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I.  6  my  Wither,  doyoi/knowtheltfiMi;  Who  It  wondrous  kind  and  true? 

a.  Have  yti  ••Uito4  tkat  the  Lord  It  ffraclout/'  Do  yn  vtik  In  the  wa v  thafi  ne w  ? 

3.  Do  jrou  prav  unto  God  the  Father,  ••flit  wilt  thou  have  me  to     do?" 

4.  ThengooutUiiigkUiiliiitgandb/wa/i,rriiiktkiWiHtothemanjor    few; 


He's  the  ••Rock  of  your  salvation  f*  There's  Hone/  In  the  Rock  for  you. 

Have  you  drank  inm  tli  living  fountain  ?  There's  Honey  In  the  Rock  for  you. 

Nev-er  fear,  He  will  surely    answer;  There*i  Honey  In  the  Rock  for  you. 

Say    toev  «  ry    fai-len   brother,  There's  Honey  In  the  Rock  for  you. 


Ck&rus, 


^^  P  ^Sh-y-f-fjJ" 
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Oh,  thifi'i  liity  in  the  lick  my  bro-ther.  There's  Honey  in  the  lick  In  tm. 

mv  brother.  for 


■you; 


Leaveryour  sins  for  the  blood  to  cover,There*s  Honey  In  the  lickfor  you ; 

*        V  lory 


you 
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THE  importance  of  sacred  song,  as  a  part  of  the  worship  of  GoD,  has 
been  recognized  from  the  very  beginning  of  the  denomination  in  whose 
behalf  the  present  work  is  issued.  Among  their  earliest  publications  was  a 
small  collection  of  hymns,  expressive  of  their  faith,  and  breathing  a  spirit  of 
consecration  and  devotion  to  God  and  his  work.  This  was  revised  and  re- 
published from  time  to  time,  till  some  four  different  editions  had  been  issued, 
accompanied  by  other  smaller  works. 

But  notwithstanding  the  good  service  done  by  these,  it  came  to  be  gen- 
erally felt  that  a  larger  work,  more  varied  in  its  contents,  and  of  broader 
scope — a  work,  in  short,  better  suited  to  the  present  progress  and  develop- 
ment of  our  cause — was  demanded.  Accordingly  at  the  session  of  the 
General  Conference  of  October,  1884,  a  committee  of  five  was  appointed  to 
draw  up  a  plan  of  action  by  which  the  new  hymn  book  should  be  prepared. 

The  plan  suggested  by  this  committee  was  that  a  large  committee  of 
twenty-five,  located  in  different  States,  be  appointed  to  gather  material  in 
the  form  of  hymns  and  tunes,  for  the  book,  taking  care  to  secure  those  which 
had  been  found  to  be  useful,  or  had  become  favorites  in  any  locality.  The 
work  of  this  committee  was  to  pass  under  the  supervision  of  a  central  com- 
mittee of  seven,  who  should  recommend  definitely  what  selections  should 
be  used. 

This  latter  committee  devoted  considerable  time  to  the  work  till  the 
Conference  session  of  1885,  to  which  they  reported  accordingly.  Their  rex 
port  being  approved,  a  committee  of  five  was  appointed  to  carry  into  effect 
Uie  plan  proposed,  and  issue  the  book. 

This  committee  was  composed  of  Geo.  I.  Butler,  Uriah  Smith,  J.  H. 
Waggoner,  A.  R.  Henry,  and  Edwin  Barnes,  who  took  immediate  steps 
to  perform  the  duty  assigned  them.  They  employed  F.  E.  Belden  and 
Edwin  Barnes  as  musical  editors  of  the  work,  the  former  devoting  all  his 
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time  while  in  the  employ  of  the  committee,  ami  the  latter  a  lai^  portion 
of  hi»  time,  to  the  discharge  of  the  duties  to  which  they  were  appointed. 
Their  work  has  given  eminent  satisfaction  to  the  committee,  as  we  trust  it 
will  to  the  Church  at  large. 

The  setting  of  the  type,  both  of  the  music  and  the  words,  was  allotted  to 
the  "J.  E.  White  Publisliing  Company;"  the  electrotyping,  pnnting,  and 
binding,  to  the  "S.  D.  Adventist  PublLshing  AHaociation."  To  the  efficiency 
of  the  work,  in  all  departments,  the  appearance  of  these  pa^es  will  bear 
witness. 

The  plan  of  the  bpok  provides  for  one  or  more  pieces  of  mn»c  for  each 
page;  and  generally  every  hymn  on  the  page  can  be  sung  to  the  tune  which 
there  appears;  but  as  others  may  in  some  instances  be  preferred,  two  or  three 
appropriate  tunes  are  referred  to  by  numbers  at  the  head  of  each  hymn ;  and 
whenever  a  hymn  b  set  to  a  new  tune,  the  first  reference  is  always  to  an  old 
and  familiar  tune.  All  references  are  to  the  number  of  the  hymn,  not  to 
the  page.  Whenever  a  hymn  is  given  that  cannot  be  sung  to  the  tune  given 
on  the  same  page,  the  tune  in  which  it  can  be  sung,  together  with  its 
number,  is  given  at  the  head  of  the  hymn.  Due  attention  to  these  facta  will 
enable  all  to  avoid  mistakes.  A  few  favorite  tunes  which  have  bec(»ne 
inseparably  connected  with  a  nvunber  of  hymns,  are  for  this  reason  repeated. 

The  theology  of  the  present  day  is  still  largely  tinged,  in  some  particulars, 
with  pagan  and  papal  errors.  To  eliminate  these,  it  has  been  necessary  to 
change  the  phraseology  of  some  hynms.  This  has  been  done  only  so  far  as 
it  has  been  conscientiously  felt  to  be  a  necessity.  Some  hymas  found  to 
have  been  unnecessarily  changed  from  their  originals  have  been  clianged 
back.  Other  changes  which  have  been  so  long  used  that  but  few  know 
them  in  any  other  form,  have  been  for  this  reason  suffered  to  remain.  The 
hymns  will  be  found  generally  of  a  high  order  of  literary  merit,  and  s^ctly 
in  harmony  with  the  teachings  of  the  Scriptures. 

A  special  effort  has  been  made  to  gather  up  and  preserve  some  old  melo- 
dies which  were  favorites  in  the  great  Advent  movement  of  1840-44,  but 
which  have  for  some  reason  fallen  into  disuse.  The  older  members  of  tiio 
household  of  faith,  at  least,  will  be  pleased  to  meet  with  these  again,  in  this 
book. 

That  all  will  be  pleased  with  everything  in  this  collection,  would  be,  of 
^urse,  too  much  to  expect ;  but  that  all  will  find  enough  in  it  to  make  it  a 
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treasure  to  them,  we  confideiitly  hope.  It  is  printed  on  an  all-linen  paper, 
and  bound  in  a  manner  to  make  it  substantial  and  durable.  No  pains  nor 
expense  have  been  spared  to  make  it  first-class  in  every  respect^ — a  worthy 
repreeentative  of  the  cause  to  which  it  belongs. 

For  the  use  of  those  who  do  not  care  for  the  music,  a  book  of  words  only, 
is  issued,  containing  all  the  hymns  of  the  large  book,  and  numbered  in  ex- 
actly the  same  manner,  so  that  both  books  can  be  used  simultaneously  with- 
out any  confusion.  But  in  order  to  promote  congregational  singing,  and 
uniformity  in  the  rendering  of  the  hymns,  the  committee  recommend  all  to 
procure  the  large  book,  and  all  to  join  in  the  singing.  All  the  profits  arising 
from  the  sale  of  the  book  are  to  be  appropriated  to  the  missionary  work. 

Parties  wishing  to  republish  any  of  the  pieces  marked  "  copyrighted  "  or 
"  by  permission,"  must  obtain  the  privilege  from  those  who  own  the  copy- 
rights. 

We  now  commend  this  work  to  the  charitable  acceptance  of  that  people 
who  are  waiting  for  the  coming  and  kingdom  of  Christ,  humbly  hoping 
that  it  may  prove  a  means  of  increasing  their  love  to  God  and  his  worship, 
and  aid  them  in  the  preparation  necessary  to  associate  with  the  redeemed, 
and  join  in  anging  the  new  song  on  Mount  Zion.  . 

COMMITTEE. 

Battlb  Crkek,  Mich., 
Sept.  i,  1886, 
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1.  OThoa  who  dwellest     up    on     high,    To  whom  our  prayers  and  prafs-es  fly, 
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Once  more    our  vole- es     all     u-nite     In  song  to   thee,       O    God     of    light! 


64,  3,  19. 

2  Our  humble  gratitude  we  speak, 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  week, 
A»  at  thy  throne  of  grace  we  how 
And  ask  thee  for  a  blessing  now. 

3  0  bless  us  as  we  meet  to-daj, 
While  unto  thee  we  sing  and  pray ; 
O  bless  the  word  of  truth  we  hear, 
And  to  each  heart  be  very  near. 

4  'T  is  vain  within  these  walls  to  kneel 
Unless  our  need  of  thee  we  feel ; 

T  is  vain  to  Kft  the  voice  in  praise 
Unless  devoticm  tunes  our  lays. 

5  Help  us  to  worship  thee  aright ; 
Let  self  be  banished  from  our  sight. 
Unless  thy  Spirit  prompts  the  view 
Tosearoh  our  motives  through  and  through. 

Anam. 


ik  47,  64,  168. 

1  Fathkr  supreme,  whose  wondrous  love 

Our  utmost  thought  so  far  exceeds, 
We  seek  thy  blessing  from  above, 
A  rich  supply  for  all  our  needs. 

2  On  thee  alone  our  hopes  we  rest, 

To  thee  alone  we  lift  our  eyes ; 
R^;ard  our  .prayer,  though  unexpressed, 
Accept  our  spirit^s  sacrifice. 

3  'T  is  not  for  present  power  or  wealth, 

Or  worldly  fame,  we  look  to  thee ; 
We  ask  thy  gifl  of  heavenly  health, 
The  gift  of  immortality. 

4  Fulfill  in  us  thy  faithful  word. 

Through  Him  who  died  to  make  it  sure. — 
Our  Mercynseat,  our  Righteousness, 


Who  lives  again  to  die  no  more. 


Anon. 


I.  How  pleas  ■  ant,  how     di-vine-ly  fair, 

f.   t.   g  ft  g 


Lord    or    hosia,  tky  dwell-ingia  u 


lae,  101, 104. 

2  I  long  to  rest  ia  thine  abode, 

My  panting  heart  cries  out  for  God ; 
My  God,  my  Kin^,  why  should  I  be 
So  far  from  all  inj  joys  and  thee  ? 

3  Blest  are  the  buuIh  that  find  a  place 
Within  the  temple  of  thy  grace  ; 
There  they  behold  thy  geotlc  rays, 
And  seek  thy  face  and  lenrn  thy  praise. 

4  Bleat  are  the  men  whom  heartJ*  are  set 
.    To  find  the  way  to  Zion's  gate : 

Oodistheirstrength;  and  through  the  road 
They  lean  ujiun  their  helper,  God. 

5  Chcerfoltheywalk, with  growing  strength, 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length  ; 
Till  all  before  thy  face  appear, 

And  join  in  nobler  woiship  there. 

4  47,  04,  SB. 

1  Lobs,  grant  thy  blessing  here  to-day ; 
O  give  thy  people  joy  and  peaee  I 
The  tokens  of  thy  love  display. 
And  favor  that  shall  never  cease. 

U  We  Beek  the  trulh  which  Jesna  broaght ; 
Kin  path  of  light  we  long  to  tread  ; 
May  here  hia  holy  word  be  taught, 
And  here  ita  purest  influence  shed. 
3  May  faith  and  hope  and  love  abound, 
Our  sins  and  errora  be  for^ven ; 
And  we,  from  day  to  dav,  be  found 
GbJJdren  of  God  and  heirs  of  heaven 


0  ate.  104.  23. 

1  How  sweet  to  leAve  the  world  awhile. 

And  seek  the  presence  of  our  Lord ! 
Dear  Saviour,  on  thj  people  emile, 
And  come  according  to  thy  word. 

2  Prom  busy  scenes  we  now  retreat. 

That  we  may  here  converse  with  thee : 
Dear  Lord,  behold  us  at  thy  feet  I 
Let  this  the  gate  of  heaven  be. 

3  Chl^  of  ten  thousand,  now  ippear. 

That  we  by  faith  may  aee  thy  face ; 

O  apeak,  that  we  thy  voice  may  hear ! 

And  let  thy  presence  fill  thiw  place. 

0  BB.  51,  339. 

1  Tht  presence,  gracious  God,  afford ; 
Prepare  us  to  receive  thy  word ; 
Now  let  thy  voice  engage  our  ear, 
And  faith  be  mixed  with  wh&t  we  hear. 

2  Distracting  thougfala  and  cares  remove, 
And  fix  our  hearta  on  things  above ; 
With  food  divine  may  we  be  fed, 
And  satisfied  with  living  bread. 

3_  To  each  thy  sacred  word  apply 
With  Borereign  power  and  energy, 
And  may  we  in  thy  faith  and  fear 
Reduce  to  practice  what  we  hear. 

4  Father,  in  ua  thy  Son  reveal ; 
Teach  ua  to  know  and  do  thy  will : 
Thy  saving  power  and  love  diqilay, 
And  guide  ua  to  the  reulma  of  day. 
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1.  A  -   gain  our  earth  ly  cares  we  leave,  And 


to    Thy  courts    re  -  pair; 


^^ 


m 


r- 


TIB 


m^m 


sia 


A  -  gain  with  joy  -  ful  feet  wo   haste.     To  meet  our    Sav  -  iour   tliere. 


-«- 


III  '  .  I  — ^1 


201,  204,  183. 

2  Great  Shepherd  of  thy  people,  hen* 

Thy  presence  now  display  : 
We  bow  within  thy  houiie  of  pray<T ; 
O  give  us  hearts  to  pray  ! 

3  The  clouds  which  vail  thee  from  our  night, 

In  pity,  Lord,  remove ; 
Dispose  our  minds  to  hear  aright 
The  message  of  thy  love. 

4  The  feeling  heart,  the  melting  eye. 

The  humble  mind,  bestow ; 

And  shine  upon  us  from  above, 

To  make  our  graces  grow. 

yohn  Nrtvton. 
O  653,  70,  147. 

1  Jbsus,  our  Lord,  make  no  delay 

To  meet  us  with  thy  love  ; 
Drive  interposing  clouds  away, 
And  make  our  guilt  remove. 

2  What  do  we  here  without  thy  grace, 

0  blessed  Lamb  of  God  ? 
'T  will  be  a  dark  and  tiresome  place 
*    Unless  we  feel  thy  word. 

3  Come  in  with  power  to  every  soul, 

0  thou  immortal  Dove ; 
Make  every  wounded  spirit  wholti 
With  thy  redeeming  love. 

4  We  long  to  meet  our  God  to-day, 

And  taste  his  grace  divine ; 
That  every  soul  with  joy  may  say, 
"My  Lord,  my  God,  I'm  thine.'* 


Anan. 


*7  27,  396,  308, 

1  Come,  thou  Desire  of  all  thy  saints ! 

Our  humble  strains  attend, 
While  with  our  praises  and  complaintH, 
Low  at  thy  feet  we  bend. 

2  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  glory  shine, 

And  fill  thy  dwellings  here, 
Till  life,  and  love,  and  joy  divine, 
A  heaven  on  earth  appear. 

3  Show  us  some  token  of  thy  love, 

Our  fainting  htipcs  to  raise  ; 
And  pour  thy  blessing  from  abovo. 
To  aid  our  feeble  praise. 

I  4  Then  shall  our  hearts  enraptured  say, 
"Come,  great  Redeemer !  come, 
And  bring  the  bright,  the  glorious  day, 
That  calls  thy  children  home." 

Anne  Steele. 
10  120,  227,  70, 

1  When,  as  returns  thb  solemn  day, 

Man  comes  to  meet  his  God, 
What  rites,  what  honors  shall  he  pay  ? 
How  spread  his  praise  abroad  ? 

2  From  marble  domes  and  gilded  spires 

Shall  clouds  of  incense  rise  ? 
And  gems,  and  gold,  and  garlands  din-k 
The  costly  sacrifice  ? 

3  Vain,  sinful  man  I  creation's  Lord 

Thy  offerings  well  may  spare ; 
But  give  thy  heart,  and  thou  shalt  find 
Thy  God  will  hear  tlv^  Y^"^^  • 

AHHA  L.  BarVo.>*U. 
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1SI.  290,  ao, 
2  Thy  name  Balvation  is, 

Which  here  we  oome  t*>  prove ; 
Thy  name  is  life,  and  health,  and  peace, 
And  evRrlastiDg  love. 
D  Not  in  the  name  of  pride 
Or  BetGahnem  wo  me^ ; 
From  nature's  pathi4  we  tarn  aside. 
And  worldly  thonghU  forget. 
%  We  meet  the  grace  to  take 

Which  thou  haul  freelj  given  ; 

We  meet  on  earth  for  thy  dear  sake, 

That  we  may  meet  in  heaven. 

\c  988,  1BJ,  403. 

1  With  joy  we  lift  our  eyes 

To  tlioBe  bright  realms  above, 
That  jtlorious  temple  in  the  mkies, 
Where  dwells  eternal  love. 

2  Before  thy  throne  we  bow, 

0  thon  almighty  King  I 
Here  we  present  the  sotenin  tow. 
And  hymns  of  praise  we  sing. 

S  While  in  thy  house  we  kneel 
With  trust  and  holy  fear, 
Thy  mercy  and  thy  troth  reveal. 
And  lend  a  gracious  ear. 

4  Lord,  teach  our  hearts  to  pray, 
And  tune  our  lipe  to  dng ; 
Nor  fVom  thv  presence  cast  away 
TZfl  aacriSce  ire  hnng. 


1  Come,  ye  that  fear  the  Lord, 

And  love  him  while  ye  fcjir. 
Come,  and  with  heart  and  hand  record 
Your  vow  and  covenatit  here, 

2  Here  to  his  altar  hrought, 

Your  holy  vows  renew, 
To  he  in  heart,  and  deed,  and  thought, 
Puthtul  to  him,  and  true.       ' 

3  And  true  and  faithful  he 

To  yoK  will  ever  prove. 
Though  hills  were  swept  into  tlie  sea. 
And  mountains  should  remove. 

4  Then  be  his  paths  your  choice. 

The  joy  of  young  and  old ; 
As  sheep  that  hear  their  shepherd's  voice, 
And  follow  to  the  fold. 

Jamn  3tonlp>mTy, 
14  fer,  3i«,  2M. 

1  How  charming  is  the  place 

Where  my  Redeemer,  God, 

Unvuls  the  heauty  of  his  face, 

And  sheds  his  love  ahroad  I 

2  Not  earth's  fair  palaces. 

To  which  the  great  resort. 
Are  once  to  he  compared  with  tJiis, 
Where  Jesus  holds  his  court. 

3  Give  me,  0  Lord,  a  place 

Within  thy  blest  ahode. 
Among  tlie  ^Idren  of  thy  graoe, 
The  servants  of  my  God. 

Sammi  SInntU. 


WORSHIP-OPENING  HYMNS. 

Hendon.   7s. 


-zr 


II  III 

1.  Lord,  vre  come  be  -  fore  thee  now.  At  thy  feet  we   humbly  bow ;    O   do  not  our 


240,  272,  467. 

2  Lord,  on  thee  our  souls  depend ; 
In  compassion  now  descend, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  grace, 
Tune  our  lips  to  sing  thy  praise. 

3  Send  some  message  from  thy  word 
That  may  joy  and  peace  aiford ; 
Let  thy  Spirit  now  impart 

FuU  sadvation  to  each  heart, 

4  Comfort  those  who  weep  and  mourn, 
Let  the  time  of  joy  return ; 

Those  that  are  cast  down  Hilt  up, 
Make  them  strong  in  faith  and  hope. 

5  Grant  that  all  may  seek,  and  find 
Thee  a  God  sapremely  kind ; 
Heal  (he  sick,  the  captive  free ; 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  thee. 

IVilliam  Hammonti, 
16  24Q,  407,  272. 

1  Lord  of  hosts,  how  lovely,  fair, 
£*en  on  earth  thy  temples  are  1 
Here  thy  waiting  people  see 
Much  of  heaven  and  much  of  thee. 

2  From  thy  gracious  presence  flows 
Bliss  that  softens  all  our  woes. 
While  thy  Spirit*s  holy  fire 
Warms  our  hearts  with  pure  desire. 

3  Here  we  supplicate  thy  throne ; 
Here  thy  pardoning  grace  is  known ; 
Here  we  learn  thy  righteous  ways, 
Taste  thy  love,  and  sing  thy  praises 

JjamM  Turner. 


\\ 


17  37,  4S7,  168. 

1  Gracious  Father,  lend  thine  ear, 
Deign  our  humble  songs  to  hear ; 
Purer  praise  we  hope  to  bring 
When  around  thy  throne  we  ning. 

2  While  on  earth  ordained  to  stay. 
Guide  our  footsteps  in  thy  way, 
Till  we  come  to  dwell  with  thee. 
Till  we  all  thy  glory  see. 

3  Then,  with  angel-harps  again. 
Wo  will  wake  a  nobler  strain ; 
There,  in  joyful  songs  of  praise, 
Our  triumphant  voices  raise. 

lo  240,  97.  339. 

1  In  thy  house,  while  now  we  sing, 
THme  our  hearts,  0  heavenly  King ! 
Then  our  joyful  souls  shall  bless 
Thee,  the  Lord,  our  righteousness. 

2  While  to  thee  our  prayers  ascend, 
Let  thine  ear  in  love  attend  ; 
Hear  us,  for  thy  Spirit  pleads — 
Hear,  for  Jesus  intercedes, 

3  While  we  hear  thy  word  with  awe. 
While  we  tremble  at  thy  law. 

Let  thy  gospel's  wondrous  love 
Every  doubt  and  fear  remove. 

4  From  thy  house  when  we  return. 
Let  our  hearts  within  us  bum. 
That  at  evening  we  may  say, 

"  We  have  walbdl  m\k  &<i4  \isy^vj  V 
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.  Before  Je-ho-vah's  awful  throne,   Te    nations,  bow  with 

Bft  -  cred  J07; 

mi-f  f  nr-r^i^i;ifctt^=f=tfc=fe^f=^fe^ 

>.  M,  SJS. 

2  His  Hovereign  power,  without  our  nid, 

Made  118  of  clay,  and  formed  vs  men  ; 
And  when  like  wandering  eheep  wc  strayed. 
He  brought  ua  to  his  fold  again. 

3  We'llcrowdthygateswiththankfulsongs, 

High  na  the  heavens  our  voices  raise ; 

And  earth,  with  her  ten  tlioiisand  tongues, 

Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  Hounding  praise. 

4  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command, 

Vast  as  eternity  thy  lore ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  shaJI  stand, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

/ranr   »"<.(/.. 
JM  JOa.  TO),  33. 

1  Servants  of  God,  in  joyftil  laj-s 

Sing  ve  the  Lord  Jehovah's  praise ; 

Hb  glorious  name  let  all  adore, 

From  age  to  age,  forevermoro, 
•1  \Vho  is  like  Ood  ?  so  gr«at,  so  high. 

He  bows  himself  to  view  the  sky ; 

And  yet,  with  condescending  graef, 

Looks  down  upon  the  human  race. 
!!  He  hears  the  uncomplaiaing  moan 

Of  those  who  sit  and  weep  alone ; 

He  lifts  the  mourner  from  the  dust ; 

In  him  the  poor  may  safely  trust. 
4  0  then  aloud,  in  joyful  lays, 

Sing  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  praise ; 

His  saving  name  let  all  adore, 
J'ivin  age  to  age,  forevermore. 


2i\  S*.  B02.  104. 

1  Nature,  with  all  her  powers,  shall  sing 
Her  great  Creator  and  her  King ; 

Nor  air,  nor  earth,  nor  skief,  nor  sea.s, 
Deny  the  tribute  of  their  praise. 

2  Ye  seraphs  who  sit  near  his  throni', 
B«^in  to  make  his  glories  known ; 
Tunehighyourharps,and  spread  the  sound 
Throughout  creation's  utmost  bound. 

-1  0  may  our  ardent  xca]  employ 

Our  loftiest  thoughts  and  loudeAt  songs ! 
I.iet  there  be  sung,  with  warmest  joy, 
Hosanna  from  ten  thousand  tongues. 

4  Yet,  mighty  God,  our  feeble  fVame 
Attempts  in  vain  to  reach  thy  name ; 
The  highest  notes  that  angels  nuse 
Fall  far  below  thy  gloiiona  pnuee. 

22  SJ3,  aot,  ao4. 

1  Mr  God,  my  King,  thy  Tarions  praise 
Shall  fill  the  remnant  of  my  days. 

Thy  love  shall  tune  my  thankful  tongue 
With  humble  prayer  and  grateful  song. 

2  The  wings  of  every  hour  shall  bear 
Some  thankful  tribute  to  thine  ear; 
And  every  setting  bub  shall  see 
New  works  of  duty  done  for  tJiee. 

3  Let  distant  climes  and  nations  raise 
The  long  succession  of  thy  praise ; 
And  every  kindred  make  thy  song 
The  joy  and  uinniph  of  their  toi^e. 


WORSHIP— PRAISE  AND  REVERENCE  OF  GOD. 

ANGELSi       Li    Mi  Ori^ando  Gibbons. 


w  ANGELSi       Li    Mi  Oruindo  gibbons. 


t  Fiom  all  that  dwell  be  -  low     the  skies    Let  the    Ore  -  a  -  tor's  praise     a  -  rise; 
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Liot   bis       almight-y  name     be  sung, 


Through  ev-ery  land*     by     ev  -  ery  tongue. 
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1,  168,  216, 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord, 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word ; 

Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

3  Your  lofty  themes,  ye  mortals,  hring, 
In  songs  of  praise  divinely  sing ; 
Grod's  great  salvation  loud  proclaim. 
And  shout  for  joy  his  glorious  name. 

4  In  every  land  b^n  the  song, 

To  every  land  the  strains  belong ; 
In  cheerfid  sounds  all  voices  raise. 
And  fill  the  world  with  loudest  praise. 

Isaac  }yaiU. 
24  /P7,  47,  108. 

1  0  THOU  to  whom,  in  ancient  time. 

The  psalmist's  sacred  harp  was  strung, 
Whom  kings  adored  in  songs  sublime, 
And    prophets  praised  with   glowing 
tongae. 

2  Not  now  on  Zion's  hight  alone 

Thy  favored  worshipers  may  dwell. 
Nor  where,  at  sultry  noon,  thy  Son 
Sat  weary  by  the  patriarch's  well. 

3  From  every  place  below  the  skies, 

The  grateful  song,  the  fervent  prayer — 
The  incense  of  the  heart — may  rise 
To  heaven,  and  find  acceptance  there. 

4  To  thee  shall  age,  with  snowy  hair. 

And  strength,  and  beauty,  bend  the  knee. 
And  childhood  lisp  with  reverent  air 
Its  praises  and  its  prayers  to  thee. 


25  a,  68,  212, 

1  Great  God,  attend  while  Zion  sings 
The  joy  that  from  thy  presence  springs ; 
To  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  earth 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

2  Might  I  enjoy  the  humblest  place 
Within  thy  house,  0  God  of  grace ! 
Not  tents  of  ease,  nor  thrones  of  power. 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door. 

3  God  is  our  sun,  he  makes  our  day ; 
God  is  our  shield,  he  guards  our  way 
From  all  assaults  of  hell  and  sin, 
From  foes  without  and  foes  ?rithin. 

4  All  needful  grace  will  God  bestow. 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glory,  too ; 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds 
No  needed  good  from  upright  souls. 


I 


Isaac  Waits, 
20  19,  64,  68. 

1  Eternal  God,  celestial  King, 

Exalted  be  thy  glorious  name ; 
Let  hosts  in  heaven  thy  praises  sing, 
And  saints  on  earth  thy  love  proclaim. 

2  My  heart  is  fixed  on  thee,  my  God, 

I  rest  my  hope  on  thee  alone ; 
I  '11  spread  thy  sacred  truths  abroad, 
To  all  mankind  thy  love  make  known, 

3  With  those  who  in  thy  grace  abound, 

To  thee  I  '11  raise  my  thankinl  voice, 
Till  every  land,  the  earth  around. 
Shall  hear,  and  in  thy  mime  rejoice. 

.^ 
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■worship— praise  and  reverence  of  god. 

Harvey's  Chant,   C,  M.      ■    wilu^,  b.  b.«,.«.v. 


2  How  terriblfi  thy 

How  bright  thine  Brnuea  aSlrie ! 

Where  is  (he  power  thst  vies  with  the 

Or  truth  compuri^  with  thine? 

3  Sing,  alt  ye  ransomed  of  the  Lord, 

Your  great  Deliverer  sin^' ; 
Ye  pilgrims  now  for  /ion  iMiund, 
Be  juyt'ul  in  your  King. 

4  0  JosuH,  Lord  of  earth  and  luaven, 

Our  life  and  joy,  to  thee 
Ho  honor,  thankts,  and  MesHing  given 
Through  all  eternity. 

£,h  201.  7,  S4«. 

1   What  shall  I  niider  to  njy  (iod 
For  111!  hin  kindmwH  shown  ? 
My  feet  shall  viNit  thine  abode. 
Sly  Hongs  addr<^SH  thy  tlinnie. 

'1  Among  the  saints  who  fill  thy  Ikiuku 
My  oiferiiig  Hhall  be  paid  ; 
There  sliall  my  zeal  perf'orm  the  vnw.t 
My  soul  iu  anguish  made. 

ii  How  luuch  is  mercy  thy  delight. 
Thou  ever-blessed  God ! 
How  dear  thy  servants  in  thy  sight ! 
How  precious  is  their  blood  ! 

4  How  happy  all  thy  serrante  are  ! 
How  great  thy  grace  to  me  I 
My  life,  which  thou  hu.st  made  thy  e 
Iiord,  I  devote  to  thee. 


5  Now  I  am  thine,  forever  thine. 
Nor  shall  my  purpose  n 
Thy  hand  hath  loosed  my  bonds  of  pain, 
And  bound  me  with  thy  Jove. 

li  Here  in  thy  eourts  I  leave  my  vow, 
And  thy  rich  grace  record  ; 
Witness,  ye  saints,  who  hear  nii-  now, 
If  I  forsake  the  Lord 

Zt7  227.  SM,  306. 

1    HoLV  and  reverend  ia  the  name 
(>f  our  eternal  King ; 
I      Thrice  holy  J»rd !  the  angels  cry ; 
Thrtee  holy  !  let  us  wng. 

■1  Tlie  deepest  rever<'iiee  of  the  mind, 
Pay,  O  my  soul !  to  Ond ; 
Lift  with  thy  hands  a  holy  heart 
To  bin  sublime  abode. 

:i  With  sacred  awe  pronounce  his  name 

Whom  words  nor  thoughts  can  reach  ; 

A  broken  heart  shall  please  him  more 
Than  the  best  forms  of  speech. 

4  Thou  holy  God,  preserve  our  souls 
From  all  pollution  free  ; 
The  pure  in  heart  are  thy  deiight, 
And  they  thy  face  shall  see. 

fi   Till  then  thy  service  shall  be  oure, 
Thy  praise  our  constant  theme ; 
We '11  worship  thee  with  all  our  powers, 
Whoeo  mercy  dolh  redeem. 
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WAUGHi      Si    Mi  Ralph  Harrison. 
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Join      in 


song   of      sweet  ac- cord;    And  thns      sur- round  the  throne. 
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77.  166,  668. 

2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

Who  never  knew  our  Grod ; 
Bnt  children  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

3  a;;ie  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets 
Before  we  reach  the.  heavenly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

4  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry ; 
We're  marching  through   Immanuers 
ground. 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 

Isaac  IVatts. 
ol  80,  86,  601. 

1  Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord, 

Ye  people  of  his  choice ; 
Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord  your  God, 
With  heart,  and  soul,  and  voice. 

2  Though  high  above  all  praise, 

Above  all  blessing  high. 
Who  would  not  fear  his  holy  name, 
And  laud  and  magnify  ? 

3  O  for  the  living  flame 

From  his  own  altar  brought, 
To  touch  our  lips,  our  souls  inspire, 
And  wing  to  heaven  our  thought ! 

4  God  is  our  strength  and  song. 

And  his  salvation  ours ; 
Then  be  his  love  in  Christ  prodsimed 
With  all  our  ransomed  powers. 

^ames  Montgomery. 


w 


UA  09.  77,  757. 

1  Come,  sound  his  praise  abroad. 

And  hymns  of  glory  sing ; 
Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  Gfod, 
The  universal  King. 

2  He  formed  the  deeps  unknown, 

He  gave  the  seas  their  bound ; 
The  watery  worlds  are  all  his  own. 
And  his  the  solid  ground. 

3  Come,  worship  at  his  throne, 

Come,  bow  before  the  Lord ; 
We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own ; 
He  formed  us  by  his  word. 

4  To-day  attend  his  voice, 

Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod ; 
Come*,  like  the  people  of  his  choice, 
And  own  your  gracious?  God. 

hatu  Watts. 
OO  86,  688,  161. 

1  SiNQ  to  the  Lord,  our  Might, — 

With  holy  fervor  sing ; 
Let  hearts  and  instruments  unite 
To  praise 'our  heavenly  King. 

2  As  unto  them  of  old. 

Who  roamed  this  wilderness, 
Our  God  is  still  as  near  his  fold, 
To  pity  and  to  bless. 

3  Then  let  us  open  wide 

Our  hearts  for  him  to  fill ; 
And  he  who  Israel  then  supplied. 
Will  help  his  Israel  stilL 
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34  America,   6s  &  4s.  h»..yc«.v. 


127,  1S5,  084. 

2  Now  let  the  trumpet  raise 
Sounds  of  triumphant  praise, 

Wide  as  hia  Fame. 
There  let  the  harp  be  found ; 
Orsans  of  Holemn  Bound, 
Roll  your  deep  notes  around, 

Filled  with  hia  name, 

3  While  his  high  prtuse  yon  nng, 
Sha^e  every  sounding  string; 

Sweet  the  accord  I 
He  vital  breath  bestowa; 
Let  evenr  breath  that  flows, 
His  nobJe  fame  discloee; 

I*raiBe  ye  the  Lord. 

00  "'■  084,  15S. 

1  God  of  the  morning  ray, 
God  of  the  rising  day. 

Glorious  in  power! 
In  thee  we  Uve  and  move. 
And  thus  we  dufy  prove 
Thy  condescending  lota 

Each  paesii^  hoar. 

•2  God  of  our  feeble  race, 
God  of  redeeming  gnoe. 

Spirit  all-blest  I 
Our  own  eternal  Friend, 
Thy  guardian  influence  lend, 
From  every  snare  defend; 
In  thee  wc  riMt. 


8b  ISS.  12T,  MA 

1  Come,  thou  almighty  King, 
Hdp  us  thy  name  to  sing, 

Help  US  to  praise. 
Father  all^glorious, 
O'er  all  victorious, 
Come,  and  roi^  over  ns, 

Ancient  of  Bays. 

2  Come,  thou  incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword, 

Our  prayer  attend ; 
Come  and  thy  people  blees, 
And  ^ve  thy  word  snooesB; 
Spirit  of  holiness, 

On  us  descend. 

'A  Come,  holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear 

la  thU  i^ad  hour : 
Thou  who  almighty  art, 
Rule  now  in  every  hearty 
And  ne'er  irom  ns  depart, 

Spirit  of  power. 

4  Thou  art  the  mighty  One, 
On  earth  thy  will  bo  done. 

From  shore  to  shore. 

Thy  sovereign  majesty 

May  we  in  slory  see, 

And  through  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 

Omrla  Wm^. 
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WORSHIP— PRAISE  AND  REVERENCE  OF  GOD. 
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1.  GJo  -  ry,     hon  -    or,    praise,  and  power    Un  -  to    Qod    this    ver  -  y    hour. 


'm^ 


lsr~T"g 


._a 


ite 


:^a=: 


p 


I 


(g      <g    i-U- 


irfTM 


f-^-fs-if'ji!^''i^=a 


i 


-Bf: 


3 


3 


3^ 


I 
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16,  240,  272. 

2  While  oar  prayers  and  praises  rise, 
Lord,  as  inoenae  to  the  skies, 
May  thy  Spirit's  quickening  fire, 
Et^  heart  and  tongue  inspire. 

3  Praises  for  thy  love  to  man, 
For  redemption's  wondrous  plan, 
For  the  life  that  thou  didst  give, 
Lord,  that  we,  thy  foes,  might  live ! 

V 

4  Daily  gifts  of  love  untold 

From  thy  bounteous  hand  unfold ; 
Thine 's  a  never-failing  store, — 
0  for  hearts  to  praise  thee  more ! 
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F.  E.  BtUUn. 


240, 16,  272. 


1  Maonift  Jehovah's  name ; 

For  his  mercies,  ever  sure, 
From  eternity  the  same, 
To  eternity  endure. 

2  Let  his  ransomed  flock  rejoice, 

Gatbered  out  of  every  land 
As  the  people  of  his  ohoioe. 

Plucked  from  the  destroyer's  hand. 

3  To  the  Lord  their  Ood  they  cry ; 

He  inclines  a  gracious  ear, 
Sends  deUveraiioe  from  on  high, 
Rescaes  them  from  all  their  fear. 

4  O  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord 

For  his  goodness  to  their  race ! 
For  the  wonders  of  his  word, 
And  the  riches  of  his  grace ! 
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OU  240,  IB,  272. 

1  Pr AisB  the  Lord — ^his  power  oonfen : 
Praise  him  in  his  holiness ; 

Praise  him  as  the  theme  inspires. 
Praise  him  as  his  fame  requires. 

2  Let  the  trumpet's  lofty  sound 
Spread  its  loudest  notes  around ; 
Let  the  harp  unite  in  praise,    ' 
With  the  sacred  minstrel's  lays. 

3  Let  the  organ  join  to  hless 
Qodf  the  Lord  of  righteousness ; 
Tune  your  voice  to  spread  the  fame 
Of  the  great  Jehovah's  name. 

4  All  who  dwell  beneath  his  light. 
In  his  praise  your  hearts  unite ; 
While  the  stream  of  song  is  poured, 
Praise  and  magnify  the  Lord. 

IViUiam  IVrangkam. 
40  240,  272,  18. 

1  All  ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord, 

All  ye  lands,  your  voices  raise ; 

Heaven  and  earth,  with  loud  accord. 

Praise  the  Lord,  forever  praise ; 

2  For  his  truth  and  mercy  stand. 

Past  and  present  and  to  be. 
Like  the  years  of  his  right  hand, 
Like  his  own  eternity. 

3  Praise  him,  ye  who  know  his  love ; 

Praise  him  from  the  depths  beneath ; 
Praise  him  in  the  bights  above ; 
Praise  your  Maker,  all  that  breathe. 
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WORSHIP-PRAISE  AND  REVERENCE  OF  GOD. 

Rathbun.   8s  &  7s. 


I«.  »2.  277. 

2  Heaven  nbova  ninnot  cmtein  thee ; 

At  thy  presence  earth  would  flee; 
And  though  every  bio  doth  pain  thee, 
Still  thy  metty  Bpareth  mc  I 

3  Orateful  praise  my  tonj^e  shall  offer, 

'Neath  thy  aniile  or  'nenth  thy  rod ; 
Take  the  humble  gift  I  proffer, — 
Heart  and  mind,  and  strength,  0  God 

4  Living  only  to  thy  glory, 

From  all  selfish  motives  JVeo, 
So  shall  I  procUim  the  story 
Of  the  One  who  died  for  me. 

F.E.BrUUn. 
4i^  rOI.  277,  130. 

1  PRAliiE (lie  Lord  t  ye  heavens,  ad(ffchim 

PraiBe  him,  angels  in  the  hight ; 

Bun  and  moon,  rejoice  before  him ; 

Praise  him,  all  yc  stars  of  light. 

2  Praise  the  Lord,  for  ho  hath  spoken; 

Worlds  his  mighty  voioe  obeyed ; 
Laws  which  never  shall  be  brukon, 
For  th&i  guidance  he  hath  made. 

3  Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  ia  gloriuue; 

Never  shall  his  promiiie  fail ; 

God  hath  made  his  saints  victorious, 

Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 

4  Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation  ; 

Hosts  on  high  his  power  proclaim  ; 
Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  creation, 
lioud  and  magnify  his  name. 

7oA-  Kimplkornl. 


4o  277.  iia,  ISO, 

1  Praise  to  thee,  thou  great  OreaUvt 
Praise  to  thee  from  evety  tongue ; 
Join,  my  soul,  with  every  creature, 
Join  the  universal  song. 
3  Father,  aourue  of  all  compasuon, 
Pure,  unbounded  grace  is  thine : 
Hail  the  God  of  our  salvation. 
Praise  him  for  his  love  divine ! 

3  For  thy  countless  bleesinga  given, 

For  the  hope  of  future  joy, 
Sound  his  name  through  earin  and  heaveO; 
Let  his  praise  your  tongues  employ. 

4  Joyfully  on  earth  adore  him, 

Till  in  heaven  your  song  you  raiae ; 
Then,  enraptured,  fall  before  him, 
Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praiae  I 

>i(  Fawtrtl. 
44  102,  271,  93. 

1  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth  and  ooean. 

Hear  oe  from  thy  bright  abode ; 

While  our  hearts,  with  true  devotion, 

Own  their  great  and  gracious  God. 

2  Now  with  joy  we  come  before  thee, 

Seek  thy  face,  thy  merdea  ang ; 
Lord  of  life,  of  light  and  glory, 
0,  accept  the  praise  we  bring! 

3  Health,  and  every  needful  bleedng,- 

Unto  us  are  daily  shown ; 
And  with  joy  thy  love  oonfewing, 
Now  we  bend  before  thy  dirone. 
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WORSHIP— PRAISE  AND   REVERENCE  OF  GOD. 

Southampton.  12s  &  10s.  ED«mB»Nn. 


1.  O  worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness,  Bow  down  be-fore  him,  bis  glory  proclaim; 
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With  gold  of  obedience,  and  incense  df  lowliness,  Kneel  and  a-dore  him,  the  Lord  is  his  name. 


3  Low  at  his  feet  lay  thy  burden  of  carefiilnea^, 
High  on  his  heart  he  will  bear  it  for  thee. 

Comfort  thy  sonows,  aad  answer  thy  prayer- 
fulness, 
Guiding  thy  steps  as  may  best  for  thee  be. 

3  Fear  not  to  enter  his  courts  in  the  slendemess 
Of  the  poor  wealth  tliou  wouldst  reckon  as 
thine: 


Truth  in  Its  beauty,  and  love  in  Its  tenderness. 
These  are  the  offerings  to  lay  on  his  shrine. 

4  These,  though  we  bring  them  In  trembling 
and  fearfulness. 

He  will  accept  for  the  Name  that  is  dear; 
Momingsof  joy  give  for  evenings  of  tearfulness. 

Trust  for  our  trembling,  and  hope  for  our  fear. 
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Thanksgiving,  lis  &  8s. 


F.  £.  Beldem. 
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Exult  in  his  prosence  with  mu  -  sio  and  mirth.  With  love  and  de  -  vo-tion  draw  near. 


3  Jehovah  is  God,  and  Jehovah  alone. 
Creator  and  mler  o'er  all ; 
And  we  are  his  people,  his  scepter  we  own, 
His  sheep,  and  we  follow  his  call. 

9  O,  enter  his  gates  with  thanksgiving  and 
song. 
Tour  vows  in  his  temple  procia im ; 


His  praise  with  melodious  accordance  pro- 
long. 
And  bless  his  adorable  name. 

4  For  good  is  the  Lord,  inexpressibly  good. 
And  we  are  the  work  of  his  hand ; 
His  mercy  and  truth  from  «t»nvU^  %^nn^^ 
And  ^iiBAi  \o  «^«cuVX^  ^|^a^A. 
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worship— attributes  and  providence  of  god. 
47  Ames.   L,  M. 


SicisHttND  MmnniHii. 


»,  3.  lot. 

2  Forcvor  finn  thy  justice  otands, 

Aa  mountaiDa  Uieir  fouadaljoiiij  keep; 
Witfo  BS  the  wondcre  of  (hy  hands, 
Thy  jud^cnta  are  a  mighty  deep. 

3  0  God,  how  exGclh-nt  thy  grace, 

Whence  all  our  hopeand  comfort  spring 
The  sons  of  Adam,  in  distn^B, 
Fly  to  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

4  In  tho  proviaons  of  thy  houEe 

W«  Btill  shall  find  a  sweet  repast ; 
There  meroy  like  a  river  flows, 
And  brings  salvation  t«  oar  taste. 

fyaae  wmu. 

48  M,  58,  904. 

1  Wait,  0  my  soul,  thy  Maker's  will, 
TumulUioiia  paaaions  all  be  still, 
Nor  let  %  nmrmnring  thought  arise ; 
His  ways  are  just,  his  oounsels  wise. 

2  In  realms  of  deudlees  E^t  he  dwells, 
PerfonuB  his  work,  the  cause  eouceals  -, 
And  though  hb  footsteps  are  unknown, 
Judgment  and  truth  support  his  throne. 

3  In  heaveQ  and  earth  and  ur  and  seas 
He  eiecut«s  his  firm  decreee ; 

And  by  his  saints  it  stands  ouifessed 
That  what  ho  does  is  ever  beet. 

4  Wut,  then,  my  soul,  BabmiBsive  wait, 
With  reverence  bow  before  his  seat, 
And  'mid  the  terrois  of  his  rod 

XiTtBtia  a  wise  uadgradona  God. 

SHf^mmik  Stddtmt. 


49  ,.,.«.  o. 

1  Thine,  Lord,  is  wisdom,  thine  alone; 

Justice  and  truth  before  thee  stand : 
Yet,  nearer  to  thy  sacred  throne 
Mercy  withholds  thy  lifted  hand. 

2  Each  evening  shows  thy  tender  love, 

Each  rifling  mom  thy  plenteous  grace ; 
Thy  wakened  wrath  doth  slowly  move, 
Thy  willing  mercy  fiies  i^>aoe. 

3  To  thy  benign,  indulgent  care. 

Father,  this  li^t,  this  breUh,  we  owe; 
And  all  we  have,  and  all  we  are. 

From  thee,  great  Source  of  beiag,  flow. 

4  Thrice  Holy  I  thine  the  kingdom  is, 

The  power  cMnnipotent  is  thine ; 
And  when  created  natnre  dies. 
Thy  never-ceaaing  glories  shine. 

50  13t,  S*.  SI. 

1  Kternal  Power,  whose  high  abode 
Beoomes  the  grandeur  of  a  God, 
Infinite  lengths  beyond  the  bounds 
Where  Btara  revolve  their  little  rounds  t 

2  Earth,  fVom  afkr,  hath  beard  thy  fame. 
And  worms  faavo  learned  to  hap  Uiy  name ; 
But  0 1  the  glorin  of  thy  mind 

Leave  all  our  soaring  thou^ts  behind. 

3  God  is  in  heaven,  and  men  below; 

Be  short  cur  tunes,  oar  woida  be  few ; 
A  Boleran  reverenoe  checks  oar  songs. 
And  praise  aita  olent  on  our  tongues. 


WORSHIP— ATTRIBUTES  AND  PROVIDENCE  OF  GOD. 

MiLLERi      L    Ml  Carl  p.  E.  Back. 


51  MiLLERi      L    M.  Carl  p.  E.  Back. 


1.  Crod  Is      the    ref-uge  of  his  saints  When  storms  of  sharp  dis-tress    in-vade: 
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Ere    we  can    of  -  fer     our  complaints,   Be-holdhlmpres-ent  with      his  aid. 
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M0,  M.  797. 

2  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar ; 

In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide ; 
While  every  nation,  ereiy  shore, 

Tremblei^  and  dreads  the  swelling  tide. 

3  Th»e  k  a  stieam  whose  gentle  flow 

Supplies  the  city  of  our  OodI, 
life,  We,  and  joy,  siiU  gliding  through, 
And  watering  our  ^vine  abode. 

4  That  sacred  stream,  thy  holy  word, 

Our  grief  allays,  our  fear  controls ; 
Sweet  peace  thy  promises  afford, 

Ana  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls. 

5  ZioD  enjoys  her  MiHiarch's  love. 

Secure  against  a  threatening  hour ; 
Nor  can  her  firm  foundation  move^ 
Built  on  his  truth,  and  armed  with  power. 

Isaac  IVatti. 

o2  68, 108,  in. 

1  Lord  of  all  being,  throned  afar, 

Thy  glory  flames  from  sun  and  star, — 
Center  and  soul  of  every  sphere, 
Yet  to  each  loving  heart  how  near ! 

2  Sun  of  our  life,  thy  quickening  ray 
Sheds  on  our  path  the  glow  of  day ; 
Star  of  our  hope,  thy  softened  light 
Cheers  the  long  watches  of  the  night. 

3  Our  midnight  is  thy  smile  withdrawn, 
Our  noontide  is  thy  gracious  dawn. 
Our  rainbow  aich  thy  mercy's  sign, — 
All,  save  the  clouds  ofsm,  are  thine  I 


M^iMiailffif'ii 


4  Lord  of  all  life,  below,  above. 

Whose  light  is  truth,  whose  warmth  is  love. 
Before  thy  ever-blazing  throne 
We  ask  no  luster  of  our  own. 

5  Grant  us  thy  truth  to  make  us  free. 
And  kindling  hearts  that  bum  for.  thee. 
Till  all  thy  living  ahars  claim 

One  holy  light,  one  heavenly  flatne ! 

Oiider  WmdeU  Hcimet, 
55  818,  642,  814; 

1  Lord  I  thou  hast  searched  and  seen  me 

through ; 
Thine  eye  commands  with  piercing  view 
My  rising  and  my  resting  hours. 
My  heart  and  flesh,  with  all  their  powers. 

2  My  thoughts,  before  they  are  my  own. 
Are  to  my  God  distinctly  known ; 

He  knows  the  words  I  mean  to  speak 
Ere  from  my  opening  lips  they  break. 

3  Within  thy  circling  power  I  stand ; 
On  every  side  I  find  thy  hand ; 
Awake,  asleep,  at  home,  abroad, 

I  am  surrounded  still  with  God. 

4  Amazing  knowledge,  vast  and  great ! 
What  large  extent  1  what  lofty  hight ! 
My  soul,  with  all  the  powers  I  boast. 
Is  in  the  boundless  prospect  lost. 

5  0,  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  breast 
Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest ; 

Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
Consent  to  «ia^  tot  wAS&  >3i3L<BtO^ 


W«AU. 


%l 


WORSHIP— ATTRIBUTES  AND  PROVIDENCE  OF  GOD. 
54  ROTHWELL,     L.  M.  W.UJ.HT. 


ia,  47.  IM. 

2  With  whom  dost  thou  delight  to  dwell  ? 

Sinners,  a  vile  and  tbanklcHS  race  t 
0  Ood,  whHt  tongue  aright  can  tell 
How  vast  thj   love,   how  great  thy 
grace? 

3  The  dictates  of  thj  soverd^  will 

With  joy  our  grateful  hearts  receive  ; 
An  thy  delight  in  us  fuieil: 
Lo,  all  we  ore,  to  tliee  we  give. 

4  To  thy  sure  love,  thy  tender  care, 

Our  flesh,  soul,  Bpirit,  we  resign ; 
0,  fix  thy  sacred  presence  there, 
And  seal  the  abode  forever  thine ! 

55  64,  B»2.  >ML 

1  0  God,  how  great  thy  glory  is ! 

Thy  wondrous  ways,  O  who  can  know  ? 
0  hight  immense  !  what  words  suffice 
Thy  countlcM  attributes  to  show  ? 

2  Greatness  unspeakable  is  thine, — 

Greatness  whose  undiminished  ray, 
When   short-lived  worlds  are   lost.,  shall 
shine, 
When  earth  and  heaven  are  fleo  away. 

3  Unchangeable,  all-perfect  Lord, 

Kmential  life's  unbounded  sea, 
What  lives  and  moves,  lives  by  thy  word  ; 
It  lives,  and  moves,  and  is,  from  thee. 

4  High  ia  thy  power  above  all  hight ; 

Whate'er  thy  will  decrees,  is  done ; 
Thy  wisdom,  equal  to  thy  might, 
OoJy  to  thee,  O  God,  is  known ! 

ffrmett  LaHft- 


5b  >p,  s«2,  ro>. 

1  Kre  mouatains  reared  their  forms  sub- 

lime, 
Or  heaven  and  earth  in  order  stood. 
Before  the  birth  of  ancient  time. 
From  everlasting  thou  art  God. 

2  A  thouaand  agea,  in  their  flight. 

With  thee  are  ba  a  fleeting  day ; 
Paat,  present,  future,  to  thy  si^t      i 
At  oDoe  their  various  scenw  display. 
■^  But  our  brief  life's  a  shadowy  dream, 
A  passing  thought,  that  soon  is  o'er, 
That  fades  vrith  morning's  earliest  beam. 
And  fills  the  musing  mind  no  more. 
4  To  us,  0  Lord,  the  wisdom  give, 
Rach  passing  moment  so  to  spend 
That  we  at  length  with  thee  may  live, 
Where  life  and  bliss  shall  never  end. 

Harrhl  Afirr. 

57  wr,  3M,  rM. 

1  God  is  our  refVige  and  defense, 

In  trouble  our  unfailing  aid ; 
Secure  in  his  omnipotence. 

What  foe  can  make  our  souls  Blrai4? 

2  Yea,  though  the  earth's  foundations  rock. 

And    mountains    down   (he   gulf    be 
hurled. 
His  people  smite  amid  the  i*hock  ; 
They  look  beyond  this  transient  worid. 

3  Built  by  the  wor^  of  his  command, 

Ten  thousand  worlds  on  nothlag  rest ; 
All  living  things  ara  in  his  hand. 
And  he  who  trusts  his  word  is  blest. 
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WORSHIP— ATTRIBUTES  AND  PROVIDENCE  OF  GOD. 

UXBRIDGE.     L.  M. 


LowKLL  Masoh; 


rr      -r     ^  -*      d-      «•      1!^ 

1.  God     of  my  life,  whose  gracious  power  Through  varied  scenes  my  soiil  hath  led. 
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lift-ed   up  my  sink -lug  head, 
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168,  212,  343. 

2  In  all  my  ways  thy  hand  I  own, 
Thy  ruling  providence  I  see ; 
Assist  me  still  my  course  to  run, 
And  still  direct  my  paths  to  thee. 

3^  How  do  thy  mercies  close  me  round  I 
Forever  be  thy  name  adored ; 
I  blush  in  all  things  to  abound ; 
The  servant  of  a  gracious  Lord. 

4  I  have  no  skill  the  snare  to  shun, 
But  tlioa  0  God,  my  wisdom  art : 
I  ever  into  danger  run, 

But  thou  art  greater  than  my  heart. 

fi  I  rest  beneath  thy  kindly  shade ; 

My  griefs  expire,  my  troubles  cease ; 
Thou,  Lord,  on  whom  my  soul  is  stayed, 
Wilt  keep  me  still  in  perfect  peace. 

CJkar^s  IVesUy, 
5tf  47,  814,  398, 

1  Gob  is  the  name  my  soul  adores, 

Ahnighty,  high,  £temal  One : 
Both  heaven  and  earth,  with  all  their 
powers, 
Proclaim  the  Infinite  Unknown. 

2  Thy  voice  ordained  the  rolling  spheres. 

And  bade  the  countless  planets  shine  ; 
But  nothing  like  thyself  appears 

Through   all   these  spacious  works  of 
thine. 

3  Still  restless  nature  dies  and  grows, 

From  change  to  change  thy  creatures 
run; 
Thy  being  no  succession  knows, 
And  all  thy  vast  designs  are  one. 
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4  A  glance  of  thine  runs  thro\igh  the  globe, 
Kiiles  the  bright  worlds,  and  moves  their 
frame; 
Of  light  thou  form*st  thy  dazzling  rou^ 
Thy  ministers  are  living  flame. 


5  How  shall  polluted  mortals  dare 
To  sing  thy  glory  or  thy  grace  ? 
Beneath  thy  feet  we  lie  afar, 

And  sec  but  shadows  of  thy  face. 

G  Who  can  behold  the  blazing  light  ? 

Who  can  approach  consuming  flame  ? 
None  but  thy  wisdom  knows  thy  might ; 
None  but  thy  word  can  speak  thy  name. 

Isaac  tVa/ts, 
OO  307,  101,  212. 

1  Holy  as  thou,  0  Lord,  is  none ; 
Thy  holiness  is  all  thine  own ; 
A  drop  of  that  unbounded  sea 

Is  ours, — a  drop  derived  from  thee. 

2  And  when  thy  purity  we  share. 
Thy  brightest  glory  we  declare ; 
And,  humbled  into  nothing,  own, 
Holy  and  pure  is  God  alone. 

?»  Sole,  self-existing  God  and  Lord, 
By  all  thy  heavenly  hosts  adored. 
Let  all  on  earth  bow  down  to  thee, 
And  own  thy  peerless  majesty. 

4  Thy  power  unequaled  we  confess, 
Established  on  the  rock  of  peace ; 
The  rock  that  never  shall  remove, 
The  rock  of  t^ute,  ^Iml^VS  ^'^'^^- 

^  CVar\«Wt»Ui 
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61  Luton.   L.  M.  g»k>.bo««. 


mi\i.  jiiai;ji>jijijiJ  jij  ii^??t^ 

But  OwhBttonKuennspekkhlsfuiie]  What  mor 

Ul  vene       do-dare  his  nMoe! 

N'uiF^r  ^\Unnf\f  t\,-Mh^um 

2  Eothioned  unid  the  ndiant  e^beres, 
He  gloiy  like  a  gannent  wean ; 

To  ^nu  K  robe  of  light  divine, 

Ten  thousand  suns  around  him  shine. 

3  In  all  our  Maker's  grand  de^na, 
(hunipotence  with  visdom  shines ; 

His  works,  dirough  all  this  wondnnia  frame, 
Declare  the  glor;  of  bis  name. 

4  Raised  on  devotion's  lofty  wing, 
Do  thou,  my  soul,  his  glones  sing; 
And  let  his  praise  empToy  thy  tongue 
!nU  listenii^  worlds  Bball  join  the  song. 

Ttrmai  BlatUxk. 
62  ilt.  33a,  64. 

1  The  Lord  is  King  1  lift,  up  thy  vmoe, 
O  earth,  and  all  ye  heavens,  rejmce  I 
From  world  to  world  the  joy  shall  ring, 
The  Lord  omnipotent  is  King  I 

2  The  Lord  is  King  I  child  of  the  dust, 
The  Jni^  of  all  the  earth  is  just. 
Holy  and  true  are  all  hia  ways ; 

Let  every  creature  speak  bis  pruse. 

3  He  reigns  I  ye  saints,  exalt  your  strains, 
Your  Ood  is  King,  your  Father  reigns ; 
And  he  is  at  the  F^er'a  ade. 

The  man  of  love,  the  Crucified. 

4  Come,  make  yonr  wants,  your  burdens 

known. 
He  will  present  them  at  tlie  throne ; 
And  angel  hands  are  waiting  there, 
Siameasagea  of  love  to  bear. 


'  O  when  his  wisdom  can  mistake, 
Hb  might  decay,  his  love  forsake, 
Then  may  his  children  cease  to  sing. 
The  Lord  omnipotcDt  is  King  1 

fatUh  CmOrr. 

13 

PsAisE  ye  the  Lord  1 — 'tis  good  to  nuse 
Our  hearts  and  voices  in  his  praise ; 
His  nature  and  hia  works  invite 
To  m^e  this  duty  our  de%fat. 

I  The  Lord  builds  up  Jerusalem, 
And  gathers  nations  to  bis  name ; 
His  mercy  melts  the  stuhborn  soul, 
And  makes  the  broken  spirit  whole. 

■  He  formed  the  stars, — those    heavenly 


He  count£their  nnmberB,  calls  thdr  names: 
His  wisdom's  vast,  and  knows  no  bound, — 
A  deep,  whe^  all  our  thoughts  are  drowned. 

:  Great  is  our  Lord,  and  great  his  might. 
And  aU  his  glories  infinite ; 
He  crowns  the  meek,  rewards  the  jnst, 
And  tjeads  the  wioked  to  the  dust. 

'  Bat  saints  are  lovely  in  his  mght ; 
He  views  his  children  with  delight; 
He  sees  their  hope,  he  knows  their  fear, 
And  looks,  and  loves  his  image  there. 

I  Proclaim  him  King,  pronounce  him  blest ; 
He's  your  defense,  yonr  joy,  your  rest: 
When  terrors  rise  and  nations  faint,  - 
Ood  is  the  strength  of  every  sainU 
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Hebron  I   L*  Mf  lowbll  mason. 


T\^\i  i  i  irr^^ 


1.  Lord,  how  mys  -  te  -  rlons    are  thy  ways  I  How  blind  are  we,  how  mean  our  praise ! 
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68^  23,  B1. 

2  I  do  not  ask  that  I  may  see 
What  in  the  future  waits  for  me ; 
Let  righteousness  attend  my  days, 
And  thine  shaH.be  the  humble  praise. 

3  Are  darkness  and  distress  my  share  ? 
GiYe  me  to  trust  thy  guardian  care ; 
Enough  for  me,  if  love  divine 

At  length  through  every  cloud  shall  shine. 

4  Yet  this  my  soul  desires  to  know, 
Be  this  my  only  wish  below, — 

That  Christ  is  mine !— this  great  request, 
^  Grant,  bounteous  God,  and  I  am  blest. 

Anne  StfeU. 
65  507,  68,  304, 

1  Lord,  my  weak  thought  in  vain  would 

cKmb 
To  search  the  stany  vault  profound ; 
In  vain  would  wing  her  flight  sublime. 
To  find  creation's  outmost  bound. 

2  But  weaker  yet  that  thought  must  prove 

To  search  thy  great  eternal  plan, — 
Thy  sovereign  counsels,  born  of  love 
Long  ages  ere  the  world  began. 

3  When  my  dim  reason  would  demand 

Why  that,  or  this,  thou  dost  ordain, 
By  some  vast  deep  I  seem  to  stand, 
Whose  secrets  I  must  ask  in  vain. 

4  When  doubts  disturb  my  troubled  breast, 

And  all  is  dark  as  night  to  me. 
Here,  as  cm  solid  rock,  I  rest ; 
That  so  it  seemeth  good  to  thee. 
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5  Be  this  my  joy,  that  evermore 

Thou  rulest  all  things  at  thy  will : 
Thy  sovereign  wisdom  I  adore, 

And  calmly,  sweetly,  trust  thee  still. 

Jiay  Palmtr. 
DO  777,  218,  816. 

1  God  of  my  life,  to  thee  belong 
The  grateful  heart,  the  joyful  song  ; 
Touched  by  thy  love,  each  (unefiil  chord 
Resounds  the  goodness  of  the  Lord. 

2  Tet  Vhy,  dear  Lord,  this  tender  care? 
Why  doih  thy  hand  so  kindly  rear 

A  uaeksB  cumberer  of  the  ground, 
On  which  so  little  fruit  is  found  ? 

3  Still  let  the  barren  fig-tree  stand. 
Upheld  and  fostered  by  thy  hand ; 
Its  fruit  and  verdure  yet  shall  be 
A  grateful  tribute,  Lord,  to  thee. 

Of    '  188,  23,  57. 

1  With  deepest  reverence  at  thy  throne, 
Jehovah,  peerless  and  unknown  ! 

Our  feeble  spirits  strive,  in  vain, 

A  glimpse  of  thee,  great  God !  to  gain. 

2  Who,  by  the  closest  search,  can  find 
The  eternal,  uncreated  mind  ? 

Nor  men  nor  angels  can  explore 

Thy  hights  of  love,  thy  depths  of  power. 

3  That  power  we  trace  on  every  side ; 
0  may  thy  wisdom  be  our  guide ; 
And  while  we  live,  and  when  we  die. 
May  thy  almightj  lov«  V^  tii^. 


Awra. 
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iTbe  spaeions  linn  '  a-  ment  on    high.    With    all   the    blue,   e  -  the  -  re»1  xky,  | 
AndnpnnsledbuHn,  n   Nhin  -  InK  frame,    ThelrgreatO  -    tig-  1  -  nnl  nro-«lAim: 


2  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  i* ondrons  tale ; 
And  nightly,  to  the  listening  earth 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth ; 
While  all  the  stare  that  round  ber  bum, 
And  all  the  planets  in  thmr  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

H  What  though  in  solemn  silence,  all 
Move  round  the  dark  terrestrial  ball  ? 
What  though  do  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amid  their  radiant  orbs  be  found  ? 
In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glonuus  voice, 
Forever  ein^ng  as  they  shine, 
"The  hand  that  made  us  h  divine." 

y-ar/H  Aiiilium. 

69  ........... 

1   Eternal  Source  of  ever>'  joy. 
Well  may  thy  praise  ourlipe  employ 
While  in  thy  temple  we  appear. 
To  hail  thee  Sovereipn  of  the  year ! 


Wide  aa  the  wheels  of  nature  roll,     . 
Thy  hand  supports  and  guides  the  whole ; 
The  Bun  is  taught  hy  thee  to  rise, 
And  darkness  when  to  v»il  the  skies 

2  The  flowery  spring,  at  thy  command 
Perftimes  the  air,  adorns  the  land ; 
The  summer  r«ja  with  vigor  shine. 
To  raise  the  oom,  to  cheer  the  vine : 
Thy  hand,  in  autumn,  richly  pours 
Throup;h  all  our  coastd  redundsntstorcR; 
And  winters,  softennd  by  thy  care. 
No  more  the  face  of  horror  wear. 

:)  Seasons  and  months,  and  weeks  and  days, 
Demand  snooeffiive  songs  of  praise ; 
And  be  the  grateful  homage  paid, 
With  morning  light  and  evening  shade. 
Here  in  thy  houxe  let  iacense  rise, 
.\nd  circling  Sabbaths  ble«8  our  eyes. 
Till  to  those  lofly  hights  we  soar, 
Where  days  and  Team  revolve  no  more. 
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27,  187,  264. 

2  This  precious  truth  his  word  declares^ 

And  all  his  mercies  prove ; 
Jesus,  the  gift  of  gifts,  appears, 
To  show  that  <<  Ood  is  love.'' 

3  Behold  his  patienoe  bearing  long 

With  those  who  from  him  rove, 
Till  mighty  graoe  their  hearts  subdues 
To  teach  them  <<  God  is  love." 

4  O  may  we  all,  while  here  below, 

This  best  of  blessings  prove, 
Tin  warmer  hearts  in  brighter  worlds 
Proclaim  that ''  Gk)d  is  love." 

G,  Bmrdtr. 
71  //#,  147,  227. 

1  SwxiT  is  the  memory  of  thy  graoe^ 

My  God,  my  heavenly  King; 
Let  age  to  age  thy  righteousness 
In  psalms  of  glory  mng. 

2  Ood  reigns  on  high,  but  ne'er  confines 

His  goodness  to  the  skies ; 
Through  the  whole  earth  his  bounty  shines. 
And  eveiy  want  supplies. 

3  With  longing  eyes,  thy  creatures  wait 

On  thee  for  daUy  food ; 
Thy  liberal  hand  provides  their  meat, 
And  fills  their  mouth  with  good. 

4  How  kind  are  thy  compassions,  Lord ; 

How  slow  thine  anger  moves  I 
But  soon  he  sends  his  pardoning  word 
To  cheer  the  souls  he  loves. 

fsaar  JVatts. 
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iJi  27,  188,  187. 

1  Thy  way,  0  Lord,  is  in  the  soa ; 

Thy  paths  I  cannot  trace, 
Nor  comprehend  the  mystery 
Of  thine  unbounded  grace. 

2  As  through  a  glass  I  dimly  see 

The  wonders  <^  thy  love, 
How  little  do  I  know  of  thee, 
Or  of  the  joys  above  1 

3  Tis  but  in  part  I  know  thy  will ; 

I  bless  thee  for  the  sight : 
When  will  thy  love  the  rest  reveal 
In  glory *s  clearer  light? 

4  With  rapture  shall  I  then  survey 

Thy  providence  and  grace. 
And  spend  an  everlasting  day 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

lO  009,  660,  201, 

1  Lord,  when  my  raptured  thought  surveys 

Creation's  beauties  o'er. 
All  nature  joins  to  teach  thy  praise 
And  bid  my  soul  adore. 

2  Where'er  I  turn  my  gazing  eyes, 

Thy  radiant  footsteps  shine; 
Ten  thousand  pleasing  wonders  rise, 
Apd  speak  their  source  divine. 

3  On  me  thy  providence  has  shone 

With  gentle,  smiling  rays ; 
0  let  my  lips  and  life  make  known 
Thy  goodness  and  thy  praise  [ 

Ahiu  SUtU. 
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2  Deep  ia  DDfathomtdile  mines 

Of  never-failing  dcill, 
He  trearares  up  hia  bright  dee^H, 
And  vorkB  his  sovereigD  will. 

3  Ye  fearM  aainti,  fresh  courage  take ; 

The  doude  ye  so  much  dratd, 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  bleffiings  o'er  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  semte, 

But  trust  him  for  his  grace ; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

5  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 

And  scan  his  work  in  vain ; 
God  is  his  own  interpreter, 
'And  he  will  make  it  plain. 

William  Cinufr 

75  „..„.,«. 

1  JehoTAH,  God,  thy  graeioas  power 
On  every  hand  we  see ; 
0  may  the  blesmngs  of  each  hour 
Lead  all  our  thoughts  to  theel 


Thy  hand  will  there  our  footstepN  lead, 
Thy  love  our  path  surround. 
3  How  good  thou  art !  how  lat^  thy  grace 
How  ready  to  forgive  I 

Thy  merciea  crown  our  fleeting  days, 
^W  ir  /Af  Jove  we  live. 


4  Thy  power  is  in  the  ooean  deeps, 

And  reaobea  to  the  skies ; 

Thine  eye  of  mercy  never  sleefis, 

Thy  goodness  never  die«. 

From  mom  till  noon — till  lateet  eve, 

Thy  hand,  0  God,  we  see; 
And  all  the  bla«ngii  ve  receive 

Proceed  done  fVom  thee. 

7u  iiB,  70,  set. 

1  Beoin,  my  tongue,  eome  heavenly  theme, 

And  speak  some  wondrous  thing — 
The  mighty  works  or  mightier  name 
Of  our  eternal  King. 

2  Tell  of  his  wondrons  faithfulness, 

And  sound  his  praise  abroad ; 
Sing  the  sweet  promise  of  his  grace, 
And  the  performing  God. 

3  His  every  word  of  grace  ia  strong 

As  that  which  built  the  skies; 
The  voice  that  rolls  the  stani  along 
Speaks  all  these  promises. 


Whose  gracious  hands  uphold  the  weak, 
And  raise  the  poor  that  fall. 

0,  might  I  hear  that  heavenly  longne 
But  whisper,  "  Thou  art  mme," 

Those  gentle  words  should  nuse  my  song 
To  notes  almost  divine. 
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Geneva.  C.  M.  joh^cou. 


120,  117,  147. 

2  Unnumbered  comforts  to  mr  soul 

Thy  tender  care  bestowed, 
Before  my  infant  hdart  discerned 
From  whom  those  comforts  flowed. 

3  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gills 

My  daily  thanks  employ ; 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 
That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

4  O,  how  can  words  with  equal  warmth 

The  gratitude  declare 
That  glows  within  my  raptured  heart  ?— 
But  thou  canst  read  it  there. 

5  Through  all  eternity,  to  thee 

A  joyiul  song  I  '11  raise : 
But  O,  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  all  thy  praise ! 

7  O  27,  70,  114. 

1  Great  Grod,  how  infinite  thou  art ! 

What  worthless  worms  are  we ! 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 

2  Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 

Ere  seas  or  stars  were  made ; 
Thou  art  the  ever-living  God, 
Were  all  the  nations  dead. 

3  Eternity,  with  all  its  years. 

Stands  present  in  thy  view ; 
To  thee  there's  nothing  old  appears, 
Nor  aught  to  thee  is  new\ 


4  Our  lives  through  various  scenes  arc  drawn , 

And  vexed  with  trifling  cares ; 
While  thy  eternal  thought  moves  on 
Thy  undisturbed  affairs. 

5  Great  God,  how  infinite  thou  art ! 

What  worthless  worms  are  we ! 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 

Isaac  IVatts. 
•  tJ  546,  120,  114. 

1  My  God,  how  wonderful  thou  art ! 

Thy  majesty  how  bright  I 
How  beautiful  thy  mercv-seat. 
In  depths  of  burning  l^t  I 

2  How  dread  are  thine  eternal  years, 

0  everlasting  Lord  1 
By  prostrate  angels  day  and  night 
Incessantly  adored  1 

3  How  beautifol,  how  beautiM, 

The  sight  of  thee  must  be ! — 
Thine  endless  wisdom,  boundless  power, 
And  awful  purity  I 

4  0  how  I  fear  thee,  living  God  I 

With  deepest,  tenderost  fears ; 
And  worship  thee  with  trembling  hope 
And  penitential  tears. 

5  Yet  I  may  love  thee  too,  0  Lord ! 

Almighty  as  thou  art ; 
For  thou  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  me 
The  love  of  m^  \««t  VtfsKdi, 


Prcdtriclt  W.  Pok«r, 
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'J  Tho  works  of  God  above,  bdow, 
Within  us,  and  around, 
-Vre  pages  in  that  book,  to  show 
How  Gud  hiouclf  ia  found. 

'S  The  gluiiouB  sky,  embracing  all, 
Ib  like  tho  Maker's  love, 
Wherewith  enoompaseed,  gre^t  and  muall, 
Id  peace  and  order  move. 

4  Tho  dew  of  heaven  is  liko  tfay  grace, 

It  steals  in  silence  down ; 
But  where  it  falls,  the  favored  plaoo 
By  richest  fruits  is  known. 

5  Thou  who  hast  given  me  eyra  to  see, 

And  love  for  what  is  fair, 

Give  mo  a  heart  to  find  out  thee, 

And  read  thee  everywhere, 

IbkHXMt. 

ol  f  JO.  17S,  eas. 

1  While  thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power, 

Be  my  vain  wishes  stilled ; 

And  may  this  consecrated  hour 

With  better  hopes  be  filled. 

2  Thy  love  the  power  of  thought  bestowed. 

To  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar ; 
Thy  mercy  o'er  my  lite  has  flowed ; 
That  mercy  I  adore. 

3  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see ; 
Jjaoh  b1es»ng  to  my  aoul  is  dear, 
-%aiuM7  conferred  by  tbec. 


4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 

In  every  pain  I  hear, 
Itly  heart  shall  find  delight  in  prabe, 
Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 

5  When  gkdneea  wings  my  favored  hour, 

Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill ; 
Rcfligned,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower. 
My  soul  shall  meet  thy  will. 

ti  MylilW  eye  without  a  t«*r. 

The  gathering  storm  shall  sec ; 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear ; 
Because  it  rests  on  thee. 

Htitu  H.  WilUmmi. 
OZ  70.  120.  204. 

1  Thy  goodness,  Lord,  our  souls  confess. 

Thy  goodness  wo  adore ; 
A  spring  whose  blessings  never  fail, 
A  sea  without  a  diorc. 

2  Sun,  moon,  and  stora,  thy  love  attest 

In  every  cheerflil  ray ; 
Love  draws  the  curiain  of  the  night, 
And  love  restores  the  day. 

3  Thy  bounty  every  season  crowns 

With  all  the  bliss  it  yields; 
With  joyful  clustere  bead  the  vines, 
With  harvests  wave  the  fields. 

4  But  chiefly  thy  compaauoDS,  Lord, 

Are  in  the  gospel  seen ; 
There  like  the  sun,  thy  merdcfl  shine 
Without  a  cloud  between. 
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1.    I    sing  ibe  ii4ghty  pow«r  of  God,  That  made  the  mountains  rise,  That  spread  the  flow-fng 


seas    abroad,  And  built  t^  klft-y  skies;     L     sing  the  wis-dom  that  Qrdaine4  The 


^  buJl  te  fnfc  tffe  pay ;  ^c  ifi)ire^regfiiil&thto  (JMnffi^frknd    ku  tho  Btffa  o^  !>cy;r- 


i 


g^^y; 


^fffrfFi^-ri^rf^-pFii 


486,  484,  480. 

2  I  sing  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 

That  fill^  the  earth  with  food ; 
He  formed  the  creatures  with  his  word, 

And  then  pronounced  them  good. 
Lord,  how  thy  wonders  are  displayed 

Where'er  I  turn  my  eye  I 
If  I  survey  the  ground  I  tread, 

Or  gaie  upon  the  sky ! 

3  There's  not  a  plant  or  flower  below 

But  makes  thy  glories  known ; 
And  clouds  arise,  and  tempests  blow, 

By  order  from  thy  throne. 
Creatures  that  borrow  life  from  thoc 

Are  subject  to  thy  care ; 
There 's  not  a  place  where  wo  can  flee 

But  Ood  is  present  there. 

/saac  IVatis, 
o4  488,  2P1,  886. 

1  Father,  how  wide  thy  glory  shines ! 
How  high  thy  wonders  rise ! 
Known  through  the  earth  bycountless  s^ns, 
By  countless  through  the  skies. 
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Those  mighty  orbs  proclaim  thy  power, 
Their  motions  speak  thy  skill ; 

And  on  the  wings  of  every  hour 
We  read  thy  patience  still. 

But,  when  we  view  thy  strange  dcsi^t^ 

To  save  rebellious  worms, 
Where  vengeance  and  compassion  join 

In  their  divinest  forms, — 
Here  the  whole  Deity  is  known ; 

Nor  dares  a  creature  guess 
Which  of  the  glories  brightest  shone — 

The  justice,  or  the  grace. 

Now  while  the  glories  of  the  Lamb 

Adorn  the  heavenly  plains ; 
While  seraphs  chant  Immanuers  name, 

And  try  their  choicest  strains, 
0  may  I  bear  some  humf>le  part 

In  that  immortal  song  I 
Wonder  and  joy  shall  tune  my  heart, 

And  love  command  my  tongue. 
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ir,  89,  191. 

2  The  creature  of  thy  hand, 
Oa  thee  alone  I  live ; 
My  God,  thy  beneBte  demand 
More  praiae  than  I  can  give. 


le  gift,  alas !  how  poor. 
4  01  let  thy  grace  inspire 

My  soul  with  strength  divine  - 
Let  every  word  and  each  desire 
And  all  my  days  be  thine. 

86  oM,  ao.  80. 

1  0  LoKD,  our  heavenly  King, 

Thy  DRine  is  all  divine ; 
Thy  glories  round  the  earth  are  spread, 
And  o'er  the  heavens  they  Bhioe. 

2  Lord,  what  is  worthless  man, 

That  thou  shouldst  love  him  so  ? 
Next  to  thine  angels  he  is  placed, 
And  lord  of  all  below. 

3  How  rich  thy  bounties  are, 

And  wondrous  are  thy  ways  I 
In  us  0  let  thy  power  ftame 
A  monument  of  praise  t 

/uw  Wall,. 

87  11,  sae,  to. 

1  The  God  who  rules  on  high, 
And  all  the  eartL  surv^rs, 
Who  ridw  upon  the  stormy  slcy, 
.Ajtd  cabnB  the  roaiinz  mrs, — 


2  This  awftil  Qod  is  outs, 

Our  Father  and  our  Love ; 
He  will  send  down  bis  heavenly  powen, 
To  carry  us  above. 

3  There  we  shall  see  his  face. 

And  never,  never  sin  ; 
There,  frwn  the  rivere  of  his  grace 
Drink  endless  pleasures  io. 

4  Yea,  and  before  wo  rise 

To  that'imm<nlal  state, 
The  thought  of  such  amaring  faiiss 
Should  c<»i8tant  joys  create. 


1  My  soul,  Tepe«t  HU  praise, 

Whose  merciefl  aie  so  great ; 
Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise, 
So  ready  to  abata. 

2  High  as  the  heavens  are  raised 

Above  the  ground  we  tread. 
So  far  the  riches  of  bis  grace 
Our  highest  thou^ts  exceed. 

a  The  pity  of  the  Lord, 

T3  those  that  fear  his  name. 

Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel ; 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 

4  His  power  Bubdues  our  nns ; 
And  bis  forgiving  love, 
Far  as  the  east  is  fVom  the  west. 
Doth  all  oar  guilt  remove. 
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16h  688,  403, 

2  How  gentle  is  the  rod 

That  chastens  us  for  sin  I 
How  soon  we  find  a  smilingr  God 
Where  deep  distress  has  been  1 

3  A  Father's  hand  we  feel, 

A  Fathers  love  we  know, 

'  Mid  tears  of  penitence  we  kneel, 

And  find  his  promise  true. 

4  We  tell  him  all  our  grief. 

We  think  of  Jesus'  love ; 
A  sense  of  pardon  brings  relief, 
And  Uds  our  pains  remove. 

5  Now  will  we  bless  the  Lord, 

And  in  his  strength  confide ; 
Forever  be  his  name  adored. 
For  there  is  iKme  beside. 

TlkMmat  Hmaiing*. 
tlU  797.  2dn.  286. 

1  0,  BIJBB0  the  Lord,  my  soul  I 

Let  all  within  me  join, 
And  aid  mj  tongue  to  bless  his  name, 
WboBe  favors  are  divine. 

2  0,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 

Nor  let  his  mercies  Ke 
Forgotten  in  unthankftilness. 
And  without  praises  die. 

3  'Tis  he  foigires  thy  sins, 

Tib  he  relieves  thy  pain, 
Tis  he  that  heals  thy  sicknesses. 
And  makes  thee  whole  again. 
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4  He  crowns  thy  life  with  love. 

When  ransomed  from  the  grave*, 
He  that  redeemed  my  soul  from  hell 
Hath  sovereign  power  to  save. 

5  He  fills  the  poor  with  good. 

He  gives  the  sufierers  rest; 
The  Lord  hath  judgments  for  the  proud 
And  justice  for  the  oppressed. 

6  Hi8  wondrous  works  and  ways 

To  us  he  hath  made  known ; 
And  sent  the  world  his  truth  and  grace, 
By  his  beloved  Son. 

/same  WiUU. 
u\  161,  688,  101. 

1  How  gentle  God's  commands ! 

How  kind  his  precepts  are ! 
Come,  cast  your  burdens  on  the  Lord, 
And  trust  his  constant  care. 

2  Beneath  his  watchful  eye 

His  saints  securely  dwell ; 
That  hand  which  bears  all  nature  up 
Shall  guard  his  children  well. 

3  Why  should  this  anxious  load 

Press  down  your  weary  mind  ? 
Haste  to  your  heavenly  Father's  throne. 
And  sweet  refreshment  find. 

4  His  goodness  stands  approved 

Through  each  succeeding  day: 
I  '11  drop  my  burden  at  his  feet. 
And  bear  a  song  away. 
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2  Ctianoe  and  change  are  buxy  ev«r ; 

Klaa  decays,  and  ages  move ; 
But  his  mercy  wanoth  never : 
God  ie  wisdom,  God  b  love. 

3  E'en  the  hour  that  darkest  soemcth, 

Will  his  cliangelctiH  goodnno  prove ; 
From  the  gloom  hia  brigbtuctw  streameth 
God  ia  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

4  He  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 

Hope  and  comfort  from  above ; 
Kveiywhero  his  glory  sbineth ; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

Sir  7-1"  Aon-'V- 
9d  "3.  *h  534. 

1  There  's  a  widencHS  in  God's  meroy, 

like  the  wideneea  uf  the  sc& ; 

There  'a  a  kindneee  in  his  justioe, 

Which  is  mor«  than  liberty. 

2  There  is  welcome  for  the  sinner, 

And  mora  gmces  for  the  good ; 

There  is  mercy  with  the  Saviour ; 

There  is  b<»ling  in  his  blood. 

3  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measure  of  man's  mind, 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderfully  kind. 

4  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple. 

We  should  take  biio  at  his  word ; 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
J/i  the  Bweetness  of  our  Lord, 

J'^tdtrie*  If.  Fatrr. 


1  MiOHlT  God !  while  angels  bites  thee. 

May  »  mortal  lisp  thy  name  i 
Lord  of  men,  as  well  as  ai^^  1 
Thou  art  every  creature's  theme : 

2  Lord  of  every  land  and  nation  ! 

Ancient  of  etemnt  days  I 
Sounded  through  the  wide  creation 
Be  thy  just  and  awhl  prmiso. 

3  For  the  grandeur  of  thy  nature — 

Grand,  beyond  a  seraph's  thought ; 
For  the  wonders  of  creation. 

Works  with  skill  and  kindnees wrought; 

4  Tor  thy  providence,  that  gorems 

trough  thine  empire's  wide  domain, 
Winp  an  angel,  guides  a  sparrow, — 
Blessed  be  thy  gentle  reign. 

5  For  thy  rich,  thy  free  redemption — 

BrijHit,  tbongh  vMled  in  darineenlong — 
Thought  is  poor,  and  poor,  expression  ; 
Who  can  tdng  that  wondrons  song  ? 

6  Christ  the  brightness  of  thy  glory, 

By  thy  mercy  came  to  (£e: 
How  can  mortal  tongue  be  ulent  ? 
How  can  pnuse  unuttered  lie  ? 

7  Leaving  all  his  exaltation, 

Beanng  all  our  sin  and  woe, — 
0,  what  lova  divine  was  shown  ue  I 
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1.  Lordftbyglo  -  ly  fllUtbcbcayen;  Earth  is  with  Its fuUnest stored;  Un-to  thee   be  glory 


J-N^f^fR 


gtv-en,      Ho-ly,    ho-  ly,     bu  -lyLord!  Heaven  is  still  with  anthems  ringing;  Earth  takei| 


frffrf-fj 


f       ]|fu-1yfli5=^ 


y?  Tib  '  ly,  alngpng,  ^iortfof hosts,  thouLo^^flnlsthlgh.- 
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•MfPiffrnrfl 


732,  Ml,  844, 

2  Ever  thus  in  God's  high  praises, 

Brethren,  let  our  tongaes  unite ; 
While  our  diought  his  greatness  raises, 

And  our  love  his  gifts  excite : 
With  his  seraph  train  before  him, 

With  his  holy  church  below, 
Thus  unite  we  to  adore  him, 

Bid  we  thus  our  anthem  flow. 

3  Lord,  thy  glory  fills  the  heaven, 

Eurth  is  wiUi  its  ftiUness  stored ; 
Unto  thee  be  dory  given, 

Holy,  holy,  noiy  Lord  I 
Thus  thy  glorious  name  oonfessing. 

We  adopt  the  angek*  ciy, 
Hdh7,  holy,  holy,  blessing 

niee,  toe  Lord  our  God  most  high ! 

Richard  MmMi. 
!ID  60S,  400,  400, 

1  Lord,  with  glowing  heart  I  *d  praise  thee 
For  the  bins  thy  love  bestows ; 
For  the  raidoning  grace  that  saves  me. 
And  the  peace  that  from  it  flows: 
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Help,  O  God,  my  weak  endeavor ; 

This  dull  soul  to  rapture  raise ; 
Thou  must  light  the  flame,  or  never 

Can  my  soul  be  warmed  to  praise. 

Praise,  my  soul,  the  God  that  sought  thee. 

Wretched  wanderer,  far  astray ; 
Found  thee  lost,  and  kindly  brought  thee 

From  the  paths  of  death  away ; 
Praise,  with  love's  devoutest  feeling. 

Him  who  saw  thy  guilt-bom  fear. 
And,  the  light  of  hope  revealing. 

Bade  the  blood-stained  eroes  appear. 

Lord,  this  bosom's  ardent  feeling 

Vainly  would  my  lips  express : 
Low  beK»re  thy  footstool  kneeling. 

Deign  thy  suppliant's  prayer  to  bless ; 
Let  thy  grace,  my  soul's  chief  treasure, 

Love's  pure  flame  within  me  raise ; 
And,  since  words  can  never  measure, 

Let  my  life  show  forth  th^  ^t«ii»^> 
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2  O  l«II  lii'  hm  might  hikI  ttin,:;  of  liiit  f^rnu!, 
Whose  robe  is  thu  lii;ht ;  whoso  canopy, 
jj         ,     spacer 

< ,  HU  eharioU  at'  wrath  the  Aeep  tliuudcr-. 
cbuds  form, 
Aod  dark  ia  his  path  on  the  wings  of  the 
xtoriD. 

I*? 
,  it  shines  in  the 
light; 
It  HtreaiuB  from  the  hilla,  it  dwccndit  to 

the  pUiu, 

And  Hwcetly  diiitills  in  the  dew  HDd  the  rain. 

4  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  fnUI, 

In  Thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  thee  to  fail ; 

Thy  mercies,  how  tender!    how  finu  to 

the  end  I 
Our   Maker,    Defender,   Redeemer,   and 
Friend ! 


1  Though  troubles  assail,  and  dai^ra  af- 

fright; 
Though  fnends  ahuuld  all  fail,  and  foca  all 

Yet  one  thing  secures  us,  whatever  betide, 
The  promise  assures  us,  "  The  Lord  will 

2  The  birds,  without  bam  or  store-house, 
From  them  let  us  learn  to  trust  for  our 


His  sainlit  what  is  fitting  sliall  ne'er  be 

denied, 
*io  long  as  't  IB  writtflu,  "  The  Lord  wtU 

provid*." 
•  When  8atan  appears  to  close  up  our  path, 
And  fills  \in  with  fears,  we  triumph  by 

faith; 
He  cannot  take  from  us,  though  ott  he 

The  heart-che«ing  premise,  "  The  Lord 

will  provide." 
Hot«lleuBwe'rewcftk,ourhopeiHin  vain; 
The  ).'ood  that  we  seek  we  ne'er  Bhall  obtain : 
But  when  such  suggestiona  our  gtacea 

have  tried, 
This  answcra  all  questions,   "  The   Lord 

will  provide." 

<  No  Htrength  uf  our  own,  nor  goodness,  we 

Uur  trust  is  all  thrown  on   Jchub'  dear 

InlhiKour  strong  tuwer,  for  safety  we  hide. 
The  Lord  is  our  power — '■  The  l^ord  will 
provide." 

<  Wheolifesinksapacc,audde»thiif  in  view, 
The  word  of  his  grace  shall  comfort  'tis 

through ; 
Not  fearing  or  doubting,  with  Christ  at 

our  side, 
We  'II  Bttll  trust  his  promise, — "  The  Lord 

win  provide. ' 
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2  Holy,  holy,  holy  I  angeb  adore  thee, 
Casting  down  their  bright  crowns  around 
the  glassy  sea ; 
Thousands,  and  ten  thousands  worship  low 
before  thee, 
Which  Wert  and  art  and  evermore  shaft 
be. 
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3  Holy,  holy,  holy  I  though  darkness  hide 
thee, 
Though  the  eye  of  man  thy  great  glory 
may  not  see ; 
Only  thou  art  holy ;  there  is  none  beside 
thee, 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love  and  puritv. 

Reginald  ffe^. 
mENDELSSOHNt       lUSa  Fklix  Mbnorlssohn-Bartholov. 


1.  Aspanto  the  wea-rted  hart  for  cooling  springs,  That  sinks  exhauBt-cd  inthesummcr^scbase, 


viAlliitni^];^ 


8optiit8my8oaIfortI>ee,greatKlDgof kings,  Sothlnitsto  reacbthy  aacrt^ddweBlog^place. 


3  Why  faint,  my  soul?  why  doubt  Jehovah's 
aid? 
Thy  God  the  God  of  mercy  still  shall 
prove ; 
Within  his  courts  thy  thanks  shall  yet  be 
paid; 
Unquestioned  be  hb  faithfulness  and 

\oVfe. 


249,  668, 

2  Lord,  thy  sure  mercies,  ever  in  my  sight, 
My  heart  shall  gladden  through  the 
tedious  day ; 
And  'midst  the  dark  and  gloomy  shades 
of  night. 
To  thee,  my  God,  I  *H  tune  the  grateful 
lay. 
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HnniTKnrtu  Ouwfc 

feu-j  jij  f'\'i-iWM  i  ^  Ui  i  M  .^  tej 

1.  Je-Kiu,  and  shall  It 

T  r  r  ^  ■'^ 

ever    be,      A     mor- taU   man    uhuned    of    the«F 

m^f  Fir  rifft^i^^^ 

^^^ 

Ashamed    of  thee,  whom  a 


-  gels  pmiBe,  Whose  glorleB  ehlne  through  endless  dAjt  t 

*<^      ■»      ^ 


iM,  w,  ats. 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus  I  aooner  for 
Let  ereniDK  blush  to  own  a  star ; 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  beni^ted  soul  of  mine. 

3  A^uuned  of  Jesus  I  just  as  soon 
L^  miduight  be  sshimed  of  noon ; 
'Twaa  midnight  with  my  soul  till  he, 
Blight  Morning  Star,  bade  darkness  flee. 

4  Ashamed  of  Jesus  I  that  dear  Friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend  I 
No ;  when  I  blu^,  be  this  my  shame 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  name. 

&  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  yea,  I  Aay 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away^ 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave. 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

fi  Till  then, — Dor  is  my  boasting  vun, — 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  skin  ; 
And  O,  may  this  my  glory  be, 
That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me ! 

10^  a,  IM,  7*«, 

1  Jebcs,  my  love,  my  chief  delight, 

For  thee  I  long,  for  thee  I  pray. 
Amid  the  shadows  of  the  night, 
Amid  the  buBioess  of  the  day. 

2  When  shall  I  see  thy  smiting  faoe, 

That  face  which  I  have  often  seen  ? 
Arise,  thou  Bun  of  Righteoosneas, 
Scatter  the  chads  tbttt  interveae. 


3  Thon  art  the  gtorioosOift  of  God 

To  sinnen  weary  and  distressed ;   ' 
The  flrat  of  all  his  ^fts  bestowed, 
And  certain  ple<^  of  all  tbe  rest. 

4  Since  I  can  say  this  gift  is  mine, 

I'll  tread  the  world  beneath  my  feet. 
No  more  at  poverty  repine, 

Nor  envy  the  rich  sinner's  state. 
6  The  precious  jewel  I  will  keep. 

And  lodge  it  deep  within  my  heart; 
At  home,  abroad,  awake,  asleep. 

It  never  shall  ftom  thence  depart. 

lOu  IM,  lOf.  *T. 

1  O  THOO,  my  soul,  forget  no  more 
The  Friend  who  ^1  thy  sorrows  bore ; 
Let  every  id(J  be  forgot, 

But,  0  my  soul,  foiget  him  not. 

2  Eternal  truth  and  mercy  shine 
In  him,  and  he  himself  is  thine ; 
And  canst  tbou,  then,  with  un  beset, 
Such  charms,   such    matddess  chanaa, 

forg^? 

3  0  no !  till  life  itself  depart. 

His  name  shall  cheer  and  warm  my  heui; 
And,  lisping  this,  from  earth  I'll  rise, 
And  join  the  chorus  of  the  skies. 

4  Then  through  eternity  I'll  sing 

The  matchless  love  of  Christ,  my  King; 
And  finding  there  no  end  of  days, 
So  shall  I  find  no  end  of  praise. 

KriduufkL 
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HUSSIAK. 


^\t'^\^m'iHj\j^ 


1.  Come,   let     us    sing  the  song  of  songs, — The  an -gels    first  be-gan  the  strain, — 


The  boniBge  which  to  Christ  be  -  longs :  **  Worthy     the  Lamb,  for    he     was  slain ! " 


kn^nfpirf^fi^-# 


t 


E 


t=t 


^ 


212.  lot,  847. 

to  redeem  ns  by  his  blood, 
To  deanse  fVom  every  nnful  stain, 
And  make  ns  kings  and  priests  to  Ood : 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain  1 " 

3  To  him  who  Buffered  on  the  tree, 

Our  souls,  at  his  aool's  priee,  to  gftin, 
Blessing,  and  praise,  and  glory  be : 
'*  Wor&y  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain  I  " 

4  To  him  enthroned  by  iiHal  right 

All  power  in  heaven  and  earth  proclaim, 
Honor,  and  majesty,  and  might : 
''  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain ! '' 

5  Long  as  we  live,  and  when  we  die, 

And  while  in  heaven  with  him  we  reign, 
This  song  our  song  of  songs  shall  be : 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain  1 " 

yames  Montgomery, 
105  YM,  701,  59. 

1  What  equal  honors  shall  we  bring 

To  thee,  0  Lord  our  God,  the  Lamb, 
When  all  the  notes  that  angels  sing 
Are  far  inferior  to  thy  name? 

2  Worthy  is  he  that  onoe  was  slain, 

The  Prince  of  peace  that  groaned  and 
died, 
Wcnthy  to  rise,  and  live,  and  re^, 
At  bi8  almighty  Father's  side. 

3  BlesBingB  forever  on  the  Lamb, 

Who  bore  the  corse  for  wretched  men ; 
Let  aaf^eh  flonnd  his  sacred  name, 
Let  eveiy  creature  say,  Amen  I 

Isaac  Watti. 


10b  108,  101,  787. 

1  When  strangers  stand  and  hear  me  tell 
What  beauties  in  my  Saviour  dwell. 
Where  he  is  gone  they  fain  would  know, 
That  they  may  seek  and  love  him  too. 

2  0  may  my  spirit  daily  rise 

On  wings  of  faith  above  the  skies, 
Till  I  shall  make  my  last  remove. 
To  dwell  forever  with  my  love. 

3  In  Paradise,  within  the  gates, 

A  higher  entertainment  waits, — 
Fruits  new  and  old  laid  up  in  store. 
There  we  shall  hunger  nevermore. 

Isaac  IVaits 

107  lae,  212,  47, 

1  Nature  with  open  volume  stands 

To  spread  her  Maker's  praise  abroad, 
And  every  labor  of  his  hands 

Shows  something  worthy  of  a  God ; 

2  But  in  the  grace  that  rescues  man 

His  brighter  form  of  glory  shines ; 
Here  on  the  cross  *t  is  fairest  drawn 
In  precious  blood  and  crimson  lines. 

3  O,  the  sweet  wonders  of  that  cross, 

Where  Christ,  the  Saviour,  loved  and 
diedl 
The  noblest  Ufe  my  spirit  draws 

From  his  dear  wounds  and  bleeding  side. 

4  I  would  forever  speak  his  name 

In  tones  to  mortal  ears  unknown, 
With  angels  join  to  praise  the  Lamb, 

^  liaoc  WatU. 
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im,  S3B,  sot. 

2  Thy  truth  ancbaDged  hnn  ever  stood ; 

Thon  Bavest  those  diat  on  thee  call : 

To  them  that  seek  thee,  thou  art  Kood, 

To  them  that  find  thee,  all  in  aiU. 

3  We  taste  thee,  0  thon  Living  Bread, 

And  long  to  feast  upon  thee  atjll ; 
We  drink  of  thee,  the  Fonntain-head, 
And  thirst  our  soula  Irom  thee  to  fill  I 

4  Our  reeUem  spiriu  yearn  for  thee, 

Where'er  oar  changeftil  lot  is  cast; 
Qtad,  when  thy  gracions  mnile  we  aee, 
Bleet,  when  onr  faith  can  hold  thee  fast. 

5  0  Jesns,  ever  with  db  stay ; 

Make  all  our  moments  oalm  and  bright 
Chase  the  dark  night  of  sin  away, 
Shed  o'er  the  world  thy  holy  light! 

Btrmard  ^Ctaitvata. 
lO"  XI,  930,  3tB. 

1  0  THAT  I  conld  forever  dweU 

Delighted  at  my  Savionr'o  fe^. 
Behold  the  form  I  love  so  well, 
And  all  bis  tender  words  repeat  I 

2  The  world  shut  out  from  all  my  sonl. 

And  heaven  bionght  in  with  ^1  its 
bliss, 
O,  is  there  anght,  firom  pole  to  pole, 
One  moment  to  oompare  with  this? 

3  This  ia  the  hidden  life  I  priie, — 

A  life  of  penitwitial  love ; 
When  meet  my  follies  I  deepise, 
And  ndie  my  bigbat  thongbts  above ; 


4  When  all  I  am  I  deariy  see, 

And  freely  own,  with  deepest  shame ; 
When  the  Redeemer's  love  to  me 
Kindles  within  a  deathless  flain& 

5  Thus  would  I  live  till  nature  ful. 

And  all  my  former  sins  forsake ; 
Then  rise  to  Qod  within  the  vail, 
And  of  eternal  joys  partake. 

110  IfM,  m.  47, 

1  Awake,  niy  soul,  In  jovfnl  layfi. 

And  ring  thy  great  Redeemer  s  pniae ; 
He  justly  claims  a  song  from  me, 
His  loving  kindnees,  0,  bow  freel 

2  Re  saw  me  ruined  in  the  fall. 
Yet  loved  me,  notwithstanding  all ; 
He  saved  me  fVom  my  lost  estate : 
His  loving-kindnen,  O,  how  great  I 

3  Though  numerous  hosts  of  mighty  foes. 
Though  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose, 
He  safely  leads  my  soul  uong : 

His  loving-kindness,  0,  how  strong ! 

4  When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud, 

Has  gathered  thick  and  thundered  loud, 
He  near  my  soul  has  always  stood :     . 
His  loving-kindnesB,  O,  how  good  I 
fi  And  when  earth's  rightfbl  King  shall 
come 
To  take  his  imnacaned  people  home, 
I'll  aing  upon  that  MImAiI  shoe 
His  loving'kindnees  evermore. 

SamM,/  MiJlo 
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114,  70, 1220, 

2  Te  choeen  seed  of  Israers  race, 

A  remnant,  weak  and  small, 
Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne^er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall ; 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

4  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

5  O  that,  with  yonder  sacred  throng. 

We  at  his  feet  may  faHI 
We*ll  join  the  everlasting  aoogj 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

Rdward  Btrranet. 
11^  27»  438,  264. 

1  Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 

With  angels  round  the  throne ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues. 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  Worthy  the  Lamb  who  died,  they  cry, 

To  be  exalted  thus ; 
Worthy  the  Lamb,  our  hearts  reply, 
For  he  was  slain  for  us. 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honor  and  power  divine ; 
And  bleanngs  more  than  we  can  give. 
Be,  Lord,  forever  thine. 


4  To  him  who  reigns  in  worlds  of  light, 

The  eternal  King  of  heaven, 

Be  honbr,  majesty,  and  might, 

And  praise,  and  glory  given. 

5  Let  all  creation  join  in  one 

To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  him  who  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

Isaac  ITatis. 
lid  4S8,  114,  227, 

1  Come,  ye  that  love  the  Saviour^s  name. 

And  joy  to  make  it  known, 
The  Sovereign  of  your  hearte  proclaim. 
And  bow  before  his  throne. 

2  Behold  your  Lord,  your  Master,  crowned 

With  glories  all  divine. 
And  tell  the  wondering  nations  round 
How  bright  those  glories  shine. 

3  When  in  his  earthly  courts  we  view 

The  glories  of  our  King, 
We  long  to  love  as  angels  do. 
And  wish  like  them  to  sing. 

4  And  shall  we  loQg  and  wish  in  vain  ? 

Lord,  teach  our  scMigs  to  rise : 
Thy  love  can  animate  the  strain, 
And  bid  it  reach  the  skies.  •  ,>      \ 

5  Since  thou  art  ours,  most  gracious  Lord, 

Can  hope  and  comfort  die  ? 
We'll  trust  in  thine  almighty  word, 
That  buUt  tVve  e;atv\i  ^x\\  '^^ . 

Anne  Sl««lt. 
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1.  0      for     *    (bouwndtengues,   to    slug       Mj  great   Ba-deem-erR  pr^se! 


«77,  J78.  120. 

!  My  gntdoiu  Master  and  mj  God, 


To  spread  tWngh  alt  the  earUi  abroad, 
The  hcnors  of  thy  nune. 

3  Jems,  the  name  tfaat  calms  oar  Tears, 

That  bida  oar  sorrows  oease, — 
"JiHt  innsM  in  the  uuer's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  hedth,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  tbe  crael  power  of  sin, 

He  seto  the  prisoner  fVee ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  dean, 
His  blood  avails  for  me. 

5  He  speaks,  and  listening  to  his  Yoioe, 

New  life  the  dead  receive ; 
The  monrnftil,  broken  hearts  rejoice, 
The  humble  poor  believe. 

6  Hearhim,yedeaf;  praiBeliim,vediimb,— 

Vonr  loosened  tongues  employ ; 
Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come, 
And  leap,  ye  tame,  for  joy. 

115  an.  84«.  147. 

1  Mj  Saviow  I  my  ahaighty  Friend, 

When  I  be^  thy  praise, 
Wha«  will  the  givwing  nnmbcn  end, 
ni«  Bomben  vT  thy  graoa? 

2  Thon  art  my  evoriasting  trust ; 

Thy  goodDsn  I  adore  -, 
.  Aitd,  Anoe  I  knew  thy  graces  fint, 
I^tamk  tby  f^tmea  more. 


3  Sweet  is  thy  speech  with  heavenly  grace. 

Thy  form  divinely  fair ; 
There's  none  of  all  the  mortal  race 
Can  e'er  with  thee  oompai  e 

4  My  feet  shall  U%vel  all  the  knjth 

Oftbe  celestial  road, 
And  march  with  courage,  in  thy  strength. 
To  see  my  Father  God. 

5  How  will  my  lips  rejoice  to  tell 

The  victories  of  my  King  I 
My  soul,  redeemed  from  sin  and  fietl, 
Shalt  thy  salvation  sing. 

/uar  WaU,. 
lib  849,  201,  127. 

1  To  thee,  my  Shepherd  and  my  Lord, 

A  grateful  song  I'll  ruse ; 

O,  let  the  hnmblest  of  thy  flock 

Attempt  to  speak  thy  praise. 

2  My  life,  my  joy,  my  hope,  1  owe 

To  thine  amaung  love^- 
Ten  thousand  thousand  comforts  here, 
And  nobler  bliss  above. 

3  To  thee  my  trembling  spirit  flies, 

'With  sin  and  grief  oppressed ; 
Thy  gentle  voice  dispels  my  feara, 
And  lulls  my  carta  to  rest. 

4  Lead  on,  dear  Shepherd ! — led  by  thea. 

No  evil  shall  I  fear ; 
Soon  shall  I  reach  thy  fold  above, 
And  praise  thee  bett«r  there. 

O/rfaM  HfimMUm. 
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John  B.  Dykks. 
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But  sweet -er     ftur    thy  face     to     see,        And       in    thy   pres  -  ence  rest 
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227,80,183. 

2  No  Yoioe  can  sing,  no  heart  can  frame, 

Nor  can  tke  memoiy  find 
A  sweeter  sound  than  Jesus'  name, 
The  Savkmr  of  mankind. 

3  O  hope  of  every  contrite  heart  I 

O  joj  of  all  the  meek ! 
To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  thou  art ! 

How  good  to  those  who  seek ! 

* 

4  But  what  to  those  who  find  ?   Ah !  this 

•  Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show : 
The  love  of  Jesus, — what  it  is, 
None  but  his  loved  ones  know. 

5  Jesos,  our  only  joy  be  thou, 

As  thou  our  prize  wilt  be ; 
In  thee  be  all  our  glory  now. 
And  through  eternity. 

Btmard  cf  Clairvmmx. 
llo  27,  187,  114. 

1  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 

In  a  believer's  ear  1 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calma  the  trouMed  breast ; 
'T  is  naima  to  the  htmgry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary,  rest 

3  Dear  name !  the  rook  on  which  I  build  1 

My  shield  and  hiding-place ! 
My  nerer-fiuling  treamtiy,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace ! 


4  Jesus,  my  Shepherd,  Guardian,  Friend  ! 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King ! 
For  all  the  blenings  thou  dost  send, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

5  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 

And  cold  my  warmest  thon^t ; 
But  when  I  see  thee  as  thou  art, 
ril  praise  thee  as  I  ought. 

6  Till  then  I  would  thy  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath ; 
So  shall  the  music  of  thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 

yokm  Newton, 
11  y  120,147,227. 

1  The  Saviour  1  0  what  endless  charms 

Dwell  in  the  blissful  sound  t 
Its  influence  every  fear  disarms, 
And  spreads  sweet  comfort  round. 

2  The  mighty  Former  of  the  skies 

Stooped  to  our  vile  abode, 
While  angels  viewed  with  wondering  eyes. 
And  hailed  the  incarnate  God. 

3  O  the  ri£h  depths  of  love  divine ! 

Of  bliss,  a  boundless  store  1 
Dear  Saviour,  let  me  call  thee  mine, 
I  cannot  wbh  for  more. 

4  On  thee  alone  my  hope  relies, 

Beneath  thy  cross  I  fUl ; 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Sacrifice ! 
My  Saviour,  and  my  AlU 
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Its,  227.  201. 

"i  Ko  mortal  can  vilh  him  oompare, 
Among  the  eons  of  men  ; 
Fiiir«r  ia  he  than  all  the  fair 
That  fill  the  heavenly  train. 

3  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  diatreaa. 

He  flew  to  my  relief; 
For  me  he  bore  the  shameful  crwn, 
And  carried  all  my  grief. 

4  To  him  I  owe  my  life  and  breath, 

And  &11  the  joys  I  have ; 
He  makes  me  triumph  over  death, 
He  saves  me  from  the  grave. 

5  To  heaven,  the  place  of  his  abode, 

He  bringH  my  weary  feet; 

Shows  me  the  i;laries  of  my  God, 

And  makes  my  joy  complete. 

6  Since  from  his  bounty  I  receive 

Such  proofs  of  love  divine, 
Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  i^vo, 
Lord,  they  should  all  be  thine. 

131  SOS.  449.  na. 

1  The  head  that  once  was  cfowned  with 

thorns 
Is  crowned  with  glory  now  ; 
A  royal  diadem  adorns 
The  mighty  Victor's  brow. 

2  The  highest  place  that  heaven  affords, 

la  his  by  sovereign  right ; 
The  King  of  kings,  and  I»nl  of  lords, 
He  reigna  ia  glory  bright ; — 


3  The  joy  of  ^1  who  dwell  above, 

The  joy  of  all  below. 
To  whom  he  manifeeta  his  love, 
And  granU  his  name  to  know. 

4  To  them  the  cross,  with  all  ia  shame, 

With  all  its  grace,  ia  given  ; 

Their  name — an  everiasting  nauK, 

Their  joy — the  joy  of  heaven. 

5  To  them  the  croBs  is  life  and  health, 

Though  ahame  and  death  to  him*; 
His  people's  hope,  his  people's  wealth, 
Their  everlasting  theme, 

122  CM,  SOS.  3BS. 

1  Thou  dear  Redeemer,  dying  Lamb, 

T  love  to  hear  of  thi«  ; 
No  music's  like  thy  clmnning  name, 
Nor  half  so  sweet  can  be. 

2  0  let  me  ever  hear  thy  voice 

In  mercy  Ut  me  speak  ; 
Tn  thee,  my  Priest,  will  I  rejoice. 
And  thy  salvation  seek. 

3  My  Jesus  shall  be  still  my  theme 

While  in  this  worid  I  stay ; 

T  'II  sing  my  JeHus'  lovely  nam« 

While  all  things  else  decay. 

4  When  I  appear  in  yonder  doud, 

With  all  thy  favored  throng. 
Then  will  I  sing  more  sweet,  more  loud, 
And  CImat  shall  be  my  son^. 

Tats  Ctumkh 
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Lowell  Masok. 


1.  O  could    I  speak  the  match-less  worth,     O  coiild    I  sound  the  glories  forth, 
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Which  in  my  Saviour  shine  t.  I'd  soar  and  touch  the  heawnlyBtringa  And  vie  with  Gabriel 
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while  he  sings     In  notes 


al-most    di-vlne,    In  notes    al-most     dl-vlne. 
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236,968, 

2  I'd  sing  the  precious  blood  he  spilt, 
Mj  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guilt 

Of  sin  and  wrath  divine  ( 
I'd  sing  his  glorious  righteousness. 
In  which  all-perfect  heavenly  dress 

My  soul  shall  ever  shine. 

3  I'd  sing  the  character  he  bears, 
And  all  the  forms  of  love  he  wears, 

Exalted  on  his  throne ; 
In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise, 
I  woald  to  everiasting  days 

Make  all  his  glories  known. 

4  Wdl,  the  delightful  day  will  oome, 
When  my  dear  Lord  will  take  me  home, 

And  I  shall  see  his  face  \ 
Then,  with  my  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend, 
A  blest  eternity  111  spend, 

Triumphant  in  his  graoe. 

Satmml  MttUey. 


\iAi  236,  668. 

1  Come  join,  ye  saints,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Alone  in  Jesus  to  rejoice. 

And  worship  at  his  feet; 
Come,  take  his  praises  on  your  tongues, 
And  raise  to  him  your  thankful  songs ; 

In  him  ye  are  complete  1 

2  In  him,  who  all  our  praise  ezods. 
The  fullness  of  the  Godhead  dwells, 

And  all  perfections  meet : 
The  head  of  all  celestial  powers, 
Divinely  theirs,  divinely  ours; 

In  him  ye  arc  complete  1 

3  Still  onward  nrge  your  heavenly  way, 
Dependent  on  him  day  by  day. 

His  presence  still  entreat ; 
His  predous  name  forever  bless, 
Your  glory,  strength,  and  righteousness : 

In  him  ye  are  oom^ lete  I 


A.'nWKi. 
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125  DIAOCMATA.    S.  M.  D.  Giottsj.  £..<». 


1.  Crowiihim  witti  muiyciowus,  TheLambup-on  tilsUirone;  HarklhowtheheaveDly 


n  %'(ln                           !      1        1        1 

frfttj  ;jj|;|j  -bjzrMH.MH    J   J    i  H- ^ 

anthem  drowns  All  niu  *  hIc    but 

Its  owa! 

•      •   •  r  "' 

Awake,   my  eoul,  and  sing 

WF^-;-lU-f  *f  f  ILI  i|r  r  fe^^^ 

2  Crown  htm  the  Lord  of  bve ! 

Bcdtotd  his  hands  and  side, 
TboBQ  vounds,  yet  viaiblo  above, 

In  beauty  glorified : 
No  angel  in  tiie  sky 

Cm  fully  bear  that  sight, 
But  downward  benda  his  wondering  ojo 

At  niyeteries  ao  great. 

3  Crown  him  tho  Lord  of  peace  I 
Wfaoeo  hand  a  scepter  swaya 


From  polo  to  polo,  that  wara  may  a 

Ana  all  be  prayer  ai  ' 
Hia  reign  ahall  know  n 


i  praise: 


And  round  hiapieroM  feet 
Fair  flowen  of  paradise  extend, 

Th«r  fragrance  ever  sweet. 
4  Crown  him  tho  Lord  of  ye^rs, 

The  I'oteutata  of  time, 
Crcattw  of  the  rolling  sphereH, 

Ineffably  sublime  I 
All  hail  I  Bedeemer,  hail  I 

For  thou  hast  died  for  me ; 
Hv  pruao  shall  nerer,  never  fail 

Ttuvughout  eternity. 


1  Bbvond  the  Btany  skies, 

Far  as  the  eternal  hillK, 
There  in  the  boundless  world  of  light 

Our  great  Bedeemer  dwells. 
Around  him  angels  fair 

In  countless  anuivs  shine  j 
And  ever,  in  exalted  lays. 

They  offer  eoags  divine. 

2  "  Hail,  Prince  of  life  I  "  they  cry, 

"  Whose  unexampled  love 
Moved  tbe«  to  quit  these  gloriouM  rcatmi 

And  royalties  above." 
And  when  he  stooped  to  earth. 

And  suffered  rude  disdain, 
They  cast  their  honors  at  his  feat, 

And  wuted  in  his  train. 

3  They  saw  him  on  tiie  cron, 

while  daricnecH  vailed  tho  skiex ; 
And  when  he  borsl)  the  gatn  fX  death, 

Tbey  taw  th«  Genquernr  rise. 
They  thronged  his  c^riot  whe^ 

And  bore  him  to  his  throne ; 
Then  swept  their  golden  harps  and  lung 

"  That  gtotious  work  is  done." 
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Italy.  6s  &  4s. 


Fbuoc  Giaroini. 


piii\tii\i:\ii-^ii\i^\^^  f'\p 


1.  Come,  all  ye   saints   of   God,   Wide  thro' the  earth       a-broad  Spread  Je-sus' fame; 

I 


pipfipf  f  rir-grFrri-rT7n 


Tell  what  his  love  hath  done,  Trust  In  his  name  alone,  He  is  the   loft  -  y  One,  Worthy  the  Lamb ! 


fifFNfffif^FfTtVtiiirfTTftTpi 


U,  IBS, 

2  Henoe,  gkNwiy  doubts  and  featH  I 
Diy  ail  your  moarnful  tears, 

Swdl  the  glad  tliemc ; 
To  Christ,  our  gracious  King, 
Strike  each  melodious  string, 
Join  heart  and  voice  to  sing, 

Worthy  the  Lamb ! 

3  Haxk !  how  the  choirs  above, 
Filled  with  the  Saviour's  love. 

Dwell  on  his  name ! 
There,  too,  may  we  be  found, 
With  light  ana  glory  crowned. 
While  ful  the  heavens  resound, 

Wofthy  the  Lamb ! 

\M  34,  165. 

1  Sound,  sound  the  truth  abroad  I 
Bear  ye  the  word  of  Ckd 

Through  the  wide  world ; 
Tell  what  our  Lord  has  done, 
Tell  how  the  day  is  won, 
And  horn  his  lofly  throne 

Satan  is  hurled. 

2  Ye  who,  forsaking  all 

At  your  loved  Master's  call, 

Comforts  resign ; 
Soon  will  your  work  be  done. 
Soon  will  the  prise  be  won ; 
Bwhter  than  yonder  sun 

Then  shall  ye  shine. 


47 


1^  M,  7fi6. 

1  Glory  to  God  on  high  I 
Ye  harpers  of  the  sky, 

Praise  ye  his  name. 
Ye  saints,  his  love  adore 
Who  all  your  sorrows  bore ; 
Sing  joyful,  evermore, 

Worthy  the  Lamb  I 

2  While  tney  around  the  throne 
Cheerfully  join  in  one. 

Praising  his  name, 
Ye  who  have  felt  his  blood 
Sealing  your  peaoe  with  God, 
Sound  his  dear  name  abroad, 

Worthy  the  Lamb ! 

8  Join,  all  ye  ransomed  race. 
Our  Lord  and  God  to  bless : 

Praise  ye  his  name. 
In  him  wo  will  rejoice. 
And  make  a  joyfiil  noise. 
Shouting  with  heart  and  voice, 

Worthy  the  Lamb  I 

4  Soon  shaU  we  see  his  faoe. 
And  in  that  heavenly  place 

Well  praise  his  name. 
To  him  our  songs  we'll  bring, 
Hail  him  our  gracious  King, 
And  through  we  ages  sing. 

Worthy  the  Lamb  I 


ppp^^i^i^^. 


2  Wheu  the  woes  ofUre  o'ertakc  nie, 

Hopes  deceive,  and  feara  annoy, 
Never  ehatt  the  croxs  forsake  me; 
Lo  I  it  glows  witli  peace  and  joy. 

3  When  the  sun  of  biisit  is  beaniin}; 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 
From  the  craw  the  radiance  8b«aming 


Adds  new  luster  to  tl 


4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanotifieti ; 
Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joya  that  through  all  time  abide. 

5  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory. 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time ; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 


2  With  bis  predoue  blood  ho  bought  us, 
When  we  knew  him  not  he  sought  ns, 
And  ftom  all  our  wand'rings  brought  u»] 
His  thopnige  shall  be. 


3  Through  the  desert  drear  be  leads  us. 
With  the  bread  of  heaven  be  feeds  us. 
And  through  all  the  journey  speeds  us 
To  our  home  above, 


WORSHIP— ADORATION  OF  CHRIST. 

Harwell   8s  &  7s.  o. 


LowkllMasgKi 


,jljij'  i'  J'TrTTHli:  j'  j'-Tlfn 


^     (Hark!  ten thoii-saiid harp6  and  voic  -  es    Sound  the  note    of  praise    a-boye;) 
{3e  -  BUS  reigns,  and  heaven  re-jolc-es;  Je   -  sus  reigns,  the  God     of   love;f 


p*2  r'iif^ 


£ 


f-Hf'  i  \f"  ^-ftiTi 


SOI,  496,  603. 

2  JesuA,  hul !  whose  glory  brightens 

AB  above,  and  gives  it  worth ; 
Lord  of  Hfe,  thy  smile  enlightens, 
Gheen,  and  charms  thy  saints  on  earth 
When  we  think  of  love  like  thine, 
Lord,  we  own  it  love  divine. 
Hallehijahf  halldnjah! 
Hallelujah  1  amen. 

3  King  of  glory,  leign  forever, 

Thme  an  everlasting  ctown ; 
Nothing  from  thv  love  shall  sever 

Those  whom  thou  shalt  call  thine  own ; 
Hai^y  objects  of  thy  ^raoe, 
DiBrtiiied  to  behold  thy  face ! 
Hallelujah !  haOdujah  I 
Hallelujah!  amen. 

4  Saviour,  hasten  thine  appearing ; 

Bring,  O  brii^  the  ^orious  day 
When,  the  awfuTsammons  hearing. 
Heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away  ( 

Then,  with  golden  harps,  we'll  sing, 
^  Glcnv,  ^arf  to  our  King ! 

"liah 


Hallehijaal  hidMnjahl 
Hallelujah  I  amen 

4 


>t 


TApmasXieify. 


Lou  601,  499,  96, 

1  Pbaise  to  thee,  O  dear  Redeemer, 

For  the  riches  of  thy  grace ; 
Bow,  my  soul,  no  idle  dreamer. 
Worship  him  who  saves  the  race ; 
He  who  reigned  with  God  on  high. 
He  who  laid  his  glory  by : 
Sing  his  praises,  sing  his  praises, 
Sing  of  him  who  came  to  dde. 

2  How  shall  mortal  man  adore  thee. 

Thou  the  high,Lnmortal  One? 
Sinful  dust  might  bow  before  thee 
While  the  countless  ages  run ; 
Yet 't  were  vain  to  worship  thee 
Unless  love  the  motive  be. 
O  my  Saviour !  0  my  Saviour  I 
Grant  this  gift  of  love  to  me. 

3  Vain  are  all  the  words  IVe  spoken, 

Lord,  to  show  that  loye  ia  mine ; 
Godly  life  shall  be  the  token 
Of  my  love  for  things  divine. 
This  I  covet,  this  bestow,—* 
Strength  to  Hve  aright  below ; 
Then  how  much  thy  child  dolli  love  thee, 
0  my  Saviour,  thou  shalt  kuo^  I 


P    &.  BdUinu 


40 


c 


134 

WORSHIP— ADORATION   OF   CHRIST. 

Beloved,   lis  &  8s.                 r^.>-«.L.«n. 

§>*iHjii-2jjiJ5'jjij  1  ii.^iji-  ::i3jjijH 

i.              Tj^f    ^     f    *  P    <P                        »     r     ^    ,     miL  *    r 

b%iFir;pih  hiL;:iMifi'.  iti^'^riiH 

p7]yji  \,iiiiiii\j^\  rMii  ilJ    1  ill  II 

Mjr  comlurl  b/  day  aud  tny  b< 
»  f     J-   r    '*  f  .   * 

ng  In  tbo  night, 

jfj    tope,     mjil- 

«-Uoii,iny«lll 

^r  r  r  r  ir  r  r  i 

^^ 

inP  ^;i 

fTPrfl 

2  Ye  daughters  of  Zion,  declare,  have  you 

The  star  that  on  Ltrael  shone  7 
Say  if  in  your  t«nU  my  Beloved  has  been, 
Aod  where  with  his  floclc  he  has  gone. 

3  His  voice,  aa  the  sound  of  the  dulcimer 

eweet, 
Is  heard  tbrouzh  the  shadows  of  death ; 
The  cedars  of  Zjebanou  how  at  his  feet, 
The  air  is  perfumed  with  his  breath. 


4  HisIips.asafouDtainofrighteouBDcsBflow, 

To  water  the  gardens  of  grace ; 
From  which  their  salvation  the  GcndleB 
shall  know, 
And  bask  in  the  smilee  of  his  face. 

5  He  looks,  and  t«D  thonsanda  of  ai^ela 

rejoice,_ 
And  myriads  wait  for  hia  word ; 
He  speaks,  and  etcniity,  filled  with  his 

voice, 
Be-echoes  the  pnuse  of  the  Lord. 


2  Saviour,  let  thy  kingdom  come  1 
Now  tho  man  of  sin  consiunc  ; 
Bringthy  blest  milleniura, 
Holy  Lamb. 


3  Thus  nay  we  each  moment  hei 
Love  him,  serve  him,  pntise  him  stilt. 
Till  we  all  on  Zioa's  hill 
See  the  I^irob. 


WORSHIP— HOLY  SPIRIT. 

Ware.   L.  M. 


GbOKGB  KlNGSLBV. 


-j^  jij^gi^-yLjjjjiirO'iiiH 


1.  Came,  gta- clous  Spir-it,  heavenly  Dove,  With  light  and  com-fort  from      a  -  bove; 


Be    thou  our  guardian,  thou  our  guide;  O'er  all  our  thoughts  and  fstopa  pre -side. 


47,3,88, 

2  To  us  the  light  of  truth  display, 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  thy  way ; 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart, 
That  we  from  Ood  may  ne'er  depart. 

3  Lead  us  to  holiness, — the  road 

That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  Ood; 
Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way. 
Nor  let  us  from  bis  precepts  stray. 

4  Lead  us  to  Ood,  our  final  rest, 
To  be  with  him  forever  blest; 

Lead  us  to  heaven,  its  bliss  to  share— 
Fullness  of  joy  forever  there  1 

Simcu  BrowHi. 
Xoi  88,  140,  47, 

1  PouB  out  thy  Spirit  from  on  high  ; 

Lord,  thine  assembled  servants  bless ; 
Graces  and  gifts  to  each  supply, 

And  ek)the  us  all  with  nj^teousness. 

2  Wisdom,  and  zeal,  and  faith  impart, 

Firmness,  with  meekness  from  above, 
To  bear  thy  people  on  our  heart, 

And  love  the  souls  whom  thou  dost  love ; 

3  To  watch  and  pray,  and  never  faint, 

By  day  and  night  strict  guard  to  keep ; 
To  warn  the  sinner,  cheer  the  saint, 
Nourish  thy  lambs,  and  feed  thy  sheep. 

4  Then,  when  our  work  is  finished  here, 

In  humble  hope  our  charge  recdgn : 
When  the  chief  Shepherd  shall  appear, 
0  Ood  I   may  they  and  we  be  thine  I 


138  709,  212,  218. 

1  Come,  blessed  Spirit,  source  of  light, 

Whose  power  and  grace  are  unconfined. 
Dispel  the  gloomy  shades  of  night. 
The  thi<£er  daorkness  of  the  mind. 

2  To  my  enlightened  eyes  display 

The  ^orious  truth  thy  words  reveal ; 
Cause  me  to  run  the  heavenly  way. 
Make  me  delight  to  do  thy  will. 

3  Thine  inward  teachings  make  me  know, 

The  wonders  of  redeeming  love. 
The  vanity  of  things  below. 
And  excellence  of  things  above. 

4  While  through  these  dubious  paths  I  stray, 

Spread,  like  the  sun,  thy  beams  abroad ; 
Show  me  the  dangers  of  the  way, 
And  guide  my  feeble  steps  to  Ood. 

BemjmtmM  Btddmm, 
Idtf  218,  171,  218. 

1  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  calm  my  mind, 

And  fit  me  to  approach  my  Ood ; 
Remove  each  vain,  each  worldly  thought. 
And  lead  me  to  thy  blest  abode. 

2  Hast  thou  imparted  to  my  soul 

A  living  spark  of  holy  fire  ? 
O,  kindle  now  the  sacred  flame ; 
Make  me  to  bum  with  pure  desire. 

o  A  brighter  faith  and  hope  impart, 
And  let  me  now  my  Saviour  see; 
0,  soothe  and  cheer  my  burdened  heart, 
And  bid  m'j  «^\fi\»  i«8^\sl  ^^fc« 


^^•wtrt- 


«t 


worship— holy  spirit. 
140  Mendon.   L.  M.  gho-x'- 
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salnU    Df  Old; 

W-f  Mf-^HPMM^  P  M^  \\r^^ 

2r2,  3.  <7. 

2  Where  ia  that  spirit,  Lord,  which  dwelt 

Id  Afaram'B  breast,  ajidaealed  him  thine  ? 

Which  made  Paul's  heart  with  Borrowiuelt, 

And  glow  with  cdci^  divine  ? — 

3  That  spirit  whiub  iVom  age  to  age 

Proctaimed  thy  love,  and  taught  thy 
ways? 
Brighlenal  Isuah's  vivid  page. 

And  breathed  in  David's  biillowod  lays  ? 

4  Is  not  thy  grace  as  mighty  now 

As  when  Elijah  felt  ila  power? 
When  elory  bunted  fVom  Masee'  brow, 
Or  Job  endured  the  trying  hour? 

B  Bemcmbcr,  Lord,  the  ancient  days ; 
Benew  thy  work,  thy  gnoe  rcetorc ; 
And  while  to  thee  our  heuts  we  raise. 
On  us  thy  Holy  Spirit  poor- 

141  S.  M,  St. 

1  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  guest, 
And  m^e  tliy  mansion  in  my  hre»t ; 
Dispel  my  donbts,  mv  feara  control. 
And  heal  the  angnisn  of  my  soul. 

2  Thou  God  of  lovo  and  peace  divine, 
0  make  thy  l^t  within  me  shine  1 
Torgivo  my  sins,  my  guilt  remove, 
And  send  the  tokens  of  thy  love. 

3  Come  with  thy  healing  from  above, 
Fill  each  and  every  heart  with  lore ; 
O  turn  to  flesh  the  Sinty  stone, 

Aud  let  thv  sovereign  power  be  known  1 


142  J3B.  tor.  BB. 

As  when  in  mlence  vernal  showers 
Descend  and  cheer  the  fainting  Sowers, 
So,  in  the  secrecy  of  love, 
Falls  the  sweet  influence  from  above. 

2  That  he»venly  influence  let  me  find 
In  holy  silcDco  of  the  mind; 

While  every  grace  maintains  its  bloom, 
Diffosing  wide  its  rich  perfume. 

3  Nor  let  these  blessings  be  confined 
To  me,  but  poured  on  all  mankind, 
Till  earth's  wild  wastes  in  verdure  rise, 
And  blooming  £dcn  bless  our  eyes. 

•/•imlUfftm 

143  «,.,,». 

1  O  BLESSED  Comforter,  draw  nigh  I 

Cheer  and  suRtain  my  fainting  heart; 
Without  thcc  every  hope  wiiuld  die. 
And  cvciy  cheering  ray  depart. 

2  Whene'er  to  call  the  Saviour  mine 

With  ardent  wish  my  heart  aspires, 
Can  it  be  less  than  power  divine 
That  animates  these  strong  deares? 

3  And  when  my  cheerAil  hope  can  ray 

I  love  my  God  and  taata  his  graoe, 
Lord,  is  it  not  thy  blissful  ray 

That  brings  this  dawn  of  sacred  peace? 

4  Lot  thy  good  Spirit  in  my  heait 

Forever  dwell,  0  God  of  love  t 

And  light  and  heavenly  peace  impart, 

Sweet  earnest  of  the  joya  above. 
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St,  Martjn^.   C.  M. 


WiLUAMTAIVim. 
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Come,  Ho     -     ly    Sptr   -     It,      heav'n  -  ly  Dove,  With  all  thy  quickening  powers; 
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sa  -  cred  love    In    these     cold  hearts  of  ours. 
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27,  74,  147. 

2  O  Taise  our  tboughte  from  things  below, 

From  vanities  and  toys  1 
Then  shall  we  with  fresh  courage  go 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3  Awake  our  souls  to  joyful  songs ; 

Let  pure  devotions  rise ; 
Till  praise  employs  our  thankful  tongues, 
And  doubt  forever  dies. 

4  Father,  we  would  no  longer  live 

At  this  poor,  dying  rate, 
To  thee  our  thankful  love  we  give, 
For  thine  to  us  is  great. 

5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

Whh  all  thy  quickening  powers ; 
Gome,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

/*aa<  W'atts, 
145  74,  120,  849. 

1  ETERNALSpiritjpower  of  truth, 

Our  contrite  hearts  inspire ; 
Revive  the  flame  of  heavenly  love, 
And  feed  the  pure  desire. 

2  'Tis  thine  to  soothe  the  sorrowing  mind, 

With  guilt  and  fear  oppressed ; 
*TiB  thine  to  bid  the  dying  live, 
And  give  the  weary  rest. 

3  Subdue  the  power  of  every  sin, 

AVTiate'er  that  sin  may  be ; 
That  we,  in  singleness  of  heart. 
May  worship  onlj  thee. 


t     I 


4  Then  with  our  spirits  witness  bear 

That  we  are  sons  of  God, 
Redeemed  from  sin,  and  death,  and  hell. 
Through  Christ's  atoning  blood. 

5  God,  through  himself,  we  then  shall  know, 

If  thou  within  us  shine ; 
And  sound,  with  all  thy  saints  below, 
The  depths  of  love  divine. 

Thomas  Cott€rill, 
140  714,  117,  120. 

1  Spirit  Divine,  attend  our  prayer. 

And  make  our  hearts  thy  home ; 
Descend  with  all  thy  gr^ious  power : 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come  I 

2  Come  as  the  light,  to  us  reveal 

Our  sinfulness  and  woe, 
And  lead  us  in  those  paths  of  life 
Where  all  the  righteous  gb. 

3  Come  as  the  fire,  and  purge  our  hearts, 

Like  sacrificial  flame ; 
Let  our  whole  soul  an  offering  be 
To  our  Redeemer's  name. 

.  • 

4  Come  as  the  wind,  with  rushing  sound, 

With  Pentecostal  grace ; 
And  make  the  great  salvation  known, 
Wide  as  the  human  race. 

5  Spirit  Divine,  attend  our  prayer, 

And  make  our  hearts  thy  home ; 
Descend  with  all  thy  gracious  ^wer : 
Come,  "ft^N  SivvrvX,.  <5v>\!ftfe\ 
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2  He  cune  id  toDgues  of  living  flame, 

To  Uach,  coDviuce,  subdue ; 
All-poverful  as  the  wind  he  come, 
And  all  as  viewless,  too. 

3  He  comes  sveet  influenoe  to  impart, 

A  graciotiB,  wtllitig  gnest, 
While  he  cad  fiod  one  humble  heart 
Wherdn  to  fix  his  rest. 

4  And  his  that  gentle  voice  we  hear, 

Soft  as  the  hreath  of  even, 
That  checks  each  fault,  calms  eveiy  fear, 
And  whifipeiB  thoughts  of  heaven. 
6  And  ereiy  virtue  we  poaseee, 
And  every  virtue  won, 
And  evei;  Uicra^t  of  holiness 
Is  his,  and  his  alone. 

JfarrM  Amtf. 

14o  em,  ti7. 201. 

1  Spirit  of  life,  and  light,  and  lo\;e, 

Thy  heavenly  influence  give ; ' 
Quiclcen  our  aouls,  our  guilt  remove. 
That  we  ID  Christ  may  live. 

2  To  our  benighted  minds  reveal 

The  glories  of  his  grace, 
And  brin^  us  where  no  clouds  conceal 
The  brightness  of  his  face. 

3  His  love  within  us  shed  abroad, 

Life's  ever-springing  well ; 
Till  God  in  ub,  and  we  in  Ood, 
Jii  iorv  oti-raui  JtreU. 
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1  CoHB,  Holy  Ghost,  our  hearts  inspire; 

Let  us  thine  influence  prove ; 
Source  of  the  old  prophetic  fire, 
Fountain  of  life  and  love. 

2  Water  witb  heavenly  dew  thy  word. 

In  this  appointed  hour; 
Attend  it  with  thy  pres^ice.  Lord, 
And  bid  it  come  with  power. 

3  Open  the  hearts  of  them  that  hear. 

To  make  the  Saviour  room ; 

Now  let  us  find  redemption  near ; 

Let  faith  by  hearing  come, 

150  70,  tsa,  xM. 

1  Great  Spirit,  by  whoee  mighty  power 

Alt  creatures  live  and  move, 

On  us  thy  benodicdon  shower; 

In^tire  onr  souls  with  love. 

2  Hail,  Sonroe  of  light  1  arise  and  shine; 

Darkness  and  doubt  dispel ; 
Give  peace  and  joy,  for  we  are  thine ; 
In  us  forever  dwell. 

3  From  death  to  life  oar  mints  raise, 

And  full  redemption  bring ; 
New  tongues  impart  to  speak  the  praise 
Of  Christ,  our  God  and  King. 

4  Thine  inward  witness  bear,  unknown 

To  all  the  world  bedde; 
BxultiuK  then,  we  feel  and  own 
Our  Saviour  f^orified. 

Ta«rau  Hmmb. 
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1.  Come*   Ho  -  ly      Splr  -  it»    come,      Let      thy    bright  beams       a  -    rise, 


t 


t 


^ 


i 


i 


gt^i=ff^ 


m 


^^ 


sc 


« 


i 


Dis  -  pel    the    sor-row    from    our  minds,   The  dark-n&ss  fr6m    our  eyes. 
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t88,  96,  89, 

2  CoDvince  us  all  of  sin, 

Then  lead  to  Jesos'  blood. 
And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
The  mercies  of  oar  God. 

3  Revive  onr  drooping  faith, 

Our  donbts  and  fears  remove, 
And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  love. 

4  'T  is  tbine  to  cleanse  the  heart, 

To  sanctify  the  soul, 
To  pour  fresh  life  in  eveiy  part. 
And  new-create  the  whole. 

5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  oome, 

Our  minds  from  bondage  free ; 
Then  shall  we  know,  and  praise,  and  love. 
The  Father,  Son,  and  thee. 

y<m^  ffart. 
Lod  688,  11,  50. 

1  *T  IS  Ood*s  own  Spirit  leads 

In  paths  before  unknown ; 
The  work  to  be  performed  is  ours. 
The  strength  is  all  his  own. 

2  Snppoited  by  his  grace, 

We  still  pursue  our  way, 
And  hope  at  last  to  reach  the  prize, 
Seoore  in  endless  day. 

3  'T  is  he  that  works  to  will, 

'Tis  he  that  works  to  do ; 
His  is  the  power  by  which  we  act. 
His  be  tiie  glory  too. 


tgf  f  .^  L  lLo 


lOci  11,  89,  801. 

1  CoMS,  Spirit,  source  of  light. 

Thy  grace  is  unconfined ; 
Dispel  we  gloomy  shades  of  night, 
The  darkness  of  the  mind. 

2  Now  to  our  eyes  display 

The  truth  thy  words  reveal ; 
Cause  us  to  run  the  heavenly  way. 
Delighting  in  thy  will. 

3  Thy  teachings  make  us  know 

The  mysteries  of  thy  love. 
The  vanity  of  things  below. 
The  joy  of  things  above. 

154  89,  191,  288. 

1  Blest  Comforter  divine, 

Let  rays  of  heavenly  love 
Amid  our  gloom  and  darkness  shine, 
And  point  our  souls  above. 

2  Turn  us  with  gentle  voice 

From  every  sinful  way, 
And  bid  the  mourning  saint  rejoice 
Though  earthly  jo3rs  decay. 

3  By  thine  inspiring  breath 

Make  every  cloud  of  care, 
And  e*en  the  gloomy  vale  of  death, 
A  smile  of  glory  wear. 

4  0,  fill  thou  every  heart 

With  love  to  all  our  race ; 
Great  Comforter,  to  ns  impart 
These  VAoenxv^  ^t  \Xi^  ^gF^<^* 
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WORSHIP— HOLY  SPIRIT. 

155  New  Haven.  6s  &  4s. 


TwiUAti  HaitimiIs. 


o  :i                                                         ■                       11 

gtJ  ii\i'i'J\>^^=i¥ipm^E^\'Ai  i  i\ 

1.  Come,  Ho-ly  ChOBt,  in  loTc,  Shrd  on    ns  from   •-boreTOneownbrightniji  W 
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94,  T27. 

2  Come,  tendereet  Friend,  and  btwt, 
Our  moat  delightful  Guest, 

With  soothing  power; 
Sest,  which  the  weary  know, 
Shade,  'mid  the  noontide  glow, 
Peace,  when  deep  griefH  overflow, 

Cheer  us,  this  hour. 

3  Come,  Light  serene,  and  still 
Our  inmost  bosoms  fill ; 

Dwell  in  each  breast: 
We  know  no  dawn  but  thiDe, 
Send  forth  thy  beams  divine 
On  our  dark  bouIs  to  shine, 

And  make  us  blest. 

4  Exalt  our  low  desires, 
Kitinguish  passion's  firea, 

Heal  every  wound ; 
Our  stubborn  spirits  bend. 
Our  icy  coldness  end. 
Our  devious  steps  attend 

While  heareaward  bound. 

156  34.  727. 

1  Spieit  of  truth  and  love, 
I.ife-giving  holy  I>ove  I 

S[^  forth  thy  flight ; 
Move  o'er  the  waters'  face. 
Bearing  the  lamp  of  grace, 
And  in  earth's  darkest  place 
^l^  thero  be  Sight  I 


2  Thou,  whose  almighty  word 
Chans  and  darkness  heard, 

And  look  their  flight, 
Hear  us,  we  humbly  pray ; 
And  where  the  go^td's  day 
Sheds  not  its  glorious  ray, 

Jjct  there  be  light  1 

3  Thou,  who  didst  come  to  bring. 
On  thy  redeeming  wing, 

Healing  and  sight, 
Health  to  the  sick  nnd  blind, 
Sjght  to  the  darkoied  mind, 
O  now,  to  all  mankind, 

I^et  there  be  light  I 

71P*-  JIfmrrMI. 
157         ITiim.l'nmIt,  Ha.  773.1    8a*7a.at. 

1  Come,  thou  Bonl-traosfonning  Spirit, 

Bless  the  sower  and  the  seed  ; 
T^et  each  heart  thy  grace  inherit, 
Raise  the  weak,  the  hungry  feed ; 

From  the  gospel 
Now  supply  thy  people's  need. 

2  O  may  all  enjoy  the  blessing 

Which  thy  wind's  designed  to  give ; 
Ijct  us  all,  thy  love  poBseaaing, 
Joyfully  the  truth  receive, 

And  forever 
To  thy  praisit  aud  glory  live. 
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MERCYi      7s •    Louis  M.  Gottschalx,  ask.  by  E.  P.  PAitKBBk 


g/'tj  Jlj:jj|j  j  IJ^UhM^U^J:^ 


1.  Ho  -  ly    8pir  -  it,  light    di-vine,  Shine  up  -  on     thfs  heart  of  mine, 


■i^ll^iy  1/  \\f  Mplf  rir 


1^)^"  J  ^  I  j:J  J  t»i-^^trfitbiJ^ 


Chase   the  shades  of  night   a  -  way, 


Turn     my  darlc-ness     in  -  to    day. 


240,  272,  407. 

2  Holy  Spirit,  power  divine, 
Cleanse  this  guilty  heart  of  mine ; 
Lone  has  sin,  wiUiont  control, 
Held  donunion  o*er  my  soul. 

3  Holy  Gbost,  with  joy  divine, 
Cheer  this  saddened  heart  of  mine, 
Bid  my  many  woes  depart. 
Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  heart. 

4  Holy  Spirit,  all  divine. 
Dwell  within  this  heart  of  mine, 
Cast  down  every  idol-throne, 
Beign  supreme,  and  reign  alone. 

Andrew  Retd, 
15tf  16,  467,  480, 

1  G&ACIOXTS  Spirit,  love  divine, 
Let  thy  light  within  me  shine, 
All  my  guilty  fears  remove, 
Fill  me  with  thy  heavenly  love. 

2  Speak  thy  pardoning  grace  to  me, 
Set  the  bu^ened  sinner  free. 
Lead  me  to  the  Lamb  of  Ood, 
Wash  me  in  his  precious  blood. 

3  Life  and  peace- to  me  impart, 
Seal  salvation  on  my  heart, 
Breathe  thyself  into  my  breast 
Earnest  of  immortal  rest. 

4  Let  me  never  from  thee  stray. 
Keep  me  in  the  narrow  way, 
Fill  my  8onl  with  joy  divine, 
Keep  me,  Lord,  forever  thine. 

y^Am  Stocker,     \ 


160  407,  63U  240. 

1  Come,  divine  and  peaceful  Guest, 
Enter  each  devoted  breast ; 
Holy  Ghost,  our  hearts  inspire, 

*    Kindle  there  the  gospel  fire. 

2  God,  the  everlasting  God, 
Makes  with  mortals  his  abode ; 
Whom  the  heavens  cannot  contain. 
He  vouchsafes  to  dwell  in  man. 

3  Never  will  he  thence  depart, 
Inmate  of  a  humble  heart ; 
Carrying  on  his  work  within. 
Striving  till  he  cast  out  sin. 

4  Crown  the  agonizing  strife, 
Principle  and  Lord  of  life ; 
Life  divine  in  us  renew. 
Thou  the  Gift  and  Giver  too  I 

CAarles  Wedtjf. 
lol  X6,  330,  407. 

1  Holt  Spirit,  truth  divine. 
Dawn  upon  this  soul  of  mine ; 
Word  of  God,  and  inward  light. 
Wake  my  spirit,  clear  my  sight. 

2  Holy  Spirit,  love  divine, 
Glow  within  this  heart  of  mine, 
Kindle  every  high  desire, 
Perish  self  in  thy  pure  fire. 

3  Holy  Spirit,  power  divine ! 

Fill  and  nerve  this  will  of  mine ; 
Be  my  law,  and  I  shall  be 
¥\nnW  \>o\xtidL.^%\.  «s«  S^x^fe, 

SamKul  UmgftU«». 
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2  Fearful  duigere  are  uoood  ua, 

Satan  w&tches  to  destroy : 
Lord,  our  foes  would  fain  oonfonnd  us ; 
0,  for  UB  tliy  mi^t  employ  1 

3  On  thy  word  our  eouls  are  rceting ; 

Taught  by  thee,  thy  name  we  Iotc  ; 
Sweetest  of  all  namw  is  Jesus ; 
How  it  doth  OUT  qtiritB  move  I 

4  Let  ns  not,  0  Lord,  be  weary 

Of  the  roughness  of  the  way ; 
Though  the  road  be  often  dreary. 
Thou  shalt  drive  oiir  gloom  away. 

loo  ISO.  <;,  01. 

1  Holy  Spirit,  source  of  gkdness, 

Shine  amid  the  clouds  of  night ; 
O'er  our  wearineaa  and  eadnees 

Breathe  thy  life  and  shed  thy  light ; 

2  Send  us  thine  illumination ; 

Banish  all  our  fears  at  length ; 
Rest  upon  this  congregation, 
Spirit  of  unfailing  strength. 
H  Jjet  that  love  which  knows  no  measure 
Now  ID  quickening  showers  detioehd, 
Bringing  us  the  richest  treasure 
Man  can  wish  or  God  can  send. 
4  Hear  our  earnest  suppUcation ;  . 
Every  stmggUng  neait  release; 
Rest  upon  Uiis  oongrq^tion, 
SpMe  ofetemai  peace. 
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1  Holt  Spirit,  fount  of  bleeaing, 

Ever  watdiful,  erer  kind ; 
Thy  celestial  ud  posaesmng, 

Prisoned  souls  deliverance  find  ^ 

2  Seal  of  truth,  and  bond  of  union, 

Source  of  light,  and  flame  of  love, 
Symbol  of  divine  communion, 
In  the  olive-bearing  dove. 

3  Heavenly  guide  ttota  paths  of  error, 

Comforter  of  minds  distrcsaed ; 

When  the  billows  swell  widi  terroi. 

Pointing  to  an  ark  of  rest ; — 

4  Promised  pledge  I  Eternal  Spirit  I 

Greater  than  all  gifts  below,— 

May  oar  hearts  thy  grace  inherit ; 

May  our  Ups  thy  glories  show. 

1D5  377,  41,  03, 

1  Love  divine,  all  love  ezoelling, 

Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down  ! 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling, 
All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 

2  Jesos,  thou  art  all  compassion, — 

Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art ; 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation. 
Enter  every  trembling  heart, 

3  Breathe,  0  breathe  thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast  1 
Let  us  all  thy  grace  inherit ; 
Let  OS  find  thy  promised  rest. 
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WORSHIP— HOLY  SPIRIT, 

Sausbury.    7s  i.  5. 


Edwin  Baknxs. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,    lamp   of  light,    Sliine   up-  on       our   na  -  ture*s night; 
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Give     tliy     bless  -  ed         In  -  warcl   siglit, 

^ — --^1 


£ 


:5^ 


Com  -  fort   -   er 


T— 

2  We  are  sinful ;  cleanae  us,  Lord : 
We  are  faint ;  thy  strength  afford : 
Lost, — ^until  bj  thee  restored, 
Comforter  divine ! 
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3  Like  the  dew,  thy  peace  distill ; 
Guide,  subdue  our  wavward  will. 
Things  of  Christ  unfolding  still, 
Comforter  divine ! 
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4  In  us  "  Abba  Father"  cry, — 
Earnest  of  our  rest  on  high, 
Hope  of  immortality, 
Comforter  divine ! 


i 


5  Search  for  us  the  depths  of  God ; 
Bear  us  up  the  starry  road 
To  the  hight  of  thine  abode, 
Comforter  divine ! 

George  Ravaon, 
ZEBULON.       H.    M.  Lowell  Ma5u,n. 
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1.  O    tbou  that  bear-est  prayer,  At -tend  our  hum-ble  cry,    And    let  tby  servants  share 


Tby  blessinfi^  from  on  high :  We  plead  the  promise  of  thy  word ;  Grant  us  thy  Ho  -  ly    Spirit,  Lord. 
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262,  254,  869. 

2  If  earthly  parents  hear 

Their  children  when  they  cry, 
If  they,  with  love  sincere, 

Their  varied  wants  supply, 
Much  more  wilt  thou  thy  love  display. 
And  answer  when  thy  children  pray. 
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3  Our  heavenly  Father,  thou ; 

We  children  of  thy  grace ; 
O,  let  thy  Spirit  now 

Descend  and  fill  the  place ! 
So  shall  we  feel  the  heavenly  flame, 
And  all  unite  to  ^wsft  \*Vi  xsaxsikfe. 
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WORSHIP— HOLY  SCRIPTURES. 

168  Sessions.   L  M.  L.oE«.ir 


1.0     bo-lybook    of  truth  dl- vine  I  E-ter-nsI     as   thy    Mak-er'sname; 


ThronghcountlesB  ft  -  ges  •  of    de-cliD«  Thy  glow-lng  tratbs     hava  etood  Uie  Bame. 


a,  47,  lis. 

2  The  dnst  of  time  is  on  thy  page, 

Yet  &ma  do  pore  and  hallowed  thought ; 
Id  every  cliine,  in  evei;  age, 

Have  saints  thy  holy  comfort  sought. 

3  Thou  art  the  life,  the  joy,  the  light, 

The  hope  of  troatinf;  thouaanda  here. 
Whose  faith  shall  find  eternal  sight 
Beyond  this  dreary  iiiort«l  sphere. 

4  No  other  rule  by  which  to  live, 

No  other  futh  like  thine  to  save; 
No  other  hope  such  peace  can  ^ve 

When  Dear  the  cold  and  silent  grave. 
6  0  woDdroQS  lamp  of  promise  sweet  I 

Thy  light  illamef  uie  trusting  aoul 
With  gloiT  that  shall  be  complete 

When  ^ya  and  years  have  ceased  to  roll. 

jr.  B.  BiUa,. 
169  3,  101,  SM. 

1  Thb  heavens  declare  thy  glory.  Lord  ; 

In  every  star  thy  wisdom  ahines ; 

But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word. 

We  read  thy  nune  in  fairer  lines. 

2  The  rolliDg  snn,  the  changing  light, 

And  nights  and  days,  thy  power  coDfesR ; 
But  the  blest  volume  thou  didst  write, 
Reveals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace. 

3  Snn,  moon,  and  stars  convey  thy  praise 

Kound  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand ; 
&,  whea  thj  truth  be^an  its  race, 
Je  touched  and  lighteaed  every  land. 


4  Nor  shaD  thy  spreadine  geepel  rest 

Till  through  the  world  thy  truth  has  run ; 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blessed 
That  see  the  light  or  feel  the  mm. 

5  Great  Snn  ofrighteoosnesBl  uise; 

Blen  the  dark  worid  with  hesvenly  light ; 
Thy  go^>el  makes  the  umple  wise, 

lliy  laws  are  pure,  thy  judgments  rig^t. 
G  Thy  noblest  wondeis  here  we  view 

In  souls  renewed  and  sins  for^ven  : 
Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew. 

And  make  thy  word  my  guide  to  heaven. 

170  171,  eg.  ict. 

1  IiKT  everlasting  glories  crown 

Thy  head,  my  Saviour  and  my  Lord  ; 

Thy  hands  have  brought  salvatioa  down, 

And  stored  the  blesdngs  id  thy  word. 

2  In  vain  the  trembling  conscience  seeks 

Some  sdtd  ground  to  rest  upon ; 

With  deep  distress  the  epint  breaks, 

Till  we  apply  to  Christ  slone. 

3  How  well  thy  blessed  tmths  agree  I 

How  wise  and  holy  thy  commands! 
Thy  promisee,  how  firm  they  be, 

How  sureour  hope  and  comfort  eUnds ! 

4  Should  all  the  forms  that  men  devise 

Assault  my  fuith  with  treach'rous  art, 
I'd  call  them  vanity  and  lies, 

And  bind  the  gospel  to  my  heart 
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1.  I    love  the  sa-cred     book  of  God,   Ko  oth-er  can   its     place  sup  -  ply; 
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It  points  me  to  the     saints'  a -bode,   And   bids   me   from  de -struc-tion  fly. 
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168,  216,  343. 

2  Sweet  book  !  in  thee  my  eyes  discern 

The  imi^  of  my  absent  Lord ; 
From  thy  instnictive  page  I  learn 
The  joys  his  presence  will  afford. 

3  But  while  I  *m  here,  thou  shalt  supply 

His  place,  and  tell  me  of  his  love ; 
I  'U  read  with  faith's  discerning  eye, 
And  thus  partake  of  joys  above. 

4  Within  thy  sacred  lids  \b   found 

A  transcript  of  my  Maker's  will ; 
Treasures  of  knowledge  here  abound, 
The  deepest,  loftiest  mind  to  fill. 

5  Light  of  the  world,  thy  beams  impart, 

To  lead  my  feet  through  life's  dark  way ; 
O,  shine  on  this  benighted  heart, 
Nor  let  mo  from  thy  guidance  stray. 

TAamas  /Ctify. 
±12  223.642, 692. 

1 '  T  WA8  by  an  order  from  the  Lord 
The  ancient  prophets  spoke  his  word ; 
His  Spirit  did  their  tongues  inspire, 
And  warmed  their  hearts  with  heavenly  fire. 

2  Great  God,  mine  eyes  with  pleasure  look 
On  the  dear  volume  of  thy  book ; 
There  my  Redeemer's  face  I  see, 

And  read  his  name  who  died  for  me. 

3  Let  the  false  raptures  of  the  mind 
Be  lost,  and  vanish  in  the  wind ; 
Here  I  can  fix  my  hope  secure ; 
This  IB  thy  word,  and  must  endure. 
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lid  219,168,61. 

1  God,  in  the  go^)el  of  his  Son, 
Makes  his  eternal  counsels  known ; 

'T  is  here  his  richest  mercy  shines, 
And  truth  is  drawn  in  fairest  lines. 

2  Wisdom  its  dictates  here  imparts, 

To  form  our  minds,  to  cheer  our  hearts ; 
Its  influence  makes  the  sinner  live ; 
It  bids  the  drooping  saint  revive. 

3  Our  rising  passions  it  controls. 

And  comfort  yields  to  contrite  souls  ; 

It  brings  a  better  world  in  view, 

And  guides  us  all  our  journey  through. 

174  168,  336,  61. 

1  The  starry  firmament  on  high, 
And  all  the  glories  of  the  sky, 

Yet  shine  not  to  thy  praise,  O  Lord, 
So  brightly  as  thy  written  word. 

2  The  hopes  that  holy  word  supplies, 
Its  truths  divine  and  precepts  wise, 
In  each  a  heavenly  b^m  I  see, 
And  every  beam  conducts  to  thee. 

3  Almighty  Lord,  the  sun  shall  fail, 
The  moon  her  borrowed  glory  veil. 
And  deepest  reverence  hush  on  high 
The  joyful  chorus  of  the  sky : 

4  But  fixed  for  everlasting  years. 
Unmoved  amid  the  wreck  of  spheres. 
Thy  word  shall  shine  in  cloudless  day, 
When  heaven  and  cjaxVk  Ws^'^^ssftf^vRv^ 
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2  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heavenly  peace  around ; 
And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  Uie  blissful  soond. 

3  JesDs,  thy  word  with  friendly  aid 

Restores  our  wandering  feet, 
Converts  the  sorrows  of  the  mind 
To  joys  divinely  sweet, 

4  O  may  these  heavenly  pages  bo 

My  ever  dear  delight ; 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see, 
And  still  increasing  light. 

5  Divine  Instruotor,  gracious  Lwd, 

Ro  thou  forever  near ; 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  saered  word, 
And  view  my  Saviour  hero. 

Amiu  SUtii 
17D  tn,  227.  U7. 

1  How  precious  is  the  book  divine 

By  inspiration  given ! 
Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine, 
To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearie 

In  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 


3  This  lamp,  through  all  the  («diou 
Of  life,  shall  guide  our  way, 
Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light 
Of  an  eternal  day. 


177  110,  U4,  IT. 

t  How  blest  the  childrai  of  the  Lord, 
Who,  walking  in  his  nght, 
Make  all  the  precepts  of  his  word 
Their  etudy  and  delight  I 

2  That  pre<nous  wealth  shall  be  tlieir  dower, 

Which  cannot  know  decay ; 
Which  moth  and  rust  shall  ne'er  devour, 
Or  spoiler  take  away. 

3  For  them  that  heavenly  light  shall  ^>read 

Whose  oheering  rays  illume 
The  darkest  houra  of  Ufe,  and  shed 
A  halo  round  the  tomb. 

4  Their  works  of  piety  and  love. 

Performed  through  Christ,  their  Lord, 
Forever  registered  above, 
Shall  meet  a  sure  reward. 

Harritt  Amhr. 

178  27,  7*.  70. 

1  Great  Ood,  wtthwonderaudwithpruse, 

On  all  thy  works  I  look  ;  ' 

But  still  thy  wisdom,  power,  and  grace 
Shine  bnghteet  in  thy  book. 

2  Lord,  make  me  understand  thy  law, 

Show  what  my  faults  have  been. 
And  from  thy  gospel  let  me  draw 
Forgiven e*8  for  my  sin. 

3  Here  are  my  choiceet  treasures  hid. 

Here  mv  best  comfort  lien, 

Here  mv  deeiree  are  satMcd, 

And  here  my  hopee  arise. 


179 


WORSHIP— HOLY  SCRIPTURES. 

Ortonviue.  C.  M. 


Thomas  Hastings. 


-17      in     the   word    we    find  When  grace  restores  our   dght;     But 
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Bin  has  darkened  all   the  mind,  And  vafledtbeheayenlylight,AndyalledtheheaTenly  light. 
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176,  117,  183. 

2  Wlien  Gk)d*Bown  Spirit  clean  our  view, 

How  bright  the  doctrines  shine ! 
Their  holj  Amits  and  sweetness  show 
The  author  is  divine. 

3  How  blest  are  we,  with  open  face 

To  view  thy  ^ory,  Loid, 
And  aU  thy  isoBige  here  to  trace, 
Refleoted  in  thy  word ! 

4  O  teach  us,  as  we  look,  to  giow 

In  hcJiness  and  love, 
That  we  may  long  to  see  and  know 
Thy  prions  face  above. 

CampbeltM  C^Hection. 
loU  227,  20f  646 

1  A  QLOBY  gilds  the  sacred  page, 

Majestio  like  the  sun ; 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  age, 
It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 

2  The  Sprit  breathes  upon  the  word, 

And  brings  the  truth  to  sight ; 
Precepts  and  promises  afford 
A  sanodf)ring  light 

3  The  hand  that  gave  it,  still  supplies 

The  gracious  light  and  heat ; 
His  truths  upon  the  nations  rise, 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 

4  Let  everiaatine  thanks  be  thine, 

For  such  a  bright  die^lay ; 
It  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 


lol  649,  396,  446, 

1  Let  others  boast  of  wealth  or  power, 

And  glory  in  their  pride ; 
Thy  word,  O  God,  we  value  more 
Than  all  the  world  beside. 

2  Here  mines  of  knowledge,  love,  and  joy 

Are  open  to  our  sight, 
The  purest  gold  without  alloy. 
And  gems  divinely  bright. 

3  The  counsels  of  redeeming  grace 

These  sacred  leaves  unfold. 
And  here  the  Saviour's  lovely  face 
Our  raptured  eyes  behold. 

4  Here  light,  descending  from  above, 

Directs  our  doubtful  feet ; 
Here  promiseB  of  heavenly  love 
Our  ardent  wishes  meet. 

Samutl  SttHtutt 
10^  775,  446,  147, 

1  Therb  is  an  ancient,  blessed  book, 

Sent  down  from  age  to  age ; 
Admiring  angels  bend  to  look 
Upon  its  hallowed  page. 

2  Preserved  by  wondrous  care  and  skill. 

For  our  instruction  given. 
It  speaks  of  God,  and  shows  his  will. 
And  points  the  way  to  heaven. 

3  O  let  us  seek  for  heavenly  grace 

To  hear  and  read  aright  1 
Till  we  behold  the  Saviour's  face, 
And  faith  \E^vcft  ^\a»^  \a  ^y^. 
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2  'Tib  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  light, 

That  guides  me  all  the  day ; 
And  through  the  duDgcis  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  my  way. 

3  Thy  precepts  make  mo  truly  wise ; 

I  hate  the  rinner's  road ; 
I  hate  my  own  Tain  thou};ht«  that  rise, 
But  love  thy  law,  my  God. 

4  Thy  word  is  everlasting  truth ; 

How  pure  is  every  pape ! 
That  holy  book  shall  guide  my  youth, 
And  well  support  my  age. 

/woe  ww<. 
184  >7S.  39B,  43S. 

1  LiOHT  of  the  world,  shine  on  our  iwuls ; 

Thy  grace  to  us  afford ; 
And  while  we  moct  to  leam  thy  truth, 
Bo  thou  our  teacher,  Lord. 

2  Aa  onoe  thou  didst  thy  word  expound 

To  those  that  walked  with  thee, 
So  teach  us,  Lord,  to  understaod, 
And  its  blest  fullness  see ; 

3  Its  richiMBB,  sweetness,  power,  and  depth, 

Ita  holiness  diaoero  -, 
Its  joyful  news  of  saving  grace 
By  bleet  experience  leam. 
■t  Thus  may  thy  word  be  dearer  still, 
And  studied  more  eaoh  day ; 
And  as  it  richly  dw^  witJiin, 
rijiml/'ia  Jt  daptmy. 


lo5  43a.  227.  117. 

1  Let  all  the  heatlien  writers  join 

To  form  one  perfect  book : 
Great  God,  if  onoe  oompared  with  thine, 
How  mean  their  writiJtgB  look  I 

2  Not  the  most  peifeet  rules  they  gave 

Could  show  one  sin  forgiven. 

Nor  lead  ft  step  beyond  the  grave ; 

Bat  thine  oonduots  to  heaven. 

3  Yet  men  would  fun  be  just  widi  God 

By  works  their  hands  have  wnnight ; 
But  thy  commands,  ezoeeding  broad, 
Extend  to  every  thoogfat. 

4  Our  faith,  and  love,  and  eveiy  grace 

Fall  far  below  thy  word  ; 
But  perfect  truth  and  righteousness 
Dwell  only  with  the  Lord. 

lob  T7S,  120,  am. 

1  Hail,  saored  truth  I  whose  {Having  nys 

I>i^>el  the  shades  of  night, 

Diffonng  o'er  a  rained  worid 

The  healing  beams  of  light. 

2  Jesus,  thy  word,  with  friendly  wd, 

Restores  our  wandering  feet ; 
Converts  the  sorrows  of  ^e  mind 
To  joys  divinely  sweet 

3  O  send  tby  light  and  trath  abroad, 

In  all  th«r  radiant  hlaie ; 
And  bid  the  admiring  world  adore 
The  ^ories  of  thy  graoe. 

ytin  Bfllrta. 
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114,  147,  208.  , 

2  Bread  of  our  souls,  whereon  we  feed  ; 
Tme  manna  from  on  high ; 
Oar  guide  and  chart,  wherein  we  read 
Of  realms  beyond  the  sky. 

8  Pillar  of  fire  through  watches  dark, 
And  radiant  cloud  by  day  ; 
When  waves  would  whelm   our  toHsing 
bark, 
Our  anchor  and  our  stay ; 

4  Word  of  the  everlasting  Grod; 
Will  of  his  glorious  Son, — 
Without  thee  how  could  earth  be  trod, 
Or  heaven  itself  be  won  ? 

•5  Lord,  grant  us  all  aright  to  learn 
The  wisdom  it  imparts, 
And  to  its  heavenly  teaching  turn 
With  simple,  childlike  hearts. 

Barttm. 
loo  069,  227,  396. 

1  Jesus,  thy  word  is  my  delight. 

There  grace  and  truth  are  seen  ; 
O  could  I  study  day  and  night, 
And  meditate  therein ! 

2  O  Lamb  of  €rod,  the  book  unseal, 

And  to  our  hearts  explain ; 
Let  all  its  Kfe  and  spirit  feel. 
And  heavenly  wisdom  gain. 

3  That  thou  for  us  didst  live  and  die, 

Make  known  to  us,  dear  Lord ; 
To  ns  the  promises  apply, 
BeoordcMi  in  thy  word. 

IViUiam  Hammond. 


lot/  201,  227,  183, 

1  What  is  the  chaff,  the  word  of  man, 

When  set  against  the  wheat  ? 
Can  it  a  dying  soul  sustfun 
Like  that  immortal  meat? 

2  Thy  word,  0  God,  with  heavenly  bread 

Thy  children  doth  supply ; 
And  those  who  by  thy  word  arc  fed, 
Their  souls  shall  never  die. 

3  'T  is  like  a  fidd  where  hidden  lies 

The  pearl  of  price  unknown, 
And  he  indeed  is  truly  wise 
Who  makes  this  pearl  his  own. 

/saa<  Watts. 
lifO  669,  117,  175. 

1  Almighty  God,  thy  word  is  cast 

Like  seed  upon  the  ground ; 
O  let  the  dew  of  heaven  descend, 
And  shed  its  influence  round. 

2  Let  not  the  foe  of  Christ  and  man 

This  holy  seed  remove ; 
May  it  take  root  in  every  heart, 
And  grow  in  faith  and  love. 

3  Let  not  this  life's  deceitful  cares. 

Nor  worldly  wealth  and  joy, 
Nor  scorching  beam,  nor  stormy  blast, 
The  rising  plant  destroy. 

4  Where'er  the  word  of  life  is  sown, 

A  large  increase  bestow, 
That  all  who  hear  thy  mess^e,  Lord^ 
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2  I  hear  thy  word  in  lore. 

In  futh  thy  word  obey ; 
O  Head  thy  Spirit  from  above, 
To  teach  me,  Lord,  thy  way. 

3  Thy  oounBels  mil  are  plaia, 

Thy  preoepte  all  aro  pure ; 
And  foi^  as  heaven  and  earth  remain, 
Thy  truth  shall  still  endure. 

4  0,  may  my  soul  with  joy 

Trust  in  thy  faithrut  word ; 

Be  it  through  life  my  glad  employ, 

To  keep  thy  precepts.  Lord. 

/wv  (fW/f. 
192  [Tmih,  PItgil,  Ha.  340.}  7i 

1  Holy  Bible  I  book  divine ! 
PredouB  treasure,  thou  art  mine  I 
Mine  to  tell  me  whence  I  came ; 
Mine  to  teach  me  what  I  am ; 

2  Mine  to  chide  me  when  I  rove ; 
Mine  to  show  a.  Saviour's  love ; 
Mine  art  thou  to  guide  my  feet ; 
Mine  to  judge,  condemn,  acquit; 

Ji  Mine  to  comfort  in  distress, 

If  the  Holy  Spirit  blcMs; 

Mine  to  show  by  living  faith, 

Man  can  tiiumph  over  death ; 
i  Mine  to  tell  of  joys  to  come, 

And  the  rebel  sinner's  doom  ; 

0  thou  holy  book  divine  1 
nvdoaa  ttvasure,  thou  art  mine ! 


19d  as,  M.  «n. 

1  Ihpostdbe  shrinks  from  light, 

And  dreads  the  cnriouo  e^ ; 

But  sacred  truths  the  test  invite, 

They  bid  us  search  and  try. 

2  0  may  we  still  muntain 

A  meek,  inquiring  mind, 
Assured  we  shall  not  search  in  vain, 
But  hidden  treasures  find. 

3  With  understanding  blessed. 

Created  tfl  be  free, 
Our  futh  on  man  we  dare  not  rest, 
We  trust  alone  in  thee. 

Amm. 
194         {Tim,  autkmll,  JVa.  1B2.\        8b  *  7i 

1  Blessed  Bible,  how  I  love  it  I 

How  it  doth  my  bosom  cheer  I 
What  hath  earth  like  this  to  covet  ? 
O,  what  stores  of  wealth  are  here  1 

2  'T  is  a  fountain  ever  bursting, 

Whence  the  wi^ry  may  oblAin 

Water  for  the  soul  that's  thirsting, 

That  it  may  not  thirst  again. 

3  'T  is  a  chart  that  never  faileth, 

One  which  God  to  man  has  ^ven  ; 
And  though  oft  the  storm  assuleth', 
It  will  guide  you  safe  tu  he*ven. 

4  'T  is  a  pearl  of  price  exceeding 

AH  the  gems  in  ocean  found ; 

And,  its-sacred  precepts  heeding. 

So  shall  you  in  gnoe  abound. 
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1.  O    word  of  Goci   in-car-nate,    O    vria-dom  from  on  high,   O  truth  unchanged,  un- 
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from  ihe  hallowed  page. 
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A  lamp  to  guide  our  footsteps,  Shines  on  from  age  to  age. 


402,  246,  416, 

2  The  church  from  her  dear  Master 

Received  the  gift  divine, 
And  still  that  light  she  liOeth 

0*er  all  the  earth  to  ahine. 
It  ia  the  gplden  casket 

Where  gems  of  truth  are  stored, 
It  is  the  heaven-drawn  picture 

Of  Christ  the  living  Word. 

3  It  floateth  like  a  banner 

Before  6od*B  host  unfurled, 
It  shineth  like  a  beacon 

Above  the  stormy  world ; 
It  is  the  chart  and  compass 

That  o'er  life*B  raging  sea, 
'Mid  mists  and  rocks  and  quicksands, 

Still  guides,  O  Christ,  to  thee ! 

4  0,  make  thy  church,  dear  Saviour, 

A  lamp  of  burnished  gold, 
To  bear  before  the  nations 

Thy  true  light  as  of  old ; 
O,  teach  thy  wandering  pilgrims 

By  this  their  path  to  trace, 
Tin,  donds  and  darkness  oMied, 

They  see  thee  fiioe  to  face. 

H'Mtam  How. 


•7 


HtU  402,  tfir,  246. 

1  The  heavens  declare  his  glory, 

Their  Maker's  skill,  the  skies ; 
Each  day  repeats  the  story, 

And  night  to  night  replies. 
Their  silent  proclamation 

Throughout  the  earth  is  heard, — 
The  record  of  creation. 

The  page  of  nature's  word. 

2  But  there 's  a  radiance  streaming 

More  bright  than  that  of  day, 
'Tis  God*s  own  glory  beaming 

In  truth's  celestial  ray : 
So  pure,  so  soul  restoring, 

It  makes  the  simple  wise ; 
And, balm  of  comfort  pouring. 

Each  aching  heart  supplies. 

3  Thy  word  is  richer  treasore 

Than  lurks  within  the  mine ; 
And  daintiest  fare  less  pleasure 

Yields  than  this  food  divine. 
How  wise  each  kind  monition ! 

Led  by  thy  counsels,  Lord, 
How  safe  the  saints'  condition ! 

How  giraat  ia  thsis  t^Htvt^^ 
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a  Yet,  I^rd,forgive— thy  holy  law 

GrowB  tamiahcd-iD  cftr  earthly  claep  -, 
Pure  in  iteelf,  without  a  flaw. 
It  dims  in  uur  too  worldly  grasp. 
3  Foi^ve  the  sacrilege,  and  taVe 

From  every  eoul  theunliory  stein, 

And  help  us  for  thy  Son's  dear  sake, 

To  keep  thy  pert'ect  btw  AgUD. 

198  roa.  343,  94. 

I  0  LAW  uf  God  1  blest  and  divine ! 

PcDDed  by  the  EveriaittiiiK  Himd  ! 
Long  shall  tby  sacred  precepla  ubiiio. 

Firm  as  theetenial  bills  sbtJI  stand. 
'i  Clod's  covenant  shall  e'er  nbido, 

Though   heaven  and  earth  shall   pass 

That  rule  which  is  the  angvl's  gaide 
Shall  I  not  fear  to  diaobey  ? 

3  With  all  niy  power,  from  mom  till  night, 

I'll  publish  'mong  the  sons  of  nicn 
That  aacred  law,  though  others  seotn 
To  keep  thy  holy  precepts  ten. 

4  0  that  an  angel's  tongne  were  mine  I 

Then  would  I  magnify  that  word, 
Which,  echoing  from  lips  divine. 

From  Sinai's  rugged  mount  was  heard, 

5  And  when  old  earth  shall  be  restored 

To  Eden  beauty,  fair  and  bright. 
And  God  himself  shall  dwell  with  men, 
,Seff//o  thMt Uw  Bh»]]  T  deHcht. 

Af'-i.  L.  D.  A.  SItrilU. 


1  Truth  is  the  gem  for  ^icl»we«cek, 
0  tell  us  where  shall  it  be  found  I 
For  this  we  seuch,  and  pray,  and  weep. 
That  truth  may  in  our  hearts  abound. 

li  We  want  the  truth  ca  every  point, 
We  want  it  all  to  practice  hy ; 

Do  thou,  O  Lord,  our  eje»  anoint 
With  a  fresh  unction  from  on  high. 

3  Were  not  the  t«D  commandmenta  given 

By  the  great  Source  of  Kght  and  truth', 
For  all  who  tread  the  path  to  heaven 
From  the  dark  wildemeae  of  earth  7 

4  Then,  as  we  would  our  God  obey, 

In  letter  and  in  spirit  too, 
O,  let  us  keep  the  seventh  day, 
For  it  is  plainly  brought  to  view. 

'  OtartaVr  HmiHa. 

2f^  lae.  108,  lis. 

1  0  PKRFECT  law  of  Ihc  Most  High  I 

Law  ever  holy,  iust,  and  good  t 

No  other  code  with  thee  can  vie, 

Unrivaled  thou  hast  ever  stood. 

2  Let  ihy  ten  words  my  soul  convert 

From  every  falttc  and  sinful  way  ; 
Write  thy  puro  precepts  on  my  heart, 
That  from  thy  truth  I  may  not  stray. 

3  Then  in  the  glorious  world  to  come, 

No  more  I'll  need  the  chast^ung  rod ; 
For  all  who  rekch  that  bliesfiil  home 
Will  be  in  humony  with  God. 

fi.  A  OHlT'H. 
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WORSHIP— LAW  OF  GOD. 

Litchfield.  C.  M. 


LowKLL  Mason. 


1.  O      that   the  Lord  would  g^ttide  my  ways     To     keep    his   stat-utes  still  I 


nAf\t  '^J=a 
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God  would  grant 


me  grace     To    know  and    do     his  will  I 


27,  7,  204. 

2  O  send  thy  Spirit  down  to  write 

Thy  law  upon  my  heart, 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit, 
Nor  act  the  liar's  part. 

3  From  yanity  turn  off  my  eyes, 

Let  no  dormpt  design 
Nor  covetoUB  desires  arise 
Within  th^  soul  of  mine. 

4  Order  my  footsteps  by  thy  word, 

And  make  my  heart  sincere ; 
Let  sin  have  no  dominion,  Lord, 
But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 

5  Make  me  to  walk  in  thy  commands, 

'Tis  a  delightful  road ; 
Nor  let  my  head,  nor  heart,  nor  hands 
Offend  against  my  God. 

Isaac  IVatt*. 
20^  1/4,  3A6.  70. 

1  Thou  art  my  portion,  0  my  God! 

Soon  as  I  know  thy  way, 
I  hasten  to  obey  thy  word, 
And  suffer  no  delay. 

2  I  choose  the  path  of  heavenly  truth, 

And  glory  in  my  choice ; 
Not  all  the  riches  of  the  earth 
Could  make  me  so  rejoice. 

3  The  testimonies  of  thy  grace 

I  set  before  mine  eyes ; 
Thence  I  derive  my  daily  strength, 
Asd  there  my  comfort  lies. 


4  If  once  I  wander  from  thy  path, 

I  think  upon  my  ways ; 
Then  turn  my  feet  to  thy  commands. 
And  trust  thy  pardoning  grace. 

5  Now  I  am  thine,  forever  thine, 

O,  save  thy  servant,  Lord  I 
Thou  art  my  shidd,  my  hiding*plac<^ 
My  hope  is  in  thy  word. 

Ifoac  IVaHs. 
dSjO  120,  70,  114. 

1  God's  perfect  law  converts  the  6oul, 

Keclaims  from  false  desires ; 
With  sacred  wisdom  his  sure  word 
The  Ignorant  inspires. 

2  The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  just, 

And  bring  sincere  delight ; 
His  pure  commands  of  living  truth 
Assist  the  feeblest  sight. 

3  His  perfect  worship  here  is  fixed, 

On  sure  foundations  laid ; 
His  equal  laws  are  in  the  scales 
Of  truth  and  justice  weighed ; 

4  Of  more  esteem  than  golden  mines, 

Or  gold  refined  with  skill ; 
More  sweet  than  honey,  or  the  drops 
That  from  the  comb  distill. 

5  My  trusty  counselors  they  are, 

And  friendly  warning  give ; 
Divine  rewards  attend  on  those 
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Avon.   C.  M. 

HuoH  WiLsni. 
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.   .     .     J     J    . 

Nrfi^i^^-j^^,^tf-t^4^^^;^^^H^I 

i                         i            '              "^                              1 

2  My  hopes  of  heaven  were  firm  and  br^ht 

But  Hinc«  the  prooept  came 
With  a  convincing  power  and  light, 
I  find  how  vile  I  am. 

3  My  guilt  appeured  but  small  before, 

Till  Urribly  I  saw 
How  pwfect,  holy,  just,  and  pure. 
Was  thy  etem*!  law. 

4  Then  felt  my  soul  the  heavy  load,— 

My  sins  revwed  again ; 
I  had  provoked  a  dresdfxil  G«d, 

And  all  my  hopes  were  shun. 
6  My  God,  I  cry  with  every  breath 

For  some  kind  power  to  save, 
To  break  the  yoke  of  mn  and  death, 

And  thus  rede«n  the  slave. 


1  Blest  are  the  undefiled  in  heart, 

Whose  ways  are  right  and  clean  ; 
Who  never  from  thy  law  depart, 
But  fly  from  every  sin, 

2  Bleet  are  the  men  who  keep  thy  word, 

And  practice  thy  commandH ; 
With  theirwhote  heart  they  seek  thee,Lord, 
And  serve  thee  with  their  hands. 

3  Great  is  th«r  peace  who  love  thy  law ; 

How  firm  their  souls  abide  I 
Nor  can  a  bold  temptation  draw 
73ie/r  atmdikX  feet  s«de. 


ZOb  114. 7, 117. 

1  Thv  law  is  perfect,  Lord  of  light. 

Thy  tctitunonies  sure ; 
The  statutes  of  thy  realm  are  right, 
And  thy  commaDdtuents  pure. 

2  Let  these,  0  God,  my  soul  convert. 

And  make  thy  sen-ant  wise ; 

I^t  these  be  gladness  to  my  heart, 

The  dayHpring  to  mioie  eyes. 

3  So  may  the  words  my  Ups  express, 

The  thoughts  that  throng  my  mind, 
O  Lord,  my  strength  and  righteousness. 
With  thee  acceptance  find. 

£n)  I  IX,  301.  127. 

I  Wh£N  Ood  confirmed  his  law  to  men, 
Through  Israel's  waiting  flock, 
He  spake  aloud  his  precepts  t«n. 
And  graved  them  in  the  rock. 
'2  Within  the  tent's  most  holy  place 
That  sacred  law  was  brought, 
Nor  can  the  hand  of  man  efface 
What  great  Jehovah  wrought. 

3  But  God  well  knew  perdition's  son 

Would  ne'er  his  precepts  love ; 
He  gave  a  duplicate  alone, 
And  kept  his  own  above. 

4  There  in  the  tabernacle  true, 

Pitched  not  by  hands  of  men, 

The  sacred  law  is  kept  in  view, 

The  holy  precepts  ten.  ^^ 
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Thomas  Estb's  Psaltkr. 
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Winchester.   C.  M. 
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1.  O    how       I     love     thy     ho  -  ly    law!      'Tis     dai-ly      my     de- light; 
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114,  70,  446, 

2  How  doth  thy  word  my  heart  engage  I 

How  well  employ  my  tongue ! 
And  in  my  tiresome  pilgrimage 
Yields  me  a  heavenly  song. 

3  No  treasures  so  enrich  the  mind, 

Nor  shall  thy  word  be  sold, 
For  loads  of  silver  well-refined, 
Nor  heaps  of  choicest  gold. 

4  When  all  the  powers  of  nature  droop, 

Thy  promises  of  grace 
Are  pillars  to  support  the  hope 
Of  my  abiding-place. 

Isaat  tVatt*. 
209  77$,  306,  008. 

1  With  all  my  heart  I've  sought  thy  iace, 

O  let  me  never  stray 
From  thy  oommands,  O  GKkI  of  grace ! 
Nor  tread  t&e  sinner's  way. 

2  Thy  word  I  We  hid  within  my  heart 

To  keep  my  conscience  clean, 
And  be  an  everlasting  guard 
From  every  rising  sin. 

3  My  ear  with  sacred  reverence  hears 

The  threatenings  of  thy  word ; 
Hy  flesh,  with  holy  trembling,  fears 
The  judgments  of  the  Lord. 

4  My  God !  I  long,  I  hope,  I  wait. 

For  thy  salvation  still ; 
While  thy  whole  law  is  my  delight. 
And  I  obey  thy  will. 


£\\j  649,  114,  117. 

1  How  blest  are  they  who  always  keep 

The  pure  and  perfect  way ; 
Who  never  from  the  sacred  paths 
Of  God's  commandments  stray  I 

2  How  blest,  who  to  his  righteous  laws 

Have  still  obedient  been, 
And  have  with  fervent,  humble  zeal 
His  favor  sought  to  win  I 

3  Thou  strictly  hast  enjoined  us,  Lord, 

To  learn  thy  sacred  will ; 
And  all  our  diligence  employ 
Thy  statutes  to  fulfill. 

4  0  then  that  thy  most  holy  will 

Might  o'er  my  ways  preside ; 

And  I  the  course  of  all  my  life 

By  thy  direction  guide  1 


Amam, 


Zi\  306,204,646. 

1  0  THAT  thy  statutes  every  hour 

Might  dwell  upon  my  mind  ! 
Thence  I  derive  a  quickening  power, 
And  daily  peace  I  find. 

2  To  meditate  thy  precepts,  Lord, 

Shall  be  my  sweet  employ ; 
My  soul  shall  ne'er  forget  thy  word ; 
It  is  my  constant  joy. 

3  My  lips  with  courage  shall  declare 

Thy  statutes  and  thy  name ; 
I  '11  speak*  thy  word,  though  kings  should 
hear. 
Nor  yield  to  eki^  ^haxoft. 


Itoac  WatU. 
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worship— the  sabbath. 
Park  Street.   L  M. 

1.  Lord  or  the  SBb-bftth  aod  Us  ligtit,     I  bail Uiy ballowrd  d>f    of      rert;      It      II  my  '. 
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64,  47,  ea. 

2  0  Rucred  day  of  peace  and  joy, 

Thy  lioura  are  ever  dear  to  me ; 

Ne'er  may  a  KinAi)  thought  destroy 

The  holy  calm  I  find  in  thee. 

3  How  Bweetly  now  they  ^ide  along! 

How  hallowed  ia  the  calm  they  yield  ! 
Transporting  is  their  rapturous  song, 
And  heavenly  visions  seem  revealed. 

4  O  Jcsua,  let  me  ever  hail 

Thy  presence  with  the  day  of  rest ; 
Then  will  thy  servant  never  fail 
To  deem  thy  Sahbath  duubly  blest. 

^Id  2tB,  343,  47. 

1  Dblightfui.  day,  beet  gift  of  heaven, 

By  man  in  EMen  firat  possessed ; 
Jehovah's  rest-day,  kindly  given 

That  all  his  creatures  might  be  blessed. 

2  Memorial  of  creation's  King, 

We  welcome  now  thy  glad  return  ; 
And  while  hia  praise  we  join  to  sing, 
Our  hearU  with  love  and  rapture  bum. 

3  We  bless  thy  name,  almighty  Lord, 

We  love  the  keepsake  thou  hast  given ; 
Our  voices  raise  with  one  accord 
In  honor  of  the  King  of  heaven. 

4  All  praise  to  Jesus,  by  whose  blood 

We  are  redeemed  from  sin  and  death  ; 
Give  glory  to  the  Son  of  God, — 
JVuiw>him  all  crtsatures  that  havchrcnth. 


5  By  sin  we  are  exposed  to  wrath ; 

He  died  for  us,  that  he  might  draw 
Our  wandering  fet;t  to  virtue's  path, 
Where  we  may  keep  God's  holylaw. 

6  That  law  shall  slill  be  onr  delight,— 

The  holy  Sabbath  ia  a  pari, — 
And  when  we  gain  that  world  so  briglit, 
All  fletih  shall  keep  it  with  one  heart. 

S.  F.   Cdlrill. 

J14  sa,  2it,  101. 

1  Awake,  my  heart  1  my  soul,  arise! 
This  is  the  day  behevers  prize ; 
Improve  this  Sabbath,  then,  with  care ; 
Another  may  not  be  thy  share.  '     - 

2  0,  solemn  thought !  Lord,  give  me  power, 
Wisely  to  fill  up  every  hour ; 

0  for  the  wings  of  faith  and  love 
To  bear  my  lon^ng  heart  above  I 

3  Jonu,  assiat,  nor  let  me  faS 

To  worship  thee  within  the  vail, 
To  glorify  thy  matt^leea  grace, 
To  see  the  besutjes  of  thy  faiCe. 

4  Be  with  me  in  thy  house  to-day, 

And  tune  my  bout  to  pnuae  and  pray ; 
Command  thy  word  to  fall  like  dew, 
RefVeehing,  quiekeniog  all  anew. 

5  Call  fwth  my  thoughts,  and  let  them  roTc 
O'er  the  green  pastures  of  thy  love ; 

0  let  not  sin  prevent  my  reitt. 

Nor  keep  me  from  my  Saviour's  breast. 
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219,  343,  BH. 

2  Come,  bless  the  Lord,  whose  love  assifms 
So  sweet  a  rest  to  weary  minds : 

A  blessed  antepast  is  given, 

On  this  day  more  than  all  the  seven. 

3  O  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise 
As  gntefol  iueense  to  the  skies, 

And  draw  from  Christ  that  sweet  repose 
Which  none  but  he  who  feels  it  knows. 

4  This  heavenly  calm  within  the  breast 
Is  the  best  pledge  of  glorious  rest, 
Which  for  the  church  of  God  remains. 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

Samiufi  Stenne/t. 
21D  68,  47,  212. 

1  Blest  hour,  when  mortal  man  retires 

To  hold  communion  with  his  God, 
To  send  to  heaven  his  warm  desires, 
And  listen  to  the  sacred  word. 

2  Blest  hour,  when  earthly  cares  resign 

Their  empire  o'er  his  anxious  breast ; 
While  all  around,  the  calm  divine 
Proclaims  the  holy  day  of  rest. 

3  Blest  hour,  when  God  himself  draws  nigh, 

Well  pleased  his  people's  voice  to  hear, 
To  hush  the  penitential  sigh. 

And  wipe  away  the  mourner *s  tefir. 

4  Blest  hour !  for,  where  the  Lord  resorts, 

Foretastes  of  future  bliss  are  given  ; 
And  mortals  find  his  earthly  courts 
The  house  of  God,  the  gate  of  heaven. 


2\  7  212,  343,  101. 

1  We've  entered  now  on  holy  time, 
God  s  blessed  rest-day  all  divine ; 
The  labors  of  the  week  are  past, 
Now  let  earth's  cares  aside  be  cast. 

2  O  let  UB  h^lp  repair  the  breach, 

And  all  of  God's  commandments  teach, 
Calling  his  rest-day  our  delight, 
Thus  walking  blameless  in  his  sight, 

3  This  holy  rest  to  us  is  given, 

To  call  our  minds  from  earth  to  heaven  ; 
That  wo  may  not  forget  the  I^rd, 
And  trample  down  his  holy  word. 

4  The  faith  of  Jesus,  too,  we  nec<l ; 
For  thus  the  flying  angel  said : 
Commands  of  God  and  Jesus'  faith 
Will  shield  us  in  the  day  of  wrath. 

Aftffti. 
^lo  223,  101,  68. 

1  Thus  far  we're  spared  again  to  meet 
Before  Jehovah's  mercy-seat ; 

To  seek  his  face,  to  sing  and  pray, 
And  hail  another  Sabbath-day. 

2  Now  met  to  praise  his  holy  name, 
Whose  mercies  flow  each  day  the  same, 
Whose  kind  compassions  never  cease. 
We  seek  instruction,  pardon,  peace. 

Let  every  tongue  its  silence  break, 
Let  every  one  his  goodness  speak. 
Who  deigns  his  glory  to  display 
On  each  returning  SabbatK-da^. 
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1.  Sweet  Is  the  work,  my  God.  my  King,  To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks  and  sing; 


2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest ; 
No  mortal  cares  shall  aeize  my  breast ; 
0,  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound  ! 

.^  My  heart  shsJI  triumph  in  the  Lord 
And  blffis  his  works  and  blcn  his  word  ; 
Thy  works  of  grace  how  bright  they  shine 
How  deep  thy  counsels,  how  divine  I 

4  When  grace  has  purified  my  heart, 
Tben  I  shall  share  a  glorious  port ; 
And  fresh  suppUes  of  joy  be  shed. 
Like  holy  oil  to  cheer  my  head. 

.I  Then  shall  I  see  and  hear  and  know 
All  I  deeired  or  wished  below, 
And  every  hour  find  sweet  empby 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy, 

220  StS,  StS.  104. 

1  This  is  the  day  of  sacred  re^t. 
Which  God  hath  sanclified  and  blessed, 
When  throned  in  miueety  he  stood. 
And  viewed  his  works,  and  called  them 

good. 

2  The  heavenly  host  their  harps  employ, 
The  sons  of  God  gave  shouts  of  joy ; 
Through  heaven  and  earth  his  praises  rang, 
The  moraing  stars  together  sang. 

3  Come,  tben,  ye  weaiy  Bouts  oppressed 
Come  and  enjoy  this  holy  rest ; 

Let  humble  songs  like  inceusc  rise, 
Aadpi^j-er  and  pnhe  ascend  the  skies. 
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1  SwEiT  is  the  Sabbath  of  the  I<ord 

To  those  who  in  his  law  delight ; 
Who  love  the  precepts  of  his  word, 
And  tread  the  narrow  path  of  right. 

2  This  holy  day  Jehovah  blessed 

Ere  sorrow,  pain,  or  death  were  bom. 
And  sanctified  for  man  his  rest 
In  glad  creation's  sinlem  mora. 

3  It  speaks  of  him  whose  wondrous  mi^t 

The  heavens  and  earth  from  nothing 

Who  formed  the  glorious  orbs  of  light. 
And  the  deep  sea's  foundations  laid. 

4  Its  sacred  hours,  ye  saints  of  God, 

Bemember  with  tcapect  and  bve ; 

And  through  obedience  to  his  word 

Your  love  for  your  Creator  ]Ht)ve. 

5  And,  when,  immortaliied  we  see 

Tbe  treasures  of  the  new  ewth  bright, 
God's  holy  Sabbath  sUll  shall  be 
A  souroe  of  blessing  and  delight. 

J.  S.  Th>rf 
222  323.  347.  S43. 

1  The  day  of  rest  once  more  comes  round. 

A  day  to  all  believers  dear ; 
,  The  silver  trumpets  seem  to  sound, 
That  call  the  tribes  of  Israel  near. 

2  Oh,  hasten,  Lord,  the  day  when  those 

Who  kuow  thee  here  diall  see  thy  face ; 
When  suffering  shall  forever  dose, 

A  nd  they  shall  reach  their  destined  place. 


WORSHIP— THE  SABBATH. 

Burton.   L  M. 


Isaac  B.  Woodbitky. 
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1.  Lord  of    the    Sab -bath,  hear  us  pray    In     this  thy  house,  on    this   thy  day; 

*  ,     ±     &  a   £     .     J. 
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Ac  -  cept,  as  grate-fiil 
t       I       t       I       I 


lice,    Tlie  songs  which  from  thy  tern  -  pie  rise. 

^   I    *  J     _     I 
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216,219,  68. 

2  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love, 
But  there 's  a  nobler  rest  above ; 

To  that  our  laboring  souls  aspire 
With  ardent  hope  and  strong  desire. 

3  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress, 
No  sin  nor  death  can  reach  that  place ; 
No  tears  shall  mingle  with  the  songs 
That  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 

4  No  rude  alarm  of  raging  foes, 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose. 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun, 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

5  0  long-expected  day,  begin ! 

Dawn  on  these  realms  of  woe  and  sin  ; 
Fain  would  I  leave  this  weary  road, 
And  go  to  meet  my  blessed  Lord. 

/X</7>  Doddridge, 
uiA.  108,  836,  171. 

1  Lord,  on  this  Sabbath-day  of  rest 

We  lift  to  thee  our  earnest  praise, 
ObedieQt  to  the  high  behest 

Which  thou  didst  give  to  guide  our  ways. 

2  We  thank  thee  for  the  holy  light 

That  from  thy  law  shines  full  and  clear, 
IMiecting  our  weak  steps  aright 

Thitngh  earth's  low  path  of  doubt  and 
fear. 

3  For  Jesos,  too,  whom  thou  didst  send 

To  teach  the  way  of  grace  and  truth, 
We  bow  before  thy  throne,  and  blend 
The  thaalw  of^e,  the  love  of  youth. 


4  0,  write  thy  word  on  every  heart ! 
In  us  let  thy  pure  Spirit  live, 
That  his  rich  presence  may  impart 
Such  peace  as  thou  alone  canst  give. 

T.  K.  IVti/iamsoM, 
ZdiU  1,  219,  843, 

1  This  day  the  Lord  has  called  his  own ; 

0,  let  us,  then,  his  praise  declare ! 
Fix  our  desires  on  him  alone, 

And  seek  his  face  with  fervent  prayer. 

2  Lord,  in  thy  love  we  would  rejoice, 

Which  bids  the  burdened  soul  be  free ; 
And  with  united  heart  and  voice, 
Devote  these  sacred  hours  to  thee. 

3  Now  let  the  world's  delusive  things 

No  more  our  groveling  thoughts  employ, 
But  faith  be  taught  to  stretch  her  wings 
In  search  of  heaven's  unfading  joy. 

4  O,  let  these  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord, 

Be  to  our  lasting  welfare  blessed  ! 
The  purest  comfort  here  afford, 
And  fit  us  for  eternal  rest. 

WilUam  H.  Baiknrsi. 
2t£fd  108,  171 1  212. 

1  I  LOVE  thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord, 
For  they  are  days  of  holy  rest ; 
And  thou  hast  passed  thy  changeless  word, 
That  they  shall  be  forever  blest. 

I  love  thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord, 
That  congr^te  thy  people  here, 

To  join  their  hearts  in  sweet  accord^ 
And  fiX»  OcLdSL  tot  ^\sv^<ist  's^'stfc. 
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70,  80,  147. 

2  Thy  ehoecn  temple,  Lord,  how  fair! 
Where  willing  votaries  throng     ■ 
To  breathe  the  humble,  fervent  prayer, 
And  pour  the  choral  §ong. 
'A  Spirit  of  grace,  O  deign  to  dwell 
Within  thy  church  below ; 
Make  her  in  holiness  excel, 
With  pure  devotion  glow. 
4  Let  peace  nitbin  her  walls  be  found ; 
JjCt  all  her  Bona  unite 
To  spread  with  grateful  zeal  around, 
Her  clear  and  shining  light. 
r>  Then  hail  I  thou  sacred,  blessed  day, 
'1110  best  of  all  the  seven. 
When  hearts  unit«  their  v 
Of  gratjtude  to  heaven. 

/fnrr  F.  l^r. 
22o  70,  301,  20B. 

1  Dear  Lord,  we  would  thy  praises  sing 

On  this  thy  holy  day  ; 
With  grateful  hearts  our  tribute  bring ; 
To  thee  our  homage  pay. 

2  This  day,  which  thou  for  us  bastblcsfted. 

And  set  apart  as  thioe, — 
This  day,  when  God  himself  did  rest, 
Hath  honors  all  divine. 

3  Lord,  we  would  turn  away  our  feet 

From  this  thy  holy  day. 
And  call  its  rest  and  wnrehip  sweet, 
Jfot-  doing  our  own  way. 


opay 


4  That  we  may  thus  restore  the  breach 
Which  in  thy  law  is  made. 
We  need  thy  grace  our  hearts  to  l«ach, 
We  need  thy  Spirit's  aid. 
.5  O,  give  us  wisdtm  from  above 
To  worehip  tliee  aright, 
Till  we  shall  meet  Him  whom  we  love, 
And  faith  ia  lott  in  stghL 

^£^  tlO,  117,  IBS. 

\  Come,  dearest  Lord,  end  feed  thy  sheep, 
On  this  sweet  day  of  rest; 
O  hieas  this  flock,  and  make  this  fold 
Knjoy  a  heavenly  rest. 

2  Welcome  and  predons  to  my  Nul 

Are  these  sweet  days  of  love, 
But  what  a  Sabbath  shall  I  keep 
When  I  shall  rest  above  1 

3  I  come,  I  wait,  I  hear,  I  pray ; 

Thy  foolateps.  Lord,  I  trace; 
Here,  in  thine  own  appointed  way, 
I  wait  to  flee  thy  face. 

4  Thene  are  the  sweet  and  precious  days 

On  which  my  Lord  I've  seen ; 

And  oft,  when  feasting  on  his  word, 

In  laptures  I  have  been.        i 

5  0,  if  my  soul,  when  Christ  appe&rs. 

In  this  sweet  frajue  be  found, 

I'll  clasp  my  Saviour  in  my  arms, 

And  leave  this  earthly  ground  I 
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WORSHIP— THE  SABBATH. 
ELIZABETHTOWN.     C.  M. 


Gborck  Kingslkv. 


1.  How  sweet  up  -  on    this     sa  -  cred    day.     The  best     of 


an    the  seven. 
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To  ,  cast  our  earth-ly  tiioughtsa- way,     And  think  of    God  and  heaven! 
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201,  227,  114, 

8  How  sweet  to  be  allowed  to  pray, 
Our  sins  may  he  forgiven ! 
With  filial  oonfidence  to  say, 
"  Father,  who  art  in  heaven ! " 

3  How  sweet  the  words  of  peace  to  hear 

From  him  to  whom  *tis  given 
To  wake  the  penitential  tear, 
,     '  And  lead  the  way  to  heaven  1 

4  And  if  to  make  our  sins  depart, 

In  vain  the  will  has  striven, 
He  who  regards  the  inmost  heart 
Will  send  his  graoe  from  heaven. 

Mrs,  PMtu. 
231  227,  7iO,  aO, 

1  When  the  worn  spirit  wants  repose, 

And  sigbs  her  God  to  seek, 
How  sweet  to  hail  the  hours  that  close 
The  labors  of  the  week ! 

2  How  sweet  to  hail  the  Sabbath-day, 

The  day  of  holv  rest ; 
Fiom  earth's  wild  cares  to  soar  away 
To  regions  pure  and  blest. 

3  Sweet  day  I  thine  liours  too  soon  will  ccatio; 

Yet,  while  they  gently  roll, 
Breathe,  heavenly  Spirit,  source  of  peace, 
A  sabbath  oVr  my  soul. 

4  8oon  will  my  pUgrimage  be  done. 

The  world*B  long  Wjeek  be  o'er, — 
That  Sabbath  dawn  which  needs  no  aun, 
That  day  which  fades  no  more. 

yamis  Sdmexlon. 


ZdZ  646,  446,  438. 

1  How  bright  a  day  was  that  which  saw 

Creation's  work  complete ! 
All  nature  owned  her  Maker's  law. 
And  worshiped  at  his  feet. 

2  The  world,  arranged  by  power  divine, 

In  perfect  order  stood ; 
And,  resting  from  his  great  design, 
God  saw  that  all  was  good. 

3  Not  such  a  Sabhath  now  appears, 

For  sin  has  ruined  all ; 
No  longer  man  with  pleasure  hoaro 
A  gracious  Father's  call. 

4  Yet,  Lord,  bring  back  the  reign  tyf  ]>eace, 

Let  brighter  days  begin ; 
And  teach  vain  creatures  how  to  cease 
From  folly  and  from  sin. 

5  Let  sinners  be  again  made  thine. 

Though  once  with  vengance  cursed ; 
And  let  the  holy  Sabbath  shine, 
As  glorious  as  at  first. 

2dOO  438,  227,  117, 

1  Come,  thou  beloved  Redeemer,  t-onu'. 

Thy  waiting  church  to  bless ; 
Shine  forth  upon  this  Sabbath-day, 
Thou  Sun  of  righteousness. 

2  Thou  art  our  Maker,  thou  our  God, 

And  thy  great  name  we  own ; 
All  praise  and  honor  and  renown 
We  yield  to  %V^  ^ow^^ 
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worship— the  sabbath. 
Nashville.   L.  M.  6l. 


p^i^^iSp^Ei^^^^ 


057,  320. 

2  Hark !  through  the  ehinbg  courts  above 
What  rapturous  praises  echo  now  I 

Ar<iund  that  holy  law  of  love 
Seraphs  in  adoration  bow; 

Let  earth,  responsive  to  the  strain, 

Kxalt  alone  Jehovah's  name. 

Chardon, 


0  come,  thou  bright,  immortal  day  I 

When  at  his  t«mple  all  adore, 
And  own  his  universal  Bway 

From  age  to  age,  forevennore ; 
Then  Zion  ehall  in  triumph  reign, 
And  Eden  bloom  on  earth  apiin. 

Ak^S.  Smtt*., 
C,    P.    M,  Low,llM*„»^ 


-^«-                     /r. 

puli\ffU=i»m-7jf.}'i'iwmm4iu-+iut 

Rwcu  1  hilC   IbjUtniipiuK,  nithlii-flt 

I  ■IMtlahw,  w  »n_^«J^w^^■-^^■ 

M-MjfclJJWt^ 

JM.  Ul^lUiM 

123,  ess. 

2  How  shall  I  best  improve  thy  hours? 
Lord,  on  ate  shed  in  copious  showers 

Thy  Spirit  and  thy  grace ; 
That  when  thy  sacred  courts  I  tread. 
My  Boul  may  cat  the  heavenly  bread. 

And  aing  Jehovah's  priiise. 

3  Thon  hallowed  season  of  repose, 
ITjou  haJm  to  soothe  the  throbbing  woes 

Of  this  care-stricken  breast; 


Thy  aacred  hours  I'll  ever  greet, 
And  with  the  faithful  will  I  meet, 

To  tast*  thy  holy  rest. 
4  Thus  may  the  Sabbath  pass  away, 
My  best,  my  holiest,  happiest  day, 

The  sweetest  of  the  seven  ; 
But  yet  a  r«st  for  sunta  remains. 
The  Sabbath  iVee  iVom  ilia  and  pains, 

Ktemal,  and  in  heavea. 
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1.  Thy      ho  -  ly      Sab  -  bath,  Lord,     Thy      peo  -  pie       hail     ivith      Joy; 
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And  while  we  wait    to     hear  thy  word,     Let  praise  our    hearts    em  -  ploy. 
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71,  86,  30, 

2  With  sweet  delight  the  day 

That  thou  haet  called  thine  own 
We  hail,  and  all  our  homage  pay 
To  thine  exalted  throne. 

3  O  may  thy  saints  be  blessed  I 

Assist  us  while  we  pray  ; 
May  we  enjoy  a  holy  rest, 
And  keep  the  sacred  day. 

4  When  Sabbaths  here  shall  end, 

And  from  these  ooorts  we  move, 
May  we  an  endless  Sabbath  spend 
In  heavenly  courts  above. 


Atum. 


Zol  89,  V,  161, 

1  Six  days  of  toil  and  care, 

I  bid  you  all  adieu ; 
And  now,  O  peaceful  Sabbath  hours, 
1  gladly  welcome  you. 

2  My  heart  with  rapture  turns 

To  Eden's  vale  so  fair ; 
Then  forward  to  the  heavenly  world, 
And  views  the  Sabbath  there. 

3  Sweet  day  of  rest,  through  thee 

Shall  memory  faithful  prove 
To  him  who  made  the  earth  and  sea, 
And  starry  worlds  above. 

4  Each  Sabbath  spent  aright 

Shall  bring  us  nearer  thee, 
Till  in  that  glorious  land  of  light 
We're  made  forever  fre^, 

Anon. 


2tOO  191,  266,  86, 

1  Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest, 

The  day  believers  prize, 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near,. 

And  feasts  his  saints  to-day ; 
Here  we  may  sit,  and  taste  his  cheer, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day  within  the  place 

Where  Christ,  my  Lord,  has  been. 
Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  folly  and  of  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 

In  such  a  frame  as  this 
Till  called  to  rise  and  soar  away 
To  everlasting  bliss. 

Isaac  Watis. 
£iOO  688,  601,  161, 

1  Sweet  is  the  work,  0  Lord, 

Thy  glorious  name  to  sing ; 
To  praise  and  pray,  to  hear  thy  word, 
And  grateful  offerings  bring. 

2  Sweet,  on  this  day  of  rest. 

To  join  in  heart  and  voice 
With  those  who  love  and  serve  thee  best, 
And  in  thy  name  rejoice. 

3  To  songs  of  praise  and  joy 

Be  every  Sabbath  given, 
That  such  may  be  our  blest  employ 

Harriet  AiA«r. 
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16.  B3I,  4S7. 

2  Day  of  calm  and  sweet  repose, 

Geotly  now  thy  moments  run ; 
Balm  to  soothe  our  cares  and  woes, 
Till  our  labor  here  is  done. 

3  Holy  day  that  most  we  priie, 

Day  of  solemn  praise  and  pmycr, 
Day  lo  make  the  simple  wise, 
O,  how  great  thy  blessiagf!  are ! 

4  Welcome,  welcome,  day  of  rest. 

With  thy  influence  all  divine ; 

May  thy  hallowed  hours  he  blcfised 

To  this  waiting  heart  of  mine. 

241  IB,  339,  63t. 

1  Holy  Sabbath,  sacred  rest, 
Welcome  to  each  waiting  breast ; 
Cheering  hour  that  pinnts  away 
To  eternity's  glad  day. 

2  Kvcr  since  creation's  birth. 

Thou  hast  been  to  cheer  our  earth ; 
When  the  course  of  time  began, 
Thou  wast  made,  and  made  lor  man. 

3  While  thou  bringest  peaceful  rest, 
Man  by  thee  is  d<iub1y  hlcst ; 

Thou  dost  tend  our  thoughts  to  ruise 
To  our  great  Creator's  praise. 

4  Thus  drawn  nearer  to  our  Lord, 
Hearts  attuned  to  sweet  accord, 
We  shall  bail  the  glorions  day 

jySea  all  Seeh  atuOi  owa  thy  away. 

/V   F.   OitrtU. 


24cZ  IS.  272,  37. 

1  Holy  day  I  Jehovah's  rest  I 
Of  creation's  week  the  beat ; 
Last  of  all  the  chosen  seven, 
Blest  of  God,  to  man  't  was  given 

2  Firnt  his  six  day's  work  was  done, 
Then  the  Sabbath  hour  bi^n ; 
Thus  he  blessed  the  seventh  day, 
Thus  in  resting  we  obey. 

3  While  we  praise  our  Maker's  name. 
We  his  faithful  promise  claim  ; 
Meet  with  us,  dear  Lord,  wo  pray. 
Thine  are  we,  and  thine  this  day. 

4  Let  thy  Spirit  on  us  shine, 
Help  us  keep  thy  law  divine ; 
Day  by  day  so  shall  we  be 
Shining  lights,  0  Lord,  for  thee. 

^40  407.  457,  400. 

1  Welcome,  sacred  day  of  lest! 

Sweet  repoee  from  worldly  care , 
Day  above  all  days  the  best, 

When  our  souU  for  heaven  prepare. 

2  Gracious  Lord,  we  love  this  day, 

When  we  hear  thy  holy  won! ; 
When  we  «ng  thy  praise,  and  prsy; 

Earth  can  no  such  joj's  afford. 
:j  But  a  better  rest  remains, — 

Heavenly  Sabbaths,  happier  days, 
Rest  I'rom  sin,  and  rest  fVom  pains, 

£Ddl<M  joys,  and  endless  praise. 


p.  E.  BtUn. 


WORSHIP— THE  SABBATH. 

Sabbath.   7s.  6l. 


LowBLL  Mason. 


1.  Safe- ly  through  anoth-er  week  God  hasbronghtusonoorway;  Let     as  now    a  blessing 

fffr.»...tt.t:tf 
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eeek^  Walt  -  ing     In    his  coarts    to  -  day,— Day      of     all     the  week  the  best,  Emblem 
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Scstfcely  shities  the  morn,  the  noon, 
Ere  the  evening  hrings  thy  last  I 
And  another  Sabbath  flies, 
Solemn  witness  I  to  the  skies. 

2  What  is  the  report  it  bears 

To  the  secret  place  of  God  ? 
Does  it  speak  of  worldly  cares, 

Thoughts  which  cling  to  earth's  low  sod? 
Or  has  sweet  communion  shone 
Through  ite  hours  from  God  alone  ? 

3  Could  we  hope  the  day  was  spent 

Prayerfollj,  with  constant  heart, 
We  might  yield  it  up  content, 

Knowing,  though  so  soon  it  part, 
We  should  see  a  better  day. 
Which  could  never  pass  away. 

4  God  of  Sabbaths,  0,  forgive 

That  we  use  thy  gifts  so  ill ; 
Teach  us  daily  how  to  live 

That  we  ever  may  fulfill 

All  thy  gracious  love  designed, 
Giving  B^VA^^tW  Va  \s>as^\s\\. 


1174,  827,  685, 

2  While  we  seek  supplies  of  grac^ 

Through  the  dear  Bedeemer's  name, 
Show  thy  reconciling  faoe^ 

Take  away  our  sin  and  shame ; 
From  our  worldly  cares  set  free 
May  we  rest  this  day  in  thee. 

3  Here  we  come  thy  name  to  praise, 

May  we  feel  thy  presence  near, 
May  thy  glory  meet  our  eyes 
While  we  in  thy  courts  appear ; 

Here  afford  us,  Lord,  a  taste 

Of  our  everlauiting  feast» 

4  May  the  gospel'fi  joyftd  sound 

Conauer  sinners,  comfort  saints ; 
Make  tne  fruite  of  grace  abound, 

Bring  relief  to  all  complaints ; 
Thus  may  all  our  Sabbaths  be 
Till  we  pse  to  reign  with  thee. 

yoAn  Nevaton, 
245  '^'^  ^^'  ^^« 

1  Clobinq  Sabbath  1     Ah,  how  soon 
Have  thy  sacred  moments  passed : 
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WORSHIP— THE  SABBATH. 
EWWG,     7S  k  6S.  D. 


1.  O   day  of  restaud  gUdnees,    O     day  of  Joy  and  light,  O  balm  of  care  and 


4»3,  eit,  41B. 

2  Thon  art  a  port  protected 

From  BtomtB  that  round  na  rise, 


With  gtreama  of  pEtmUsc ; 
Thou  art  a  cooling  fountaia 

In  life's  dry,  dreaiy  sand ; 
From  thee,  like  IMsgah's  monntaiD, 

We  viev  our  promieed  land. 
3  A  day  of  sweet  reflection 

Thon  art,  a  day  of  love ; 
A  day  to  raise  affection 

From  eartb  to  things  above. 
New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  seek  the  rest  remaining 

In  mannons  of  the  blesL 

z47  4ai,  ax,  IBB, 

1  Thy  holy  day's  retarnisg 
Our  hearts  exult  to  see, 
And,  with  devotion  burning, 

Ascend,  great  Giod,  to  thee. 
To^y,  with  purest  pleasure, 

Our  thoughts  from  earth  withdraw  ; 
Hfe  search  for  heavenly  treasure, 
We  /earn  thy  holy  law. 


2  We  join  to  rang  thy  prusee, 

0  God  of  Sabbath-day  t 
Eacb  voioe  in  gladness  raisea 

Its  loudest,  Bweeteot  lay. 
Thy  ricbest  merdes  shaiing, 

Inspire  us  with  thy  love; 
By  graoe  our  souJb  preparing 

For  nobler  praise  above. 

24o       fJiim,  SatMk,  Ko.  344.}  7a.  QL 

1  Hail,  thou  bright  and  aacred  mom, 

Risen  with  gladness  in  thy  beams  I 
Li^t,  which  not  of  earth  is  bom. 

From  thy  dawn  in  gloiy  streams ; 
Airs  of  heaven  are  breathed  around, 
And  each  place  is  holy  grooad, 

2  Great  Creator  I  who  this  day 

From  tby  perfect  work  didst  rest, 
By  the  souls  that  own  thy  sway 

Halk>wed  be  its  hours  and  blest, 
Cares  of  earth  ande  be  thrown. 
This  day  given  to  God  alone. 

ymiim  A.  £iat. 


249 


WORSHIP— THE  SABBATH. 

Freeport.  IOs. 


Unknowh. 


1«  Again  tbeda;    re  -  turns  ot  ho-ly  reatiWhlclii  when beiiuidetbeworidiJelioTali blest; 


When,  Uke  his  own,  he    bader  our  Isbors  cease,  And  all  be    pi    -     e  -  ty,  and  all  be  peace. 


2  liCt  us  devote  tliiscoiiBeonited  day 

To  learn  hiA  will,  and  all  we  learn  obey ; 
So  shall  he  hear,  when  fervently  we  raise 
Onr  aapplicatioQB,  and  our  songs  of  praise. 

3  Lcnrd  of  an  worlds,  indinethy  gracious  ear; 
Thy  children's  voice  in  tender  mercv  bear ; 


0  meet  my  rising  soul,  thon  God  of  love. 
And  waft  it  to  the  blissfnl  realms  above  I 

4  O  Son  of  God,  exalted  on  diy  throne, 
Impart  that  grace  which  comes  from  ihee 
alone: 


Bear  thy  blest  promise,  fixed  as  hills,  in      Thon,  by  whose  love  onr  light  and  peace 


mind, 
And  shed  renewing  grace  on  lost  mankind. 

4  Father  in  heaven,  in  whom  our  hopes 
confide. 

Whose  power  defends  ns,  and  whose  pre- 
cepts gnide, 

Through  life  our  surest  guardian  and 
friend. 

Glory  supreme  be  thine  till  time  shall  end. 
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1  Hail,  happy  day !  thon  day  of  holy  rest ; 
What  heavenly  peace  and  transport  fill 

onr  breast 
When  Christ,  the  Lofd  of  grace,  in  love 

dfiseendsy 
And  kindly  holds  commnsion  with  his 

friends! 

2  Let  eaxlli  and  all  its  vanities  be  gone, 
Move  from  my  si^t,  and  leave  my  soul 

alone; 
Its  flattering,  fading  glories  I  despise, 
And  to  inunMirtal  beauties  tnra  my  eyes. 

3  Fain  would  I  mooat^  and  peaetrete  the 

skies, 
And  on  my  Savumr's  gbriesfix  my  eyes: 


are  givjBii, 
Bring  us,  dear  Saviour,  to  thyi^elf  and 
heaven. 
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1  As  time  rolls  on  amid  earth's  gloom  pro- 

found, 
And    wearing  toil  presents  a  ceaseless 

round, 
'Tis  good  to  have  some  way-marks  on  our 

rmid, 
To  cheer  onr  hearts,  and  lift  our  thoughts 

to  God. 

2  The  Sabbath  to  this  end  divinely  blest^ 
Not  only  gives  the  body  timely  rest, 
But  by  its  influence  helps  our  minds  to 

raise 
And  tune  our  hearts  to  onr  Creator's 
praise. 

3  Then  hail  the  glad  memorial  of  our  King ! 
Let  us  give  thtuiks,  and  join  his  praise  to 

aing; 
And  learmng  now  to  celebrate  his  praise, 
So  shall  we  sing  of  him  through  endless 

days. 


R,  F.  c»ur«a. 


^ 


WORSHIP—THE  SABBATH. 

Lenox.   H.  M.  u<.»e»d./ 


M^i^t- 

=E 

=is|SE 

*f^ 

F#^^ 

^    j             j             j          :| 

In  earth,    tmS 

sea. 

and  sky, 

Aft  -  e 

r     Bix  days    In 

work  employed. 

i^^tfctJ=f=^=tzj.tr|llP  P  M-^^NN 

797,  as*.  8S9. 

3       The  Sabbath-day  was  blessed, 
Hallowed,  and  sanctified ; 
It  was  Jehovah's  retit. 
And  BO  it  moHt  abide ; 
'T  was  get  apart  before  the  fall, 
'Twas  made  for  man,  'twas  made  for 
i       And  when  from  Sinai's  mount, 
Amidst  the  fire  asd  smoke, 
Jehovah  did  recount. 

And  all  his  precepU  flpokc. 
He  I'lainied  the  rest-dav  as  his  own. 
And  wrot«  it  with  hU  bw  on  atone. 
i       The  Son  of  God  appeared 

With  tidings  of  ip'eat  joy ; 
God's  precepta  he  revered, 
>lo  came  not  to  destroy ; 
None  of  the  law  was  eet  aside, 
But  every  tittie  ratified. 
>       Our  Savionr  did  not  die 

To  render  null  and  void 
The  law  of  the  Most  High, 
tFMeb  caoDot  be  deetrojfed ; 


But,  bruised  for  us,  oui  etripes  he  bore^- 
We'll  go  in  peace  and  ran  no  more. 

*.  f.  Gmnit. 
£oO  390, 1B7.  as*. 

I  --    Wblcoms,  the  Sabbath  bour. 
The  holy  and  the  blest  ] 
With  swci^  subduing  power      i 
It  calms  the  soul  to  rest; 
And  hope  and  love  spring  up  anew, 
To  cheer  na  on  our  journey  through, 
li       Out  only  oare  and  aim 

Throughout  this  hallowed  day, 
To  glorify  thy  name, 

And  grated  bom^^e  pay ; 
Advance  the  glory  of  thy  cause, 
And  vindical«  tliy  rightegus  kwe. 
;J      Descend, celeslial  Dovel 

E'en  while  we  wait  and  sing ; 
Oome  from  the  throne  of  love, 
With  healiiig  on  thy  wing ; 
With  ardent  vsA  each  heart  inspire, 
And  t«l)aptiie  with  boly  fire. 

H.  N-  SmilA. 


WORSHIP— THE  SABBATH. 

USCHEK.    H.  M. 


F.  SCHNKIDPt, 


to    re^h  im  -  Aior-tal    Joys. 

I     Hoar  to  reach  Im  -'mor-t^l    jo^s. 


262,  167,  369, 

2  Now  may  the  King  descepd. 
And  fill  his  throDC  of  gnice ; 
Thy  scepter,  Lord,  extend, 

While  saints  address  thy  face ; 
Let  sinners  feel  thy  quickening  word^ 
And  leam  to  know  and  fear  the  Lord. 


^^m 
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3  Descend,  celestial  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers ; 
Disclose  a  Saviour's  love. 

And  bless  these  sacred  hours : 
Then  shall  my  soul  new  life  obtain, 
Nor  Sabbath-days  be  passed  in  vain. 

OTTOi       11  Si  D.  S.  Hakrs. 


4.n\i,\i  [ft^it^^m 


1.  Our  Fa-thcr  in  heaven,  thy  promise  we  claim,  To  meet  with  a  few  who  have  met  in  thy  name ; 


UMiJ-i\i  i  JMiliiilJ  ii\ii  jlp 


:# 


We  thank  thee  to  -  day  for  this  Sabbath  of  rest,    Dl  -  vtne  Is  f  ts  mission,  dl  -  vine  -  ly  *  tie  blest. 


rt,tyt 


^ 


±=t 


6f2,  B11. 

2  Wepniae  thee,  our  Maker,  our  Gk>d,  and 

our  King, 
Eztolfing  thy  goodness  we  joyfully  sing; 
For  thou  hast  preserved  us,  and  guarded 

our  way. 
From  hour  unto  hour,  and  from   day 

unto  day. 


mxUlim^V^ 


3  O  send  us  ihy  Spirit^  and  teach  us  thy 

word, 
Nor  let  ihy  sweet  blessings  from  us  be 

deferred; 
O  help  us,  our  Father,  thy  will  to  discern, 
And  ever  to  practice  the  truths  that  we 


8S 
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WORSHIP-CLOSING   HYMNS. 

Old  HuNOf^.    L.  M. 


Prab«  God,  from  whom  all  blem-lngB  flow ;  PralMhim  bU  cnMt-unw  here  be-low; 
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1  Dismiss  m  with  thy  blemng,  Lord, 
Help  US  to  feed  upon  thj  word ; 
All  that  has  been  amus  forgive, 
And  let  thy  truth  within  uh  live. 

2  Though  we  are  guilty,  thou  ut  good ; 
Cleuiae  us  from  sin  through  Jeeua'  blood ; 
Give  every  fettered  soul  release. 

And  bid  us  all  depart  in  peace. 

Jtxf*  Hart. 

258  »>.<.. 

I  Ere  to  the  world  agtun  w«  go, 
To  meet  ita  cues  and  idle  show, 
Thy  grace,  once  more,  O  God,  we  crave, 
From  folly  and  from  rin  to  save. 

.2  Nay  the  great  truths  we  here  have  heard, 
The  leesons  of  thy  holy  word, 
Dwell  in  our  inmost  boeoma  deep, 
And  all  our  souls  from  error  keep. 

3  0  may  the  influence  of  this  day 
Long  as  our  memory  with  us  staiy, 
And  as  sn  angel  guardian  prove, 
To  guide  us  to  our  home  above  ! 


1  Now  may  the  Lord,  our  Shepherd,  lead 

To  living  streams  his  little  flock ; 
May  he  in  flowery  pastnrce  feed. 
Shade  us  at  noon  beneath  the  rock. 

2  Now  may  we  hear  our  Shepherd's  voioe, 

And g)»6\y  answer  to  his  call; 
J*&^««r  our  bmita  in  bim  rejoioa 
Whokaoww,  aadaaiaeB,  oodlorea  ns  all. 


3  When  the  Chief  Shepherd  shall  appear, 
And  small  and  groit  before  him  stand, 
O  may  the  flock  assembled  here 

Be  with  the  saved  at  hb  right  hand  t 
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1  Thy  presence,  ever-living  God, 

Wide  through  all  nature  spreads  abroad ; 
Thy  watehf\il  eyes,  which  never  sleep. 
In  every  place  thy  children  ke^. 

2  To  thee  we  now  oommit  onr  ways. 
And  still  implore  thy  heavenly  grace ; 
Still  cause  thy  face  on  us  to  shine, 
And  guard  and  guide  us  still  as  thine. 

3  Give  us  within  thy  house  to  raise 
Again  united  songs  of  praise ; 
Or  if  that  joy  no  more  be  known. 
Give  us  to  meet  around  thy  throne. 

261  «,,.«  "" 

1  Be  with  us.  Lord,  where'er  we  go ; 
Teach  us  what  thou  wonldst  have  us  do ; 
Suggest  whato'er  we  think  or  say ; 
Direct  us  in  the  narrow  way. 

2  Prevent  ns,  leet  we  harbor  pride ; 
Lwt  we  in  our  own  struigtli  confide ; 
Show  us  our  weakness,  let  us  see 

We  have  our  power,  onr  all,  fVoa  thee. 

3  Enrich  us  always  with  tliy  love ; 
Our  kind  Protector  ever  prove : 
Thy  signet  put  upon  each  breast. 
And  let  thy  Spirit  on  us  rest. 


WORSHIP— CLOSING  HYMNS. 

MASONi       Li     Mi 


223,  i12,  84, 

2  Keep  thou  our  Ups,  that  all  we  na,j 

May  honor  thee,  our  Ood  and  King ; 
That  our  example  daj  by  day 

May  teach  the  saored  truths  we  sing. 

3  Direct  our  wayward  steps  aright, 

Our  Ouide  and  Guard  forever  bo ; 
In  thine  eternal  arms  of  might 
Infold  and  draw  us  nearer  thee. 

F.  E.  BtldtM. 


2l>d  2Se.  22$. 

1  Almighty  Father,  bless  the  word 
Which  through  thy  grace  we  now  have  heard ; 
O  may  the  precious  seed  take  root, 
Spring  up,  and  bear  abundant  fruit. 

2  We  praise  thee  for  the  means  of  grace, 
Thus  in  thy  eourts  to  seek  thy  face ; 
Grant,  Lora,  that  we  who  worship  here 
May  all,  at  length,  in  heaven  appear. 

Anam. 
Unkhown. 


lOSEi      Ci    Ml  Unkhown. 


L  Be    perfect;  ho- li-ness  pur- sue;     In  love  be  sure  to  dwell;  And  God  through  Christ  will 


pi  i  i\i\i  ^  i  iihf\i\-rtTm 


com -fort    yon;      So,   breth-ren,     all     fare-well^         So,  breth-ren,  all  fkre- well. 


ort    yon;      So,   breth-ren,     all     fare-well^ 


27,  201,  806. 

2  Be  of  one  mind ;  give  God  your  hearts, 

And  of  his  mercies  tell, 
Which  he  through  grace  to  you  imparts ; 
So,  brethren,  all  farewell. 

3  Now  live  in  peace  and  holy  fear ; 

In  love  strive  to  excel ; 
For  Christ,  our  King^  will  soon  appear ; 
So,  breebien,  all  farewell. 

AnoH, 


fj  70,  446,  188. 

Now  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain. 

Be  endless  blessings  paid ; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy,  remain 

Forever  on  thy  head. 
Thou  wilt  redeem  us  by  thy  blood, 

And  set  the  prisoners  free, 
And  m&V.e  wftVvck^  wA\t«5^\»^^^> 

Au4  "v^  ^*qS\  t«i.^  n^^  ^^^- 


Atw>t%« 


87 


)',  S5,  89. 

2  Lord,  in  tliy  grace  we  eatne, 

Thy  bteasJDg atill  impart; 
We  met  in  Jesus'  sacred  name, 

In  Jesus'  name  we  part. 

3  May  we  receive  Iiih  word. 

And  feed  thereuo,  and  grow ; 

Go  on  to  geek  and  knuw  the  Lord, 

And  practice  what  we  know. 

4  Soon  shall  we  hear  him  gay, 

"  Ye  blessed  children,  uome ! " 
Soon  will  lie  call  us  henee  away 
I'o  our  eternal  home. 

5  Tlii:re  shall  each  ruptured  tongue 

His  endless  pniise  proelaiui. 
And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  song 
or  Mnsee  and  the  Lamb. 

yi>„fi  Harl. 

Jb  /  OSS,  rsr.  >si. 

1  Lord,  at  thiu  cloaing  hour 

Establigh  every  heart 
Upon  thy  word  of  truth  and  power, 
To  keep  ns  when  we  part. 

2  Peace  to  our  brethren  give, 

Fill  all  our  hearts  with  love ; 
In  faith  and  patience  luny  we  live. 
And  Beck  our  rest  above. 

3  Through  changes,  bright  or  drear. 

We  would  thj  *ill  pursue, 
And  toil  to  spread  thy  kingdom  here 
Till  we  itH  glory  ricw. 

H    T  FiUk. 


1  To  God,  the  only  wise. 

Who  keeps  us  by  his  word. 
Be  gloiy  now  and  evermore, 
Through  Jeeus  Christ  our  Lord. 

2  Hosanna  to  tlie  Word, 

Who  from  the  Father  came ; 
Ascribe  salvation  to  the  I^ord, 
And  ever  bless  bis  name. 

3  The  grace  of  Christ  our  Lord, 

The  Father's  boundlesH  love, 
The  Spirit's  blest  cummunion,  too, 
Be  with  us  from  above. 

^OH  /»I,  ?6f,  OTS. 

1  Still  with  (bee,  0  my  God  I 

I  would  desire  to  be ; 
By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
I  would  be  atili  with  thee. 

2  With  thee  when  dawn  comes  in, 

And  calls  me  back  to  care. 
Each  day  returniog  to  begin 
With  thee,  my  God,  in  pniyer. 

3  With  thee,  when  day  is  done, 

And  evening  calms  the  mind  ; 
The  setting,  as  the  rising  sun. 
With  tbce  my  heart  would  find. 

4  With  thee,  in  thee,  by  faith 

Abiding  1  would  be ; 
By  day,  by  night,  in  life,  in  death, 
I  would  be  still  with  thee. 
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WORSHIP-CLOSING  HYMNS. 

Unity.   6s  &  5s. 


LowBLL  Mason, 


►Si  J,  j'  jif  i'  jarj,"  J'lJ'  ri^^ 


1.  When  shall  -we  meet     a -gain,   Meet  ne'er   to      sev-er?     When  will  peace 


^^Fz^^^^if^^rrif-t^rh 


pM  i'  i  \pTi\ihi\i'  i  /¥#ffi 


wreathe  her  chain  Round  iis   for  -  ev    cr  ?    Our  hearts  will  ne'er    re  -  pose,  Safe 


f   f   f  ,^r  ^ 


/CS 


|^JLLiTtetepi:p^^^ 


from  each  hlast  thathlows,  In  this  dark  vale  of  woes,     Never,— no,  nev-er! 

f:    f:    ±    ±  ]s  -  "^ 


^& 


i 


* 


e; 


f-T-f" 


2  When  shall  love  freely  flow 

Pure  as  life's  river  ? 
When  shall  sweet  friendship  glow, 

Changeless  forever  ? 
Where  joys  celestial  thrill, 
There  bliss  each  heart  shall  fill, 
And  fears  of  parting  chill 

Never, — no,  never  1 

3  Then  to  thaf  world  of  light 

Take  us,  dear  Saviour ; 
May  we  all  there  unite, 

Blessed  forever ; 
Where  kindred  spirits  dwell, 
There  may  our  music  swell. 
And  time  our  joys  dispel 

Never, — no,  never  I 

4  Soon  shall  we  meet  again, 

Meet  ne'er  to  sever ; 
Soon  shall  peace  wreath  her  chain 
Round  us  forever  j 


^^^ 


Our  hearts  will  then  repose, 
Secure  from  worldly  woes ; 
Our  songs  of  praise  shall  close 
Never, — no,  never ! 

Alaric  A.    IVa/fs. 
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1  Graciotts  God,  ere  we  part 

Give  us  thy  Spirit, 
And  as  children  of  thine 

May  we  inherit 
That  land  of  light  and  joy 
Where  sin  can  ne'er  annuy, 
And  peace  without  alloy 

Reigneth  forever. 

2  There  shaU  saints  ever  dwell, 

Free  from  all  sorrow, 
In  that  home  of  delight, 

On  that  blest  morrow. 
Lord  fill  us  with  thy  grace, 
And  give  us  each  a  place. 
Where  we  may  see  thy  face, 

Glorified  ever. 

Mrs.  1..  I>.  A.  ^tuUU. 
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WORSHIP-CLOSING  HYMNS. 


272^                             Hart.   7s. 

B«T. 

P&^Hi^EtM   J  1 J    J    1  =4^U-^--H 

1.  For      a     Ma  -  son  caUed  to    part,    Let 

us 

now  OUT -selves  commend 

\mJ-ij^^^m^^ 

^^ 

=b= 

;  ^if  i  ri 

2  JesuB,  hear  our  humble  prayer ; 

Tender  Shepherd  of  thy  eheep, 
Let  thy  mercy  and  thy  care 
All  our  souls  in  Bafety  keep. 

3  In  thy  Btrei^h  may  we  be  strong 

Sweeten  every  cross  and  pain, 
And  onr  wasting  lives  prolong 
Till  we  meet  on  earth  again. 

4  Then  if  thou  thy  h^  afibrd, 

Joyful  soDgs  t«  thee  diall  rise, 

And  our  souls  shall  praise  the  Lord, 

Who  r«nrdH  our  humble  eriex. 

£lO  K,  407.  B31. 

1  Fob  the  mercies  of  the  day. 
For  this  rest  npon  our  way, 
Thanks  to  thee  alone  be  ^ven, 
Lord  of  earth  and  King  of  heaven  1 

2  Oft  our  sen-ices  have  been 
Mingled  with  the  taint  of  sin ; 
But  thou  canst  and  wilt  forgive ; 
By  thy  grace  alone  we  live. 

3  While  this  thorny  path  we  tread. 
May  thy  love  our  footsteps  lead ; 
When  our  journey  here  is  past, 
May  we  rest  with  thee  at  last. 

4  Let  these  earthly  Sabbaths  prove 
Foretastes  of  our  joys  above , 
While  their  steps  thy  children  bend 

7b  the  rent  titat  kaoftH  BO  end. 

yamtl  Momlecmiry. 


^74  2(0,  TS.  a». 

1  Chbibtiak  brethren,  ere  we  part, 
Every  voice  and  eveiy  he«rt 
Join,  and  to  our  Father  raise 
One  last  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 

2  Thot^h  we  here  should  meet  no  mom. 
Yet  there  ia  a  brighter  bhore ; 

There  releaaed  from  toil  and  pun, 
Saints  with  joy  shall  meet  again. 

Htmry  K.  tnnr. 

£l9  IBS,  407.  M7. 

1  Thoc,  from  whom  we  never  part, 

Thou,  whose  love  is  everywhere. 
Thou,  who  seest  every  heart, 
listen  to  our  closing  prayer. 

2  Father,  fill  our  hearte  with  love, 

Love  unfaiUng,  full  and  free ; 

Love  that  no  alarm  can  move, 

I^ve  that  ever  rests  on  thee. 

27u  ITum,  Hadi  af  JIgtt,  Ka.  1114.]    7a.  €L 

1  If  't  b  sweet  to  mingle  where 
Christiana  meet  for  social  prayer. 
If 't  is  sweet  with  them  to  raise 
Songs  of  holy  joy  and  praise, 

0,  how  sweet  that  state  must  be. 
Where  they  meet  eternally  t 

2  Saviour,  may  these  meetings  prove 
Preparations  from  above ; 

As  we  leave  this  sacred  place. 
May  we  go  from  grace  to  grace. 
Till  we  each,  in  his  decree. 
Fit  for  endless  glory  be. 
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WORSHIP— CLOSING  HYMNS. 

WiLMOT.    8s  &  7s. 


Carl  M.  Von  WsBict. 


mi  J^jjij  flj^^ij^ 


1.  PniBe  to  Htia  by  whose  kind   fa- vor  Heavenly   truth  has  reached  our  ears; 


192,  41,  92. 

2  Trath  I  how  sacred  is  the  treasure ! 

Teach  us,  Lord,  its  worth  to  know ; 
Vain  the  hope  and  short  the  pleasure    . 
Which  from  other  sources  flow. 

3  What  of  truth  we  have  been  hearing, 

Fix,  O  Lord,  in  every  heart ; 
Id  the  day  of  thy  appearing 
May  we  share  thy  people's  part 

4  TiQ  we  leave  this  world  forever, 

May  we  live  beneath  thine  eye ; 
This  our  aim,  our  sole  endeavor, 
Thine  to  live,  or  thine  to  die. 

278  192,  ISO,  990. 

1  Praise  the  God  of  all  creation, 

Praise  the  Father*s  boundless  love, 
Praise  the  Lamb,  our  expiation, 
Priest  and  King,  enthroned  above. 

2  Praise  the  Fountain  of  salvation, 

Him  in  whom  his  people  live ; 
Undivided  adoration 
To  the  Lord  Jehovah  give. 

yasiak  ContUr. 

279  192,  990,  994. 

1  May  the  grace  of  Christ,  our  Saviour, 

And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favor, 
Rest  upon  us  fVom  above. 

2  Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other  and  the  Lord, 

And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 

Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 


^oO  192,  990,  090. 

1  Guide  and  guard  us,  O  our  Father, 
Till  another  Sabbath-day ; 
Shield  us  with  thy  holy  presence. 
Lead  us  in  the  righteous  way. 


Now  we  thank  thee  for  thy  blesnng 

On  this  sacred  day  of  rest. 
And  for  truths  which  thou  hast  shown  us 

In  thy  word  divinely  blest. 

3  Every  day  and  every  moment 

We  are  safe  if  thou  art  near ; 
From  all  danger  thou  canst  resoue. 
In  our  sorrows  thou  canst  cheer. 

4  We  win  trust  thy  constant  watch-care. 

For  thou  knowest  what  is  best ; 
O,  forever  guide  and  guard  us, 
Till  we  reach  our  final  rest ! 

F.  E.  Beldtn. 
281  41,  192,  02. 

1  God  of  our  salvation,  hear  us ; 

Bless,  0,  bless  us,  ere  we  go ; 
When  we  join  the  world,  be  near  us. 
Lest  we  cold  and  careless  grow. 

2  May  we  live  in  view  of  heaven. 

Where  we  hope  to  see  thy  face ; 
Ijet  thy  Spirit's  light  be  given, 
All  our  hidden  paths  to  trace. 

3  As  our  steps  are  drawing  nearer 

To  the  place  we  call  our  home. 
May  our  view  of  heaven  grow  clearer, 
Hope  moT^  btvajvl  ^^  \w%  \fe  <»saifc. 
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WORSHIP-CLOSING  HYMNS. 

GRACrous  Token.   P,  M. 


i  TheD,  O  Lord  of  mercy,  hcjir  us, 
Guard  our  souls  from  cvoiy  foe ; 

In  all  peril  be  thon  near  uh, 

In  our  vealcnetM,  Htrength  betrton. 

God  of  lerael,  be  our  au; 


While  we  txeftd  life'ti  m^ed  way ; 

Not  fonake  us, 

Till  thou  uke  us. 
To  thyself  to  dwell  widi  thee, 
Through  a  bright  et«rnity. 


I  Let    us  each  tlij     love  poe  -  seas  -  ing,    Trl-umph  In      re-deeming(moe:  I 
\0     re  •  freAh  us,       O     re  -  freeh  os.      Traveling  through  this  wilderaws !  < 


2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration. 
For  thy  goepel's  joyflil  sound ; 
May  the  firuits  of  tjiy  aalratton 
In  our  hearts  and  Uvea  abouod ; 

May  thy  presence 
With  ua  erermore  be  found. 


H  While  oar  days  on  eartli  are  lengthened, 
May  we  give  them,  Lord,  to  thee ; 
Cheered  by  hope,  and  daily  strengthened, 
May  we  run,  nor  weary  be, 

Till  thy  glory 
Without  clouds  in  heaven  we  see. 

PawU  A-  Kilfy. 


CHRIST— FIRST  ADVENT. 

Harmony  Grove.  L  M. 


1.  All  praise  to  thee,    e  -  ter-nalLord,C!bthedin    a 


Henry  K.  OuxTili. 

3= 


gurb  of    flesh  an4.  blood; 

e  e  ^ 


Choos  -  iiig  a   man  -  ger  for  thy  throne,  While  worlds  on  worlds  are  thine      a  -  lone  I 


p^4  r  iTH-^^^^m^^^^ 


260,  223,  47, 

2  Once  did  the  skies  before  thee  bow ; 
A  Tiigiii'B  amis  contain  thee  now : 
Angela,  who  did  in  thee  rejoice, 
Now  listen  to  thy  infant  voice. 

3  A  little  child,  thou  art  our  guest, 
That  weary  ones  in  thee  may  rest ; 
Forlorn  and  lowly  is  thy  birth, 

That  we  may  rise  to  heaven  from  earth. 

4  Thou  comest  in  the  darksome  night, 
To  make  ns  children  of  the  light ; 
To  make  us,  in  the  realms  divine, 
like  thy  own  angels  round  thee  shine. 

5  All  this  for  us  thy  love  hath  done, 
By  this  to  thee  our  love  is  won ; 
For  this  we  tune  our  cheerful  lays, 
And  tell  our  thanks  in  songs  of  praise. 

Martin  tutker. 
^o5  709,  212,  197, 

1  Wake  1  O  my  soul,  and  hail  the  niorii  ;- 
For  unto  us  a  Saviour's  bom  : 

See  how  the  angels  wing  their  wuy 
To  usher  in  the  glorious  day ! 

2  Hark !  what  sweet  music  I  what  a  song 
Sounds  ftijfm  the  bright,  celestial  throng  I 
Sweet  song,  whose  melting  strains  impart 
Joy  to  each  raptured,  listening  heart. 

3  Come,  join  the  angels  as  they  cry, 

^'  Glovy  to  QkA  who  reigns  on  high  ; 
Let  peace  and  love  on  ^ith  abound, 
While  spheres    revolve  and    years  roll 
round." 

Alton, 


^Ob  47,  68,  101. 

1  When  Jordan  hushed  his  waters  still. 
And  silence  slept  on  Zion's  hill ; 

When  Salem's  shepherds  through  the  night 
Watched  o'er  their  flocks  by  starry  light; 

2  Hark  I  from  the  midnight  hills  around, 
A  voice  of  more  than  mortal  sound 

In  distant  hallelujahs  stole, 
Like  musio  o'er  the  raptured  soul. 

3  On  wheels  of  light,  on  wings  of  flame, 
The  glorious  hosts  of  Zion  came ; 

High  heaven  with  songs  of  triumph  rung, 
While  angels  struck  their  harps  and  sung. 

Tkamas  CampbtU. 
^O  f  708,  64,  136. 

1  Befoke  the  heavens  were  spread  abroad. 

From  everlasting  Wiis  the  Word ; 
With  God  he  was,  the  Word  was  God ! 
And  must  divinely  be  adored. 

2  Ere  sin  was  burn,  or  Satan  fell, 

He  led  the  host  of  morning  stars ; 
His  generation  who  can  tell. 

Or  count  the  number  of  his  years  ? 

3  But  lo !  he  leaves  those  heavenly  forms ; 

The  Word  descends  and  dwells  in  clay, 
That  he  may  converse  hold  with  wonus, 
Dressed  in  such  feeble  flesh  as  they. 

4  The  angels  leave  their  high  abode, 

To  learn  new  mysteries  here,  and  tell 
The  love  of  our  desc^ending  God, 


The  glories  of  Imm'dXVM^feV. 


Isaac  WaU%% 
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• 


christ— first  advent. 
Christmas.  C.  M. 


GBoitcs  F,  Hamiil. 


37,  74.  70. 

2  "  Fear  not,"  said  he, — for  mighty  dread 

Had  setied  tlidr  troabled  mind, — 
Glad  tidiDgB  of  great  jo^  1  bring 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 

3  "  To  you,  io  David's  town  Qm  day 

Ib  born,  of  David's  tine, 
The  Saviour,  wbo  is  Chiist  the  Lord ; 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign : 

4  "  The  heavenly  babe  yon  there  shall  find 

To  hnman  view  displayed, 
All  hnmbty  wrapped  in  Bwathing-btindK 
And  in  a  manger  lidd." 
a  Thus  epake  the  seraph ;  and  forthwith 
Appeared  a  ehining  throng 
or  angels,  praising  God  on  high, 
Who  thiu  addrcssed  their  song : 
6  ■'  AU  eloty  be  to  God  on  high, 
And  (o  the  earth  be  peace ; 
Good-will  henceforth  from  heaven  to  in< 
B^n  and  never  oease." 


MJU  tJ*.  322,  201. 

1  Mortals,  awake,  with  angela  join, 

And  chant  the  soleum  lay ; 

Joy,  love,  and  gratitude  combine, 

To  bail  the  anspiciuuB  day. 

2  In  heaven  the  raptorons  song  began, 

And  sweet  Beraphio  fire 
Throiuh  all  the  shining  l^ions  ran, 
■dBdatnwg  and  taaed  me  lyra 


The  theme,  the  soitt,  the  joy,  was  ncw,^ 
'Twas  more  than  heaven  could  hold. 

4  Down  throogh  the  portals  of  the  dcj 

The  impetuous  torrent  ram ; 

And  ai^us  flew,  with  eagw  joy, 

To  b^  the  news  to  man. 

5  With  joy  the  chorus  we  r^ieat, 

"  Glory  to  God  on  high  I " 
Good-will  and  peace  are  now  cranpHe, 
Through  Christ  who  came  to  die. 

6  Hail,  Prince  of  life,  forever  hail  1 

Redeemer,  Brother,  Friend  1 
Though  earth,  and  time,  and  lifb  shall  fail, 
Thy  praise  shall  never  end. 

Smmmi  HrM:^ 
£VV  fl>.  t14,  U7. 

1  To  US  a  Chi\d  of  hope  is  bom ; 
To  us  a  Son  is  given ; 
Him  shall  the  tribes  of  earth  obey, 
Him  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 
'i  His  name  shall  be  the  Priooe  of  peace, 
Forevermore  adored, 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counselor, 
The  great  and  mighty  Lord  I 
3  His  power  increasing  still  shall  npread, 
His  rogn  no  end  shall  know ; 
Justice  shall  guard  his  Ihnoe  above, 
And  peace  abound  bdow. 


M 


CHRIST— FIRST  ADVENT. 

Carol.  C.  M.  d. 


^Ij  i  j^^^ 


Richard  S.  Willis. 


1.  It    came    up  -  on      the   mid -night  clear,  Tliat  glo-rious  song     of      old, 


Fine. 


From  Ml  -  gels  beud  -  ing  near    tlie  earth  To    touch  their  harps  of    gold; 
>.  & — ThevxyrUi  in    »ol-  emn  ttill-nets     lay.    To    hear    Hit    an-  geU    Hnij. 


mj  f  UMJ'J^^ 


^  1 

"Peace  on    the  earth,  good  will    to   men.    From  heaven's  all -gra-doua  King.** 


^  4a4,  83,  460.     ^  - 

2  Still  through  the  cloven  skies  they  come, 

With  peaceful  wings  unfurled ; 
And  still  their  heavenly  music  floats 

0*er  all  the  weaty  world : 
Above  its  sad  and  lowly  plsuns 

They  bend  on  hovering  wing, 
And  ever  o*er  its  Babel  sounds 

The  blessed  angels  sing. 

3  But  with  the  woes  of  sin  and  strife 

The  world  has  suffered  long ; 
Beneath  the  angel-strain  have  rolled 

Two  thousand  years  of  wrong ; 
And  man,  at  war  with  man,  hears  nut 

The  love  song  which  they  bring : 
O  cease,  ye  mortals,  cease  your  strife, 

And  hear  the  angels  sing  1 

Etbttmul  H.  Sears, 
292  496,  4S0,  88. 

1  Calm  ou  the  listening  ear  of  night, 

Gome  heaven's  melodious  strains. 
Where  wild  Judea  stretches  far 

Her  silver-mantled  plains ; 
Gdestial  choiTB  from  courts  above 

Shed  sacred  dories  there ; 
And  angels,  with  their  sparkling  lyres, 

Make  music  on  the  air. 


o 


3 


The  answering  hills  of  Palestine 

Send  back  the  glad  reply. 
And  greet  from  all  their  holy  bights 

The  Dayspring  from  on  high : 
0*er  the  blue  depths  of  Galilee 

There  comes  a  holier  calm ; 
And  Sharon  waves  in  solemn  praise 

Her  silent  groves  of  palm. 

"  Glory  to  God ! "  the  lofty  strain 

The  realm  of  ether  fills ; 
How  sweeps  the  song  of  solemn  joy 

O'er  Judah's  sacred  hills  I 
*^  Glory  to  Ood  I ''  the  sounding  skies 

Loud  with  their  anthems  ring : 
^^  Peace  on  the  earth ;  good  will  to  men, 

From  heaven's  eternal  King." 

To-day  shall  Christian  tongues  be  mute, 

And  Christian  hearts  be  cold? 
0  catch  the  anthem  that  from  heaven 

O'er  Judah's  mountains  rolled 
When  sweetly  burst  iVom  seraph-harps 

The  high  and  solemn  lay, — 
"  Glory  to  God ;  on  earth  be  peace ; 

Salvation  comes  to-day  I " 
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CHRIST— FIRST  ADVENT. 

Herald  Angels.  7s.  d.  T«.,xM,a,o,As«^^-Tt^*Tm>iw. 


2  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored, 
Christ  the  everlaeting  Lord ; 
In  the  raanger  bom  a  king, 
While  adoring  angels  HiDg, 
"  I'eace  on  earth,  t«  men  gooa-will ;" 
Uid  tlie  trembling  son!  be  stitt, 
ChriHt  un  earth  hxs  come  to  dwell, 
Jesus,  our  Emmanuel  I 

H  Hail !  the  hcavcn-boni  l*rince  of  pwn*  ! 

Hail !  the  Sun  of  rightcousncas ! 
Lile  and  light  to  all  he  brings, 

Risen  with  healing  in  his  wings. 
Mild  he  lays  his  gloiy  by, 

Bom  that  man  no  more  may  die, 
Bom  to  raise  the  siina  of  earth, 

Bom  to  give  them  second  biHb. 

Ctarla  Wi.ltf. 
294  «2S,  W4,  901. 

I    Hk  has  come  I  the  Christ  of  God 
Iiefl  for  UB  his  glad  abode, 
Stuopiug  from  his  throne  of  bliss 
To  e/iu  dgri^mc  wHdvrncsa. 


He  has  come  I  the  Prince  rf  peace ; 
Come  to  bid  our  sorrows  cene, 
Come  to  sotter  with  his  light 
All  the  shadows  of  our  ni^t. 

2  He,  the  mighty  King,  has  come! 
Malctng  this  poor  earth  his  h<ane; 
Come  to  bear  our  sin's  sad  load; 
Sun  of  David,  Son  of  Ood  1 
Ho  has  oome,  whose  name  of  grace 
Speaks  deliverance  to  our  race ; 
Left  for  us  his  glad  abode; 
Son  of  Mary,  Son  of  God ! 

'A  Unto  us  a  child  is  bom  I 

Ne'er  has  earth  beheld  a  mom, 
Among  alt  the  moniR  of  time, 
Half  so  glorious  in  its  prime. 
Unto  us  a  Son  ie  given  1 
He  has  come  from  Ood's  own  heaven. 
Bringing  with  him  ^m  above 
Holy  peace  and  holy  love. 


CHRIST— FIRST  ADVENT. 

Regeht  Square.  8s  &  7$.  6l. 


Henhy  Smart. 


1.  From  the  Hps  of  mgelsspoken,  Fell  the  songwlth  falUngdews ;  Wastbereever      Bi-lencetirokeD 

1 


^\\nVf\ffTWrjfi-Ffjp^m 


Chorus. 


!:fjj|JiJ/,i/.^^ 


By  Buch  Joyous  welcome  newsf  Hal  -  le  -  lu-Jab  I  hal  •  ]e  -  lu-Jab !  Hal  -  le  •  lu-  jab  I  Christ  Is  boni. 

£J3 


h^inriri''f''rftrf[f''f^Tffii 


ie2,  41,  92. 

2  Startled  shepherds,  all  awaking, 

Hear  the  song  the  angels  sing, 
And  their  fnghtened  flocks  forsaking, 
Gro  to  seek  the  Saviour-king. 

3  Son  of  God,  in  manger  lowly. 

Prince  of  light  and  Lord  of  love ; 
King  of  heaven,  high  and  holy, 
,  Boon  on  ear^h  from  courts  ahove  I 

4  We  exalt  thee,  we  adore  thee, 

We  rejoice,  and  praise  thy  name ; 
Every  knee  shall  hend  hefore  thee. 
Every  tongue  thy  love  proclaim. 

R  £.  Btidm, 
296  nH,  6S4,  STTi 

1  Habk  t  what  mean  those  holy  voices, 
Sweetly  warbling  in  the  skies? 
AU  the  heavenly  host  rejoices, 
Loudest  halldujahs  rise. 

2.  Listen  to  the  wondrous  story, 

Which  they  chant  in  hymns  of  joy, — 
"  Glory  in  the  highest,  glory ; 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high  I 

3  ^'  Peace  on  eaxth,  good-will  from  heaven. 

Reaching  far  as  man  is  found ; 
Soob  redeemed,  and  sins  forgiven  ; 
Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 

4  "  Christ  is  bom,  the  great  Anointed; 

Heaven  and  earth  his  glory  sing ; 
Glad  receive  whom  God  appointed. 
For  yoor  Prophet,  Priest;  and  King. 


5  ''  Hasten,  mortals !  to  adore  him ; 
Learn  his  name  and  taste  his  joy ; 
Till  in  heaven  you  stand  bisfore  him. 
And  Ills  praise  your  tongues  employ/*- 

Hoi  277,  92,  4f. 

1  Angels,  from  the  realms  of  glory, 

Wing  your  flight  o'er  all  the  earth ; 
Ye  who  sang  creation's  storv. 
Now  pxoGuiim  Messiah's  birth. 

CHO.-^Gome  and  worship,  come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

2  Shepherds  in  the  field  abiding, 

W  atching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night, 
God  with  man  is  now  residing^ 
Yonder  shines  the  infant  light. 

3  Sa^s,  leave  your  contemplations, 

JBrighter  visions  beam  afar ; 

Seek  the  great  Desire  of  nations ; 

Ye  have  seen  his  natal  star. 

4  Saints,  before  the  altar  bending. 

Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear, 
Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending, 
In  his  temple  shall  appear. 

5  Sinners,  wrung  with  trae  repentance. 

Come  with  all  your  guilty  stains; 
Justice  now  revokes  the  sentence, 
Mercy  calls  you,— break  yowt  <lW\\s&, 


W 


2  Cold  OD  his  cndle  the  dew-drops  ars  ehiti- 

Low  lie*  hiB  heaA  with  the  beasts  of  tha 
sUll; 
Angelfl  adore  him,  in  slnmberTeclining, — 
Maker,  and  Monarob,  and  Saviour  oTall. 


Gems  of  the  uiounUiti,  and  pcaiia  of  Uic 
ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  aod  gdd  from 
the  mine  7 
4  Vainly  wc  offer  each  ample  oblatinn. 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  hts  favor  »e- 


3  Say,  shall  we  yield  him,  In  costly  derodon, 
OdoiB  of  Edom  and  offerings  divine  ? 
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Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration, 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the 

Rrgin^d  IMrr. 
DiXi       7s   6l.  Ablbi  WiiuahH.Hooi. 


OS,  14*. 

2  Ab  with  ioyfVd  steps  they  sped 
To  that  lowly  manger-bed. 
There  to  bend  the  Lnee  before 
Him  whom  heaven  and  earth  adore 
8o  may  wo  with  willing  feet 
Ever  seek  the  mercy-seat 

3  As  they  offered  gifts  most  rare 
At  that  manger  rude  and  bare ; 

^  /UBf  we  with  bofyjoy, 


Pure,  and  free  from  nn's  alloy. 
All  our  costliest  treasures  bring, 
Christ,  to  thee,  oar  heavenly  King. 

4  Blessed  Saviour,  every  day 
Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way  ; 
And,  when  earthly  things  are  past, 
Bring  our  ransomed  souk  at  last 
Where  they  need  no  star  t*  guide. 
Where  no  oloada  thy  glory  hide. 

iviaimm  C.  DiM 
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CHRIST— FIRST  ADVENT. 

AVISON.    lis  &  lOs. 


CMOiltTS* 


C.  AVISOK. 


ii    '^r  • 


Shout  the  glad  tidings,  exultiDg-l  j  sing ;  .   .    .  JeruBalem  triumphs,  Messiah  is  King !  1 .  Zion,  the 


mairelous  story  be  telling^  The  Son  of  the  Highest,  how  lowly  his  birth !  The  brightest  of  angels   in 


ffl-jTif  nppn^^ 


Ciaagwi/A  i4i  Ckormt,  /fs 


■^^J*^  Okartu  a/ttr  last  vers*. 

glo-ry  ex -celling,  He  stoops  to  redeepa  thee,  is  bom   up-pn  earth  I    Shout  the  glad  tidings,  ex- 


frfrT '.  T  T  t:^t''  r  I  ^'  ''T'f'Tf^ 


^M\  i  J  mzHjMjjj 


ult-ing-lysing, 


Jerusalem  triumphs,  Mes-si  -  ah  is  King,  Messiah  is  King,  Messiah  is  King ! 


mm=f=f-fHrr^tff^ 


P 


Cho. — Shout  the  glad  tidings,  etc. 

2  Tell  how  he  oometh;    from   nation  to 
nation, 
The  heait-eheering  news  let  the  earth 
echo  ronnd ; 
How  free  to  the  faithful  he  offers  salvation  I 
His  people  with  joy  everlastiBg  arc 
crowned  1 

Cho. — Shout  the  glad  tidings,  etc. 
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Cho. — Shout  the  glad  tidings,  etc. 
Mortals,  your  homage  be  gratefiilly  bring- 
ing. 
And  sweet  let  the  gladsome  hoeanna 

arise; 
Ye  angels,  the  fnlt  hallelujah  be  singing ; 
One  chorus  resound  through  the  earth 
and  the  skies. 


christ— life  and  character. 

Rockingham.   L.  M.  lo«i^ua»,n.' 


r  J 1    i  H-l-H=^=y=N-^ 

J — r 

i43^a 

..     But     \p    thy  life  fte    Uw  appeals.  Drawn  &ut.    In 

chac  ■  »c  -  ten. 

?J-g4l-^|^FF^^^-ir    f    K   f^iJ^^=^Ji 

233,  sa,  w. 


2  What  truth  and  love  thy  boaom  fill ! 
What  leal  to  do  thv  Father's  will  I 
Such  fgd^ud  truth,  and  love  divino, 

I  would  traiiscribe,  and  m^e  tliem  mine. 

3  CoM  niountaina  and  the  midnight  air 
WitneSsed  tlie  fervor  of  thy  ftrayer ; 
The  desert  thy  temptattona  knew, 
Thy  conflict,  and  thy  victory  too. 

4  3c,thaa  my  pqjtern ;  make  sc  bear 
More  of  tny  gratnoos  image  here ;  • 
Then  Ood,  the  Jndge,  shall  own  my  name 
Among  the  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

302  les.  MS,  543. 

1  How  beauteous  were  the  marks  divine 
That  in  thy  mertntfs  ueed  to  ahine, 
That  lit  thy  path,  O  Son  of  God  I 
The  lonely  path  thy  feet  have  trod. 

2.  Oh^  who  like  thee,  so  calm,  bo  mild,  ' 
So  patient,  pure,  and  undefiled  7 
Oh,  who  like  thee  did  ever  go 
So  sinless  through  a  world  of  woe  ? 

3  Ob,  who  like  thee  bo  humbly  bore 
The  8com,  the  eooSa  of  inen,  before  ? 
So  meek,  so  lowly,  yet  eo  high, 

So  glorious  in  humility? 

4  A  sofiering  life  by  thea  was  led ; 
Thou  hadst  not  whero  to  If^  ^y  head ; 
And  since,  0  Lord,  'twas  all  for  me, 

^Mff loot giadly  mow  theel 


5  And  death,  that  seta  the  priscmer  free. 
Was  pang,  and  scoff,  and  scorn  to  thee ; 
Yet  love  through  all  thy  torture  glowed, 
And  mercy  with  thy  life-blood  flowed. 

6;  0  vondrauB  Jjord,  ipy  soul  would  be     '  ' 
Still  more'  and'  morti  Anftinned  to  fhee,    : 
And  leant  of  thee,  the  lowly  One, 
And  like  thee,  all  my  joura^  run. 

^  A.  Ontland  Ctxr.  ; 

(»U3-       '1.1142,23.         '  ■        I     ! 

I  Whkn,  like  a  stoanger  on  our  sphere, 
The  lowly  Jeeua  wandered  here, 
Where'er  he  went,  affliction  fled, 
And  Ncknesa. reared  her  fainting  head. 

3<  The  eye  tint  roUed.ii)  irksome  jiight, 
-  B^dd-his  fiuM— for  God  is  li^t ; 
The  opening  ear,  the  loosened  tongue. 
His  preoeptB  heard,  his  praises  sung. 

3  With  btmtidii^  steps  the  halt  and  lame. 
To  hail  their  great  Deliverer  came ; 
O'er  the  cold  grave  be  bowed  his  head, 
He  spake  the  word,  and  raised  the  dead. 

4  Despairing  madness,  dark  and  wild, 
In  his  inspiring  presence  smiled  ; 
The  storm  of  horror  ceased  to  roll, 
And  reason  lighud  np  thcsoul. 

5.  Tbrongfa  paths  of  loving-kindness  led, 
Where  Jeeos  triumphed,  we  woold  tread ; 
To  all  with  willing  hands  diqranae 
The  ffSta  of  our  benevolenoe. 


CHRIST—LIFE  AND  CHARACTER. 

Germ  AN  Yi      Li    Mt  LumncvoNBBrrHovi^. 


:I,H  i\ry,i\pj^\^ 


1.  HowshftU  I  fol-lowHim       IservePHowaluUI  I    cop  -  y   Him 


1  love?. 


Nor  from  those  bless  -  ed   footsteps  swerve  Which  lead  me  to      his   seat      a  -  hove  ? 

S    »  *   *    -     £    J5 


k"pp  pifffFunfiffi 


901,  843,  68. 

2  Lordy  should  my  path  through  suffering  lie, 

Forbid  that  I  should  e*er  repine ; 
Still  let  me  turn  to  Calvary, 

Nor  heed  my  grief,  remembering  thine. 

3  O,   let  me  think  how  thou  didst  leave 

Thy  heavenly  home  of  pure  delights, 
To  fast^  to  faint,  to  watch,  to  grieve, 
Thrcmgh  toilsome  days,  through  lonely 
nights  I 

4  All  this  thou  didst,  thea  died  for  me  1 

Thou  earnest  not  thyself  to  plfsaae ; 
And,  dear  though  earthly  oomforts  be, 
Shall  I  not  love  thee  more  than  these? 

yotiah  Qmder, 
fj05  216,  188,  614, 

1  WHSif  the  blind  suppliant  in  the  way, 

By  IViendly  hands  to  Jesus  led, 
Pn^ed  to  behold  the  light  of  day, 
"  Keoeive  thy  sight,"  the  Saviour  said. 

2  At  onoe  he  saw  the  pleasant  rays 

That  lit  the  glorious  firmament; 
And,  with  firm  step  and  words  of  praise. 
He  followed  where  the  Master  went. 

3  Look  down  in  pity,  Lord,  we  pray, 

On  eyes  oppre^ed  by  moral  night. 
And  touch  the  darkened  lids,  and  say 
The  gracious  words,  "Receive  thy  sight." 

4  Then,  in  dear  daylight,  shall  we  see 

Where  walked  the  sinless  Son  of  God ; 
And,  aided  by  new  strength  from  thee, 
Plress  onward  in  the  path  he  trod. 

mi/iam  C.  Bryant. 


€>Ub  2J2,  68,  801. 

1  0  woNDaous  type !  O  vision  fair 
Of  glory  that  the  church  shall  slmre. 
Which  Christ  upon  the  mountiun  shows. 
Where  brighter  than  the  sun  he  glows ! 

2  From  age  to  age  the  tale  declare, 
How  with  the  three  disciples  there, 
Where  Moses  and  Elias  meet, 

The  Lord  holds  oonyerse  high  and  sweet 

3  With  shining  face  and  bright  array, 
Christ  deigns  to  manifast  to-day 
What  ^lory  shall  be  theirs  above. 
Who  live  below  in  perfect  love. 

4  And  faithful  hearts  are  raised  on  high 
By  this  great  vision's  mystery ; 

For  which  in  joyiul  strains  we  raise 
The  voice  of  prayer,  the  hymn  of  praise. 

Sarum  Breviary, 
a07  171,  104,  348, 

1  How  sweetly  flowed  the  gospel  sound 

From  lips  of  gentleness  and  grace. 
When  listetain^  thousands  gathered  round, 
And  joy  and  gladness  filled  the  place  I 

2  From  heaven  he  came,  of  heaven  he  spoke, 

To  heaven  he  led  his  followers*  way ; 
Dark  clouds  of  gloomy  night  he  broke, 
Unvailing  an  immortal  day. 


3  He  points  us  to  his  Father's  homo, 
"  Come,  all  ye  weary  ones,  and  rest ; " 
Yes,  sacred  Teacher,  we  will  come. 
Obey  thee,  Vove  \\i^^  ^xA'W'S^^s^K 

Sir  "JoHti  Borairi^s. 
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CHRIST— LIFE  AND  CHARACTER. 

EVANi      Ci   Ml  WiujAH  H.  lUvncMk. 


IM,  147,  337. 

2  For,  erw  on  thy  burdened  heart 

A  wedgbt  of  sorrow  hung ; 

Y«t  no  ungentle,  munnaring  won! 

Escaped  thy  dient  tongue. 

3  Thy  foeB  misht  bftte,  despise,  revile, 

Thy  friends  unf&itbful  prove ; 
Unwearied  in  fo^TMiesB  still, 
Thy  heart  oould  only  love. 

4  O,  give  UB  facttrte  to  love  like  tbee  I 

Uke  tbee,  0  Lord,  to  grieve 

Far  more  for  others'  sins,  than  all 

The  wrongs  that  we  receive. 


1  BehoLB,  whore,  in  n  mortal  form. 

Appears  each  grace  divine  1 
The  virtues,  alt  in  Jesus  met, 
With  mildest  ndianoe  shine. 

2  To  spread  the  rays  of  heavenly  light, 

To  give  the  monmer  joy, 
To  preach  glad  titUngs  to  the  poor, 
Was  his  divine  employ. 

3  'Mid  keen  reproach  and  cruel  sooru, 

He  meek  and  patient  stood ; 

His  foes,  ungrateful,  Bought  hb  life, 

Who  lab<H^  for  their  good. 

4  Be  Christ  oar  pattern  and  our  guide, 

His  image  may  we  bear ; 
0,  may  we  tread  hia  holy  steps 
3W  WB  bis  glory  abate ! 

WM/am  Emfiftd. 


dlO  WC,  43a,  44a. 

1  The  chosen  three,  on  mountain  bight, 

While  Jesus  bowed  in  prayer, 

Beheld  bis  veeture  glow  with  light, 

His  face  shine  wondrous  fair. 

2  And  lo  I  with  the  tnndgured  Lord, 

Leader  and  seer  they  saw ; 
With  Carmel'a  hoan  prophM  stood 
The  giver  of  the  Uw. 

3  From  the  low-bending  blond  above. 

Whence  radiuit  brightoesB  shone. 
Spake  out  the  Father's  voice  of  love, 
"  Hear  my  beloved  Son !  " 

4  Lord,  lead  us  to  the  mountain  bight ; 

To  prMer's  tnuisfieuring  glow ; 
And  clothe  us  with  tne  Spint's  might, 
For  grander  woi^  below. 

Dar^  tf.su, 

oil  tSO.  327,  204, 

1  A  PiLOniU  throngh  this  lonety  worid, 

The  ble»ed  Saviour  passed ; 
A  monmer  all  his  life  was  he, 
A  dying  Lamb  at  last. 

2  That  tender  heart  that  felt  for  all, 

For  all  its  life-blood  gave ; 
It  found  on  earth  no  resting-place, 
Save  only  in  the  gnve. 

3  Such  was  our  Lord :  and  shall  we  feu 

The  cross,  with  all  its  scorn  7 
Or  love  a  faidiless.evil  world, 
That  wreathed  his  brow  with  thorn  t 


CHRIST— LIFE  AND  CHARACTER. 

Invitation.   C.  M. 


WiLUAM  V.  Wallacc; 


3=t 


Uli  J. 0717 


* 


^^ 


s: 


3=^ 


«? 


1.  We  may    not  climb  the  heayen-ly  steeps     To  bring  the    6a v  -  lour  down ; 


:Mlj:  jlj  JJJM 


In    yain    we  search  the    low  -  est  deeps,     For  him     no  depths  can  drown. 


201,  27,  147. 

2  But  warm,  sweet,  tender,  even  yet 

A  present  help  is  be ; 
And  faith  has  yet  its  Olivet, 
And  love  its  Galilee. 

3  The  healing  of  the  seamleBs  dress 

Is  by  our  beds  of  pain  ; 
We  touch  him  in  life's  throng  and  press, 
And  we  are  whole  again. 

313  St  Joseph. 


4  Through  him  the  first  fond  prayers  are  said 

Our  lips  of  childhood  frame ; 

The  last  low  whispers  of  our  dead 

Are  burdened  with  his  name. 

5  O  Lord  and  Master  of  us  aB, 

Whatever  our  name  or  sign, 
We  own  thy  sway,  we  hear  thy  call, 
We  test  our  lives  by  thine ! 

yokn  G.  Whittier. 
8s  &    7Si  P-  H.  H.  Statham. 


A 


TT\i    jii    iU-jlj;  ^1|  J4J- 


j  Je - 8US  wept!  those  tears  are      o  -  ver.     But  his  heart 


is    still    the  same 


^    ^  Kinsman,  Friend,  and  el  -  der    Brother,     Is      hU    ev  -  er-last-ing  name. 


\\ 


Sav-iour,  who   can  love   like  thee,     Gra-cious   One       of      Beth  -  a  •  ny? 


4: 


fyF?iTrrrTr=t^^M-'i^^^ 


2  When  the  pangs  of  trial  seize  us, 

When  the  waves  of  sorrow  roll, 
I  will  lay  my  head  on  Jesus, 
Pillow  of  the  troubled  soul : 
Surely,  none  can  feel  like  thee, 
Weeping  One  of  Bethany ! 

3  Jesus  wept!  and  still  in  glory 

He  can  mark  each  mourner's  tear, 
Living  to  retrace  the  stoij 


Of  the  hearts  he  solaced  here. 

Lord,  if  I  am  called  to  die. 

Let  me  think  of  Bethany. 

4  Jesus  wept  I  those  tears  of  sorrow 
Are  a  l^acy  of  love ; 
Yesterday,  to-day,  to-morrow. 
He  the  same  doth  ever  prove. 
Thou  art  all  in  all  to  me, 


Sir  E-dward  De^^-J 
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^^^^^^^^Ht^^^H 


314 

christ— sufferings  and  death. 

Olives'  Brow.  L.  M.           w,uja«b.b«d.5«v. 

i^^jl ;  TTT^^-^^-^-^^^  ^  Id  j  H  1 

].  Tlsmldnlgflit;  tuidon    01  -  ives'  brow  The  stw  l8  dimmed  that  lato-ly  slione: 

bgttii^ 

[4-v?  nin.\f-f-i  MP  rip 

P^3lj  i  J  i[S'  "^Ij  I'l'^  j  j  J  lj  -O^ 

TI»mldnlKht:tn  tlie  gur-den,  nc 

w,  Tho  suffering   Sav  -  lour  pnys      a -lone. 

■^^ 

m=f=M^f=f\i 

Hfif  :  F  Fif'^^t^ti 

2  T  U  midnight ;  and  from  all  removed, 

The  Saviour  wrestJeB  loue  with  fears ; 
E'en  that  disciple  whom  he  loved 

Heeds  not  his  Master's  grief  and  tears. 

3  'T  ie  midnight ;  and  for  others'  guilt 

The  Man  of  sorrows  weeps  in  blood; 


Yet  he  who  hath  in  aDgniah  knelt. 

Is  not  forsaken  by  his  God. 
'T  is  midnight ;  and  from  ether  plains 

Is  home  the  song  that  angels  know ; 
Unheard  by  mortals  are  the  strains 

That  sweetly  soothe  the  Saviour's  wo 

UraiiMm  B.  Tmftam. 


.S16 

MCCABE.       L.     M.                                        E.&.Wn>i««.. 

hlfiU   Jil^'J  1  l-i    r-:\\\U\A   Jjh   *M  :^fe^ 

1.  When 

P    1 

sur-  vey      tlie  wondrons  cross  On  which  thePrinceoI     glo-ry  died. 

3:dl4t-C-l^-^w:jl4:J|'  'Jl'  f^fe^l^ 

5S.  TOT, 

2  See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet, 

Sorrow  and  lovo  flow  mii^led  down  ; 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet '/ 
Or  thorns  compoee  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

3  Since  I,  who  was  undone  and  lost, 
Have  pardon   throng  his  name  and 


aye  par 


Forbid  it,  then,  that  I  should  boast, 
Save  in  the  cross  of  CSirist,  my  Lord. 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  natore  mine, 
That  were  a  tribute  far  too  small ; 
Iiove  so  amadng,  so  divine, 

Demands  my  life,  my  soul,  my  ^. 


CHRIST— SUFFERINGS  AND  DEATH. 
OLOEN.     L.  M. 


LowsLL  MAsmt, 


^ 


1.  **'Ti8  fin-iahed]"  so  the  Saviour  cried,    And  meekly  bowed  his  head,  and  died: 

J 


■J  1^  i^if  f  f  unn^  f-t^=Fff=FFR 


m 


^j^jj^ 


i 


■^-^ 


5=:=5 


-c^ 


Tls     fin-ished !' yes,  the  race  is  run;    The    bat-tie fonght; the  vlc^toiy  won. 


B14,  816,  171. 

&  *Tifl  ifaufihed !  that  which  heaven  foretold 
By  prophets  in  the  days  of  old ; 
Aiid  truths  are  opened  to  our  yiew 
That  kings  and  prophets  never  knew. 

3  Tis  finished !   Son  of  God,  thy  powdr 
Hath  triumphed  in  this  awful  hour ; 
And  yet  our  eyes  with  sorrow  see 
That  life  to  us  was  death  to  thee. 

4  'T  is  finished !  let  the  joyful  sound 
Be  heard  through  all  die  nations  round ; 
'T  is  finished  1  let  the  triumph  rise, 
And  swell  the  chorus  of  the  skies ! 

Samwei  Stenuett, 
oil  4M,  04,  471, 

1  He  dies  1  the  Friend  of  sinners  dies ! 

Lo,  Salem's  daughters  weep  around ; 
A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skies, 

A  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  ground. 

2  Come,  stunts,  and  shed  your  tears  anew 

For  him  who  groaned  beneath  your 
load; 
He  shed  his  precious  blood  for  you, 
Then  freely  be  your  tears  bestowed. 

3  Here's  love  and  grief  beyond  d^ree ; 

The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  men  ! 
But  lo,  what  sudden  joys  we  see  ! 
Jesus  the  dead  revives  again ! 

4  He  lives  forever,  wondrous  King, 

Bom  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save  ; 
Then  ask,  O  death,  where  is  thy  sting  ? 
And  where 's  thy  victoiy,  boasting  grave? 

Aaac  W'atts. 

105 


Olo  dOlt  3e^  68, 

1  'T IS  finished!  the  Messiah  dies,— 
Cut  off  for  sins,  but  not  his  own ; 

Accomplished  is  the  sacrifice ; 
Now  his  incarnate  work  is  done. 

2  T  is  finished  f  all  the  debt  is  paid ; 
-   Justice  divine  is  satisfied ; 
The  grand  an4  ^ull  provision  made : 

Christ  for  a  guilty  world  hath  died. 

3  The  vail  is  rent ;  in  him  alone  ^ 
The  living  way  to  heaven  is  seen ; 

The  middle  wall  is  broken  <lown. 
And  all  mankind  may  enter  in. 

4  The  types  and  figures  are  fulfilled ; 
Exacted  is  the  legal  pain ; 

The  precious  promises  are  sealed : 
The  spotless  Lamb  of  God  is  slain. 

CharUs  iVes&y. 
OlJj  861,  314,  428, 

1  IjORD  Jesus,  when  we  stand  afar, 
And  gaae  upon  thy  holy  cross, 
In  love  of  thee  and  scorn  of  self, 
0,  may  we  count  the  world  as  loss. 


When  we  behold  thy  bleeding  wounds, 
And  the  rough  way  that  thou  hast  trod, 

Make  us  to  hate  the  load  of  sin 
That  lay  so  heavy  on  our  God. 

O  holy  Lord !  uplifted  high 

With  outstretched  arms,  in  mortal  woe. 
Embracing  in  thy  wondrous  love 

The  sinful 'WQi\CL\\^\\^\y^^V. 


I^^^^H 


christ— sufferings  and  death. 
320  Stella.   L.  M.  6l 


2  Behold  him,  aJl  ye  paaeere  by — 

The  bleeding  Prince  of  life  and  peace  I 
Come,  Bionera,  Bee  your  Saviour  die, 

And  say,  was  ever  grief  Kite  hig  7 
Gome,  fed  with  mo  his  blood  applied, — 
My  ijtxi,  my  Love,  is  cradfiea : 

3  Is  cmcified  for  me  and  yon. 

To  bring  Ds  rebels  bdok  to  Qod ; 
Believe,  brieve  the  record  true, 

Ye  all  are  bought  with  Jesus'  blood ; 
Pardon  for  all  flows  from  his  side, — 
Hy  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified. 

4  Then  let  ns  sit  beneath  his  cross. 

And  gladly  caUih  the  healing  stream  ; 
All  tliii^  for  him  account  but  loss, 

And  give  up  all  our  heute  to  him  I 
Of  DOthing  think  or  ^teak  bende, — 
Jfy-  Lord,  mj  liove,  is  omcified. 


d21  aa4,eas,7o«. 

1  WonxD  Jesus  have  the  mnner  die  ? 

Why  hanga  ho  then  on  yonder  tree? 
What  means  that  strange  expiring  cry? 

Sinners,  he  prays  for  you  and  me : 
"  Forgtve  them,  Father,  0  forgive  I 
They  know  not  that  by  me  uiey  live." 

2  Jesus,  descended  from  above. 

Our  loss  of  Eden  to  retrieve ; 
Great  God  of  universal  love, 

If  all  the  world  throngh  thee  may  live^ 
In  us  a  quickening  qtirit  be, 
And  witoeas  tbou  hast  died  for  me. 


3  0,  let  thy  love  my  heart  d 

Thy  love,  for  every  mnner  ftee, — 
That  every  falloi  son  of  man 

May  Uste  tho  gntoe  that  icooaed  me. 
That  all  mankind  lua  lova  may  pn)V»— 
That  sovereign,  eYeriaating  love. 
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CHRIST— SUFFERINGS  AND  DEATH. 

Remember  Me.  C.  M. 


Asa  Hull. 


9 

X 

S 


P^TTi  nri=t^^3=^^i^M=^^ 


1.  A  -  ias !    and    did    my    Sav  -  iour  bleed  ?    And    did      uiy   Sovereign  die  ? 


Kfjfi; ;  f  fiFTi^i-Mfej 


t 


Cho. — Help  me,    dear  Sav-iour,  t/iee    to   owrij 


if 


^nd     ev   -  cr    faUh-ful  he; 

Chorus  tnay  bt  omitted  unUst  denrtd. 

T-4 -i" K 


^^^;=^ 


3t=3: 


T~l 


Would   he     de  -  vote     that     sa  -  cred    head      For   such       a    worm   as 


r 
1? 


i 


^mtid 


^7id  when  t/iou    9it  -  teat     mi 
90,  7,  no, 

2  Waa  it  for  crimes  that  I  liave  done 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 
Amaangpt^l  grace  unknown ! 
And  loy^  beyond  degree  1 

3  Well  midit  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 

And  shut  his  glories  in, 
When  Christ  the  Lord  was  crucified 
For  man,  the  creature's  sin. 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face, 

Whik  his  dear  cross  appears, 

Dissdye  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 

And  mdt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne*er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe ; 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  awi^  ; 
T  is  all  that  I  can  do. 

Isaac  IVatts, 

o£i  006,  no,  187. 

1  Bkhold  the  Saviour  of  mankind 

Nailed  to  the  shameful  tree ! 
How  vast  the  love  thsA  him  inclined 
To  die  for  you  and  me  I 

2  Hark !  how  he  groans,  while  nature  shakes, 

And  earth's  strong  pillars  bend ; 
The  temple's  vail  in  sunder  breaks, 
The  aoHd  marbles  rend. 

3  'T  is  done  I  the  precious  ransom's  paid  I 

'T  is  done,  the  Saviour  cries ; 
See  where  he  bows  his  sacred  head : 
He  bows  his  head,  and  dies. 

Sammei  )Vestsy, 


'^^ 


t. 


^f=^f=^. 


thy  throncn 
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O   Lardy     re  -  mem  -  her 


m& 


me. 


540,  227,  in. 

1  Se£  !  through  his  holy  hands  and  feet 

The  cruel  nails  they  drive : 
Our  ransom  thus  is  made  complete, 
Our  souls  are  saved  alive. 

2  And  see  !   the  spear  has  pierced  his  side, 

And  shed  that  sacred  flood — 
That  holy,  reconciling  tide —  • 
The  water  and  the  blood. 

3  O  holy  cross !  from  thee  we  learn 

The  only  way  to  heaven ; 
And  0,  to  thee  may  sinners  turn, 
And  look,  and  be  forgiven  ! 

K  Fortunatus. 
d25  90,  103,  147, 

1  There  is  a  dear  and  hallowed  spot, 

Oft  present  to  my  eye ; 
By  sainte  it  ne  er  can  be  forgot — 
That  place  is  Calvary. 

2  0,  what  a  scene  was  there  displayed, 

Of  love  and  agony. 
When  our  Redeemer  bowed  his  h/ead. 
And  died  on  Calvary  ! 

3  When  fainting  under  guilt's  dread  load, 

Unto  the  cross  I'll  fly. 
And  trust  the  merits  of  the  blood 
That  flowed  at  Calvary. 

4  Whene'er  I  feel  temptation's  power, 

On  Jesus  I'll  rely. 
And  in  the  sharp,  conflicting  hour  ^ 
Repot  to  C^^«x^ . 


An«i»> 
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^^^^^1 


christ— sufferings  and  death. 
326    .  China.  C.  M.  i^«othy5»«,. 


MO,  120,  in. 

2"FatIier,  remove  this  bitter  cup, 

If  such  thy  sacred  will ; 

If  not,  content  to  drink  it  up. 

Thy  pleasure  I  fiilSll." 

3  Go  to  the  garden,  «nner,  see 

Those  preciona  diope  that  flow ; 
The  heavy  toad  he  bore  for  thee, 
For  thee  he  lies  so  low. 

4  Then  leam  of  him  the  cross  to  hear, 

liy  Father's  will  obey ; 
And,  when  t«mptBtions  prees  thee  near. 
Awake  to  watch  and  pray. 

ntm*i  tfaaHii. 

327        ,».««« 

1  Jesus,   thy  love  shall  we  forget, 

And  never  bring  to  mind 
The  grace  that  paid  our  hopeless  debt. 
And  bade  us  pardon  find  ? 

2  Shall  we  thy  life  of  grief  forget, 

Thy  fasting  and  thy  prayer, 
Thy  locks  wilh  mountain  vapors  wet, 
To  save  us  from  despair? 

3  Gethsemane  can  we  forget — 

Thy  struggling  ^ony 
When  night  lay  durk  on  Olivet, 
And  none  to  watch  with  thee? 
i  Our  sorrows  and  onr  sins  were  laid 
On  thee,  alone  on  thee ; 
Thj  predoQs  blood  our  nmsom  paid — 
Ti/oe  tUI  the  gloty  be  I 
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1  0  Jbsds,   sweet  the  tears  I  shed 

While  at  thy  cross  I  kneel, 
Gaze  on  thy  wounded,  fainUng  head. 
And  all  thy  sorrows  feel. 

2  My  heart  dissolves  to  see  tlwe  bleed. 

This  heart  so  hard  before; 

I  hear  thee  for  the  guilty  plead. 

And  grief  o'earflows  the  more. 

3  I  know  this  deaasing  blood  of  thine 

Was  shed,  dear  Lord,  for  me  -, 
For  me,  for  all, — 0,  grace  divine  I — 
Who  look  by  fUtb  on  thee. 

4  In  patient  hope  the  cross  I  'II  bear, 

Thine  arm  shall  be  my  stay ; 
And  then,  mthioned,  my  soul  shall  spare 
On  thy  great  Judgment-day. 

329  //i. «".  *}«. 

1  0,  LOTIMO  wisdom  of  our  God  I 

When  all  was  sin  and  shame, 
A  seCMid  Adam  to  the  fight 
And  to  the  rescue  oame. 

2  0,  wisc«t  love  I  that  flesh  and  blood 

Which  did  in  Adam  fail, 
Should  strive  afr«eh  against  the  foe, 
Should  strive  and  should  prevail ! 

3  O,  genenms  love  1 — Uiat  he  who  Bmot« 

In  Man  for  man  the  foe, 
The  double  agonv  in  Man 
For  man  should  undergo  I 

7<*»  H.  Ntumna. 


CHRIST— SUFFERINGS  AND  DEATH. 

Memorial.  7s  &6s.  o. 


Ukknowk. 


I.  0  iacndBM4,«mw«iMM,Withgriiraiii!iaMwiigheidm;(hiMiconiiil^ 


•  iM|WM,flitj(«rj,WkatUin,tilltlHiWMttiM!T«(,tk«vlifapiM4ail;«f},|  jtf  U  all   tim  aiii. 

nrtT?\Tr\fu:tu\r'\T\Ti\/\rr\T\f'r.i^^E 


492,  246,  416. 

2  What  thou,  my  Lord,  Last  suffered, 
Was  all  for  sinnerB'  gain ; 
Mine,  mino  was  the  tnmsgrcttion, 

Bnt  thine  the  deadly  pain ; 
Lo,  here  I  fall/ my  Savioar ! 
'T  is  I  deserved  thy  place ; 
.  Look  on  me  with  thy  favor, 
Vouchsafe  to  Bie  thy  grace. 


3  What  language  shall  I  borrow 

To  thank  thee  dearest  Friend, 
For  this,  thy  dying  sorrow, 

Thy  pity  without  end  ? 
Lord,  make  nic  thine  forever, 

Nor  let  me  faithless  prove ; 
O,  let  me  never,  never 

Abuse  such  dying  love ! 
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Gethsemane.  7s.  6l. 


RiCHAKD  RbOHBAD. 


\n\ii{i\jtjji^^ 


1.  Go  to  darkGeth-fiem-a-ne,     Te  that  feel  the  tempter's  power;  Your  Redeemer's  conflict  see,- 


NfMCF  '■  iFlfpp 


1774,  244,  299, 

2  FoDow  to  the  judgment-hall ; 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned ; 
0,  the  wormwood  and  the  gall  I 

0,  the  pangs  his  soul  sustained  f 
Shun  not- suffering,  shame,  or  loss; 
Learn  of  him  to  hear  the  croea. 
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3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb ; 
There,  adoring  at  his  feet, 
Mark  that  miracle  of  time, 
God*s  own  sacrifice  complete : 
'^  It  is  finished ! ''  hear  him  cry  \ 
Learn  oC  3qbq&  WrA^  ^.. 


2  Behold  the  Saviour's  agony 
While  groftning  in  Qethseiaana 
Beneath  the  nns  of  men. 

3  With  purple  robe  and  thorny  crown, 
And  mocking  Boldiere  bowing  down, 
The  Saviour  bears  my  shomo. 

4  Behold,  they  shod  hb  preciouB  blood  ! 
0,  hear  him  cry,  "  My  God,  my  God, 
Haat  thou  forsaken  me  ?  " 

5  Ho  died !  the  earth  was  robed  in  gloom 
:    They  laid  him  then  in  Joeeph's  tomb, 

While  eoldiora  watdied  uonnd. 


6  But  in  the  light  of  dawning  day 
Bright  angels  rolled  the  rock  away. 
And  Christ,  the  Conqueror,  nee. 

7  Now  he  who  died  on  Calvary 
Still  lives  to  plead  for  yon  and  me 
And  bids  us  look  and  Uve. 

8  Soon  he  who  onoe  was  scourged  and  bonnd 
Shall  come  again,  with  glo^  onywiwd, 
And  reign  forevermoro. 

'J  His  sunts  diall  crown  him  Lord  of  ill ; 
Before  him  every  foe  shall  fall. 
And  every  knee  shall  bow. 


PLEva.  7s. 


1.  VMJHinhtMitlnirbni!SNtktSNirMiiUinlI<bj>bMa«wHMi«m«A,liNilMiwuHt«tlHi 

AA  *Mt  PfL  fi.  A#.  ^m-  ^J^„        fi   «.  _       T\      -^f.  if?^^^  &jU „ 


f3t,sa3.  4 

2  See  him  bear  the  cross  of  shame ; 
Hear  the  world  revile  his  name : 
Lo  I  he  dies  that  we  may  live, — 
All  who  on  his  tmme  believe. 

a  In  the  totnb  behold  him  laid 
Whom  the  universe  obeyed ; 
See  him  rise,  ascend  to  God, 
Tiere  to  plemd  Mb  precious  blood. 


4  Now  he  stands  before  the  throne. 
Pleading  for  his  loved,  his  own : 

"  Father,  I  my  life-blood  gave 
These  to  ransom,  these  to  save." 

5  "  If  I  B)  I'  11  oome  again," 

Preach  this  gospel  to  all  men ; 
Now  redemption's  work  goes  on, 
Then  redemption's  work  is  done. 
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CHRIST— SUFFERINGS  AND  DEATH. 

Betrayal  P.  M. 


T/NRNUllVM* 


tt»  pk.    It  cuMftw  M-ni*i   glMBj  nk 


2  It  was  the  Saviour^s  prayer 

That  on  the  sileiioe  broke, 
Imploring  strength  from  heaven  to  bear 

The  mn-avenging  stroke; 
As  in  Gkthsemane  he  knelt, 
And  pangs  unknown  his  bosom  felt 

3  The  fitful  starlight  shone 

In  dim  and  misty  gleams ; 
Deep  was  his  agonizing  groan, 

And  lar^  the  vital  streams 
Which  tridcled  to  the  dewy  sod, 
While  Jesus  raised  his  voice  to  Ood. 

4  The  chosen  three  that  staid 

Their  nightly  watch  to  keep, 
Lefl  him  through  sorrows  deep  to  wade. 

And  gave  themselves  to  sleep ; 
Meekly  and  sad  he  prayed  alone, 
Strangely  forgotten  oy  his  own. 

5  Along  the  streamlet^s  bank 

The  reckless  traitor  came, 
And  heavy  on  his  bosom  sank 

The  load  of  guilt  and  shame ; 
Yet  unto  those  who  waited  nigh, 
He  gave  the  Lamb  of  God  to  die  I 

6  Among  the  mountain  trees 

The  winds  were  whispering  low, 
And  nigfat*8  ten  thousand  harmonies 
Were  harmonies  of  woe ; 


Ul 


For  cruel  voices  filled  the  gale 

That  came  firom  Kedzon's  gloomy  vale. 

au5  [riifif  Mmiyn,  Mo.  464,  ]  7a. »« 

1  Bound  upon  the  accursed  tree, 
Faint  and  bleeding,  who  is  He  ? 
By  the  eyes  so  pale  and  dim. 
Streaming  blood,  and  writhing  limb, 
By  the  flesh  with  scourges  torn, 
By  the  crown  of  twisted  thorn, 

By  the  drooping,  death<dewed  brow ; 
Son  of  man,  't  is  thou !  *t  is  thou ! 

2  Bound  upon  the  accursed  tree, 
Dread  and  awful,  who  is  He  ? 
By  the  sun  at  noonday  pale. 
Shivering  rocks,  and  rending  vail, 
By  the  earth  enwrapt  in  gloom, 
By  the  saints  who  burst  their  tomb, 
Lord,  our  suppliant  knees  we  bow ! 
Son  of  Ood  I  'tis  thou  1  't  is  thou ! 

3  Bound  upon  the  accursed  tree. 
Dread  and  awful,  who  is  He  ? 
By  the  prayer  for  them  that  slew, 

"  Lord  I  they  know  not  what  they  do ! " 
By  the  spoiled  and  empty  grave. 
By  the  souls  he  died  to  save, 
By  the  rainbow  round  his  brow, 
Son  of  God  I  WalWoiV  '\.\&^'5svv\ 
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336  BtocKHAH,   t.  M,  I.  c^j^ 
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32S,  ISe,  843. 

2  There  hia  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

And  angels  chaDb  the  boIcidd  lay : 

"  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gabs ; 

Ye  cvcrlastiDg  doom,  give  way." 

3  LouHo  all  your  bars  of  golden  light. 

And  wide  uufold  the  beauteous  secne ; 
He  claims  these  mansions  as  hia  right, 
Receive  the  King  of  glory  iu. 

4  Who  is  lie  King  of  gfoiy?    Who?— 

The  Lord,  that  all  our  foes  o'eroame ; 

The  worid,  sin,  death,  and  hell  o'erthrev 

And  Jeens  u  the  con<|neror'3  name. 

5  Lo  I  hia  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay: 

"  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates ; 

Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way." 

6  Who  iathU  King  of  glory?    Who?— 

The  Lord,  of  glorious  power  poeaeased 
The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too; 
God  over  all,  forever  bteaL 

337  323,  64,  ea. 

1  I  KNOW  that  my  Redeemer  lives — 
What  joy  the  blest  assurance  gives  1 
He  lives,  ha  lives,  who  onco  was  dead: 
He  lives,  my  everlasling  Head  I 

2  He  lives  to  bices  me  with  fab  love. 
He  lives  to  |^ead  for  me  above, 

£Fe  Urea  mj  hungry  soul  to  feed, 
■He  Uvea  to  be!p  in  time  of  need. 


3  He  Mvea,  and  grants  me  daily  breath ; 
He  lives,  and  I  shall  con<^uer  death ; 
He  lives  luy  mansion  to  prepare, 

Ho  lives  to  bring  mc  safely  there. 

4  Ho  lives,  all  glory  to  his  naiuc  I 

He  lives,  my  Saviour,  stilt  the  same ; 
What  joy  the  bl<*t  otisuranco  gives, — 
I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives  1 

OoO  ive.  st4,  Boa. 

,  1  The  morning  kindles  all  the  sky, 

The  heavens  resound  with  anthems  high 
The  shining  angels,  as  they  speed, 
Proclaim,  "  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed ! " 

2  Vainly  with  rocks  his  tomb  was  barred. 
While  Roman  warriors  stood  on  guard. 
Majestic  fVom  the  spoiled  tomb 

In  pomp  of  trinmph ,  he  has  come  t 

3  When  the  amazed  disdples  heard, 
Their  hearts  with  speechless  joy  were 

Their  Lord's  beloved  face  to  see, 
Eager  they  haste  to  Galilee. 

4  His  picrckl  hands  to  them  he  Bhows, 
His  face  with  love's  own  radiance  glows ; 
They  with  the  angels'  mess^e  speed, 
And  shont,  "  The  Ijord  is  risen  indeed ! " 

5  0  Christ,  thou  King  composnonote  I 
Our  hearts  possess,  on  thee  we  wut ; 
Hedp  us  to  render  praises  due, 

To  thee  the  endless  ages  through  I 


339 


CHRIST— RESURRECTION  AND  ASCENSION. 

ViENNAi       ffSi  German  Chorals. 


1.  Mom -lug  breaks  up  «  on    the  tomb,      Jo  -  sus    scat-ters    all      its  gloom; 


hr  f  f  rif  lU-H-t  ifir'  /^ 


^iiJ  (I  J'if^  'Ji^ 


\i~i    i    JIJ 
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Sh 


Day    of     trl-umph  through  the  skies,  8ee     the      glo-rious    Sav-iour     rise. 


333,  87,  272. 

2  Ye  who  are  of  death  afndd, 
Triamph  in  the  scattered  shade ; 
Drive  your  anxious  cares  away ; 
See  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

3  Christian,  dry  your  flowing  tearu ; 
Chase  your  unbelieving  fears ; 
Look  on  his  deserted  grave  ; 
Doubt  no  more  his  power  to  save. 

tyaiiam  B,  CoUyer. 
340  933,  407,  16, 

1  Hail  the  day  that  sees  him  rise, 
And  ascend  his  native  skies  I 
Christ,  awhile  to  mortals  given, 
Enters  now  the  gates  of  heaven. 

2  There  the  glorious  triumph  waits ; 
Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates ! 
Christ  hath  vanquished  death  and  sin  ; 
Take  the  King  of  glory  in. 

3  See,  the  heaven  its  Lord  receives  i 
Yet  he  loves  the  earth  he  leaves ; 
Though  returning  to  his  throne, 
Still  ho  calls  mankind  his  own. 

4  See,  he  lifts  his  hands  above ! 
See,  he  shows  the  prints  of  love  I 
Hark  I  his  gracious  lips  bestow 
Blessingp  on  his  church  below. 

5  Saviour,  parted  from  our  sight, 
Hi^  above  yon  ajnire  hi^t, 
Omnt  oar  hearts  may  thither  rise, 
FoUowing  thee  beyond  the  skies. 


841  18,  37,  407. 

1  Anoels  I  roll  the  rock  away; 
Death  I  yield  up  thy  mighty  prev ; 
See !  the  Saviour  leaves  the  tomb, 
Glowing  with  immortal  bloom. 

2  Hark  I  the  wondering  angels  raise 
Louder  notes  of  joyfiu  praise ; 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  bound 
Echo  with  the  blissful  sound. 

3  Saints  on  earth  lift  up  your  eyes ; 
Now  to  glory  see  him  rise 

In  long  triumph  through  the  sky. 
Up  to  waiting  worlds  on  high; 

4  Heaven  unfolds  its  portals  wide ! 
Mighty  Conqueror  I  through  them  ride ; 
King  of  glory  I  mount  thy  throne, 
Boundless  empire  is  thine  own. 

342  16,  631,  37. 

1  Christ  is  risen,  our  Lord  and  King, 
Let  the  whole  creation  sing; 
liaise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high ; 
Sing,  ye  heavens,  let  earth  r^ly. 

"2  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal, 
Christ  the  mighty,  to  conceal ; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  him  rise. 
He  hath  opened  paradise. 

3  Lead  us,  Lord,  where  thou  hast  led, — 
Thou,  our  high,  exalted  Head ; 
Made  like  thee,  by  thee  we  riae  '^ 
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christ— mediation  and  atonement. 
843  Anvern.   L.  M. 


AdTocatc  and  Friend,  WhogkTeblmseUforua  to    dle.WhogavehlmseUroriu  to     die. 

'■^t .  >»f  .-T/., «-^>  ^^  '^ 


47,  04,  614. 

2  A  Ministorof  holy  things, 

Al  Ood's  right  hand  exalted  high, 

Ho  plcftda  bis  own,  his  precioiu  bluod, 

That  «^Dsen  Israel  m<iy  nob  die. 

3  Once  was  he  offered, — once  for  all, 

A  Sacrifico  for  guilty  man, — 
What  woDdrons,  what  unbounded  love 
Is  seen  throughout  salvation's  plan  ! 

4  All  glory  to  his  holy  name  I 

To  those  who  love  him  wiU  he  conic 
Tho  necond  ume ;  then  to  redeem, 
And  take  them  to  his  glorions  home. 

X.  p.  Qitlrtll. 
344  61*.  X3,  130. 

1  Jesus,  my  Advon^ate  above. 

My  Friend'bcfore  the  throne  of  lovo, 
If  now  for  me  prevails  thy  prayer, 
If  now  I  find  tace  pleading  tlicre, — 

2  Do  thoa  the  aecret  wish  oonTcy 

That  prompts  my  wayward  heart  to  pray 
Hear,  and  my  weak  petition  join, 
Almighty  Advocate,  to  thine. 

3  Jesus,  my  heart's  desire  obtain. 
My  earnest  suit  present,  and  gain; 
My  fullneae  of  corruption  show  ; 
The  l[nowlcdgo  of  myself  bestow. 

4  My  sovereign  Lord,  to  thee  I  cry ; 
Without  thy  mercy  I  most  die : 

My  life,  my  only  heaven  thou  art ; — 
O  .aiajr  f /eel  tbeo  ia  m^  heart! 


d4&  Ml  347,  23. 

1  Thebx  is  a  house  in  heaven  built, 

The  temple  of  the  living  God, 
Tbo  tabernacle  true,  where  guilt 
Is  washed  away  by  prcdons  blood. 

2  LongaincejOurHighPriestentcrcd  there. 

Who  Itnowa  the  frMlties  ofoor  frame, 
Who  lovea  (o  hear  his  people's  prayer, 
And  offer  to  our  God  the  same. 

3  The  daily  ministiy  he  bore, 

Till  ended  the  prophetie  days; 
He  opened  then  Uie  inner  door. 
To  joslJiy  the  sacred  plaoe. 

4  Before  the  ark  of  ten  commands, 

On  which  the  mercy-^eat  is  placed, 
Presenting  bis  own  blood,  he  stands, 
Till  Israel's  sins  are  all  erased. 

it  F.  auna 

d4o  tor,  aaa.  sai. 

1  Jesus,  thy  blood  and  righteousncsa 
My  b(Muty  are,  my  glorious  dress ; 

'Mid  hcwts  of  sin,  in  these  arrayed. 
My  soul  shall  never  be  afnud. 

2  Lord,  I  bcHeve  thy  precious  blood, 
Which,  at  the  mercy-seat  of  God, 
Forever  doth  for  tinners  plead, 
Can  cleanse  my  gnilty  sonl  indeed. 

3  Lord,  I  beliers  were  tinnan  man 
Than  sands  apco  the  ocean  dtoae. 
Thou  hast  for  all  a  i«BBom  paid. 
For  all  a  fall  pnvisiDn  made. 


lU 
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WARDi       Lt    Mt  Scotch,  AKK.svLawBi.LMA!iDN. 


1.  Where  high  theheavenlytem-pIestaiidSiThehouse  of    God     not  made  with  hands, 
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A  great  High  Priest  our  na-ture  wears,   The  Guardian    of     man -kind  appears. 
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2  He  who  for  men  their  surety  stood. 
And  poured  on  earth  his  precious  blood, 
Pursues  in  heaven  his  mighty  plan, 
The  Saviour  and  the  Friend  of  man. 

3  In  every  pang  that  rends  the  heart, 
The  Man  of  sorrows  had  a  part ; 
He  sympathizes  with  our  grief, 
And  to  the  sufferer  sends  relief. 

4  With  boldness,  therefore,  at  the  throne 
Let  us  make  all  our  sorrows  known. 
And  ask  the  aid  of  heavenly  power, 
To  help  us  in  the  evil  hour. 

Miekaei  Bmct. 
a4o  981,  64,  101. 

1  Though  I  should  seek  to  wash  me  clean 

In  water  of  the  driven  snow, 
My  soul  would  yet  its  spots  retain. 
And  sink  in  conscious  guilt  and  wue. 

2  God's  law  in  all  its  power  divine 

Condemns  my  erring  soul  to  death ; 
Bedaies  the  foulness  of  its  sin. 

And  shows  the  vileness  of  its  worth. 

3  There  must  a  Mediator  plead 

Whom  God  and  man  may  both  embrace, 
With  God  for  man  to  intercede, 
And  offer  us  the  purchased  grace. 

4  And  thus  the  Son  of  God  is  slain 

To  be  this  Mediator  crowned ; 
In  him,  my  soul,  be  cleansed  ftom  stain, 
In  him  thy  righteouness  be  fcivnd. 


d49  1394,  5/& 

1  0  SOLEMN  thought!  and  can  it  be 

The  hour  of  Judgment  now  is  come, 
Which  soon  must  fix  our  destiny, 

And  seal  the  sinner's  fearful  doom? 
Yes,  it  is  so ;  the  Judgment  hour 

Is  swiftly  hastening  to  its  dose ; 
Then  will  the  Judge,  in  mighty  power, 

Descend  in  vengeance  on  his  foes. 

2  He  who  came  down  to  earth  to  die, 

An  offering  for  the  sins  of  men, 
And  then  ascended  up  on  high. 

And  will  ere  long  return  again. 
Is  standing  now  before  the  ark, 

And  mercy-seat,  and  cherubim. 
To  plead  his  Mood  for  siunts,  and  make 

The  last  remembrance  of  iheir  ain. 

3  The  solemn  moment  is  at  hand 

When  we  who  have  his  name  confessed, 
Each  in  his  lot  must  singly  stand, 

And  pass  the  final,  searching  test. 
Jesus  I  we  hope  in  thee  alone ; 

In  mercy  now  upon  us  look, 
Confess  our  names  before  the  throne, 

And  blot  our  sins  from  out  thy  book. 

4  O  blessed  Saviour  I  may  we  feel 

The  full  importance  of  this  hour. 
Inspire  our  hearts  with  holy  «eal, 

And  aid  us  by  thy  Spirit's  Jwwcr , 
That  we  may,  in  thy  strength,  be  strong. 

And  brave  the  conflict  valiantly ; 
Then,  on  Mount  Zion,  join  the  song, 

And  swdl  tjpi^  TMMft  v£  x^rXxstj. 
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BRADfORD.     CM.  Gi(«ci  F.  H«™i, 


2  Jesus,  I  hane  upon  thy  word ; 

I  steadfasUy  believe 
Thou  wilt  retnm,  and  claim  me,  Lord, 
And  to  thyself  receive. 

3  Joyful  in  hope,  my  siMrit  smib 

To  meet  thee  from  above ; 

Thy  gDodnesB  thankliilly  adoras, 

And  tastes  thy  prcdgus  love. 

4  When  God  is  mine  and  I  am  his, 

Of  parodiBe  poneesed, 

I  taste  unntterable  Miss, 

And  eveHasting  part- 

351  227.  114. 

1  With  joy  we  iiieditat«  the  grace 

Of  oar  High  Priest  above ; 

Hia  heart  is  made  of  tenderness, 

His  bosora  glows  with  love. 

2  Touched  with  a  sympathy  within, 

Ho  knows  our  feeble  frame ; 
He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean. 
For  ho  hath  felt  the  same. 

3  He,  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh. 

Poured  out  his  cries  and  tears ; 
And  in  full  measure  feels  afresh 
■\Vhat  eveiy  member  bears, 

4  Then  let  our  humble  faith  addrew 

His  mercy  and  his  power ; 
We  shall  obtun  deliveriag  gneo 
Jh  tie  diatreaang  hour. 


352 

1  Before  the  throne  of  God  above 

Our  Intercessor  stands ; 
Pleads  for  his  own  with  deathless  love, 
With  pierced  and  bleeding  hands. 

2  The  barren  rocks  of  Calvaiy 

Echoed  his  dying  cries, 
When  Christ  b«»me,  as  nn  for  me, 
A  wondrous  Sacrifice, 

3  Not  yet  may  vicUint'  songs  bo  sung 

In  realms  of  endless  l^ht, 
Not  yet  the  not«a  of  triumph  rung 

By  saints  all  robed  in  white, 
■t  Not  yet  do  pilgrims'  weary  feet 

Find  sweet  abiding  rest ; 
But  when  redemption  is  complete, 

We'  11  dwell  among  the  blest. 

350  S27,  354. 

1  Jesus,  the  Lord  of  gloiy,  died 

That  we  might  never  die ; 
And  now  he  rcigna  supreme,  to  guide 
His  people  to  the  sky. 

2  Weak  though  we  arc,  he  still  is  near, 

To  tesd,  console,  defend ; 

In  all  our  sorrow,  all  our  fear. 

Our  all-sufficient  Friend. 

3  From  his  high  throne  of  gnioe  he  deigns 

Our  every  prayer  to  heed ; 
Bean  with  our  folly,  soothes  our  pains, 
Sapplies  our  even  seed. 
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Woodland.  Ci  M>  NATHAnnLD.  gouw. 
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«»,  27,  70. 

2  He  gives  himaelf,  his  life,  bis  all, 

A  sinless  Sacrifice. 
For  man  he  drains  the  cop  of  gall, 
For  man  the  victim  dies. 

3  And  now  before  his  Father*s  face 

His  precious  blood  he  pleads; 
For  those  who  seek  the  throne  of  grace 
His  love  still  intercedes. 

4  He  knows  the  fndlties  of  our  frame. 

For  he  has  borne  onr  grief; 
Onr  great  High  Priest  once  felt  the  same, 
And  he  can  send  relief. 

5  His  love  will  not  be  satisfied, 

Till  he  in  gloiy  see 
The  faithful  ones  for  whom  he  died 
From  sin  forever  free. 

X,  F,  CcHreU, 
355  M0,  2tt  114. 

1  ErboVKD  high  in  heaven  stands 

The  tabemade  tme ; 
And  Jesus  there  in  m^cj  pleads 
For  all  the  faithful  few. 

2  His  blood  he  offers  freely  now 

For  all  who  will  receive, 
For  all  who  to  his  truth  will  bow, 
And  in  his  word  believe. 

3  The  Jewish  priesthood  shadowed  forth 

His  ministration  there. 
The  cleansing  of  the  inner  court, 
His  coming  to  prepare. 


4  His  work  performed,  he  leaves  the  seat 

Of  mercy,  where  is  found 
The  law  of  Qod,  the  ten.  commands,  • 
And  comes  with  glory  crowned. 

5  He  that  is  holy  then  shall  be 

In  holiness  preserved. 
While  sinners  vainly  strive  to  flee 
The  wrath  they've  long  deserved. 

Anon. 
356  114,  681,  636. 

1  Come,  let  us  join  our  songs  of  praise 

To  our  ascended  Priest; 
He  entered  heaven  with  all  our  names 
Engraven  on  his  breast 

2  He  died  to  wash  our  guilt  away. 

By  his  atoning  blood, 
Which  now  he  pleads  before  the  throne, 
And  brings  us  near  to  Ood. 

3  Clothed  with  our  nature  still,  he  knows 

The  weakness  of  our  frame, 
And  how  to  shield  us  from  the  foes 
Whidi  he  himself  overcame. 

4  Nor  time,  nor  distance,  e'er  shall  quench 

The  fervor  of  his  love ; 
For  us  he  died  in  kindness  here. 
For  us  he  lives  above. 

5  0,  may  we  ne'er  forget  his  grace, 

Nor  blush  to  speak  his  name ! 
Still  may  our  hearts  hold  faflth\&&it\!k.^ — 
Out  lipa  \x\a  ]^t^>&id  ^qi^wsl. 


AUxawdcr  VirrU. 
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Munich.   7s  &  6s.  d.    f.uxm 


Je-boT»b's1oTetc 


I,  WUlehesTeiiljbaipBareiwelltaigSveetiioteeto  rocKj'i  pluk 


m,  lU,  41B. 

2"  The  qiriokled  blood  is  Rpeaking 

ForgiTeneM  full  and  tVce, 
lU  wondrous  power  is  breaking 

Each  bond  of  ^ilt  for  me ; 
The  q)riDkled  blood  'e  revealing 

A  Father's  BmillDg  faoe, 
The  Saviour's  love  ia  sealing 

Each  monument  of  grace. 

3  Tbe  qirinUed  blood  is  pleading 

Its  virtue  as  my  own, 
And  there  my  soul  u  re«dii^ 

Her  title  to  Thy  throne. 
The  F^rinkled  hieod  is  owning 

The  we»k  one's  feeblest  plea-, 
'Mid  tnghs,  and  tean,  aod  groaning, 

It  pleads,  0  Lord,  with  thee. 

4  0  wondrous  power,  that  seeketh 

From  sin  to  set  me  f^  I 
O  preoions  blood,     that  speaketh  I 

Should  I  not  vahie  thee  ? 
The  sprinVled  blood  is  shedding 

Its  fimgrance  all  around, 
It  gilds  the  path  we're  trading, 

It  makes  our  joys  abonnd. 

dSo        ITmih,  AKtMmi,,  Kt.  Bm.i    8a  *  7a.  i 

1  Hail,  thou  onoe  despisM  JeausI 
Crowned  in  mockery  a  Ving  I 
Thon  didst  suffer  to  release  us; 
Tboa  didnt  /hee  Balvalioa  bring. 


Hail,  thou  agooixing  Saviour  1 
Bearer  of  oar  sin  and  shasie  I 

By  thy  merits  we  find  favor ; 
Life  is  given  through  thy  name. 

2  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  i^poiuted, 

All  our  HUB  on  thee  were  laid; 
By  Almighty  Love  anointed. 

Thou  redemption's  prioe  hast  paid. 
All  thy  peofJe  are  fo^ven 

Through  the  virtue  of  thy  blood ; 
Opened  is  Ihe  gate  of  heaven, 

Peace  is  made  'twist  man  and  Ood 

3  Jeaua,  hul  I  enthroned  in  glory  I 

There  forever  to  abide ; 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  thee. 

Seated  at  thy  Father's  side: 
Here  for  sinners  thon  art  pleadii^ ; 

There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare, 
Kver  for  us  interoeding, 

Till  in  glory  we  ifipear. 

4  Worship,  honor,  imwct,  and  blessing, 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive ; 
Loudest  praises,  without  oea«Dg, 

Meet  It  is  for  ua  to  give ; 
Help,  ye  bri^t  angelic  spirits, 

Bring  your  sweetest,  coUeetlays;     ' 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits, 

Help  to  cDaut  Immanuel's  praise  I 
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Murray.   H.  M. 


Gbrmak. 


1.  Arise,  IDF     Boul,  a- rise,  Shake  off  thj  guflt-y    lean;  The  bleeding     8ac-ri-fice    In 


262,  360,  197. 

2  He  ever  Ktcs  above, 

For  me  to  intercede ; 
HiB  aU-redeemine  love. 

His  predouB  Diood,  to  plead ; 
His  hlood  was  sKed  for  all  our  race, 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 

3  Five  bleeding  wounds  he  bears, 

Reoeiyed  on  Calvary ; 
They  pour  eflfectual  prayers, 

360  Logan. 


They  strongly  speak  for  me : 
Forgive  him,  O,  forgive  I  they  cry, 
Nor  let  the  eontrite  sinner  die ! 

4  The  Father  hears  him  pray. 

His  dear,  anointed  One ; 
He  cannot  turn  away 

The  presence  of  his  Son ; 
His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood, 
And  tells  me  I'm  a  child  of  God. 

Okaries  IVedtf. 
H.    M.  L.  A.  Logan. 


!•»-  ^*i  CUM  U  pbad;     l«  lUiii  Id  k«inD,  Acir  gnat  High  PriMi 
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262,  786,  860,  ^ 

2  He  sprinkles  with  his  blood 

The  mercy-seat  above : 
He  s^Js  our  brotherhooa 

With  his  atoning  love ; 
And  justice  threatens  us  no  more, 
But  mercy  yields  her  boundless  store. 

3  No  temple  made  with  hands 

His  place  of  service  is; 
In  beavea  itself  be  sttaidsy 


if^   M  kit  WmiL 
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A  heavenly  priesthood  his : 
In  him  the  shadows  of  the  law 
Are  all  fulfilled,  and  now  withdraw. 

4  And  though  awhile  he  be 

Hid  from  the  eyes  of  men, 
His  people  look  to  see 

Their  great  High  Priest  again ; 
In  brightest  ^orj  Vi^  V^  <»c9CfiA^^ 
And  taVe  \i\a  \j«k\Mi«.  \«ft^^>Nss«ftft.«    „ 

TKomoM  KtU«. 
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THE  SINNER— CHRIST  THE  WAY  OF  LIFE. 
361  WrNOHAM.     L.  M.  Da»«.ii.a.. 


2  Deny  thyself,  and  Uklce  thy  cross, 

Ib  thy  Redeemer's  great  comnisiid  ; 
Nature  must  count  her  gold  but  droBS, 
If  she  ffould  gain  that  heavenly  land. 

3  The  fearful  soul  that  tirea  and  fainte, 

And  walks  the  ways  of  God  do  more, 
Is  bnt  erteemed  almoot  a  siunt, 

And  makes  his  own  destruction  tmre. 

4  Lord,  let  not  all  my  hopes  he  Tain, 

Create  my  heart  entirely  new ; 
Let  thy  sweet  Spirit  ine  ausuin, — 
0  guide  me  all  life's  journey  tliroimh. 

OD^  J7t,  23,  314, 

1  TjORD,  weare  vite,  andfuU  of  sin, 
We  're  bom  nnholy  and  unclean ; 
Sprung  from  the  man  whose  guilty  fall 
(Wrupta  his  race,  and  tainta  na  all. 

2  Soon  OB  we  draw  oar  infant  breath 
The  seeds  of  sin  grow  up  for  death ; 
Thy  law  demands  a  perfeet  heart, 
But  we  're  defiled  in  every  part, 

3  Behold,  we  fall  before  %  face ; 
Our  only  refuge  is  thy  grace : 

No  outward  forms  can  make  us  clean  ; 
The  leproey  lies  deep  within. 

4  Nor  bleeding  bird,  nor  bleeding  beant, 
Nor  hyteop  branch,  nor  earthly  prient. 
Nor  running  brook,  nor  flood,  nor  sea, 
"^o  waah  the  dismal  stain  away. 


5  Jesus,  thy  blood,  thy  blood  alone. 
Hath  power  sufficient  Ui  atone  ; 
Thy  blood  can  make  us  white  oshdow  ; 
No  other  tide  can  cleanse  us  so. 

lout  IVHii. 

000  171.  sa.  3ee. 

1  Deep  are  the  wounds  which  mn  has  made; 

Where  shall  the  sinner  find  a  cure? 
In  vain,  alas  I  is  nature's  aid ; 

The  work  exceeds  her  utmost  power. 

2  But  can  no  sovereign  balm  be  found, 

And  is  no  kind  physician  nigh, 
To  ease  the  pain,  and  heal  the  wound, 

£re  Ufe  and  hope  forever  fly  ? 
'^  There  is  a  great  Physician  near ; 

Look  up,  0  fainting  soul,  and  live ; 
See,  in  his  heavenly  smiles  appear 

Snch  help  as  nature  canmit  give, 

Anmt  StKb. 

»)D4  177,  ea.  3i«. 

1  Shall  this  vile  race  of  flesh  and  blood 
('oDl«nd  with  their  Creator,  Ood? 
Shall  mortal  worms  presnme  to  be 
More  holy,  wise,  or  jnst,  than  he? 

2  Prom  night  to  day,  from  day  to  night, 
We  die  by  thousands  in  thy  sight ; 
Buried  in  dust  whole  uations  lie. 
Like  a  forgotten  vanity. 

3  Almighty  Power,  to  thee  we  bow ; 
How  frail  are  we  I  how  glorious  thon ! 
No  more  the  sons  of  earth  shall  dare 
With  an  eternal  God  compare. 
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Missionary  Chant.   L  M.         heinrich  c.  zbunkk. 


1.  When,  marshaled   on  the  nightrly  plain,   The  glittering  host  be- stiul  the    sky, 
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One  star    a  -  lone     of   all  the   train    Can  fix   the   sin  -  ner*s  wandering  eye. 


212,  386,  68. 

2  Once  on  the  raging  seas  I  rode ; 

The  storm  was  loud,  the  night  was  dark, 
The  ocean  yawned,  and  rudely  blowed 
The  wind  that  tossed  my  foundering 
bark. 

3  Deep  horror  then  my  vitals  froze ; 

Death-struck,  I  ceased  the  tide  to  stem ; 
When  suddenly  a  star  arose, — 
It  was  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 

4  It  was  my  guide,  my  light,  my  all ; 

It  bade  my  dark  forebodings  cease ; 
And  through  the  storm  and  danger*s  thrall 
It  led  me  to  the  port  of  peace. 

Nenry  Kirk*  White. 
366  316,  23,  428, 

1  j£sus,  engrave  it  on  my  heart 
That  thou  the  one  thing  needful  art ; 
I  could  from  all  things  parted  be. 
But  never,  never,  Lord,  from  thee. 

2  Needful  is  thy  most  precious  blood. 
To  reconcile  my  soul  to  God ; 
Needful  is  thy  indulgent  care. 
Needful  thy  all-prevailing  prayer. 

3  Needful  thy  presence,  dearest  Lord, 
True  peace  and  comfort  to  afford ; 
Needful  thy  promise,  to  impart 
Fresh  life  and  vigor  to  my  heart. 

4  Needful  art  thou,  my  Guide,  my  Stay, 
Through  all  life's  dark  and  weary  way ; 
Nor  will  at  last  less  needful  be 

To  bring  me  home  to  heaven  and  thee. 

Samtiel  Mediey. 


Dbi  171,  84,  314. 

1  Infinitf  Love !  what  precious  stores 

Thy  mercy  has  prepared  for  us  I 
The  costliest  gems,  the  richest  ores, 
Gould  never  have  endowed  us  thus. 

2  But  thy  soft  hand,  0  gracious  Lord, 

Can  draw  from  suffering  souls  the  sting ; 
And  thy  rich  bounty  to  our  board 

Can  bread  for  hungering  sinners  bring. 

3  How  rich  the  grace  1  the  giflb  how  free  ! 

T  is  only  "  ask," — it  shall  be  given  ; 
*  T  is  only  ^^  knock,"  and  thou  shalt  see 
The  opening  door  that  leads  to  heaven. 

4  0  then  arise,  and  take  the  good. 

So  full  and  freely  proffered  thee, 
Remembering  that  it  cost  the  blood 
Of  Him  who  died  on  Calvary. 

yared  IVa/erh$ty. 


216,  301,  338. 

1  Against  the  God  that  rules  the  sky 
I  fought,  with  weapons  lifted  high ; 
I  madly  ran  the  sinful  race, 
Regaxdless  of  a  hiding-place. 

2  But  a  celestial  voice  I  heard, 

A  bleeding  Saviour  then  appeared ; 
Led  by  the  Spirit  of  his  grace, 
I  found  in  him  a  hiding-place. 

3  On  him  the  weight  of  vengeance  fell 
That  else  luul  sunk  a  world  to  hell ; 
Then,  0  my  soul,  forever  praise 
Thy  8av\o\a,GcoaL,\^v^  V\X\w^-^^^^\ 


*JeKoida  Breoarr 
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2  The  sovereign  will  of  God  alone, 

Creates  as  heirs  of  grace ; 
Bom  in  the  image  of  his  Son, 
A  new,  peculiar  race. 

3  The  Spirit,  like  some  heavenly  wind, 

Breathes  oo  the  sons  of  flesh. 

New-models  all  the  carnal  mind. 

And  forms  the  man  afresh. 

4  Oar  quickened  souls  awake  and  rise 

Prom  the  long  sleep  of  death ; 

On  heavenly  things  we  fix  our  eyee, 

And  praise  emploja  onr  breath. 

Itaae  Wall,. 

370  170,  am,  1*7. 

1  Thop  art  the  Way ;  to  thee  alone, 

From  sin  and  death  ve  flee ; 

And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek, 

Must  seek  him,  Lord,  by  thee. 

2  Thou  art  the  Trutb ;  thy  word  alone. 

True  wisdom  can  imjHUt ; 
Then  only  canst  inform  the  mind, 
And  purify  the  heart, 

3  Thou  art  the  Life ;  the  rending  tomb 

Proclums  thy  conquering  arm ; 

And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  thee, 

Nor  deftth  nor  bell  shall  hann. 

4  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life; 

Grant  us  that  way  to  know, 
That  truth  to  keep,  that  life  to  win, 
Wbusti  joys  eternal  flow. 


o71  AM,  127,  649. 

1  How  sad  onr  Btat«  by  nature  is; 

Our  Mn — how  deep  it  stAins  I 
And  Satan  hokls  our  ci4>tive  minds 
Fast  in  his  slavi^  duuns. 

2  But  there's  a  voice  of  Boverdgn  grace, 

Sounds  from  the  sacred  word ; 
"  Ho  t  ye  despairing  sinners,  come  I 

And  trust  a  phoning  Lord." 
ii  My  soul  obeys  the  alm^hty  call. 
And  runs  to  this  relief; 
I  would  bdieve  thy  promise,  Lord ; 
0,  help  my  nnbehef  t 
4  A  guilty,  weak,  and  helplees  worm, 
In  tny  kind  arms  I  tall ; 
Be  thou  my  Strength  and  Righteousneii 
My  Saviour  and  my  All. 

A»r   WatH. 
Ota  S40,  3BS. 

1  Strait  is  the  way,  the  door  Is  stnit. 

That  leads  to  joys  on  high ; 

'T  is  but  a  few  that  find  the  gate. 

While  thoosanda  pass  it  by. 

2  BelovMself  must  be  denied, 

The  mind  and  will  renewed, 
PasMon  Buppressed,  and  patience  tried, 
And  vain  desires  subdued. 

3  Lord  I  can  a  feeble,  helpless  worm 

Fulfill  a  task  so  hard? 
Thy  grace  must  all  my  work  perform. 
And  give  the  free  reward. 
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MONSON.      C.    M.  S.R.6»owir. 


1^    j|£Jj|J-J|^,U-^^ 


1.  How  help* less  guilt -y      na  -  ture  lies,      Un-con-  sclous  of     Its  load! 


^^m 


i,"irii;''ii,  ^1]" 


The  heart,  unchanged,  can  nev   -  er    rise      To    hap  •  pi  -  ness  and  God. 


k[l^  hf,  Mf-rflrl/jlf^ 


179,  201,  227. 

2  Can  anghty  beneath  a  power  divine, 

The  stubborn  will  subdue? 
'Tis  thine,  almighty  Spirit !  thine, 
To  form  the  neart  anew. 

3  'T  is  thine,  the  passions  to  recall, 

And  upwara  bid  them  rise ; 
To  make  tbe  scales  of  error  fall 
From  reason's  darkened  eyes. 

4  Oh  change  these  wretched  hearts  of  ours, 

,  And  give  them  life  divine ; 
Then  shall  our  passions  and  our  powers, 
Almighty  Lord !  be  thine. 

Anu€  Steele. 
Oi4:  309,  446,  201.     . 

1  In  vain  we  seek  for  peace  with  God 

By  methods  of  our  own : 
No  other  plea  than  Jesus*  blood 
CSan  bnng  us  near  the  throne. 

2  The  threatenings  of  the  broken  law 

Impress  tbe  soul  with  dread ; 
If  God  his  sword  of  vengeance  draw. 
It  strikes  the  spirit  dead. 

3  But  thine  illiiBtrious  sacrifice 

Hath  answered  these  demands. 
And  peace  and  pardon  from  the  skies 
Are  oflfered  by  thy  hands. 


4  *T  IS  by  thy  death  we  live,  O  Lord ! 
Tis  on  thy  cross  we  rest : 
Forever  be  Uiy  love  adored. 
Thy  name  forever  blessed. 

Isaac  iTaiU,     \ 
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d75  820,  846,  147. 

1  Plunged  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair, 

We  wretched  sinners  lay. 
Without  one  cheering  beam  of  hope, 
Or  spark  of  glimmering  day. 

2  With  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  grace 

Beheld  our  helpless  grief: 
He  saw,  and,  0  amazing  love ! 
He  came  to  our  relief. 

3  Down  from  the  shining  courts  above, 

With  joyful  haste  he  sped. 
Entered  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh. 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

4  0  for  tUs  love  let  rocks  and  hills 

Their  lasting  silence  break ; 
And  all  harmonious  human  tongues, 
The  Saviour^s  praises  speak. 

/saac  Waiit. 
376  896,  446,  669. 

1  Vain  are  the  hopes  the  sons  of  men 

On  their  own  works  have  built; 
Their  hearts,  by  nature,  all  unclean, 
And  all  their  actions,  guilt. 

2  Let  Jew  and  Gentile  equal  stand, 

Without  a  murmuring  word ; 

And  the  whole  race  of  Adam  own 

Their  guilt  before  the  Lord. 


Jesus,    how  glorious  is  thy  grace ; 

When  in  thy  name  we  trust, 
Our  faith  receives  a  righteousness 

Thai  makfia  ^i!bu&  ^ssoQi^^ 


Isaac  W«»»« 
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377  Holy  Cross.  CM,  F«jxM™,.u«.™-H,n„ou.r. 


1,  Thou  Sav  -  lonr    of     the     sin  -  sick  smil,     Thon  Bef  -  nge     In     dis  -  treaa. 


a  vain 


179,  SOB,  SSJ. 

2  The  bnrdeDed  heart  must  Keck 
For  merit  of  its  own  ; 
There  'a  freedom  fmm  each  crimRon  stain 
In  thee,  and  thee  alone, 
rt  Let  him  who  feels  his  load  of  guilt 
Strive  not  it«  weight  to  bear ; 
The  hopes  that  man  on  self  hoA  bnilt 
Are  doomed  to  dark  despair. 
4  But  thou,  0  Christ,  whose  b)ood  was  shed 
For  all  who  plead  its  power, 
Wilt  lift  the  load  that  bows  the  head 
In  deep  contrition's  hour  1 
fi  Thy  tender  heart  has  felt  the  weight 
Of  sins  that  were  not  thine, 
And  lo  1  within  that  burden  great 
I  view  theee  eins  of  mine. 
(I'Tis  faith  that  points  them  out  tome 
When,  fainting  'neath  the  load, 
I  turn  my  longing  eyes  to  thee, 
Far  up  the  narrow  road. 

F.  E.  OfUrt 
o7o  176,  179,  sat. 

1  When  wounded  Hore,  the  stricken  soul 

Liee  bleeding  and  unbound, 

One  only  hand — a  pierced  hand — 

Can  heal  the  sinner's  wound. 

2  When  sorrow  swells  the  laden  brenst, 

And  tears  of  angnish  flow. 
One  onW  heart — a  broken  heart — 
Gta  /be/  tbe  /anoer'n  woe. 


3  When  penitence  has  wept  in  vain 
Over  eotne  foul,  dark  spot. 
One  only  stream — a  stream  of  bloo*! — 
Can  wash  away  the  blot. 
4'TiB  Jesus'  blood  that  washes  whit«, 
His  band  that  brings  relief; 
His  heart  that's  touched  with  all  our  joys, 
And  feels  for  all  our  grief. 
5  lA{t  up  thy  bleeding  band,  0  Lord  ! 
Unseal  that  cleansing  tide : 
We  have  no  shelter  from  our  sin 
But  in  thy  wounded  side. 

Afri.  Oeil  P.  Alriandrr. 
O/if  SM.  7M,  201, 

1  How  great  the  wisdom,  power,  and  grace, 

Which  in  redemption  shine  I 
The  heavenly  host  with  joy  confess 
The  work  is  all  divine. 

2  Before  His  feet  they  cast  thdr  crowns, — 

Those  crowns  which  Jesus  gave, — 
And  vrith  ten  thousand  thousand  tongnes. 
Proclaim  his  power  to  save. 

3  They  tell  the  tritnnphs  of  his  ordes, 

The  suffering  which  he  bore ; 
Bow  low  he  stooped,  how  hi^  fae  rose, 
And  rose  to  stoop  no  more. 

4  With  th«m  let  ns  our  voices  raise, 

And  still  the  song  renew ; 
Salvation  well  deaerree  the  pruse 
Of  men  and  angels  too. 
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SHAWMUTi      Si    Mt  Ab«.  bv  I>owbll  Mason. 


1.  O,     where  shall     rest      be 
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89,  1Q1,  U1.^ 

2  This  world  can  never  give 

The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh ; 
Its  fairest  glories  shortest  live, 
And  all  its  pleajsurcs  die. 

3  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 

There  is  a  life  above, 
Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years ; 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 

4  Through  Christ,  the  Life,  the  Way, 

May  we  that  life  obtain ; 
And  through  the  merits  of  his  blood 
That  eniUess  glory  gain. 

James  Montgomery. 

1  God's  holy  law,  transgressed, 

Speaks  nothing  but  despair ; 
Buidened  with  guilt,  with  grief  opprosw^d, 
We  find  no  comfort  there. 

2  Not  all  our  groans  and  tears, 

Nor  works  which  wo  have  done, 
Nor  vows,  nor  promises,  nor  prayers, 
Can  e'er  for  sin  atone. 

3  Relief  alone  is  found 

In  Jesus'  precious  blood ; 
*Tis  this  that  heals  the  mortal  wound, 
And  reconciles  to  God. 

4  High  lifted  on  the  cross, 

The  spotless  Victim  dies ; 
This,  is  salvataon's  only  source, 
Whence  all  our  hopes  arise. 

Be^/amin  Beddome. 


1  Like  sheep  we  went  astray, 

And  broke  the  fold  of  God, — 
Each  wandering  in  a  different  way, 
But  all  the  downward  road. 

2  How  dreadful  was  the  hour, 

When  God  our  wanderings  laid, 
And  did  at  once  his  vengeance  pour 
Upon  the  Shepherd's  head  I 

3  How  glorious  was  the  grace. 

When  Christ  sustained  the  stroke ! 
His  life  and  blood  the  Shepherd  pays, 
A  ransom  for  the  flock. 

4  But  God  shall  raise  his  head 

O'er  all  the  sons  of  men. 
And  make  him  see  a  numerous  seed, 
To  recompense  his  pain. 

Isaac  IP^aiiM, 
DOO  988,  601,  736. 

1  Not  what  these  hands  have  done 

Can  save  this  guilty  soul ; 
Not  what  this  toiling  flesh  has  borne 
Can  make  my  spirit  whole. 

2  Not  what  I  feel  or  do 

Can  give  mo  peace  with  God ; 
Not  all  my  prayers,  and  sighs,  an<l  tears, 
Can  bear  my  awiPul  load. 

3  Thy  work  alone,  0  Christ, 

Can  ease  this  weight  of  sin ; 
Thy  blood  alone,  O  Lamb  of  God, 
Can  g^vQ  m<^  ^^^ift  ^\!ssca\. 


HoroiliM  bo««r> 
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W.  S9.  403. 

2  If  he  onr  ways  should  mark 

With  strict  inquiring  eyee, 
Could  wo  for  ono  of  thou§and  faulto 
A  jast  excoae  devise? 

3  All-seeing,  powerful  God  t 

Who  can  with  thoe  contend  ? 
Or  who,  that  tries  the  unequal  Mtrife, 
Shall  prosper  in  tho  end  ? 

4  The  mounUins,  in  thy  wrath, 

Thdr  uident  seats  foTsake ; 
The  trembling  earth  deserts  her  place, 
Her  rooted  pillars  shake. 

5  Ah !  how  ehti]  goilw  man 

Contend  with  snch  a  Ood  ? 
None,  none,  can  meet  him  and  escape, 
Bat  thnmgb  the  Sariour'a  hlood. 

/nuc   Wattl. 

do5  SB,  nu  W3. 

1  Mt  former  hopes  are  fled, 

My  terror  now  begins ; 

I  feel,  alas  I   that  I  am  dead 

In  trespasses  and  siuB. 

2  Ah  !  whither  shaU  I  fly  ? 

I  hear  tho  thunder  roar; 
The  law  proclaims  destmcUoD  nigh, 
And  vengeance  at  the  door. 

3  When  I  review  my  ways, 

I  dread  impending  doom 
Until  a  friendly  whisper  says, 
"Wee  from  the  wrath  to  OKue." 


Baa,  73B,  s«a. 

1  Is  this  the  kind  return, 

Are  these  the  thanks  wo  owe, 
Thus  to  ahuse  eternal  love, 
Wbenoe  all  oar  bleaangs  flow? 

2  To  what  a  Etubbom  frame 

Has  sin  reduced  our  mind  I 
What  strange  rebellious  wretches  we, 
And  God  as  Btrangely  kind  I 

3  Turn,  tnm  us,  nughtv  God, 

And  mold  our  soufs  afresh ; 
Break  ,BovereigngT3ce,thesehearte  of  stono. 
And  give  ufi  hearts  of  flesh. 

Oo7  330,  738.  558. 

1  Can  anncrs  hope  for  heaven. 
Who  lore  this  world  so  wcJt  ? 
Or  dream  of  future  happiueiB, 
While  on  the  rwd  to  hell? 


2  Shall  thay  h 

With  an  unhaUowed  hragne? 
Shall  palma  adorn  the  gnilty  hand 
Which  does  its  neither  wrong? 

3  Can  sin's  dec^tfut  way 

Conduct  to  Zion's  hill? 
Or  those  expect  with  God  to  re^ 
Who  disi^iard  his  will? 

4  Thy  grace,  O  God,  akine. 

Good  hopes  can  e'er  afford : 
The  pardoned  and  the  pure  shall  see 
The  ^ory  of  the  Lord. 
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DESIREi      L.    M.  'saac  B.  WoooBuir. 

iJ   JiJ    Jii~.l   I  iJ  I  J  tJ    J  H    J  u- 


^ 


1.  Come,  wea-ry  souls  with  Bin  distressed,  Come,  and    ac-cept  tlie  promised  rest ; 


The  Sav-{our*sgra-cious  call 

4t r-<a ^L_,-(B ^ 


o  -  bey.    And  cast  your  gioom-y  fears    a  -  way. 


787,  437,  212. 

2  Oppressed  with  guilt,  a  painful  load, 
O,  come  and  spread  your  woes  abroad ! 
Divine  compassion^  mighty  love, 

Will  all  the  painful  load  remove. 

3  Here  mercj*s  boundless  ocean  flows, 

To  cleanse  your  guilt,  and  heal  your  woes 
Pardon,  and  life,  and  endless  peace ; 
How  rich  the  gifl !  how  free  the  grace ! 

4  Lord,  we  accept,  with  thankful  hearte, 
The  hopes  th  v  gracious  word  imparts ; 
We  oome  witn  trembling,  yet  rejoice, 
And  bless  the  kind,  inviting  voice. 

5  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  powerful  love 
Confirm  our  faith,  our  fears  remove ; 
And  sweetly  influence  every  breast. 
And  guide  us  to  eternal  rest. 

Antu  SieeU. 
OCjy  428,  216,  47, 

1  "  Take  up  thy  cross,"  the  Saviour  said, 

'*  If  thou  wouldst  my  disciple  be ; 
Deny  thyself,  the  world  forsake, 
And  humbly  follow  after  me.'^ 

2  Take  up  thy  cross ;  let  not  its  weight 

Fill  thy  weak  spirit  with  alarm ; 
Hb  strongth  shall  bear  thy  spirit  up, 
And  brace  thy  heart  and  nerve  thy  arm. 

3  Take  up  thv  cross,  nor  heed  the  shame ; 

Nor  let  thy  foolish  pride  rebel ; 
Thy  Lord  for  thee  the  cross  endured, 
Tq  save  thy  sQul  from  d^ith  and  hell. 


4  Take  up  thy  cross,  then,  in  his  strength, 

And  calmly  every  danger  brave ; 
Twill  guide  thee  to  a  better  home. 
And  lead  to  victory  o*er  the  grave. 

5  Take  up  thy  cross,  and  follow  Christ ; 

Nor  think  till  death  to  lay  it  down ; 
For  only  he  who  bears  the  cross 

May  hope  to  wear  the  glorious  crown. 

CharUt  W.  Everest, 
OyO  431,  787,  216. 

1  God  calling  yet  I  shall  I  not  hear? 
Earth's  pleasures  shall  I  still  hold  dear  ? 
Shall  life's  swift  passing  years  all  fly, 
And  still  my  soul  in  slumber  Ue  ? 

2  God  calling  yet!  shall  I  not  rise? 
Can  I  his  loving  voice  despise, 
And  basely  his  kind  care  repay? 
He  calls  me  still ;  can  I  delay  ? 

3  God  calling  yet!  and  shall  he  knock. 
And  I  my  heart  the  closer  lock  ? 

He  still  is  waiting  to  receive,  ^ 

And  shall  I  dare  his  Spirit  grieve  ? 

4  God  calling  yet  1  and  shall  I  give 
No  heed,  but  still  in  bondage  live? 
I  wait,  but  he  does  not  forsake : 

He  calls  me  still ;  my  heart,  awake ! 


5 


God  calling  yetl  I  cannot  stay; 

My  heart  I  yield  without  delay  ; 

Vain  world,  farewell  I  ftom  thee  I  part ; 

The  vow  o?  Q«8L\«aa.^w^^^^l^^5»=^ 
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.  Why  dowQwasteon  tri  -  fling  cares  ThatlifewhIchGod'scompas-slon    spares, 

g  JTj  ^-  ^    *   ♦  ,  T:^ 


Wbileln  the  va-rlous  range  of  thought.  The  one  thing;  needful  Is         for  -  got? 


1 — I    I  T  I 

3JS.  108,  139. 

2  Shall  God  invite  us  from  above? 
Shall  Jesus  urge  his  dying  love? 
Shall  troubled  conscience  give  us  pain? 
Aod  all  these  pleas  unite  in  vain? 

3  Not  80  our  eyes  will  always  view 
Those  objects  which  we  now  pursue ; 
Not  BO  will  heaven  and  hell  appear, 
When  death's  decisive  hour  is  near. 

4  Almighty  God,  thy  grace  impart ; 
Fix  deep  convictiim  on  each  heart ; 
Nor  let  us  waste  on  trifling  cares 
That  life  which  thy  compassion  spares. 

«.(>>  DeJdriiiti. 
0I7J  SB.  101.  431. 

1  Come  hither,  all  ye  weuy  souls ; 

Ye  heavy-laden  einneis,  come ; 
I'll  give  you  rest  from  all  your  toils, 
And  raise  you  to  my  heavenly  home. 

2  They  shall  find  rest  who  leani  of  me ; 

I'm  of  a  meek  and  lowly  mind ; 
But  passion  rages  tike  the  sea. 
And  pride  is  restless  as  ttio  wind. 

3  Blest  is  the  man  whose  shoulders  take 

My  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  delight  j 
My  yoke  is  easy  to  his  neck, 
Viy  grace  shall  make'  the  burden  light. 

4  JeeuB,  we  come  at  thy  command  \ 

With  faith,  and  hope,  and  humble  seal, 
BcMgn  our  Bpirita  to  Uiy  hand, 
To  mold  and  foide  us  at  thy  will. 


Olrd  787,  641.  SI. 

1  Behold  a  Stranger  at  the  door  I 

He  gently  knocks,  has  knocked  bcfoTc, 
Has  waited  long,  is  wutjng  still ; 
You  treat  no  other  fiiend  so  ill. 

2  0,  lovely  attitude  I  he  stands 

With  melting  heart  and  laden  hands ; 
0,  matchlefH  kindness  1  and  he  showa 
This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes. 

3  But  will  he  prove  a  friend  indeed  ? 

He  will,  the  very  friend  you  need — 
The  Friend  of  sinners ;  yea,  't  is  he, 
With  garments  dyed  on  Calvary. 

4  Bise,  touched  with  gratitude  divine, 
Turn  out  his  enemy  and  thine — 
That  soul-destroying  monster,  sin — 
And  let  the  heavenly  Stranger  in. 

5  Admit  him  ere  his  anccr  hum ; 
His  feet,  deparled,  ne  er  return: 
Admit  him,  or  the  hour's  at  hand 
When  at  his  door  denied  you  'II  stand. 

Jfffh  Critt. 

t>94  313,  33e,  am. 

1  HASTE,traveler,hastel  the  uight  comes  on. 
And  many  a  shining  hour  is  gone; 

The  storm  is  gathering  in  the  weM, 
And  thou  art  far  from  home  koA  rest. 

2  Then  Hnger  not  in  all  the  plain, 
Flee  for  thy  life,  the  mountain  gun  ; 
Look  Dot  behind,  make  no  dday, 

0  speed  tbee,  speed  thee  on  thy  way. 

WiUitm  B.  CiH/rr. 


395 


THE  SINNER— WARNING  AND  INVITATION. 

BALERMAi      Ci    Mi  Arb.  by  R.  Simpson. 
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227,  880. 

2  *  Return,  0  wanderer,  return, 

He  bears  tby  bumble  sigb ; 
He  sees  tby  softened  spirit  mourn, 
Wben  no  one  else  is  nigb. 

3  Return,  O  wanderer,  return ; 

Tby  Saviour  bids  tbee  live ; 
Come  to  bis  cross,  and,  grateful,  learn 
How  &eely  be '11  forgive. 

•4  Return,  O  wanderer,  return, 
And  wipe  the  falling  tear ; 
Tby  Fatber  calls — ^no  longer  mourn ; 
'Tis  love  invites  tbee  near. 

5  Return,  0  wanderer,  return ; 
R^ain  tby  long-sougbt  rest ; 
Tbe  Saviour  s  melting  mercies  yearn 
To  clasp  tbee  to  bis  breast. 

If^m.  B.  Coifyer. 
Oub  364,  308, 

1  Thb  Saviour  calls ; — ^let  every  ear 

Attend  tbe  heavenly  sound ; 
Ye  doubting  souls,  dismiss  your  fear, 
Hope  smiles  reviving  round. 

2  For  every  thirsty,  longing  heart,    ^    * 

Here  streams  of  bounty  flow, 
And  life,  and  health,  and  bliss  impart, 
To  banish  mortal  woe. 

3  Ye  sinners,  come ;  't  is  mercy's  voice ; 

Tbe  gracious  call  obey : 
Herqy  invites  to  heavenly  joys, 
And  can  yeu  yet  delay  ? 

Aniu  Steele. 
9 


u9  7  201,  204. 

1  0  SINNER,  heed  the  voice  of  God, 

It  speaks  to  you  to-day, 
And  calls  you  by  his  sacred  word 
From  sin's  destructive  way. 

2  It  bids  you  turn  to  him,  and  live 

Through  his  abounding  grace ; 
His  mercy  will  the  guilt  forgive 
Of  those  who  seek  bis  face. 

3  Bow  to  the  scepter  of  his  word, 

Renouncing  every  sin : 
Submit  to  him,  your  sovereign  Lord, 
And  bid  him  reign  within. 

ycAM  Fawceii, 
odo  681,  147, 

1  CoMK,  humble  sinner,  in  whose  breast 

A  thousand  thoughts  revolve. 
Come,  with  your  guilt  and  fear  oppressed, 
And  make  this  last^  resolve : — 

2  I  '11  go  to  Jesus,  though  my  sins 

Like  mountains  round  me  close ; 
I  know  bis  courts,  I  '11  enter  in, 
Whatever  may  oppose. 

3  Prostrate  I  '11  lie  before  his  throne, 

And  there  my  guilt  confess ; 
I  '11  tell  him,  I  'm  a  wretch  undone 
Without  his  sovereign  grace. 

4  Perhaps  he  will  admit  my  plea, 

Perhaps  will  bear  my  prayer; 
But  if  I  perish  I  will  pray, 
And  peroVi  o\A^  V^ief^. 


Edmund  lout*. 
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HarveVs  Chant.   C.  M.         w,uj«,b.  ««»««■. 


turn,  ye  weary  waDderere,  home  ;Hygnce  Is  free  for  all,    My  grace  to  free  for  all,     $ 


J7S,  117,  114. 

2  Nothing  ye  in  ezchaaee  shall  give ; 

Ijeaye  all  you  have  behind , 

Freely  the  gift  of  Ood  receive, 

And  peace  in  Jeeiu  find. 

3  I  bid  you  all  my  goodness  prove; 

My  promises  are  free: 
Come,  taste  the  manna  of  my  love, 
Delight  your  eouls  in  me. 

4  Your  willing  ear  and  heart  incline, 

Hy  words  in  faith  receive ; 
Quickened,  your  souls  by  faith  divine. 
Eternal  life  shall  live. 

4UV  ire,  201,  327. 

1  Tbbhk  is  a  line  by  us  unseen, 

That  crosses  every  path, — 
The  hidden  boundary  between 
God's  patience  and  his  wrath. 

2  0 1  where  is  this  mysterious  bourne 

By  which  our  path  is  crossed, — 
Beyond  which  God  himself  hath  sworn 
That  he  who  goes  is  lost  ? 

3  How  far  may  we  go  on  in  sin  7 

How  long  will  God  forbear? 
Where  docs  hope  end?  And  where  begin 
The  confines  of  despair? 

4  An  answer  fVom  the  skies  is  sent; 

"  Ye  that  from  God  depart. 
While  it  is  called  to-day,  repent, 
Aod  harden  not  your  heart," 
Z  Addim  Ait 


401  3M,  17B.  am. 

1  Why  should  we  boast  of  time  to  oume, 

Though  but  a  single  day? 
This  hour  may  fix  onr  final  doom,      ' 
Though  strong,  and  young,  and  gay. 

2  The  present  we  should  now  redeem; 

This  only  is  our  own  ; 
The  past,  alas  I  is  all  a  dream ; 
The  future  is  unknown. 

3  0  think  what  vast  concerns  depend 

Upon  a  moment's  space. 
When  life  and  all  its  cares  shall  end 
In  vengeance  or  in  grace. 

4  0  for  that  power  which  melts  the  heart, 

And  una  the  soul  on  high  I 
Where  un  and  grief  and  death  depart, 
And  pleasures  never  die. 

1^.  If  aim,. 

40^  111,  439,  7*. 

1  CoHK,  0  thou  all-victoriouH  Lord  ! 

Thy  power  to  us  make  known ; 

Strike  with  the  hammer  of  thy  word. 

And  break  these  hearts  of  stone. 

2  Give  us  ourselves  and  thee  to  know, 

In  this  our  gracious  day ; 

BepenlAOoe  nnto  life  bestow. 

And  take  our  sins  away. 

3  Convince  us  first  of  unbelief, 

And  freely  then  release; 
Fill  every  soul  with  saered  grief. 
And  then  with  sacred  peace. 

Cutrlu  Ifttltr- 
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Golden  Hill.  S.  M. 


A.  CHAPnTt 


1.  O       sin  -  ner,   mark    thy    fate!     Soon    will    the      Judge     ap-pear. 
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236,  796. 

2  The  day  of  mercy  gone. 

The  Spirit  grieved  away, 
The  cap,  long  filling,  now  overflown, 
Demands  the  vengeful  day. 

3  Thy  God,  insulted,  seems 

To  draw  his  glittering  sword ; 
And  o'er  thy  guilty  head  it  gleams, 
To  vindicate  his  word. 

4  One  only  hope  I  see ; 

O  sinner,  seize  it  now ; 
The  blood  that  Jesus  shed  for  tlicc ! 
No  other  hope  hast  thou. 

404  782t  266. 

1  "All  things  are  ready,"  come  I 

Gome  to  the  supper  spread ; 
Gome,  rich  and  poor,  come,  old  and  youDg ; 
Gome,  and  be  richly  fed. 

2  "All  things  are  ready,"  come  I 

The  invitation's  given 
Throogh  Him  who  now  in  glory  sits 
At  God*s  right  hand  in  heaven. 

3  "AD  thiBg^s  are  ready,"  cornel 

The  door  is  open  wide; 
O  feast  npon  the  love  of  God ; 
For  CSuist,  his  Son,  has  died. 

4  "AD  things  are  ready,"  oome  I 

To-morrow  may  not  be ; 
O  sinner,  come  I  the  Saviour  waits 
This  hoar  to  weloome  thee. 

AO^  Midlame. 


\  If.  f  IP  II 


405  732,  236. 

1  The  Spirit  in  our  hearts, 

Is  whispering,  "  Sinner,  come ;  " 
The  holy  Bride  of  Christ  proclaims 
To  aU  her  chUdren,  "  Gome  1 " 

2  Let  him  that  heareth  say 

To  all  about  him,  "  Come !  " 
Let  him  that  thirsts  for  righteousness 
To  Christ,  the  Fountain,  come. 

3  Yes,  whosoever  will, 

O  let  him  freely  come, 
And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  life ; 
'Tis  Jesus  bids  him  oome. 

4  Lo !  Jesus,  who  invites. 

Declares, "  I  quickly  come  :'* 
Lord,  even  so,  we  wait  thy  hour  *, 
O  blest  Redeemer,  come. 

tituty  OmderdouK 

406  688^  236. 

1  Sinners,  the  call  obey, — 

The  latest  call  of  grace ; 
The  day  will  come — the  vengeful  day— 
Of  a  devoted  race. 

2  To  shelter  the  distressed, 

He  did  the  cross  endure ; 

Enter  into  the  defis,  and  rest 

In  Jesus'  wounds  seoore. 

3  Jesos,  to  thee  we  fly 

From  the  devouring  sword ; 
Our  cil^  of  defense  is  nigh, 
Our  nelf  ia  la  tbft  li^^ 
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IB,  4A7,  272. 

2  Soon  the  Saviour  will  arise, 

And  forever  shut  the  door: 
Hopeless  then  will  be  ^our  cries ; 
God  will  welcome  you  no  more. 

3  From  his  glorious  seat  within, 

Zion's  King  so  long  foi^ot, 
Then  will  say,  "  Ye  slaveB  of  sin, 
Hence  depart,  I  know  you  not." 

4  01   the  angubh  of  that  word, — 

Anguish  which  no  measure  knows, — 
Sinners,  haste  to  seek  the  Lord, 
Ere  (he  door  of  mercy  close. 

VJO  720,  B2e.  339. 

1  Come,  saith  Jesus'  sacred  voice, 

Come,  and  make  my  paths  your  choice : 
I  will  guide  you  to  your  home ; 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  come. 

'1  Hither  come;  for  here  is  found 
Balm  for  every  bleeding  wound. 
Peace  which  ever  shall  endure. 
Best,  eternal,  sacred,  sure. 

Anna  L   B-rbamid. 
4Uy  240,  720,  Bar. 

1  Hasteit,  sinner,  to  be  wise; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrcrwa  sun ; 
Wisdom,  if  you  still  despise. 
Never  can  by  thee  be  won. 

2  Hasten,  sinner,  to  return; 

Stay  not  for  the  marrow  a  sim. 

Lest  thy  lamp  should  fail  to  bum 

Ere  thy  trotk  of  grace  be  done. 

ThtmaM  SctU, 


41l)  S33,  tS.  t3l. 

1  HeaVT  clouds  arc  gathering  fast, 

Tokens  of  destmction  sure ; 
Sinner,  now  before  the  blast, 
Seek  a  shelter  to  aecnre. 

2  Thousand  voices  from  afar, 

Warn  thee  of  thy  coming  fate  : 
Careless  sinner,  now  beware ! 
Haste  thee,  ere  it  be  too  late  ! 

A  Crimes  in  every  shape  increase ; 

Jud^ents  stalk  throughout  the  land; 
Signs  are  borne  on  every  brcesc. 
That  destruction  is  at  hand. 

4  Darker  clouds  will  soon  arise, 
Louder  still  the  thunders  roar, 
Fiercer  lightnioj^  pierce  the  skies, — 
But  the  sinner's  day  is  o'er. 

Ana*. 

411  an,  MS.  407. 

1  Sinner,  art  thou  still  secure? 

Wilt  thou  still  refuse  tu  pray? 
Can  thy  heart  or  hands  endnrc 
In  the  Lord's  avenging  day? 

2  At  his  presence  nature  shakes ; 

Earth  affrighted  hastes  to  flee ; 
Solid  mountains  melt  like  wax ; 
What  will  then  become  of  thee  ? 

3  Who  his  advent  may  abide? 

You  that  glory  in  your  shame, 
Will  yon  find  a  plaoe  to  hide, 
When  the  world  is  wrapped  in  flame? 


THE  Sinner— WARNING  and  invitation. 

Come,  Ye  Sinners.  8s  &  7s.  o. 


Unknowv. 
Pine. 
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,    j  Come,   ye     sin -ners,  poor  and  need*y,    Weak  and  wounded,,  sick    and    sore,  { 
(Je   '   sus  read  -  y  stands  to     save  you.    Full      of    pit  -    y,    love    and  power,  f 


, — Be       in        a  •    bU^  He       in        a  -  ble.    He  &    uriU'ing^     doftbt    no    more. 


J).  C.—Be       in        a  •    bUt  He 
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vrill'ing^     d&ttbt    no    more. 
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He      is      a  -  ble,    He      is       a  -  ble.       He      is     will  -  ing,  doubt  no  more. 


m^4=^h^-f'fi§z^^=t^^=^^ 


864  860,  206. 

2  Ho,  ye  needy ;  oome,  and  weloome ; 

6od*8  free  bounty  glorify  I 
True  belief  and  true  repentanco, 
Eyery  grace  that  brings  us  nigh, 

Without  money 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream ; 
All  the  fitness  he  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him ; 

This  he  gives  you ; 
*T  is  the  Spirit's  rising  beam. 

yaupk  Hart. 
41d  854.  205,  MO. 

1  Comb,  ye  souls  by  sin  afflicted, 

Bowed  with  ftuitless  sorrow  down. 
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By  the  perfect  law  convicted, 

Through  the  cross  behold  the  crown  *, 

Look  to  Jesus ; 
Men^  flows  through  him  alone, 

2  Take  his  easy  yoke  and  wear  it ; 

Love  will  make  obedience  sweet; 
Christ  will  give  you  strength  to  bear  it, 
While  his  wisdom  guides  your  feet 

Safe  to  gloiy, 
Where  his  ransomed  captives  meet. 

3  Sweet  as  home  to  pilgrims  weary. 

Light  to  newly  opened  eyes^ 
Or  full  springs  in  deserts  dreary, 
Is  the  rest  the  cross  supplies ; 

All  who  tasto  it 
Shall  to  rest  immortal  risa 

6S  &  48i  LofWSLL  Mason. 


HI'-  Ij  J  jl~  II 


1 .  To  -  day  the  Saviour  calla :  Te  waadevers  come ;  O    ye  benighted  aoula.  Why  longer  roam  t 


2  To-day  the  Saviour  calls  I 

O  listen  now ; 
Within  these  sacred  walls. 
To  Jesus  bow. 

3  To^ky  the  Saviour  calls  I 

For  mercy  flee; 
For  aU  the  gnihy  soon 
Must  goilty  I>e. 


4  To-day  the  Saviour  calb! 
For  refuge  fly ; 
The  storm  of  vengeance  fidls ; 
Ruin  is  n^. 

6  The  Spirit  calls  to-day ! 
Yield' to  its  power ; 
0  grieve  it  not  ti^rvj  \ 
'TVs  tncrcf  t^\Mi\w. 


!;.  F.  SmUV 
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AustUA.   7s  i.  6s.  D.                B,.,^s.w.^. 
1 ,    J    J  . -1  . 
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1.0,  Corn-tort  to  thedrewyl    0,  Joy  to  theoppr«8ed!"Coineiin-to  Me,  j-e 
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wea  •  ly.   Anil    I  will  glva  yon  rest" 

0,  comevrith    rII  your  weakneeii.  Come 
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402.  340,  357. 

2  Enalaved  of  Bomish  error, 

Worn  out  vith  fhiitlees  puns, 
Reapera  of  doubt  and  t«m>r, 

Come,  cast  away  your  ohaina  I 
Renonnce  the  supeiBtition 

By  all  the  world  preferred; 
And  turn  from  vain  tradition 

To  His  redeeming  word. 

3  Ye  who  the  world  have  courted, 

And  suffered  from  ita  epite ; 
Ye  who  with  un  bave  spwied. 

And  felt  iu  serpent  bite ; 
Come,  learn,  your  foIHes  quittinf;, 

That  this  world's  gain  la  loss ; 
To  Christ's  lig^t  yoke  submitting, 

Come,  and  take  up  the  croea. 

4  O  oome,  and  make  the  bial ; 

Christ's  service  is  release ; 
If  hard  the  self-denial, 

ItA  fruit  is  joy  and  peace. 
Hia  word  your  faith  lufending, 

Shall  nerve  you  for  the  strife ; 
Peace  nil  your  steps  attending ; 
Tbepriie, — et&aal  fife  I 


416  4ag.  743, 14*. 

1  O  Jbscs  1  thon  ait  standing 

Outside  the  fasUoloaed  door, 
In  lowly  patioioe  wuting 

To  pass  the  threshold  o'er: 
We  bear  the  name  of  Chrietuno, 

Thy  name  and  agn  we  benr: 
0,  shame,  thrice  shune  npon  us  I 

To  keep  thee  standing  there. 

2  O  Jesus  1  thou  art  knockii^; 

And  lol  that  hand  is  Boarred, 
And  thorns  thy  brow  enciiole, 

And  tears  tny  face  have  marred : 
O,  love  that  paaseth  knowledge, 

So  patiently  to  wnit  I 
O,  nn  ihai.  bath  no  equal, 

8o  fast  to  bar  the  gpie  I 

3  0  Jeans  I  thon  ut  pleading 

In  aooents  meek  and  low, — 
"  I  died  for  you,  my  ohildren, 
And  will  ye  treat  me  BO  ?  " 
O  Lord,  with  shame  and  sorrow 

We  open  now  tbe  door: 

Dear  Savioor,  enter,  ettbr, 

And  leave  na  neveaiuore  I 

wmum  Ht 
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Expostulation,  lis.  josiah  HomNi. 


^\iUHihiJ^.}i\^'iUi^,UpM\\ 


1.  O  turn  ye,  O  turn  ye ;  for  why  will  ye  die,  When  God  in  great  mcrey  is   com-ing   bo  nigh  ? 

St 


ftiJiiiJj^ijmiJiJJjiJJji;^iii;ii 


Now  Je- BUS  InvlteByou,  the  Spirit  Bays,  Come,  Andan-gels  are  waitiug  to  welcome  you  home. 


672,  781, 


2  AD<r  now  Christ  ia  ready  your  souls  to  4  Delay  not,  delay  not,  the  Spirit  of  grace 

Long  grieved  and  resisted  may  take  his 


reoeiye; 
O,  how  can  you  question  when  jou  may 

believe  r 
If  sin  is  your  burden,  why  will  you  not 

oome? 
'T  is  yoo  he  bids  welcome  ;  he  bids  you 

come  home. 

41o  577. 787. 

1  Dklat  not,  delay  not,  O  rinner,  draw  near! 

The  waters  of  Kfe  are  now  flowing  for 

thee; 
No  price  is  demanded,  the  Saviour  is  here ; 
Redemption  is  purchased,  salvation  in 

free. 

2  Belay  not,  delay  not,  why  longer  abuse 

The  love  and  oompaasioD  of  Jesos,  thy 
Ood? 
A  fountain  is  open ;  how  canst  thou  refuse 
To  wash  and  be  cleansed  in  his  pardon- 
ing blood? 

3  Delay  not,  delay  not,  0  sinner,  to  oome; 

For  Mercy  still  lingers,  and  calls  thee 
to-day: 
Her  voice  is  not  heard  in  the  vale  of  the 
tomb; 
Her  mcBsage  unheeded  will  soon  pass 
away. 


sad  flight, 

And  leave  thee  in  darkness  to  finisli  thy 
race, 
To  sink  in  the  gloom  of  eternity  ^s  night. 

5  Delay  not,  delay  not,  the  hour  is  at  hand, 
The  earth  shall  dissolve,  and  the  heav- 
en's shall  fade, 
Thedead,small  and  great,  in  the  Judgment 
shall  stand; 
What  power  then,  O  sinner  I   will  lend 
thee  its  aid? 

T!kmfuts  Having*, 
419  577,  757,  75S. 

1  Acquaint  thyself  quickly,  O  sinner,  with 

God; 
And  joy,  like  the  sunshine,  shall  beam  on 

thy  road; 
And  peace,  like  the  dewdrop,  shall  fall  on 

thy  head; 
And  sleep,  like  an  angel,  shall  visit  thy  bed. 

2  Acquaint  thyself  quickly,  O  sinner,  with 

God; 
And  he  shall  be  with  thee  when  fears  are 

abroad. 
Thy  Safi^ard  in  danger  that  threatens 

thy  path. 
Thy  Joy  in  the  valley  and  shadow  oCd^AlVi. 


Kti^o^c, 
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420  Come,  Ye  Disconsolate,   lis  &  lOs. 


Here  brioK  jour  wounded  hrarts,hcrc  tetl  your  an^^iah  jEarth  has  nr 


1*^ 

hesven  rannot  heal . 


2  Joy  of  the  comfoTtlefis,  light  of  the  stray- 
ing, 
Hope  of  the  peDitent,  fadeless  and  pure ; 
Here  speaks  the  Oonforter,  tenderly  say- 
ing. 
"  Earth  has  no  sorrov  that  heaven  can- 


3  Here  see  the  Bread  of  Life ;  see  waten 
flowing 
Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  pure 
^m  above; 
Come  to  the  feast  of  lore— come,  ever 
knowing 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  hut  heaven  can 


421 


AVA.    p.  M. 


TmOUAS  HAnTNCI. 


^ 


^pfeyEfeg 


^f^ 


Child  of  8lD  and 

Walt  not  for 
D.  C.—ChUa  of  tin 


,;;  Y^M  S|  ^t^^il "—  b'^'  "■-  - 


2  Child  of  mn 

Why  wilt  thou  die?' 
Come  while  thou  canst  borrow 
Help  from  on  high: 
Grieve  not  that  love 
Which  from  above, 
Child  of  Mn  and  sorrow. 
Would  bring  thee  nigh. 

422 

1  CeiLDof  sin  and  Borrow, 
Where  wilt  thou  flee 
Through  the  long  to-morrow,— 
Eteraity  ? 


Exiled  from  home, 
Sadly  to  roam. 
Child  of  sin  and  sorrow, 
Where  wUt  thou  flee? 

!  Child  of  sin  and  sorrow, 
Lift  up  thine  eye; 
Heirship  thou  canst  borrow 
In  worlds  on  high: 
Bright  mansions  fair 
Are  waiting  there; 
Child  of  sin  and  aoirow, 
Now  homeward  fly. 
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Warning.   P.  M. 


Unknown. 


ph^^hi^wum^m 


1.  Ahl  gnili-y    sin  -  ncr,  rutned  by  tranagression,  What  will  thy  doom  be  when  arrayed  In  ter-ror 


^m^jjpi^trmn&JM  h  "rm 


a^WJ 


God  shall  command  thee,  covered  with  pollution,  "  Up  to  the  judgment,  up      to  tlte  judgment?^' 


2  CHI  he  has  called  thee,  but  thou  woulcfst 

not  hear  him ; 
Mercies  and  judgments  have  alike  been 

slighted; 
Tet  he  is  gradoos,  and  with  arms  unfolded 
Waits  to  embrace  you. 

3  Btrt  if  jou  trifle  with  his  gracious  message, 
Cleave  to  the  world,  and  love  its  guilty 

pleasures, 
Mercy,  grown  weary,  will  in  righteous 
judgment 

Leave  you  forever. 

4  Then  you  shall  call,  but  he  will  not  regard 

you; 
Seek  for  his  favor,  yet  will  never  find  it ; 
Cry  to  the  rocks  to  hide  you  from  his 

presence 

Deep  in  their  caverns. 

5  0 1  guilty  sinner,  hear  the  voice  of  warn- 

ing; 
Fly  to  the  Saviour,  and  embrace  his  pardon: 

So  shall  you  meet  him,  and  with  joy 

triumphant, 

Coming  to  judgment, 

18 


4^4  ITune,  I  Loo€  Thte,  Mo.  611,}  1  la. 

1  The  last  call  of  mercy  now  lingers  for  thee ; 
0  sinner,  receive  it ;  to  Jesus  now  flee ! 
He  often  has  called  thee — ^but  thou  hast 

refused ; 
His  ofiered  salvation  and  love  are  abused. 

2  O  slight  not  the  warning  now  offered  at 

last, 
Till  summer  is   ended  and    harvest  is 

passed; 
Till  mercy,  long  slighted,  has  left  thy 

heart's  door, 
And  pardon,  sweet  pardon,  is  oflfered  no 

more. 

3  While  Jesus  is  calling,  O  turn  not  away ; 
For  swiftly  approacheth  the  dread  judg- 
ment day : 

The  Spirit  invites  you,  O  why  will  you 

roam? 
Come  now  to  life's  waters,  ye  thirsty  ones, 

come. 

4  The  last  call  of  mercy  now  lingers  for  thee ; 
0,  break  the  strong  fetters  of  sin,  and  be 

free! 
The  Bride  is  now  calling;  ye  wanderers, 

come; 
Accept  of  salvation,   in  heaven  there's 

room. 


!  Id  tbat  blessed  land,  ndtber  nghitig  nor 
atiKaish 
Caa  breathe  in  the  fieldii  where  the 
glorified  rove: 
Ye  heart-burdened  ones,  vho  in  misery 
languish, 
0  say,  will  yon  go  to  the  Eden  above  ? 

3  Nor  fraud,  nor  deceit,  nor  the  hand  of 
oppreeraon, 
Can  injure  the  dwellers  in  tbat  holy 
groTe; 
No  vickednesa  there,  not  a  shade  of  trans- 
greedon; 
O  say,  will  you  go  to  the  Eden  above? 


4  No  poverty  there,  no,  the  sainto  are  oil 

wealthy, 
The  heirs  of  His  glory  whose  natnre  is 

love; 
No  nckneas  can  reach  them,  that  conntry 

is  healthy ; 
O  Bay,  will  you  go  to  the  Eden  above? 

5  And  yet,  guilty  nnner,  we  would  not  for- 

sake thee, 
We  halt  jfi.  a  moment  as  coward  we 

move ; 
0,  oome  to  thy  Lord !  in  his  arms  he  will 

take  thee, 
And    bear  thee  along  to  the   Eden 

above. 
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Harvest.   128  &  lis.  p.         wiluam b  BRADBu^vr 


.     j  Hark,  lii-Mr,  wkib  M  frM  m  kidi  Mk  M-treit  tkM,  M  wuiiigi  witk  icMiti  •f  mr  -  cy  Mk  kbiJ: ) 
^'    i^m    Mr  to  kb  Mic«>tiijilgMitkiBMtikM/'Tkekv-r«it  ii^-iig,tkftui-Mrwill«ii**f 


^  r  y  ^  i    ¥  ¥ 


Refirain. 


^^H^Jtij^^Bp 


Tke    kar-ntt  ii    ^-uf«    tkt  na-aer  will  %iA\    Tk«  kv-TNt  ii  ^-iig,  tki  na-Mr  will  rai 


2  How  oil  of  thy  danger  and  guilt  he  hath 

told  thee ! 
How  oil  sdll  the  message  of  mercy  doth 
send! 
Haste,  haste,  while  he  waits  in  his  arms 

to  enfold  thee ; 
^'  The  harvest  is  passing,  the  summer  will 
end." 

3  Despised  and  rejected,  at  length  he  may 

leave  thee : 
What  anguish  and  horror  thy  bosom 

will  rend! 
Then  haste  thee,  0  sinner,  while  he  will 

receive  thee ; 
*'  The  harvest  is  passing,  the  summer  will 

end." 

4  Ere  long,  and  Jehovah  will  oome  in  his 

power; 
Our  Gknl  will  aiise,  with   his  foes  to 

contend ; 
Haste,  haste  thee,  0  sinner !  prepare  for 

that  hour ! 
"The  harvest  is  passing,  the  summer 

will  end." 

5  The  Saviour  will  call  thee  in  judgment 

before  him; 
0,  bow  to  his  scepter,  and  make  him 
thy  friend ! 


Now  yield  him  thy  heart,  and  make  haste 
to  adore  him ; 
Thy  harvest  is  passing,  thy  summer 
will  end. 

C5m  ^0.  42%,  on  oppoaite  page.]  P.  M- 

1  All  you  that  are  weary  and  sad,  come ; 
And  you  that  are  cheerful  and  glad,  come ; 
In  robes  of  humility  clad,  come ; 

The  Saviour  invites  you  to-day. 

2  Let  youth  in  its  freshness  and  bloom,  come; 
Let  man  in  the  pride  of  his  noon  come ; 
Let  age  on  the  verge  of  the  tomb  come ; 

Let  none  in  his  pride  stay  away. 

3  Let  the  halt,  and  the  maimed,  and  the  blind 

come; 
Let  all  who  are  freely  inclined  come; 
With  humble  and  peaceable  mind,  oome 
Away  from  the  waters  of  strife. 

4  The  Spirit  and  Bride  freely  say.  Come ! 
Let  him  that  now  heareth  it  say.  Come ! 
Let  all  that  are  thirsty,  to-day  come, 

And  drink  of  the  Fountain  of  Life. 
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WOODWORTH.     L  M .  w,u.A«  B.  BMt..u«Y. 


tea,  tot.  ai2. 

2  Jiut  ns  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  bouI  of  ODe  dark  blot, 
To  thee,  whose  blood  ch.t\  cleanse  each  Kpot, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come. 

'A  JuBt  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 

With  many  a  coofiict,  many  a  doubt— 
''  Fightings  withio,  and  feare  without," 
0  Lamb  of  Ood,  I  come,  I  come. 

4  JoBt  aa  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind,— 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  miud, 
ITea,  aD  I  need,  in  thee  to  find, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come. 

&  Just  as  I  am,  thou  wilt  receire. 

Will  welcome,  pardon,  clcanec,  relieve; 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  oome. 

ti  Just  as  I  am,  thy  love  I  own 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down  ; 
Now  to  be  thine,  and  thine  alone, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come. 

CkarUlU  SlIMI. 
42(7  024.  aei.  314. 

1  With  broken  heart  and  coDtrite  sigh, 

A  trembling  sinneT,  Lord,  I  cry  ; 

Thy  pardoning  grace  Ih  rich  and  free: 

O  God,  be  mennful  to  mel 
'I  T  smite  upon  my  troubled  breast 

With  deep  and  conscious  guilt  oppressed ; 

Christ  and  his  enss  my  only  plea : 
O  Ood,  be  mervifa!  to  me '. 


3  Far  off  T  stand  with  tearful  eyes, 
Nor  dure  uplift  them  to  the  skies ;    ■ 
But  thou  dost  all  my  anguish  see:' 
0  God,  be  merciful  to  me ! 

4  Nor  alms,  nor  deeds  that  I  have  done, 
Can  for  a  ungle  sin  atone ; 
ToCalvaiyalonelflee: 

0  God,  be  merdful  to  me  I 

5  And  when,  redeemed  from  inn  and  hell, 
Witfa  all  the  ransomed  throng  I  dwell, 
My  raptured  song  shall  ever  be, 

"  God  has  been  mcrdful  to  me ! " 

4oU  471.  SIS,  B47. 

1  With  teorfol  eyes  I  look  around ; 

Life  seems  a  dark  and  stormy  sea , 
Yet,  'mid  the  gloom,  I  hear  a  sound, 
A  heaveidy  whisper,  "  Come  to  me." 

2  It  tells  me  of  a  place  of  rest ; 

It  telb  me  where  my  soul  may  flee : 
O,  to  the  weary,  faint,  oppressed. 
How  sweet  the  bidding,  "  Come  to  me, 

3  "  Come,  for  all  else  must  fail  and  die  I 

Earth  ia  no  reating-plaee  for  thee; 
To  heaven  direct  thy  weeping  eye, 
I  am  thy  portion  ;  come  to  me." 

4  0  voice  of  mercy  1  vmoe  of  love ! 

In  conflict,  grief,  and  agony. 
Support  me,  cheer  mc  fW>ro  above  I 
And  gently  whisper, "  Come  to  me." 

CHariHlr  StUitt. 
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HAMBURGi      Li    Mi        Grbcokiak.axb.  by  Lowell  Mmon. 


1.  O    that  my  load    of  sin  were  gone  I   O  that  I  could  at      kist   sab  -  mit 

r  r.f  4^  .t  i^#  .^ 


At   Je-8U8'feet  to        lay     it  down— To     lay    my     all      at      Je- sua' feet  I 


^^ 


t 


^^ 


t 

574,  B14,  924, 

2  Rest  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find : 

SaTioor  of  all,  if  mine  thou  art, 
Giye  me  thy  meek  and  lowly  mind, 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart. 

3  Break  off  the  yoke  of  inbred  sin, 

And  fully  sot  my  spirit  free ; 
I  cannot  rest  till  pure  within, 
Till  I  am  wholly  lost  in  thee. 

4  Fain  would  I  learn  of  thee,  my  God ; 

Thy  light  and  easy  burden  prove, 
The  cross  all  stained  with  hallowed  Mood, 
The  labor  of  thy  dying  love. 

5  I  would,  but  thou  muKt  give  the  power; 

My  heart  from  every  sin  relcafk; ; 
Bring  near,  bring  near  the  joyful  hour, 
And  fill  me  with  thy  perfect  peace. 

4o^  914,  343,  212. 

1  FoBOivs  us,  Lord !  to  thee  we  cry ; 

Foigiye  us  thro'  thy  matchless  grace ; 
On  thee  alone  our  souls  rely ; 
Be  thou  our  strength  and  righteousness. 

2  Forgive  thou  us,  as  wc  forgive 

The  ills  we  suffer  from  our  foes ; 
Restore  us.  Lord  I  and  bid  us  live ; 
0 1  let  us  in  thine  arms  repose. 

3  Foigive  us,  for  our  guilt  is  great ! 

Our  wretched  sonla  no  merit  claim ; 
For  sovereign  mercy  still  we  wait. 
And  ask  but  in  the  Saviour's  name. 


r  V\^\^  r  \ 


-«— 


rr-Tf-^ 


« 


i 


433  212,  101,  23. 

1  Awaked  from  sin's  delusive  sleq>, 
My  heavy  guilt  I  feci,  and  weep ; 
Beneath  a  weight  of  woes  oppressed, 
I  come  to  thee,  my  Lord,  for  rest 

2  Now,  from  thy  throne  of  grace  above. 
Look  down  upon  my  soul  in  love ; 
That  smile  shall  sweeten  all  my  pain, 
And  make  my  soul  rejoice  again. 

3  By  thy  divine,  transforming  power, 
My  ruined  nature  now  restore ; 
And  let  my  life  and  temper  shine. 
In  blest  resemblance,  Lord,  to  thine. 

434  024,  638,  lot. 

1  Show  pity.  Lord ;  O  Lord,  foi]^vc ! 
Let  a  repenting  sinner  live ; 

Are  not  thy  mercies  laige  and  free  ? 
May  not  the  guilty  trust  in  thee  ? 

2  My  crimes,  though  great,  do  not  surpass 
The  power  and  dory  of  thy  grace ; 

0,  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin, 
And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean  I 

3  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess, 
Against  thv  law,  agunst  thy  grace ; 
Lord,  should  thy  judgment  be  severe, 
I  am  condemned,  but  thou  art  clear. 

4  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner.  Lord, 
Whose  hone,  still  hovering  round  thy  word. 
Would  lignt  on  some  sweet  promise  there^ 


Some  80XQ  w^il  «2QHatid(»  a<950(^ 
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Happy  Day.   L.  M.  r 


Wi  J  J  Jij-  1  J  JN,h  j  jia.  J  i  Jij.H 

^-    {w^n^ythUgtow-lii 

fixed 
heart 

my 

choice 
joioe. 

On  thee,  my  Sav 
And  tell   Ita  npt 

*  £  *  ^. 

lour  and 
ures  all 

my  God:) 
a-browLt 

jL»if  f  riF-  f  r^Linr  r  n^.  r  ^  Ml  N 

212,  223,  41. 

2  'TU  doDc,  the  great  trapHoction's  done; 
I  am  my  Lord's,  and  he  is  mine ; 

He  dren  me,  and  I  followed  on, 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

3  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart, 
Fixed  on  this  bliasful  center,  rest ; 
Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart, 
'With  him  of  every  good  poeseseed. 

4  High  Heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vuv 
That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear, 

Till  in  time's  latest  hour  I  bow. 
And  blesa  at  last  a  bond  so  dear. 

5  And  when  the  bright  celestial  train, 
From  highest  heaven  to  earth  shall  come 
Then  with  my  Lord  I'll  rise,  and  reign 
Forever  in  tlut  happy  home. 

4oO  fiss,  f7r,  loa. 

\  Jesus,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone. 
Ho  whom  I  fix  my  hopes  upon ; 
His  track  I  see,  and  I II  pursue 
The  narrow  way,  till  him  I  view. 

2  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went, 
The  road  that  loida  from  banishment. 
The  King's  highway  of  holiness, 

III  go ;  for  all  nis  paths  are  peace. 

3  This  is  the  way  I  long  have  sought, 
And  mourned  because  I  fonnd  it  not; 
Tiy  grieT  a  burden  long  has  been, 

■ff^aae  I  was  not  uved  fiom  sin. 


4  Ix>t  glad  I  come,  and  thou,  blest  Lamb, 
Shalt  take  me  to  thee,  whose  I  am ; 
Nothing  but  sin  have  I  to  give, 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  recave. 

5  Then  will  I  tell  to  all  around, 
What  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found ; 
I'll  point  to  thy  redeeming  blood, 
And  say,  "  Behold  the  way  to  God." 

4o  /  aei,  101,  824. 

1  LoKD,  I  was  blind :  I  could  not  aeo 

In  thy  marred  visage  any  grace ; 
But  now  the  beauty  of  thy  face, 
In  radiant  vision  dawns  on  me. 

2  Lord,  I  was  deaf:  I  could  not  hear 

The  thrilling  musio  of  thy  voice ; 

But  now  I  hear  thee  and  rejoice, 

And  all  thy  uttered  words  are  dear. 

'i  Lord,  I  was  dumb :  I  could  not  speak 

The  grace  and  gjory  of  thy  lume ; 

But  now,  as  touched  with  living  flame, 
My  lips  thine  c^er.  pntises  wake. 

4  Lord,  I  was  dead:  I  could  not  stir 

My  lifeless  soul  to  come  to  thee ; 
But  now,  Btnce  thou  hast  quickened  me, 
I  rise  from  nn's  dark  sepnicher. 

5  Ijoid,  thou  hast  made  the  blind  to  see. 

The  deaf  to  hear,  the  dumb  to  speak, 
The  dead  to  live ;  and  hi,  I  break 
The  chains  of  my  captivity! 
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438 


Arlington.  C.  M. 


Thomas  A.  Arnk. 

"TV 


mni:  i  i  ,ji;.  /■  j  i,jw  i  '^^ 


f 


1.  A  -  wake,    my  heart,    a  -  rise,    my  tongue,   Pre  -  pare    a 


'>t»i  p  I  f '  ill 


E 


Is: 


hr=^ 


tune-ful  Toice; 


^ 


-»■ 


In    God,     the    life       of       all 


'■Jrpif^H'if^ 


m 


my  Joys,       A  -  loud   will      I       re-jolce. 


-«— 


r^TT 


» 


i 


d5¥,  7M,  300. 

2  *Tis  he  adorned  my  naked  soul, 

And  made  salvation  mine  ] 
Upon  a  poor,  polluted  worm 
He  makes  bis  graces  shine. 

3  And  lest  the  shadow  of  a  spot 

Should  on  my  soul  be  found, 
He  took  the  robe  the  Saviour  wrought, 
And  cast  it  all  around. 

4  How  far  that  heavenly  robe  excels 

What  earthly  princes  wear ! 
These  ornaments,  how  bright  they  shine 
How  white  the  garments  are  I 

5  The  Spirit  wrought  my  faith  and  love 

And  hope,  and  every  grace ; 
But  Jesus  spent  his  life  to  work 
The  robe  of  righteousness. 

439  396,  390,  636. 

1  Salvation  I — ^0,  the  joyful  sound  I 

*T]fl  pleasure  to  our  ears ; 
A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin, 

At  heirs  dark  door  wc  lay ; 
But  we  arise  by  grace  divine, 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 

3  Salvadon  !-^let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around ; 
While  au  the  armies  of  the  sky 
Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 


440  364,  369,  636, 

1  0,  HOW  divine,  how  sweet  the  joy, 
When  but  one  sinner  turns, 

And,  with  an  humble,  broken  heart, 
His  sins  and  errord  mourns! 

2  Pleased  with  the  news,  the  saints  below 
In  songs  their  tongues  employ ; 

Beyond  the  skies  the  tidings  go, 
And  heaven  is  filled  with  joy. 

3  Well  pleased  the  Father  sees  and  hears 
The  oonsdons  sinner^s  moan ; 

Jesus  receives  him  in  hi9  arms, 
And  didms  him  as  his  own. 

yakm  NeedkMH* 

441  304,  446,  147, 

1  Amazing  grace  I  how  sweet  the  sound 
That  saved  a  wretch  like  me ! 

I  once  was  lost,  but  now  am  found  ; 
Waa  blind,  but  now  I  see. 

2  T  was  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear, 
And  grace  my  fears  relieved ; 

How  precious  did  that  grace  appear. 
The  hour  I  first  believed  I 

3  Through  many  dangers,  toils,  and  snares, 
I  have  already  come ; 

Tis  grace  hath  brought  mo  safe  thus  far, 
And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 

4  The  earth  shall  soon  dissolve  like  snow, 
The  sun  forbear  to  shine ; 

But  God,  who  called  me  here  belowy 
Will  be  foTCvex  \xASi<^« 
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201,   227,  714. 

2  Believing  on  my  Lord,  I  find 

A  Burc  Uld  present  aid ; 
On  thee  alone  my  constant  mind 
Be  every  moment  stayed. 

3  Whate'er  Jn  me  seems  wise,  or  good, 

Or  strong,  I  here  disclaim ; 
I  wash  my  ganoents  in  the  blood 
Of  the  atoning  I^mb. 

4  Jesus,  my  strength,  my  life,  my  rest. 

On  thee  will  I  depend, 
Till  Bununoned  to  the  morrisge-feaat, 
When  faith  in  eight  Bhal]  end. 

440  SU,  117.  SSI. 

1  Jesos,— and  didst  thou  leave  the  sky, 

To  bear  oar  griefs  and  woes  ? 
And  didst  thou  bleed,  and  groan  and  die, 
For  thy  rebeUious  foes '{ 

2  Well  might  the  heavens  with  wonder  view 

A  love  so  strange  as  thine ! 
No  thought  of  angels  ever  knew 
Compassion  so  divine  1 

3  Is  there  a  heart  that  will  not  bend 

To  thy  divine  control  ? 
Descend,  0  sovereign  love,  denccnd, 
And  melt  that  stubbom  soul  I 

4  0,  may  our  willing  hearts  confcsa 

Thy  sweet,  thy  gentle  sway  ! 
Glad  captives  of  thy  matehless  grace, 
Th_y  ri^-hteous  rule  obey. 
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1  Great  Ood,  when  I  approach  thy  throne, 

And  all  thy  glory  see ; 
This  is  my  stay,  and  this  alone. 
That  Jesus  (£ed  for  me  I 

2  How  can  a  soul  condemned  to  die, 

Escape  the  just  decree? 

Helpless,  and  full  of  sin  am  I, 

But  Jesus  died  for  me. 

3  Burdened  with  sin's  oppressivo  chain, 

0,  how  can  I  get  free  ? 
No  peace  can  all  my  efforts  gun, 
But  Jesus  died  for  me. 

4  And,  Lord,  when  I  behold  tliy  face, 

This  must  be  all  my  plea ; 
Save  me  by  thy  almighty  grace. 
For  Jesus  died  lor  me. 

445  170,  SOB.  147. 

1  Lord  !  at  thy  feet  we  humbly  lie, 

And  knock  at  mercy's  door; 
With  heavy  heart  and  downcast  eye 
Thy  favor  we  implore. 

2  'Tis  mercy,  mercy,  we  implore  j 

We  would  thy  pity  move: 

Thy  grace  is  an  exhaustlces  store, 

And  thou  thyself  art  love. 

3  0,  fur  thmc  own,  for  Jesus'  sake, 

Our  numerous  ains  forgave ! 
Thy  grace  our  stony  hearts  can  break : 
Heal  us,  and  bid  us  live. 
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DENTONi      Ci    Mi  E>  Hamiltoh. 


1.  All  that  I  waa— my      sin,      my  piilt,    My  death  was    all     my    own; 
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All    that     I      am      I      owe     "to    thee,    My  gra  -  cious  God,    a  -  lone. 
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646,  699,  117. 

2  The  evil  of  my  former  state 

Wajs  mine,  and  only  mine ; 
The  good  in  which  I  now  rejoice 
Is  thine,  and  only  thine. 

3  The  darkness  of  my  former  state, 

The  bondage,  all  was  mine ; 
The  light  of  life  in  which  I  walk, 
The  liberty,  is  thine. 

4  Thy  grace  first  made  me  feel  my  sin ; 

It  taught  me  to  believe ; 
Then,  in  believing,  peace  I  found, 
And  now  I  live,  I  live. 

6  All  .that  I  am,  even  here  on  earth, 
All  that  I  hope  to  be, 
When  Jesus  comes  and  glory  dawns, 
I  owe  it,  Lord,  to  thee. 

Horattus  Banar, 
447  227,  646,  660. 

1  The  Lord  first  empties  whom  he  fills. 

Casts  down  whom  he  would  raise ; 
He  quickens,  when  the  letter  kills, 
Exalting  thus  his  praise. 

2  When  he  applies  his  healing  blood 

Unto  a  sin-sick  soul, 
This  balsam,  powerful,  precious,  good, 
Ne'er  fails  to  make  it  whole. 

3  On  us  he  spent  his  life  and  blood, 

Our  losses  to  retrieve ; 
Mankind's  redemption  now  holds  good 
For  sinner's  who  believe. 

Erskint. 
JO 


44o  T79,  201,  806. 

1  0  FOR  that  tenderness  of  heart 

That  bows  before  the  Lord ; 
That  owns  how  just  and  good  thou  art. 
And  trembles  at  thy  word ! 

2  0  for  those  humble,  contrite  tears 

Which  from  repentance  flow ; 
That  sense  of  guilt  which,  trembling, 
fears 
The  long-suspended  blow  I 

3  0,  fill  my  soul  with  faith  and  love, 

And  strength  to  do  thy  will ; 
Raise  my  desires  and  hopes  above, —  . 
Thyself  to  me  reveal. 

Ckariet  WetUy, 
44y  170,  364,  114. 

1  Be  merciful  to  me,  0  God  1 

Be  merciful  to  me ; 
For  though  I  sink  beneath  thy  rod. 
Yet  do  I  trust  in  thee. 

2  Thou  art  my  refuge,  and  I  know 

My  burden  thou  dost  bear ; 
And  I  would  seek,  where'er  I  go, 
To  cast  on  thee  my  care. 

3  Thou  knowest,  Lord,  my  flesh  how  frail. 

Strong  though  my  spirit  be ; 

0,  then  assist,  when  foes  assail, 

The  soul  that  clings  to  thee ! 

4  And,  gracious  Lord,  whatever  befall, 

A  thankful  heart  be  mine, — 
A  heart  that  answers  to  thy  call) — 
One  thai  \a  "^VvScj  \\yvaa. 
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496,83. 

2  I  heard  tliu  voice  of  Jcbus  say, 

"  Beliold  I  freely  give 
The  living  water;  t hirst j  one. 

Sloop  down,  nnd  drink,  and  liv 
I  CHmo  to  JcKUM,  and  I  drank 

Of  that  life-giTiii<;  stream ; 
My  thirst  \nui  (juenched,  my  soul  revived, 

And  now  I  hvc  in  him. 

3  I  heard  the  voice  of  Je«us  say, 
"  I  am  this  dark  world'H  U;;ht; 

Look  unto  me :  thy  morn  shall  riw;. 

And  all  thy  day  be  hris;hl." 
I  looked  to  JesuH,  and  I  found 

In  him  ray  «tar,  my  nun  ; 
And  in  that  lisht  of  life  I'll  walk 

Till  all  my  journey's  done. 

451  *at.  83. 

1  I  HEABB  a  voice,  the  sweetest  \oicc 

That  mortal  ever  heard ; 
0,  how  it  made  my  heart  rejuitf, 

And  every  feeling  stirred  I 
'T  was  Jesus  »poke  to  me  so  mild ; 

He  called  me  to  bin  side, 
And  said,  althouRh  with  heart  dcfilud, 

I  mijjht  in  him  confide. 

2  I  Mw  his  face,  the  fairest  face 

That  mortal  ever  saw; 
I  hofied  the  Saviour  to  embrace, 
From  him  Dcvr  Hie  to  draw. 


"  Come  unto  me,"  he  kindly  said, 
"  And  I  wilt  give  theg  rest; 
The  ransom-price  I  fully  paid  ; 
Repent  1  believe!  bebleett" 

'H  I  felt  hb  love,  the  strongest  love 

That  mortal  ever  felt; 
0,  how  it  drew  my  soul  above, 

And  made  my  hard  heart  melt ! 
i>Iy  bunlen  at  his  feet  I  laid, 

And  knew  the  joy  of  heaven, 
As  in  my  willing  ear  he  said 

The  blessed  word,  "  Forgiven  !" 

ntrr  Slrjtitr, 
452  MS.  83. 

1  Mv  God,  my  God,  to  thee  I  ury ; 

Thee  only  would  I  know : 
Thy  purifying  blood  apply, 

And  wash  me  white  as  snow. 
Touch  me,  and  make  the  leper  clean ; 

Purge  mine  iniquity : 
Unless  thou  wa.<^h  my  soul  from  sin, 

I  have  no  part  in  thee. 
But  art  thou  not  aln^dy  mine '.' 


,  ifnj 


ethou 


Whisper  within,  thou  Love  divine, 
And  cheer  my  drooping  heart. 

Behold  for  mo  the  Victim  bleeds. 
His  wounds  are  open  wide ; 

For  mo  the  blood  of  Hprinkling  pleads, 
And  epcaka  me  justified. 
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Contrition.  S.  M. 


Edwin  Barnca. 
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To    whom  sliould  1      my  troub-le   show,    And    pour   out    my   com -plaint? 


si 


-I— 
B9,  191,  568. 

2  My  Saviour  bids  me  come ; 

Ah  !  why  do  I  delay  ? 
He  calls  the  weary  sinner  home, 
And  yet  from  him  I  stay. 

3  What  is  it  koeptt  me  back, 

From  which  I  cannot  part, — 
Which  will  not  let  the  Saviour  take 
Pofisesuion  of  my  heart  ? 

4  Searcher  of  hearts,  in  mine 

Thy  trying  power  display ; 
Into  itn  darkest  comers  shine, 
And  take  all  sin  away. 

CAarles  IVesUy. 
454  403,  384,  688. 

1  In  mercy,  not  in  wrath, 

Rebuke  me,  gracious  God ! 
Lest,  if  thy  whole  displeasure  ri.sc, 
I  sink  beneath  thy  rod. 

2  Touched  by  thy  riuickening  p«)wer, 

My  load  of  guilt  I  feel ; 
The  wounds  thy  Spirit  hath  unclosed 
O  let  that  Spirit  heal ! 

3  In  trouble  and  in  gloom. 

Must  I  forever  mourn  ? 
And  wilt  thou  not  at  length,  O  God, 
In  pitying  love  return  ? 

4  O  come;  ere  life  expire. 

Send  down  thy  power  to  save; 
For  who  shall  sing  thy  name  in  death, 
Or  praise  thee  in  the  grave  ? 

AnoM. 
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45d  384,  732,  736. 

1  I  SEEK  the  mercy-seat, 

WhereThott  dost  answer  prayer ; 
There  humbly  fall  before  thy  feet, 
For  none  can  perish  thefo. 

2  Thy  promise  is  my  plea ; 

With  this  I  venture  nigh ; 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  thee, 
And  such,  O  ^rd,  am  I. 

3  Bowed  down  beneath  my  sin, 

By  Satan  sorely  pressed ; 
By  wars  without  and  fears  within ; 
I  come  to  thee  for  rest. 

4  Be  thou  my  hiding-place; 

That,  sheltered  near  thy  side, 
I  may  rejoice  in  Jesus'  grace — 
In  Jesus  crucified. 


Ahoh. 
450  403,  89,  161. 

1  Did  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep  ? 

And  shall  our  cheeks  be  dry  ? 
Let  floods  of  penitential  grief 
Burst  forth  from  every  eye. 

2  The  Son  of  God  in  tears. 

The  wondering  angels  sec  I 
Be  thou  astonished,  0  my  soul ! 
He  shed  those  t^rs  for  thoc. 

3  He  wept  that  we  might  weep ; 

Each  sin  demands  a  tear; 
In  heaven  aloue  uo  &\w  \&  ^^\^\A^ 
And  t\i^  fi  u*^  N?^\svw?,^««fe^ 
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1.  Depth    of     mer-cyl— can    there  be     Her  ■   cj    atlU     re-aerved  for  me? 
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2  I  hare  long  villiBtood  his  grace, 
Long  proToked  him  to  his  face, 
Wo^d  not  hearken  to  his  calls, 
Grieved  him  by  a  thouBond  falls. 

3  Now  incline  mo  to  repent; 
Let  me  now  my  sins  lament ; 
Now  my  foul  revolt  deplore, 
Weep,  believe,  and  sin  no  more. 

4  There  fpr  me  the  Saviour  stands, 
Shows  his  wounds  utd  spreads  his  hands : 
God  is  love  I  I  know,  I  feel ; 

JesuB  veepB,  and  lovee  me  still. 

458  i*>.  SSI, «?. 

1  Does  tlie  gospel  word  proclum 

Rest  for  those  that  weary  be  ? 

Then,  my  soul,  put  in  thy  claim  ; 

*!ns  that  promise  qwaks  to  tbec 

2  Marks  of  grace  I  cannot  show, 

AH  polluted  is  my  beet ; 
But  I  weary  am,  I  know, 
And  the  weary  long  for  rest. 

3  Burdened  with  a  load  of  nn. 

HarHSsed  with  tormenting  doubt ; 
Houriy  conflicts  from  within, 
Hourly  croBMB  from  without. 

4  AS  my  little  strength  is  gone, 

Sink  I  must  witoont  lupply ; 
^uv  Bfxm  &e  atrth  is  none 
<im  OTfVW  weary  fcs  Uud  \. 


5  In  the  ark  the  weary  dove 

Fonnd  a  welcome  resting  place ; 
Thns  my  spirit  longs  to  prove 
Beet  in  Christ,  the  Arkof  grace. 

459  SS3.  37a,  ««. 

1  Blessed  Jeens,  hesvenly  Lamb, 
Thine  and  only  thine  I  am : 
Take  me,  body,  spirit,  soul; 
Only  thou  poMces  the  whole. 

2  Thou  my  one  thug  needful  bo ; 
Let  me  ever  cleave  to  thee ; 
Let  me  ohooee  the  better  part ; 
Let  me  give  thee  all  my  heart. 

3  Fairer  than  tlie  sons  of  men  I 
Do  not  let  me  turn  again, 

Nor  the  Fountain-head  of  bliw, 
Leave  for  crestnre  bappineas. 

40U  730,  373.  480. 

1  Lord,  forgive  me,  day  by  day, 
Debts  I  cannot  hope  to  pay  ; 
Duties  I  have  left  undone, 
Evils  I  have  failed  to  shun  ; 

2  Trespasses  in  word  or  thought ; 
Deeds  from  evil  motive  wrought; 
Cold  ingratitude  ;  distrust  -, 
Thoughts  unhallowed,  or  unjust. 

3  Much  foi^ven,  may  I  leam 
Love  for  hatred  to  return ; 
Then  assured  my  heart  shall  be 
Thoii,  mv  Godi  bast  pardoned  me. 

'  ^mim\  Cmdir. 
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MARIETTAt    7s  &  6s.  J  e^  white. 
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492^  246,  3B7. 

2  I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus, 

AU  fullness  dwells  in  him , 
He  healeth  my  diseases, 
He  doth  my  soul  redeem. 

3  I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 

My  burdens  and  my  cares ; 
He  from  them  all  releases, 
He  all  my  sorrow  shares. 

4  I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild ; 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 
The  Father's  holy  child. 

HtrtMmw  Bouar, 
462  492,  mt,  246. 

1  I  NEED  thee,  precious  Jesus, 

For  I  am  very  poor; 
A  stranger  and  a  pilgrim, 
I  have  no  earthly  store. 

2  I  need  the  love  of  Jesus 

To  cheer  me  on  my  way, 
To  guide  my  doubting  footisteps. 
To  be  my  strength  and  stay. 

3  I  need  the  heart  of  Jesus 

To  feel  each  anxious  cars. 
To  tell  my  every  trial, 
And  aH  my  sorrows  share. 

4  I  need  the  Holy  Spirit 

To  teach  me  what  I  am, 
To  show  me  more  of  Jesus, 
To  point  me  to  the  Lamb. 


5  I  need  thee,  precious  Jesus, 

I  hope  to  see  thee  soon, 
Encircled  with  the  rainbow, 
And  seated  on  thy  throne. 

6  There,  with  tliv  blood-bought  children, 

My  joy  shall  ever  be 
To  sing  thy  praises,  Jesus, 
To  gaze,  my  Lotd,  on  thee! 

Frederick  Whitefield. 
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1  We  stand  in  deep  repentance, 

Before  thy  throne  of  love ; 
0  God  of  grace,  forgive  us. 
The  stain  of  guilt  remove. 

2  Behold  us  while  with  weeping 

We  lift  our  eyes  to  thee; 
And  all  our  sins  subduing, 
Our  Father,  set  us  free ! 

3  O,  shouldst  thou  from  the  fallen 

Withhold  thy  grace  to  guide, 
Forever  we  should  wander, 
From  thee,  and  peace,  aside. 

4  Our  souls— on  thee  we  cast  them, 

Our  only  refuge  thou  I 
Thy  cheering  wordd  revive  us, 
When  prised  with  grief  we  bow. 

5  Thou  bearest  the  trusting  spirit 

Upon  thy  loving  breast. 

And  gtvest  all  thy  ransomied 

A  sweety  unenduiii^'t^l. 


"Ra^  PoltiWT, 
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of    yeva  that  mul  - 


828,  M7. 

2  T»n^  I  've  wandered  round  and  ronnd 
Sought  relier,  but  none  have  fonnd ; 
Now  at  lost  I  come  to  thee, 

Save  me,  Lord  ;  (),  set  me  free! 
Yes,  I  hear  the  potent  word  ; 
Yes,  my  earnest  prayer  w  heard; 
Once  in  bondage,  now  I  'm  free ; 
Saved,  dear  Lord,  and  Baved  by  thee '. 

3  From  my  back  the  burden  rolled, — 
Burden  high  of  Bins  untold  ; — 
From  my  heart  all  sense  of'ithame 
Pawed  away  when  Jesue  came, 

0  what  love  in  Christ  I  found  I 
Love  w>  hif;h,  eo  broad,  profound  ; 
Love  that  I  can  never  tell ; 
liove  that  eaved  my  soul  from  hell. 

4  How  shall  I  the  debt  repay, — 
Debt  that  nwells  fnim  duy  to  day  ? — 
How  can  I  in  wonis  rev^ 

That  which  in  my  heart  I  feel? 
Ah  1  my  soul,  it  ne'er  can  be  ; 
Ijove  divine  'a  too  high  for  thee ; 
What  I  owe  t«  Christ  to-day 
Words  or  deeds  can  ne'er  repay. 

5  Tlankrapt  'neath  the  cross  I  stand : 
Thus  T  ring,— O,  sea  I  0,  land  — 

"  Tn  niy  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
i^'mipiy  to  thjr  cross  I  dii^." 


Such  a  song  my  Lord  approves, 
Sung  by  one  the  Spirit  moves ; 
Jxive  IH  all  he  aJiks  from  me, 
That  he  has,  most  full,  most  free. 

W.  H.  UlHr;ekm. 

465  »a.  MT. 

1  Jesl'r,  merciful  and  mild. 
T>ead  me  as  a  helpless  child ; 
Un  no  other  arm  but  thine 
Would  my  weary  soul  recline; 
Thou  art  r«ady  to  forgive, 
Thou  canst  bid  the  sinner  live. 
Guide  the  wanderer,  day  by  day. 
In  the  strait  and  narrow  way. 

2  Thou  canst  fit  me  by  thy  ^Ta«e 
For  the  heavunly  dwelliug-plaee ; 
All  thy  promiiiefl  are  sure, 
Ever  shall  thy  love  endure ; 
Then  what  more  could  I  dexire. 
How  to  ^atcr  bliat  aspire? 
All  I  need,  in  thee  I  see; 
Thou  art  all  in  all  to  me. 

3  Jesus,  Saviour  all  divine, 

Hast  tJion  made  me  truly  thine? 
Hast  thou  bought  me  by  thy  blood  ? 
Reeondled  my  he«rt  to  God  ? 
Hearken  to  my  tender  prayer, 
Let  me  thine  own  image  bear ; 
Let  me  love  thee  more  and  more, 
Till  I  reach  heaven's  blissful  shore. 

Tktmmt  Miutimfw. 
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DCERHURST.    8s  &  7s.  D. 


Lancrak. 


^^hrtt^^^^^^^ 


^ 


1.  Je  -  BUS,  full      of      all    coin  -  pas  -  slon,  Hear  thy    hum  -  ble    suppliants  cry ; 


^m 


2 


I^t    me  know  thy  great    sal  -  va-tton;     See,     1      languish,  faint  and  die; 


=i=^:BJH; 


W^ 


I  w. 


2d. 


^ 


I  ■  •  I 

iOuilt-y,  but  with  heart  re  -  lent-ing,    Overwhelmed  with  helpless  grief,  ) 
Prostrate  at  thy  feet  re-penting.    Send,  O  send  me('mif/)  .    ,  .     \ 


quick  re-llef! 


8  4%  601,  132, 

2  Wbiiker  should  my  Boul  be  flying 

But  to  him  who  comfort  gives  ? 
Whither  from  the  dread  of  dying 

But  to  him  who  ever  lives  ? 
While  I  view  thee,  wounded,  grieving, 

Breathless  on  the  cursed  tree, 
Fain  I  'd  feel  my  heart  believing 

Thou  didst  suffer  thus  for  me. 

3  With  thy  righteousness  and  Spirit 

I  am  more  than  angels  blessed ; 
Heir  with  thee,  all  things  inherit, — 

Peace  and  joy,  and  endless  rest : 
Saved !  the  deed  shall  spread  new  glory 

Through  the  shining  realms  above  ; 
Angels  sing  the  pleasing  story, 

All  enraptured  with  thy  love. 

Daniel  Turner. 
407  132,  SOI,  636. 

1  Ye  who  know  your  sins  forgiven, 

And  are  happy  in  the  Lord, 
Have  you  read  that  gracious  promise 

Which  is  left  us  in  his  won!  ? 
I  will  sprinkle  you  with  water, 

I  will  cleanse  you  from  all  sin, 
Sancti^  and  make  you  holy, 

I  will  dwell  and  reign  within. 


2  Though  you  have  much  peace  and  comfort 

Greater  things  you  yet  may  find, — 
Freedom  from  unholy  tempers, 

Freedom  from  the  carnal  mind. 
To  procure  vour  perfect  freedom, 

Jesus  suffered,  gn)ancd,  and  died; 
On  the  cross  the  healing  fountain 

Gushes  from  his  wounded  side. 

An^M, 
40O  601,  603,  844. 

1  Take  my  heart,  0  Father,  take  it ! 

Make  and  keep  it  all  thine  own ; 
Let  thy  Spirit  melt  and  break  it, 

This  proud  heart  of  sin  and  stone. 
Father,  make  it  pure  and  lowly, 

Fond  of  peace  and  far  from  strife, 
Turning  from  the  paths  unholy, 

Of  this  vain  and  sinful  life. 

\  Ever  let  thy  grace  surround  it, 

Strengthen  it  with  power  divine ; 
Till  thy  cords  of  love  nave  bound  it. 

Make  it  to  be  wholly  thine. 
May  the  blood  of  Jesus  heal  it, 

And  its  sins  be  all  forgiven ; 
Holy  Spirit,  take  and  seal  it, 

Guide  vl  \a  iVi^  '^^nX^  \ft\\«K^^M. 


A^v^* 
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Convert.   P.  M,  u-kn...^ 


I.  O,  bow  hap-py  are  thpy  ^Vhothdr Saviour  o-bey,    And  have  laid  up  tliHr  treasure  abdvel 


2  That  sweet  eomfort  is  mine, 
Since  the  favor  divioe 

I  received  through  the  blood  of  the  Lamb 
Since  my  heart  first  believed, 
What  a  joy  I've  received, 

What  a  heaven  in  Jesus'  dear  name  I 

3  'Tis  a  heaven  below 
My  Redeemer  to  know; 

And  the  angels  can  do  nothing  more 

Than  to  fall  at  his  feet, 

And  the  story  repeat, 
And  Uie  Lover  of  dinners  adore. 

1       JeauB  alt  the  day  long 
Is  my  joy  and  my  song  ; 
0  that  all  to  this  refi^  might  fly  I 
He  hath  loved  me,  indeed. 
He  did  Buffer  and  bleed, 
To  redeem  such  a  rebel  as  T. 

S       On  the  wings  of  his  love, 
I  am  carried  above 
All  my  sin,  and  temptation,  and  pain  ; 
0,  that  all  would  believe, 
And  by  sin  never  grieve. 
And  ihus  cause  him  to  suffer  again. 


470  [ruM,  CAktAm.  Ho.  13B.I  C.  P.  M. 

1  0  Thou  that  hearest  the  prayer  of  ffuth. 
Wilt  thou  not  save  a  soul  from  death 

That  casts  itself  on  thee? 
I  have  no  refuge  of  my  own. 
But  fly  to  what  my  Lord  hath  done, 

And  suffered  once  for  too. 

2  Slain  in  the  guilty  sinner'a  staad. 
His  spotless  righteousness  I  plead. 

And  hia  avuilinjr  blood : 
That  righteousness  my  robe  shall  be, 
That  merit  shall  atone  for  me, 

And  bring  rae  near  to  God. 

3  Then  save  me  from  the  second  dcutji, 
TheSpirit  of  adoption  breathe, 

His  consolations  send ; 
By  him  some  word  of  life  impart, 
And  sweetly  whisper  to  my  heart, 
"  Thy  Maker  is  thy  ftiend." 

4  Now,  Lord,  I  would  be  thine  alone ; 
Come,  take  poesesuon  of  thine  own  ; 

For  thou  hast  set  me  free : 
Released  from  Satan's  hard  eommand, 
Sec  all  my  powen  in  waiting  stand, 

To  be  employed  by  thee. 
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Malvern.   L  M. 


LowvLL  Maiom. 


L  J^-snSi  whei^er    thy   peo- pie  meetk  There theybe-bold  thy    mer^oy  -  seat; 


wp 


Whete'er  they  seek  thee,  thou  art  found,  And  ev-ery  place    is     haMowed  ground ; 


514,  642,  101. 

2  For  thou,  within  no  walls  confined, 
Dofit  dwell  with  tliose  of  humble  mind ; 
Such  ever  bring  thee  where  they  oome, 
And,  going,  take  thee  to  their  home. 

3  Great  Shepherd  of  thy  chosen  few, 
Thy  former  mercies  now  renew ; 
And  to  our  waiting  hearts  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  thy  saving  name. 

47^  698,  847,  816. 

1  Fab  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world,  begone ! 
Let  my  religious  hours  alone : 

Fain  would  mine  eves  my  Saviour  see ; 
I  wait  a  visit.  Lord,  from  thee. 

2  My  heart  grows  warm  with  holy  fire, 
And  kindles  with  a  pure  desire : 
Come,  mv  dear  Jesus  I  from  above, 
And  feea  my  soul  with  heavenly  love. 

.^  Blest  Saviour,  what  delioious  fare  I 
How  sweet  thine  entertainmente  are ! 
Never  did  angels  taste,  above, 
Hedeeming  grace  and  dying  love. 

Isaac  Watxs. 
470  624,  814,  816, 

1  Where  two  or  three,  with  sweet  accord, 
Obedient  to  their  sovereign  Lord, 
Meet  to  recount  his  acts  of  grace, 

And  offer  solemn  prayer  and  praise, 

2  There,  says  the  Saviour,  will  I  be, 
\   Amid  this  little  company ; 

To  them  unvail  my  smiling  face, 
And  shed  my  glories  round  the  place. 


}'\\\^h\'~i\<  \ 


3  We  meet  at  thy  ccMumand,  dear  Lord, 
Relying  on  thy  faitlifbl  word ; 
I      Now  send  thy  Spirit  from  above, 
Now  fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  love. 

Samtiel  Sienneti, 
474  481.  787. 

1  Now  we  have  met  in  Jesus'  name, 
To  glorify  our  Lord  we  aim ; 

We  strive  each  duty  to  fulfill, 

With  anxious  thoughts  to  do  his  will. 

2  We  Ve  met  in  love  and  holy  fear, 
To  hear  the  happy  Sivints  declare 
The  rich  corapaasion  of  a  God — 
The  virtues  of  a  Saviour's  blood. 

3  0  Saviour,  help  them  to  express 
The  wonders  of  triumphant  grace, 
While  to  the  church  they  fr«aly  own 
What  for 'their  souls  the  Lord  hath  dona 

Samuel  Stennett. 
4/5  223,614,212. 

1  Command  thy  blessing  from  above, 

0  God,  on  all  assembled  here ; 
Behold  us  with  a  Father's  love. 
While  we  look  up  with  filial  fear. 

2  Command  thy  blessing,  Jesus,  Lord  I 

May  we  thy  true  disciples  be ; 
Speak  to  each  heart  the  mighty  word, — 
Say  to  the  weakest,  "Follow  me." 

3  Command  thy  blessing  in  this  hour, 

Spirit  of  truth  I  and  fill  the  place 
With  wounding  and  with  healing  ^o^ex,, 
Willi  qmeVewvae.  wcv\  Qft\\'^xvfi^JDL^^y^ 
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a».  73*,  sot. 

2  Sn  pilgrinui  on  the  scorching  sand, 

Beneath  n  barning  skj, 
Tjong  for  a  cooling  stream  at  hand, 
And  thcj  muRt  drink  or  die. 

3  I've  seen  thy  g'oiy  and  thy  power 

Through  all  thy  temple  shine : 
My  God,  repeat  that  heavenly  hour, 
That  vision  so  divine. 

4  Not  life  itself,  with  all  it«  joys, 

Can  my  betit  passions  move, 
Or  raise  so  high  my  cheerful  voiee 
Ah  Ihy  forgiving  lovo. 

477  SW.  aw,  !04 

1  Grant  me  within  thy  courts)  a  plaop, 

Among  thy  saints  a  seat. 
Forever  to  behold  thy  face. 
And  worship  at  thy  feet, — 

2  In  thy  pavilion  lo  abide 

When  Bt<)rmB  of  trouble  blow. 
And  in  thy  tabemacte  hide, 
Secure  from  every  foe. 

3  "  Seek  ye  my  faee !  "     Without  delay, 

When  thua  I  hear  thee  speak, 
My  heart  would  leap  for  joy,  and  say, 
"  Thy  face,  Lord,  will  I  seek." 

4  Then  leave  mo  not  when  griefs  assail, 

And  earthly  ooraforts  flee ; 
When  father,  mother,  kindred  fail, 
Mf  GoS,  remember  me  I 

^amtt  Mtmtpmtff 


4/o  179. 147,  VT. 

\  Where^'EK  two  or  three  may  meet 
To  worship  in  Thy  name, 
As  they  approach  thy  merey-seat, 
Thy  promise  they  may  claim. 

2  Jesua  in  love  will  condescend 

To  bless  the  hallowed  place ; 

The  Saviour  will  himself  attend, 

And  show  his  smiling  face. 

3  0  bleet  assurance !  gracious  Lord, 

ThoaFount  of  peace  and  lovo. 
Fulfill  to  us  thy  precious  word, 
Thy  loving-kindntKS  prove. 

?»-»«.  lUttlnf- 
479  [ruM.  ».  T»o<mu,  M.  )!.]  8.  M. 

1  We  all  are  yet  alive, 

And  see  each  other's  face : 

Glory  and  praise  to  J«6us  give 

For  his  redeeming  grace. 

2  What  troubles  have  we  seen. 

What  eonflietfl  have  we  ptu«cd, — 
Fightings  without,  and  fears  within, 
Since  we  assembled  last  I 

3  But  out  of  all,  the  I»rd 

Hath  brought  us  by  his  love ; 
And  still  his  help  he  doth  afford, 
And  hides  onr  life  above. 

4  T^t  us  take  up  the  cross 

Till  we  the  crown  obtain  ; 
And  gladly  reckon  all  things  loss, 
.^o  we  msy  Jesus  gain. 

Outrlti  Wnlij. 
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I.  Sweet  the  time,   ex -ceed-lng  sweet!  When  the  saints  to-geth-er   meet. 


J 


4f_f_M£3^^^p 


fe^fe^E^i^^^^^^^ 


When     the   Sav  -  iour    In      the  tlieme,  When  they  Join     to    sing     of    him. 


333,  467,  272, 

2  Sing  we  then  eternal  love, 
8nch  aa  did  the  Father  more : 
He  beheld  the  world  undone, 
Loved  the  world  and  gave  hi^  Son. 

3  Sing  the  Sod'h  amazing  love ; 
How  he  led  the  realniR  above, 
Took  our  nature  and  our  place^ 
Lived  and  died  to  save  our  race. 

4  Sing  we,  too,  the  Spirit's  love ; 
With  our  Htubbom  hearts  he  strove. 
Filled  our  mindM  with  grief  and  fear, 
Brought  the  precious  Saviour  near. 

5  Sweet  the  time,  exceeding  sweet, 
When  the  saints  in  heaven  shall  meet ; 
Jesus  still  will  be  the  theme, 

They  shall  always  sing  of  him. 

George  Bnrder. 
481  720,631,272. 

1  As  the  hart,  with  eager  looks, 
Panteth  for  the  water-brooks, 
So  my  soul,  athirst  for  thee, 
Pants  the  living  God  to  see ; 

2  Why  art  thou  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 
God,  thy  Ood,  shall  make  thee  whole ; 
Why  art  thou  disquieted  ? 

God  shall  lift  thy  fallen  head. 

3  When,  0,  when,  with  filial  fear, 
Lord,  to  thee  my  8i>ul  draws  near, 
Let  thy  countenance  benign 

Be  the  saving  health  of  mine. 

yames  Montgomery. 


4o^  3SJ.  606, 464, 

1  Children  of  the  heavenly  King, 
As  we  journey »  sweetly  sing ; 
Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise. 
Glorious  in  his  works  and  ways. 

2  We  are  traveling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod ; 

And  when  Christ  our  Lord  shall  come, 
We  shall  all  be  gathered  homo. 

3  Shouty  3'e  little  flock,  and  bU«t, 
You  near  Jesus'  thione  shall  rest ; 
There  your  seats  are  now  prepared, 
Tliere  your  kingdom  and  reward. 

4  Fear  not,  brethren,  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  laud ; 
Jesus  Christ,  your  Father's  Son? 
Bids  you  undismayed  go  on. 

Johfi  Cennick, 
4ot>  720,  333,  467. 

1  Jesus,  we  thy  promise  claim ; 
We  are  gathered  in  thy  name : 
In  the  midst  do  thou  appear ; 
Manifest  thy  presence  here. 

2  Sanctify  us,  Lord,  and  bless ; 
Breathe  thy  Spirit,  give  thy  peace ; 
Come  and  dwell  within  each  heart. 
Light,  and  life,  and  joy  impart. 

3  Make  us  all  in  thee  complete ; 
Make  us  all  for  glory  meet ; 
Meet  to  stand  before  thy  sight. 


Partners  witK  lVv(^  «a\Tv\»»  \\x,  Vv^\., 
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To  wrestle  till  we  Bee  thy  face, 
And  know  thy  hidden  name. 

Till  then  thy  pcrfeot  love  impart; 
^nU  thoa  appear  below 

Be  this  the  cry  of  every  heart, — 
"  I  win  not  let  thee  go." 


3  T  win  Bot  let  thee  go,  anIeBB 

Thoa  tell  thy  oanie  to  me ; 
With  all  thy  great  Balvation  bless, 

And  malce  me  all  Uke  thee. 
Then  let  me  on  the  mountain-top 

Behold  thy  open  face , 
Where  faith  in  eight  is  swallowed  up, 

And  prayer  in  jojf\iI  pnuse. 

6s  &  4s. 


Bound  me  on    er-ery  lian(l,neaveala  mjr     Fa-  therland.  Heaven  la     myhotnek 


est,  760, 

!  What  though  the  tempe§t  rage, 
Heaven  is  my  home ; 

Short  is  my  pilgriniBge, 
Heaven  ia  my  home. 

Time's  cold  and  wintry  blast 

Soon  will  be  overput ; 

I  ahall  reach  home  at  last, 
Heavea  is  niy  home. 


3  There  at  my  Savioor's  aide, 
Heaven  is  my  home, 
I  Rh&ll  be  glorified, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 
There  'II  be  the  good  and  blesl 
Those  I  love  moet  and  beet, 
There,  too,  I  soon  shall  rest ; 
Heaven  is  my  home. 
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83,  484, 

2  From  thee  that  I  no  more  may  part, 

No  more  thy  goodness  grieve, 
The  filial  awe,  the  fleshly  heart, 

The  tender  conscience,  give. 
Quick  as  the  apple  of  an  eye, 

0  God|  my  conscience  make ; 
Awake  my  soul  when  sin  is  nigh, 

And  keqp  it  still  awake. 

3  If  to  the  right  or  left  I  stray, 

That  moment,  Lord,  reprove ; 
And  let  me  weep  my  life  away 

For  having  grieved  thy  love. 
O,  may  the  least  omission  pain 

My  well-instructed  soul  I 
And  drive  me  to  the  blood  again 

Which  makes  the  wounded  whole. 

CAarU*  WetUy. 
4o7  8Z,  460. 

1  O  SPEED  thee,  Christian,  on  thy  way. 

And  to  thy  armor  cling ; 
With  girded  loins  the  call  obey 

That  grace  and  mercy  bring. 
There  is  a  battle  to  be  fought, 

An  upward  race  to  run, 
A  crown  of  glory  to  be  sought, 

A  victoxy  to  be  won. 


2  The  shield  of  faith  repels  the  dart 

That  Satan's  hand  may  throw ; 
His  arrow  cannot  reach  thy  heart 

If  Christ  control  the  bow. 
The  glowing  lamp  of  prayer  will  light 

Thee  on  thy  anxious  road ; 
'Twill  keep  the  goal  of  heaven  in  sight. 

And  guide  thee  to  thy  God. 

Amm, 
488  83,  992. 

1  There  is  an  hour  of  hallowed  peace 
For  those  with  cares  oppressed, 

When  sighs  and  sorrowing  tears  shall  cea^, 

And  all  be  hushed  to  rest. 
'Tis  then  the  soul  is  freed  from  fears 

And  doubts  which  hero  annoy ; 
Tlien  they  that  oft  have  sown  in  tears 

Shall  reap  again  in  joy. 

2  There  is  a  home  of  sweet  repose, 
Where  storms  assail  no  more ; 

The  stream  of  endless  pleasure  flows 

On  that  celestial  shore. 
There  purity  and  love  appear, 

And  bliss  without  alloy ; 
There  they  that  oft  had  sown  in  tears 

Shall  reap  again  in  joy. 

I  WUliam  B.  raft**- 
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Spanish  Hymn. 

7s.    6l                                                      SrAK.,K. 

^-H-f  i  i\i=^i-^i  J  i  JIJ  J  J  II 

I.  Chief    of   Bill  - 

n.  C.-A,          tU  branch 

era  though  I      be, 

i»          to          Vl»       BiTU, 

Je  -  BUS  shed    htsblocHl   for    me; 

/         am      hi-^    «Ml      }u         U     mim. 

b^+U  MP  r  ML  ^  ^  M^l^^^ 

TIM,  331, 

•I  0  tliu  hight  of  Jesua'  love  I 

Higher  tbuo  the  heaven  above, 

Deeper  thun  the  deepest  sua, 

Lasting  as  etemily ; 

Jiove  that  founil  me,^w(indroufi  tho't  I- 

Found  luc  wheu  I  ttou^^ht  him  not  I 
3  Chief  of  sinnera  thouj^h  I  bo, 

Ofatitit  ia  all  in  all  to  nic; 

All  my  wants  to  him  arc  kaown, 

Ail  my  sorrows  arc  his  own ; 

Safe  with  him  from  earthly  i!trif'e, 

He  sustains  the  hidden  life. 

McCtmt. 
490  VI*,  837. 

1  Father,  hear  tliy  humble  child, 
By  thy  mcrey  reconciled ; 
Hear,  HDd  all  thy  graocs  shower, 
All  the  juy,  and  peace,  and  power; 
All  my  Saciour  asks  above. 

All  the  life  aud  heaven  ofluvc 

2  I.ord,  I  will  not  let  tlicc  go 
Till  the  blessiuK  thou  bestow ; 
Hear  my  Advocate  divine ; 
Lo  I  to  nis  my  Huit  I  join ; 
Joined  to  his,  it  cannot  fail ; 
Blees  me;  for  I  will  prevail. 

3  HeaTenly  Father,  Life  divine,  - 
Change  my  nature  into  thine ; 
Hove,  and  spread  throngbout  my  soul ; 


Actuate  and  fill  the  whole: 
Be  it  I  no  longer  now 
Living  in  the  fle«h,  but  thou. 

4  Holy  Ghost,  no  more  delay ; 
Come,  and  in  thy  ttimple  ^y  ; 
Now  thine  inward  wibieea  bear, 
Strong,  and  permanent,  and  clear : 
Spring  of  life,  thyself  impart ; 
Bise  eternal  in  my  heart. 

CUrftt  Wai^: 

491  „«.»., 

1  Laub  of  God  1  to  thee  I  cry: 
By  thy  bitter  agony, 

By  thy  pangs  to  us  unknown, 
By  thy  spirit's  parting  groan, 
Lord,  thy  presence  let  me  se«, 
Manifest  thyself  to  mc. 

2  Prince  of  life!  to  tliee  I  cry: 
By  thy  glorious  majesty, 

By  thy  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 
Meek  to  suffer,  strong  to  save, 
Iiord,  thy  presenco  let  me  bee, 
Manifest  thyself  to  me. 

3  Lord  of  glory,  now  on  high. 
Hear  thy  ntidy  servant's  cry ; 
With  thy  love  my  hoeom  fill, 
Prompt  me  t«  perform  thy  will  j 
Then  '       "       '  '    " 
Tbuu 


thy  dory  I  shall  see, 

WlR  Dl' 


iting  me  home  to  thee. 
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492  WEBBi         7s    &    SSi     D.  GeORCTJ.  W.BB, 

,  .      .     I     .       .  .     1     1      1     5^ 


1.  Speak  oft  -  en  to  each  otb-er,     To  cheer  the  fainting  mind;  And    oft  -  en  be  your  voices 

J).  S.—  Take  eonragef  brother pUgrim^ 


^#j^^^ 


r^ijjjjij^iu 


^^ 


In  pure  devotion  joined;  Though  tri-als  may  await  you,  The  crown  be -fore  you  lies; 
Attd  noon  yonHl  win  the  prize. 


ffffl^MlF 


"fffri 


240,  475. 

2  Ye  shall  be  mine,  says  Jesus, 

In  that  auspicious  day 
When  I  make  up  my  jewels, 

Released  from  cumb'rous  clay ; 
He  '11  polish  and  refine  you 

From  worthless  dross  and  tin, 
And  to  his  heavenly  kingdom 

Will  bid  you  enter  in. 

3  We'll  range  the  wide  dominion 

Of  our  Redeemer  round, 
And  in  dissolving  raptures 

Be  lost  in  love  profound ; 
While  all  the  flaming  harpers 

B^n  the  lasting  song, 
With  hallelujahs  rolling 

From  the  unnumbered  throng. 


Anon. 


4yd  245,  SB9, 

1  Farewell,  all  earthly  treasures, 

I  bid  you  all  adieu ; 
Farewell,  all  earthly  honor, 

I  want  no  more  of  you. 
I  want  my  union  grounded 

On  God's  eternal  Son, 
Beyond  the  power  of  Satan, 

Where  sin  can  never  come. 


2  I  want  my  name  engraven 

Among  the  righteous  ones. 
Who  see  my  Father's  glory, 

And  wear  a  starry  crown. 
For  these,  the  better  riches, 

I'  m  willing  to  pass  through 
All  earthly  tribulation, 

And  count  it  my  just  due. 

3  I'm  willing  to  be  cleansed, 

And  bear  the  daily  cross ; 
I  'm  willing  to  be  purged 

From  every  kind  of  dross. 
I  see  the  fiery  furnace, 

And  feel  it«  cleansing  flame  \ 
The  fruit  of  it  is  holy. 

The  gold  will  still  remain. 

4  All  earthly  tribulation 

Is  but  a  moment  here ; 
And  0,  if  we  are  faithful, 

A  crown  of  life  we'll  wear ! 
We  shall  be  pure  and  holy, 

And  feed  on  angels'  food. 
Rejoicing  in  br%ht  glory 

Around  the  ^totft  ^^  Qi<^. 


AwMt* 
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I  Will  Foaow  Thee.   8s  i  7s.  r.     i-~  >- ««.". 


Yes,  my  Lord,  I'll  follow  thee.     Iwill  tollowthee,  my  Siiviuur,  Tlioudldst  abed  thj  blood  for 
Sy  Oiygroia  I'll  foUon  I/at.  _     _ 


2  Though  the  road  be  rough  and  thorny, 

Trackleea  as  the  Ibaniiiig  Bea, 
Thou  hast  trod  this  way  before  mc, 
And  I'll  gladly  follow  thcc. 

3  Though  I  lucct  with  tribulutione, 

Sorely  tempted  though  I  be ; 

I  remember  thon  wtutt  tonipted, 

And  rejcHce  to  follow  thee. 


Even  Me. 


4  Though  ihou  leadNtmc  through  affliction, 

Poor,  forsaken,  though  I  be ; 
Thou  wuet  destitute,  afflicted, 
And  i  only  follow  thoe. 

5  Though  to  Jordan'^  rolling  billow^i, 

Cold  and  deep,  thou  letdeHt  me, 
Thou  hast  oroauid  the  wiivca  before  me. 
And  I  Btill  will  follow  thcc. 

JamitL.  Hlfinlmrt. 

h.  7s.  p.  w,Lu*«  n  bbam^rv. 


m^ 


2  Paas  me  not,  O  gracious  Father! 


Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be ; 
Thou  might'st  leave  me,  but  the  rather 
Let  thy  mercy  rest  on  me. 
3  Have  I  long  in  mn  been  deeping? 
Zon^  Aewa  sHghdng,  grieving  thec7 


IIa8  the  world  my  heart  been  keeping? 
0  fui^ve  and  reacuc  mc  1 
4  Pass  me  not,  O  holy  Spirit  I 

Thou  canat  make  the  blind  to  eee ; 
Testify  of  Jeens'  merit, 
Sp^  the  word  of  peace  to  rae. 


496 
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Shining  Shore.   8s  &  7s.  p.  ca  f.  Rotn. 


1.  My  days  are  glid  -  ing  swiftly  by,  And     I,     a  pilgrim  stranger,  Would  not  dc- tain  them 


Chorus. 


iJJ^^jJj^3=p^i^i^#44i-^i^ 


as  they  fly— Those  hours  of  toil    and  dan  -ger;    For    O,    we  stand  on  Jordan^s  strand.  And 


gmi  ^\HM^-fhi=tt^^^^m 


m 


UU'JJa 


^^i 


soon  we'll  a]l  pass  over;     And  just  before,  the  shining  shore  We  may  almost  dia-cov-er. 


^JEE^^ 


2  We*ll  gird  our  loins,  my  brethren  dear, 

Our  distant  home  discerning ; 
Our  absent  Lord  has  left  us  word, 
Let  every  lamp  be  burning. 

3  Should  coming  days  be  cold  and  dark, 

We  need  not  cease  our  singing ; 

That  perfect  rest  naught  can  molest, 

Where  golden  harps  are  ringing. 

4  Let  sorrow's  rudest  tempests  blow, 

Each  cord  on  earth  to  sever, 
Our  King  says.  Come,  and  there's  our  home. 
Forever,  0,  forever  I 

David  Ntlton, 

497 

1  There  is  no  name  so  sweet  on  earth, 
No  name  so  sweet  in  heaven, 
The  name  before  his  wondrous  birth 
To  Christ,  the  Saviour,  given. 

Chohus. 

We  love  to  sing  around  our  King, 

And  hail  him  blessed  Jesus ; 

For  Uiere's  no  word  ear  ever  heard, 

So  dear,  so  sweet  aa  '*  JesuB," 


// 


lei 


2  lie's  now  upon  his  Father's  throne. 
Almighty  to  release  us 
From  sin  and  pain,  he  gladly  reigns, 
The  Prince  and  Saviour,  Jesus. 

E,  Rciieris 
4«/0  cri/ne.  Contrast,  No.  606.\  8a.  n 

1  Thou  Shepherd  of  Israel,  and  mine, 

The  joy  and  desire  of  my  heart, 
For  closer  communion  I  pine, 

I  long  to  reside  where  thou  art ; 
The  pasture  I  languish  to  find, 

Where  all  who  their  Shepherd  obey, 
Are  fed,  on  thy  bosom  reclined. 

And  screened  from  the  heat  of  the  day. 

2  'Tis  there,  with  the  lambs  of  thy  flock, 

There  only,  I  covet  to  rest ; 
To  lie  at  the  foot  of  the  rock. 

Or  rise  to  be  hid  in  thy  breast : 
'Tis  there  I  would  always  abide, 

And  never  a  moment  depart. 
Concealed  in  the  cleft  of  thy  side, 

EteruaUy  UeH  \w  \ta  Vw^> 
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ELLESOIE.       SS   &   7S.    D.  JohankCWA-Moi 


sot,  8*4. 

2  Let  the' world  despiae  and  leave  me — 

They  hove  left  my  Saviour,  too; 
HumiiD  hearU  and  looka  deceive  mo^ 

ThoD  art  faithful,  thou  art  trae. 
0,  'tis  Dot  ID  grief  to  harm  me, 

While  thy  lovo  is  left  to  me ; 
0,  'twere  Dot  in  joy  to  charm  me, 

If  that  love  be  hid  from  rac. 

3  Son),  theD  know  thy  full  Balvation  ; 

lUse  o'er  ain,  and  fear,  and  care ; 
Joy  to  find  in  every  Btation 

SomcthiD<;  still  to  do  or  bear. 
Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee ; 

Think  what  Father's  aniilea  arc  thine ; 
Think  that  JcauH  died  to  win  thee ; 

Child  of  Heaven,  eanat  thou  repine? 

4  Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory, 

Armed  by  faith  and  winged  by  prayer ; 
Heaven's  eternal  day's  before  thee  ; 
Go3'n  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there. 


Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission, 
Soon  i^hall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days ; 

Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fruition, 
Faith  to  right,  and  prayer  to  praise. 

/fciny  F.  LjU. 

500  .„.«.. 

1  Far  from  mortal  cares  retreating, 

Sordid  hopes  and  vain  dcdrce. 
Here,  our  willing  footsteps  meeting, 

Every  heart  to  heaven  aspires. 
From  the  Fount  of  glory  beaming, 

Light  celestial  cheere  our  eyes : 
'T  is  the  grace  of  pardon  streaming 

From  tho  portals  of  the  sklea 

2  Who  may  share  this  great  aalvatioD  ? 

Every  pure  and  humble  mind, 
Every  kiDdred,  tongue,  and  nation. 

From  the  stains  of  guilt  refined. 
Blesrings  all  around  bestowiug, 

God  withholds  his  care  from  none  ; 
Grace  and  truth  are  ever  flowing 

From  the  fountaia  of  his  throne. 
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AUTUMN •      OS   &    7Si    D.  Spanish,  from  MakbcHio. 


m 


1.  Bltn-id   h  -  in ,  leek  aid   \m-  lj»  With  n  hen  Uke  Ihiie  a  -  bd« ;  W«  wmU  fail  liki  ikm  U    b-  Ij, 

3.  S. — Lent  without  thine  aid  tee  peruJiy 

■9- 


Hn-Uy  walk-  io;  with  nt  M     We  wedd  th j  iweet  8f ir-it  cher-  iih,  WeicMN   ii 
0,    a  -  bide  with  tm,  we  pray  I 


844,  132. 

2  Guide  us  in  tlie  path  to  heaven, 

Ragged  though  that  path  may  be ; 
Let  each  bitter  cup  that's  given, 

Serve  to  draw  us  nearer  thee. 
In  thy  footsteps  traced  before  us, 

There  we  see  earth's  scorn  and  frown  ] 
There  is  suffering  ere  the  glory, 

There's  a  cross  before  the  crown. 

3  In  thy  vineyard  let  us  labor, 

Of  thy  goodness  let  us  tell ; 
All  is  ill  without  thy  favor. 

With  thy  presence  all  is  well. 
While  the  evening  shadows  gather, 

Through  this  dreary  night  of  tears, 
Tarry  with  us,  0  our  Saviour, 

Till  the  morning  light  appears. 

4  Then  with  thee  may  we  forever 

Keign  with  all  the  good  and  blest. 
Where  no  sin  from  thee  can  sever, 

Where  the  weaiy  are  at  rest ; 
There  to  praise  the  matchless  Giver. 

There  with  angels  to  adore 
Him  who  did  dirough  grace  deliver 

TJb  from  death  forevermore. 

AnnitR.  Smith, 


502  499,  B44, 

1  Vain  are  all  terrestrial  pleasures, 

Mixed  with  dross  the  purest  gold ; 
Seek  we  then  for  heavenly  treasures — 

Treasures  never  waxing  old. 
Let  our  best  affections  center 

On  the  things  around  the  throne : 
There  no  thief  can  ever  enter ; 

Moth  and  rust  are  there  unknown. 

2  £arth]y  joys  no  longer  please  us ; 

'  Here  we  would  renounce  them  all ; 
Seek  our  only  rest  in  Jesus — 

Him  our  Lord  and  Master  call. 
Faith,  our  languid  spirits  cheering, 

Points  to  brighter  worlds  above ; 
Bids  us  look  for  his  appearing. 

Bids  us  triumph  in  his  love. 

3  May  our  Hght  be  always  burning, 

And  our  loins  be  girded  round. 
Waiting  for  our  Lord's  returning — 

Longing  for  the  welcome  sound. 
Thus  the  Christian  life  adorning. 

Never  need  we  be  afraid. 
Should  he  come  at  night  or  morning, 

EaarW  dsiim  C)T  ^^«ocltl%^^^. 
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Nettuton.   8s  k  7s.  D. 


84*,  132. 
%  Here  I  ralM  myEbenezer. 

Hltlier  by  tliy  help  I'vecome. 
And  I  hope  by  thy  good  pleasure 

Safely  to  arrive  al  home. 
JcHUS  nought  nie  wIipq  a  stranger. 
Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God 
He  to  reseiie  me  from  danger 
luterpuaod  his  precious  "blood. 


O,  to  grace  how  gnat  a  debtor 

Daily  1  'm  coDHtrained  to  be  1 
Let  thy  goodne«s  like  a  fetter 

Bind  me  closer  atill  to  tliee. 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  It, — 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love, — 
Here '»  my  heart— O,  tAks  and  seal  it ; 

Seal  it  tor  thy  courts  above. 


Let  Mp*)Minntiinpiag,TutttHHiini«r  tttblMt;) 
.  U  BinRbm  Bib^M-N  iMpn- (iimfi,)  .    .   .   .  (fmlliiFMrli'iMhlaNUgikttindw 

n„ j  I^inrgo,'UtJemtcaU»mi,Lttinegainlheniilm*a/ita;/i  I 

.^-  ^ „*.«=* 


a  Let  lue  go  where 
IVheie  i8  raised 
Let  n)e  go  and  bathe  niy  spirit 
In  the  rapture  angels  know : 
I«t  me  go,  for  bllM  etornal 
Lures  iny  soul  away,  away. 
And  tlie  victor's  toBg  trliuophant 
TJuUitiaybeiHi,  icauoot stay. 


3  Let  nw  go,  why  should  I  tarry  P 

What  hafl  earth  to  bind  me  here? 
What  but  caree  and  tolls  and  sorrows  F 

What  but  death  and  pain  and  fear? 
I>et  me  go.  fur  hopes  most  cherished. 

Blasted  round  me  often  lie : 
Here  I  've  gathered  brightest  flowan 

But  to  we  tbeu  fade  and  die. 
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Contrast.  8s.  d. 


Lewis  Edsoti. 


1.  We  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest,  That  coun  •  try     so  bright  and    so  fair, 


X ^ 


And  oft  are  Its   f^Io-ries  confessed, — But  what  must     it      be      to 
\D,  S, — lU  won-den  and  pUaaurez     uw  told^ — But  what  tnuit      it       be        to 


be  there! 
be      there! 


:tiMp:il  I  IJ-^m 


m 


Htt^ 


^ 


t 


-^ 


D.  S. 


] 


We  speak  of    its  patliway  of  gold,— Its    walls  decked  with  jew -els 


SO  rare. 


2  We  speak  of  its  freedom  from  sin, 

From  sorrow,  temptation  and  care. 
From  trials  without  and  within, — 

But  what  must  is  be  to  be  there  I 
We  speak  of  its  service  of  love, 

Of  the  robes  which  the  glorified  wear, 
Of  the  church  of  the  first-bom  above, — 

But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  1 

3  Our  mourning  is  all  at  an  end, 

When,  raised  by  the  life-giving  word, 
We  see  the  new  city  descend, 

Adorned  as  a  bride  for  her  Lord : 
The  city  so  holy  and  clean, 

No  sorrow  can  breathe  in  the  air ; 
No  gloom  of  afiliction  or  sin, 

No  shadow  of  evil  is  there. 


4  Do  Thou,  midst  temptation  and  woe,  , 

For  heaven  my  spirit  prepare  j 
And  shortly  I  also  shall  know 

And  feel  what  it  is  to  be  there. 
Then  o'er  the  bright  fields  we  shall  roam, 

In  glory  celestial  and  fair, 
With  saints  and  with  angels  at  home, 

And  Jesus  himself  will  be  there. 

^EliMaheth  MiUs. 

165 


506 

1  How  tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours 

When  Jesus  no  longer  I  see  I 
Sweet  prospects,  sweet  birds,  and  sweet 
flowers, 

Have  all  lost  theif  sweetness  to  me ; 
The  midsummer  sun  shines  but  dim. 

The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  gay ; 
But  when  I  am  happy  in  him, 

December  *s  as  pleasant  as  May. 

2  His  name  yields  the  richest  perfume, 

And  sweeter  than  music  his  voice  ; 
His  presence  disperses  my  gloom, 

And  makes  all  within  me  rejoice : 
I  should,  were  he  always  thus  nigh. 

Have  nothing  to  wish  or  to  fear ; 
No  mortal  so  happy  as  I, 

My  summer  would  last  all  the  year. 

3  My  Lord,  if  indeed  I  am  thine. 
If  thou  art  my  Sun  and  my  Song, 

Say,  why  do  I  languish  and  pine  ? 

And  why  are  my  winters  so  long  ? 
0  drive  these  dark  clouds  from  my  sky, 

Thy  8ou|-cheering  presence  restore  ; 
Or  take  me  to  thee  up  on  hi^h^ 
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(Out    on    •n    o-oeau   »nbonndliaB  irerid«,Wt'rehomcwardboanii,hoinewaKlbound.  ( 
\   .  jToSMdonUiRiniTesoI    ft  rough,  reetlcBs  UOt,  We're  homeward  bound,  homewanl  bound.  ( 


2  Wildly  the  atorm  sweeps  ns  on  as  it  roftrs,  2 

We're  homeward    bound,    homewardj 

bound ; 

ik  I    yonder  lie  the  bright  heavenly 
BDores, 
J^     We're    homeward    bound,    homeward 
"""^  bound. 

Steady,  O  pilot !  stand  firm  at  the  wheel ; 

Steady,  we  soon  shall  outwealher  the  gale ; 

0,  how  we  Sy  'ueatb  the  loud-crealcing  sail! 

We're    homeward    bound,   homewan) 

bound. 

3  Into  the  harbor  of  heaven  now  we  glide 

We're  home  at  last,  homo  at  last; 
Softly  we  drifl  on  its  bright  silver  tide. 

We're  home  at  luHt,  home  at  laet. 
Glory  to  God  1  all  our  dangers  are  o'er, 
We  stand  secure  on  the  glorified  shore ; 
Glory  t«  God  !  we  shall  shout  evermore 

We're  home  at  last,  homo  at  last. 

508 

1  CilBl8TlAN,thy  warfare  will  shortly  be  o'er, 
0  do  ni^  fear,  do  not  fear ; 
Soon  thou  shalt  rust  where  thy  foes  come 
no  more ; 
Be  of  good  cheer,  of  pood  cheor. 
What  thoujch  the  night  be  so  dreary  and 

long. 
What  though  thy  foes  be  unwearied  and 

strong, 
Soon  thou  shalt  join  in  the  contjueror's 

song; 
jR?  of  good  tbeer,  of  good  cheer. 


What  though  the  billows  of  life  darkly 

0  do  not  fear,  do  not  fear ; 
Friends  all  forsake  thee,  and  cares  preis 
thy  Boid ; 
Be  of  good  cheer,  of  good  cheer. 
Christian,  remember  that  Christ  loves  thee 
still; 


hill; 
Be  of  good  cheer,  of  good  cheer. 

I  Christian,  the  angela  will  soon  come  fur 
thee, 

0  do  not  fear,  do  not  fear; 
He  whom  thou  lovest  in  glory  thou'lt  see ; 

Be  of  good  cheer,  of  good  cheer. 
0,  if  thou  would'st  to  the  end  firm  ondure. 
Keep  thy  robe  holy,  and  spotless,  and  pure, 
Victorious  faith  will  make  Canaan  sure ; 

Be  of  good  cheer,  of  good  cheer. 
Christian,  the  shadows  will  soon  flee  away, 

0  do  not  fear,  do  not  fear ; 
Then  thou  wilt  enter  an  eternal  day ; 

Be  of  good  choer,  of  good  cheer. 
In  the  bright  kingdom  forever  to  dwell. 
Join  angel  choirs,  and  the  rich  antliem 

Bid  to  thy  sorrow  a  long,  long  farew^ ; 
Be  of  good  cheer,  of  good  cheer. 
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509  Brother,  be  Faithful,  lis  &  8s.  un».<»k. 


.1   J   JIJ 


T5^ 1 


^9 


1.  O  broth- er,  be  faithful  1  sooft  Jc  -  bus  will  come,  For  whom  wc  have  wait  -ed     bo  long; 


Ff 


QlT^tit^ 


O,  soon  we   shall  en-  ter  our  glo-ri-ons  home,  And  Join  In   the  con  -  queror's  song. 
D.  S, — Suehdeepjintehwibowtded  and    in  -Jl-nitelooe — Wfu>  dUd   to    re^dtem  nt     hit  own. 
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f"ii    I    ^iP'i^  I  f* 
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f  f  ^ 
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m 


D.  8. 


O    broth -er,    be  faithfull  for  why  ehoold  we  prove  Unfaith^-  ful     to  him  who  hath  shown 

I 


^ — ^.^2 — ft — f'.'^'.f'i?^    0 — fi-T-^a 


g-M^ 


t 


134,  46. 

2  O  brother,  be  faithful  I  the  city  of  gold, 
Prepared  for  the  good  and  the  blest, 
Ib  waiting  its  portals  of  pearl  to  unfold, 

And  welcome  thee  into  thy  rest. 
Then,  brother,  prove  faithful !   not  long 
shall  we  stay 
In  weariness  here,  and  forlorn. 
Time's  dark  night  of  sorrow  is  wearii^ 
away, 
We  baste  to  the  glorious  mom. 


3  0  brotJier,  be  faithful !  He  soon  will  de- 
scend, 
Creation's  omnipotent  King, 
While  l^ons  of  angels  his  chariot  attend, 
And  palm-wreaths  of  victoij  bring. 

167 


0  brother,  be  faithful!   and  soon  shalt 
thou  hear 
Thy  Saviour  pronounce  the  glad  word. 
Well  done,  faithful  servant,  thy  titla  is 
dear, 
To  enter  the  joy  of  thy  Lord. 

4  O  brother,  be  faithful !  eternity's  years 
Shall  tell  for  thy  faithfuiness  now, 
When  bright  smiles  of  gladness  shall  scat- 
ter thy  tears. 
And  a  coronet  gleam  on  thy  brow. 
O  brother,  be  faithfull   the  promise  is 
sure, 
That  waits  for  the  fkithful  and  tried ; 
To  reign  with  the  ransomed,  immortal 
and  pure. 
And  ever  with  J«svi%  ^V)\^. 

13 .  SmilV. 


THE  CHRISTIAN-HYMNS  FOR  SOCIAL  WORSHIP. 

510  Come,  Let  Us  Anew.    P.  M.  ' 


3  His  adorable  will  l«-t  ns  gladly  fulfill. 

And  our  t&lent§  improve 
■    By  the  patience  of  hope,  aud  the  labor  of  love. 

3  Our  lite  Ha  a  dream,  our  time  as  a  stream. 

Glides  swiftly  away, 
And  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to  stay. 

4  The  arrow  Is  flown,  the  moment  is  gone ; 

The  mllleDnlal  year 
Rustles  on  to  our  view,  and  eternity's  here. 


5  O,  Uutenchin  thedayof  HlHcomintcmaysay, 

"  I  have  fought  my  way  through; 
I  have  finished  the  work  thou  didst  give  me 

6  0,  that  eaeh  from  his  Lord  may  receive  the 

glad  word, 
"  Well  and  faithfully  done ! 
Enter  Into  my  Joy,  and  sit  down 'on   my 

throne. " 

Ckarltl  Watrr. 


1.  t  lovetbee, tlovetbee.IIovetbee,inyLord:  Ilnve tb<;e,mySsvlour,l lovetliee,myGod; 


'*+=p 


^^-^F 


But  how  much  I  love  tbeu  ni J  actions  will  Bbow. 


a  I'm  happy,  I'm  happy,  O,  wondrous  account! 

My  Joys  are  Immortal,  1  Ktand  on  the  mount! 

1  gaze  on  my  treasure  and  long  to  be  there. 

With  Jesus  and  angels,  and  liindred  so  dear. 
3  0  Jesns,  my  Saviour,  with  thee  I  am  blest— 

My  life  and  salvation,  my  Joy  mid  my  rent : 

Thy  name  be  my  theme,  and  thy  Inve  be  my 
song; 

Thy  fmee  afaaU  Inspire  both  my  heart  and 
my  loague. 


f=±FFP 


O,  who's  like  niySavlour?  he's  Salem's  bright 

Ring; 
He  smltex.  and  he  loves  me,  and  helps  me  to 

sing: 
I'll  praise  him,  I'll  praise  hlin,  with  notes 

loud  and  clear. 
While  rivers  ox  pleasure  my  spirit  do  cheer. 


512 


THE  CHRISTIAN  —HYMNS  FOR  SOCIAL  WORSHIP. 


REST  IN  Heaven,  lis. 


LowKLL  Mason. 


1.  if  y    rest  Is  in  heaven,  my  rest  is  not  here,  Then  why  should  1 1 


^m 


■»- 


I    I        r 


tremble  when  trials  are  near  I 


g^^^-^ 


fetJ^ 


# 


I        >        ' 
Be  hushed,  my  sad  spirit,  the  worst  that  can  come  But  shortens  ray  }oumey,and  haateos  me  borne. 


kMj4\^i^S^5^?mt^M 


611,  266, 

2  It  is  not  for  me  to  be  seeking  my  bliss. 
Or  building  my  hopes  in  a  region  like  this ; 
1  look  for  a  city  that  hands  have  not  piled, 
I  pant  for  a  country  by  sin  undefiled. 


3  The  thorn  and  the  thistle  around  me  may 

grow, 
I  would  not  lie  down  upon  roses  below ; 
I  ask  not  my  portion,  I  seek  not  my  rest, 
Till  1  tind  them  forever  on  Jesus'  breast 

4  Afflictions  may  press  me,  they  cannot  destroy; 
One  glimpse  of  his  love  tunis  them  all  into 

joy; 
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And  the  bitterest,  tears,  if  he  smile  but  on 

them. 
Like  dew  in  the  sunshine,  giow  diamond  and 

gem. 

5  Let  doubt,  then,  and  danger,  my  progress 
oppose, 

They  only  make  heaven  more  sweet  at  its  close; 
Come  joy,  or  come  sorrow,  whatever  may  befall. 
An  hour  with  my  God  will  makeup  for  them  all. 

6  A  scrip  on  my  back,  and  a  staff  in  my  hand, 
I  march  on  in  haste  through  an  enemy's  land; 
The  roml  may  be  rough,  but  it  cannot  be  long; 
I'll    smooth  it  with    hope,  and  Til  cheer  it 

with  song. 

Henry  F.  Lyte. 
HOMEt     11  Si  IJnkmown. 


jAr^ij  ^jiJ  j  jii^jfeafiflj^^^^i^ 


1.  'lid  teinei  t f  if-  lietion,  with  lorrow  •ppreiMd,  How  t ft  hive  I  lifhed  for  the  wflilOB  t f  mt  Wh«ii  bo  aore  ii  thii 


B^S^ 


|M4i##Jtj 


#a^isi 


wil -ifr-oen  world  I  ihill  roui,  j  But  liid  in  the  ho  -  ioh  of  Jem  i  hoae.  .   .  .  Hone,  iweet  hone ;  \ 

{Bitfiid  ii  thoho-iom  of  Je-  im  a(ow»>'0  _;. fhoae. 


sttttmir:^^^ 


f 


612,  781, 

2  No  spot  on  this  earth  can  give  permanent 
bliss, 
No  home  for  a  stranger  and  pilgrim  is  this ; 

But  far  in  yon  azure,  the  star-spangled  dome. 

We'll  find  in  the  bosom  of  Jesus  a  home. 


^H 


3  This  hope  cheers  the  prospect  that's  gloomy 

and  drear. 
And  points  to  the  haven  of  rest  that  is  near ; 
O  there,  in  sweet  fields  of  delight  we  shall 

roam. 
And  ftnd  \ik  \\v©\k«ic«iv  q1  ivssoa  ^XvsswiA. 


1 


Aifcon. 
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514  Retreat.   L  M.  th™a,h«t,»os. 


,     , 

fr-j-& 

-r-J-ti- 

j  1 J 1  ffij  j-j^3^ 

m^ 

There  Is 

a    calm,    a     su 

ire  re-treat;Tl»(inindbe-ne»Uithe  mer- cy 

Beat 

M=#- 

i=f= 

■  [}-  r  '■  1   ih  i4J=H 

-l^J- 
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107,  saa,  104. 

2  There  is  a  pliicc  nhere  JesoB  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads, — 
A  place  than  all  beddea  more  sweet ; 
It  IB  the  blood-bought  mercy-seat. 

3  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend, 
"Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend ; 
Though  sundered  far,  hj  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-aeat 

4  There,  there. 
And  eanhly 
And  heaven  < 
And  glory  cr 

5  Ah !  whither  should  we  flee  for  aid, 
When  tempted,  desolate,  dismayed  7 
Or  how  the  hosts  of  ain  defeat. 
Had  safferii^  saints  no  raercy-seat 

515  e24,  223,  B7B. 

1  What  various  hindrauces  wo  meet 
In  coming  to  the  mercT-aeatl 
Yet  who  that  knows  the  worth  of  prayer 
But  wishes  to  be  often  there? 

2  Prayer  makes  the  darkest  cloud  withdraw: 
Prayer  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw, 
Gives  esereise  to.  faith  and  love. 
Brings  every  blesung  from  above, 

3  Restraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  fight ; 
Prayer  makes  the  Christian's  armor  bright ; 
And  Satan  trembles  when  he  sees 

The  weakeet  aaint  upon  his  koecs. 


angel  s  wings  we  soar, 
IS  molest  no  more, 
es  down  our  souls  to  greet, 
IB  the  mercy-seat. 


V.f«  SlmtU. 


4  When  Moses  stood  with  arms  spread  wide, 
Success  was  found  on  Israel's  side ; 

But  when,  through  weariness,  they  failed. 
That  moment  Amaiek  prevailed. 

5  Have  you  no  words  7     Ah  I  think  again ; 
Words  flow  apace  when  you  complain, 
And  Gil  your  fellow-creatures'  ears 
With  the  sad  t*le  of  all  your  cares. 

6  Were  half  the  breath  thus  vainly  spent. 
To  heaven  in  supplication  sent, 

Your  cheerfiil  song  would  ottener  be, 
"Hear  what  the  Lord  hath  done  for  me!" 

lyaamm  Cimfir. 
Olb  4T1,  431,  104, 

1  Pbayer  is  appointed  to  convey 

The  blessings  God  designs  bo  give; 
Long  as  tbcy  live  should  Christiana  pray 
They  learn  to  pray  when  first  they  live. 

2  If  pains  afflict,  or  wrongs  oppress. 

If  eareti  distract,  or  fears  dismay, 
If  gnilt  dejcote,  if  sins  distress, — 
In  every  case  still  watch  and  pray. 

3  'Tis  prayer  supports  the  soul  that's  weak. 

Though  thought  be  broken,  langnaga 

Pray,  if  thon  canst  or  canst  not  speak. 
But  pray  with  futh,  in  Jesus'  name. 

4  Depend  on  him  ;  thou  canst  not  fail ; 

Make  all  thy  wants  and  wishes  known ; 
Fear  not ;  his  merits  must  prevail  I 
Ask  but  in  faith,  it  shall  be  done. 
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Bradbury.   L.  M  ._       f.  e.  BELfim. 
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mi\i\  iifm^ 


tbe  twl- 


1.  Wlien  Boft  -   ly  falls      {&e~  twi  -   light  bourO'er  moor  and  monnt-aln, 


and  flower, 


;  \f>i\mrmjf^m 


! 
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HovBweet     to    leave     a  world      ofcare,Andl 


^^^™ 


to  heay'n   the   yolce    of  prayer! 


Ice    ofDravf 


^ 


2  In  Bolemn  midni^ht'.s  Hilence  deep, 
Wlien  Nature's  voice  is  hushed  in  sleep, 
Then  heavy  h^rts  with  grief  opprei^ed 
May  find  In  prayer  tlie  sweetest  rest 

8  And  when  with  reddening  blush  of  mom 
The  new-bom  day  begins  to  dawn, 


ripfi.^''[i,^-Mpf,\'i 


Then  upward  to  the  mercy-seat 

Let  prayer  ascend  like  incense  sweet 

4  When  mid-ilay's  burning  heat  we  feel, 
When  daily  cares  our  hearts  would  steal, 
O,  then  to  heaven  we  loolc  away. 
And  find  in  prayer  our  surest  stay. 

F.  E.  Belden. 
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Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer,   L.  M.  d.    wiujam  b.  bradbury. 

I  isi,  I  2d,      Fine. 


U  1^    \  I  l«.  I  ^«.      rine. 


.    J  Sweet  bonr  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of  prayer,  That  calls  me  from     a  world  of  care, ) 
'*   (And    bids  me,    at     my  Father's  throne.  Make  all    my  wants  and  (omU)  .    .    .)    wishes  known! 
D.C.—And     oft     et-captd  ths  tempter' €  snare.  By     thy  re -turn,  sweet  (omU)  .    .  .    hour  of  prayer. 

^    -^    -F  -^ 
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In        sea  •  sons       of       dis  -  tress     and  grief,       My     son]    has     oft  -  en  fonnd    re  -  Ilef, 


mi\'t  uf  t. 


a  Sweet  hour  of  prayer !  sweet  hour  of  prayer 
Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear     • 
To  Him  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless. 
And  since  he  bids  me  seek  his  face. 
Believe  his  word,  and  trust  his  grace, 
I'll  cast  on  him  my  every  qare. 
And  wait  for  thee,  8^^eet  hour  of  prayer. 


I    8  Sweethourof  prayer Lsweet  hour  of  prayer! 
May  1  thy  consolation  share 
Till  from  Mount  Pisgah's  lofty  hlght 
I  view  my  home  and  take  my  flight 
In  my  immortal  flesh  Til  rise 
To  seize  the  everlasting  prize. 
And  shout.  'wUiVa  \«aa^tl'^^i«<^k^^^^^^  -^^x^ 

^  *^FaieNveU,  Is^nn^U,  «^^^^\^^^^^\y^S^^ 
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519  Brown.  C.  M.  w,uu«bb 


1.  I     love       to    stenl    a  -  white      a-vajr      Prom    ev-pry  cnmbeiitiK  care. 


2  I  love  in  solitude  to  shed 

The  peDit«ntial  t«ar ; 
And  all  his  promises  to  plead. 
Where  none  but  Qod  cau  hear. 

3  I  love  lo  think  on  mercies  past, 

Aud  future  good  implore ; 
And  all  my  cares  and  sorrows  cast 
On  him  whom  I  adore. 

4  I  loTc  by  faith  to  take  a  view 

Of  brighter  scenes  to  come ; 
The  prospect  doth  my  stren^h  renew 
While  here  away  from  home. 

520  305.  147,  9*4. 

1  There  is  an  eye  that  never  sleeps 

Beneath  the  wing  of  night ; 
There  is  an  car  that  never  shut« 
When  sink  the  beams  of  light. 

2  There  is  an  arm  that  never  tiros 

When  human  strength  gives  way ; 
There  is  a  love  that  never  fails 
When  earthly  loves  decay. 

3  That  eye  is  fixed  on  seraph  throngs ; 

That  arm  upholds  the  sky ; 

That  ear  Is  filled  with  angel  songs; 

That  love  is  throned  on  high. 

4  But  there 's  a  power  which  man  can  wie] 

When  mortal  aid  is  vain, 
That  eye,  that  arm,  that  love  to  reach, 
27iat  listeoing  ear  to  gain. 


5  That  power  is  prayer,  which  soars  on  high, 
Through  Jams,  to  the  throne ; 
And  niovea  the  band  which  moves  the' 
world. 
To  bring  salvation  down. 

521  734.  308,  204. 

1  Ol-b  Father,  God,  who  art  in  heaven, 

All  hallowed  be  thy  name ; 
Thy  kingdom  come ;  thy  will  be  dooe 
In  heaven  and  earth  the  same. 

2  Give  US  this  day  our  daily  bread ; 

And  as  we  those  forgave 
Who  sin  against  us,  so  may  we 

Forgiving  grace  receive. 
'A  Into  temptation  lead  us  not ; 

From  evil  set  us  free ; 
And  thine  the  kingdom,  thine  the  power 

And  gloiy,  ever  be. 

AJmiram  JuJi^. 

522  SM,  646,  MB. 

1  I  LOVE  the  Lord  :  he  heard  my  cries, 
And  pitied  every  groan ; 
Lotig  as  I  live,  when  troubles  rise, 
I  11  hasten  to  his  throne. 
%  I  love  the  Lord ;  he  bowed  his  ear, 
And  chased  my  grief  away  ; 
O  let  my  heart  no  more  despair, 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray. 

3  The  Lord  beheld  me  sore  distressed ; 

He  bade  my  pains  remove: 

Return,  my  aoul,  to  God,  thy  rest ; 

For  thou  bast  known  his  love. 
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PATMOS*      Gt    Ifli  Gregorian. 
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1.  Far  from  the  world,    O   Lord,     I      flee,     From   strife    and 
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From  scenes  where   Sa  -  tan     wa  -  ges    still     His    most  sue  -  cess  -  ful   war. 
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Ton,  179,  117. 

2  The  calm  retreat,  the  silent  shade, 

With  prayer  and  praise  agree, 
And  seem  by  thy  sweet  bounty  made 
For  those  who  follow  thee. 

3  There,  if  thy  Spirit  touch  the  soul, 

And  grace  her  mean  abode, 
O  with  what  peace,  and  joy,  and  love, 
Does  she  commune  with  God ! 

4  Author  and  Guardian  of  my  life, 

Sweet  Source  of  light  divine. 

And  all  harmonious  names  in  one. 

My  Saviour !  thou  art  mine  1 

5  The  thanks  I  owe  thee,  and  the  love, 

A  boundless,  endless  store, 
Shall  echo  through  the  realms  above 
When  time  shall  be  no  more. 

H^iUiam  Gnv/er. 
0^4  176,  608,  308, 

1  Prayer  is  the  breath  of  God  in  man. 

Returning  whence  it  came ; 
Love  is  the  sacred  fire  within. 
And  prayer  the  rising  flame. 

2  It  gives  the  burdened  spirit  ease, 

And  soothes  the  troubled  breast ; 
Yields  comfort  to  the  moumera  here, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

3  The  humble  suppliant  cannot  fail 

To  have  his  wants  supplied, 
Since  He  for  sinnen  int^x^edes 
Who  ODoe  for  mimen  died. 


5^5  S99,  396,  698, 

1  Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 

Uttered  or  unexpressed ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 
That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 

The  falling  of  a  tear. 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye. 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try ; 
Prayer  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 

yames  Montgtnury. 
0^0  S96,  179,  698. 

1  Talk  with  us,  Lord,  thyself  reveal, 

While  here  o*er  earth  we  rove ; 
Speak  to  our  hearts,  and  let  us  feel 
The  kindling  of  thy  love. 

2  With  thee  conversing,  we  forget 

All  time,  and  toil,  and  care ; 
Labor  is  rest,  and  pain  is  sweet, 
If  thou,  my  God,  art  here. 

3  Thou  callest  me  to  seek  thy  face, — 

'Tis  all  I  wish  to  seek  ; 
To  hear  the  whispers  of  thy  grace, 
And  heed  when  thou  dost  speak. 

4  Let  this  my  every  hour  employ 

Till  I  thy  glory  see, 
Enter  into  my  Master's  joy, 
And  find  ul^  Iv^y^u  VQL^3cL^^ 


in 
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2  God  pities  all  oiir  ^cfs ; 

HcpHrdons  every  day; 
Almi^lity  to  protect  our  tsouh, 
A od  wise  to  guide  our  way. 

3  How  larwo  bis  bounties  are  I 

What  various  Btorcs  of  good, 

Diffused  from  our  RedeoDier's  hand, 

Aod  purchased  witli  his  blood ! 

4  Jesiut,  our  living  Head, 

We  bless  thy  faithful  care; 

Our  Advocate  before  the  throne, 

And  our  Forerunner  thore. 

5  Here  fix,  my  roving  hijart  I 

Here  wait,  my  wurmt^t  love  I 
Tilt  the  conimuniou  bu  complete. 
In  nobler  sccnos  above. 

PJiilif  Doiidridgr. 

O^O  fisa.  36S. 

1  Behold  tho  throne  of  grace! 

The  promise  calls  mc  near; 

There  Jesus  shnws  a  smiling  face, 

And  waits  my  prayer  to  hear. 

2  That  rich  atoning  hlood, 

Which  sprinkled  round  I  see. 
Provides  for  those  who  oome  to  God 
An  all-prevailing  plea. 

3  My  soul  I  a-sk  what  thou  wilt ; 

Thou  canst  not  be  too  bold  : 
Since  his  own  blood  for  thee  ho  spilt, 
What  else  can  he  withhold? 

4  Thine  image.  Lord,  bestow, 

Thy  presence  and  thy  love; 

I  ask  to  serve  thee  hero  below, 

And  reign  with  thee  above. 

5  Teach  mo  to  live  by  f»ith  ; 

Conform  my  will  to  thine ; 

Let  me  victorious  bo  in  death, 

A  ad  then  io  ghry  ehlne. 


hJ-O  SB3,  732,  26e. 

1  JesL's,  who  kqows  full  well 

The  heart  of  cveiy  saint, 

Invii«s  us  all  our  grief  to  tell ; 

To  pray,  and  uevcr  faint. 

2  He  bowH  hia  prncioua  ear, — 

We  never  plead  in  vain ; . 

Then  let  «s  wait  till  he  appear. 

And  pray,  and  pray  again. 

3  Jenu^,  the  Iiord,  will  hear 

HtM  chosen  when  they  cry; 
Yes,  though  he  may  a  while  foihcar, 
He  'II  help  them  from  ou  high. 

4  Then  let  us  earnest  ciy, 

And  never  faint  in  prayer; 
He  sera,  he  hears,  and,  fmm  on  high, 
Will  muko  our  cause  his  cnre. 

Jtkm  Ntmltm. 
5o0  BtB.  at.  732. 

1  Sweetly  the  holy  hymn 

Breaks  on  the  morning  tur; 
Before  the  world  with  smoke  i^  dim, 
We  kneel  and  offer  prayer. 

2  While  flowers  are  wet  with  dews, 

Dew  of  our  souls  descend ; 

Ere  yet  the  sua  the  day  renews, 

0  Lord,  thy  Spirit  send. 

3  Upon  the  battle-field, 

Before  the  fight  begins. 
We  seek,  O  Lord,  thy  sheltering  shield, 
To  guard  us  from  our  sins. 

4  On  the  lone  mountain  side, 

Before  the  morning's  light, 
The  Man  of  Borrows  wept  and  cried, 
And  rose  refVeehed  with  might. 

5  0,  hear  us,  then,  for  we 

Are  very  weak  and  frail ; 
We  make  the  Saviour's  name  onr  plea, 
And  surely  must  prevail. 
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531  Seymour.   7s. 


C.  M.  Von  Wbwfr. 
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1.  Come,   my  soul,  thy   suit    pre -pare;     Je  -  sus     loves       to     ad -swer  prayer; 
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053,  407,  720, 

2  With  my  burden  I  be^n : — 
Lord  1  remove  this  load  of  sin  ; 
Let  thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

3  Lord !  I  come  to  thee  for  rest, 
Take  possession  of  my  breast ; 
There,  thy  sovereign  right  maintain, 
And,  without  a  rival,  reign. 

4  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 
Let  thy  love  my  spirit  cheer ; 

Be  my  Guide,  my  Guard,  my  Friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 

5  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do. 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew ; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith, 
Let  me  die  thy  people's  death. 

yokn  Newton. 
fMU  720,  467,  663, 

1  Lord  I  I  cannot  let  thee  go. 
Till  a  blessing  thou  bestow ; 
Bo  not  turn  away  thy  face, 
Mine  'a  an  urgent,  pressing  case. 

2  Once  a  sinner,  near  despair, 
Sought  thy  mercy-seat  by  prayer ; 
Mercy  heard  and  set  him  free ; — 
Lord  1  that  mercy  came  to  me. 

3  Many  days  have  passed  since  then, 
Many  changes  I  have  seen ; 

Yet  have  been  upheld  till  now ; 
Who  could  hold  me  up  but  thou  ? 


4  Thou  hast  helped  in  every  need, 
This  emboldens  me  to  plead  ; 
After  so  much  mercy  past. 
Canst  thou  let  me  sink  at  last  ? 

5  No,  I  must  maintain  my  hold ; 
'T  is  thy  goodness  makes  me  bold ; 

I  can  no  denial  take, 

Since  I  plead  for  Jesus'  sake. 

Jokm  Newton 
odd  407^    826,  272. 

1  They  who  seek  the  throne  of  grace 
Find  that  throne  in  every  place ; 

If  we  live  a  life  of  prayer, 
God  is  present  everywhere. 

2  In  our  sickness  and  our  health. 
In  our  want,  or  in  our  wealth. 
If  we  look  to  God  in  prayer, 
God  is  present  everywhere. 

3  When  our  earthly  comforts  fail, 
When  the  foes  of  life  prevail, 

T  is  the  time  for  earnest  prayer ; 
God  is  present  everywhere. 

4  Then,  my  soul,  in  every  strait. 
To  thy  Father  come,  and  wait ; 
He  will  answer  every  prayer: 
God  is  present  everywhere. 

5  Doubt  him  not,  his  promise  plead 
In  the  hour  of  sorest  need  ; 
Never  yet  was  saint  overthrown 
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Palmeh.   88  &  7s.  F.  E.  B.L 


2  Tjuly  blessed  n  this  sUtim, 

Low  before  his  cron  to  lie. 

While  we  see  divine  compassion 

BeuDiDg  ID  his  gracious  eye. 

3  Here  we  feel  our  sins  forgiven, 

While  upon  the  L&mb  we  gaze ; 


And  oar  thooghta  are  all  of  heaven, 

And  OUT  lips  o'erflow  with  pniae. 

4  While  in  grateful  contemplation, 

Lord,  our  eyes  arc  fixed  on  thco, 

May  we  taste  thy  fall  salvation. 

And,  unvailed,  thy  gloriee  see. 


535 

Converse. 

8s  &  7s.  D.                      c.ac«™«.«. 

1.  What  a  Friend  we  b«Te  in  J 
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KTcrytMngtoGodinprayerl    0  whalpeacaweoft-en  (or-Ielt,    0  what  necdlew  pain  we 
Elierjf  thing  to  God  btpraytr  I 


I  Havo  we  trials  and  temptationa? 

Li  there  trouble  anywhere  ? 
We  should  never  be  discouraged ; 

Take  it  to  the  Jx>rd  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  friend  eo  faithful, 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 
JesuB  knows  our  every  weakness ; 

Taig  it  to  the  JjOri  in  prayer. 


3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy  Inden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care? 
Precions  Saviour,  still  our  refuge  I 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer; 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  tbee  ? 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer ; 
In  his  arms  he  'II  take  and  shield  thee  ; 

Thou  wilt  find  n  solaoe  there. 


F.  E.  Bklobn. 
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536  Carruth.  8s  &  4. 

1.  My  God,  is     an  -  y     hoar    so  sweet,  From  blusU  of   morn    to  evening  star, 

t:  ^  4:1    ^  ^     ^     _       ^    ^    ^      ^.    ^    ^  ^    ^ 


2  Blest  is  that  tranquil  hour  of  mom, 
And  blest  that  solemn  hour  of  eve, 
When,  on  the  wings  of  prayer  upborne, 
The  world  I  leave. 

3'  Then  is  my  strength  by  thee  renewed ; 
Then  are  my  sins  by  thee  forgiven ; 
Then  dost  thou  ciieer  my  solitude 
With  hopes  of  heaven. 


587 


Supplication. 


No  words  can  tell  what  sweet  relief 
Here  for  my  every  want  I  find ; 
What  strength  for  warfare,  balm  for  grief; 
What  peace  of  mind. 

Lord,  till  I  reach  that  blissful  shore^ 

No  privilege  so  dear  shall  be, 
As  thus  my  inmost  soul  to  pour 
In  prayer  to  thee. 

C3utrbti€  RlSki, 
Vi    Hi    Mi  Unknown. 


1.  Comey  let  08  pray  I  His  sweet  to  feel  That  God  himself  is  near;  That,whlleweathisfootstoo1  kneel, 
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Hfs  mercy  deigns  to  hear.  Though  sorrows  clond  lifers  dreary  way,  Thlsis  our  solace^let  ns  pray. 
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007;  M0. 

2  Gome,  let  us  pray !  the  burning  brow, 
The  heart  oppressed  with  care, 

And  all  the  woes  that  throng  us  now, 
Will  be  relieved  by  prayer ; 

Our  God  will  chase  our  gnefsaway ; 

O  glorious  thought  I  oome,  let  us  pray. 

12 


b  P  P  P  P 

3  Come,  let  us  pray  I  the  mercy-seat 
Invites  the  fervent  prayer ; 
Our  heavenly  Father  waits  to  g^reet 

The  contrite  spirit  there. 
O  loiter  not,  nor  longer  stay 
From  him  who  lov^  >;>&\  V«9(.  ^os^  "^cv:^  - 
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Hebron.   L.  M.  l.«^,.m.. 
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82*.  212, 614. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  rua  to  waste, 

And  I,  peTfa&ps,  am  near  my  home ; 
But  he  foigives  my  follies  past, 

And  gives  mc  strength  for  days  to  com 

3  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep ; 

Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head ; 
While  well-appointed  angels  keep 


Their  watchful  stations  ronnd 


my 


bed. 


4  Thns  if  the  night  of  death  should  come. 
My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  groosd. 
And  wait  thy  voice  to  break  niy  tomb, 
With  sweet  salvation  in  the  sound. 

Auc  WiUtt. 

000  212.  223,  33t. 

1  God  of  the  morning,  at  thy  vnce 

The  cheerfii]  sun  makes  haal«  to  rise, 
And  like  a  giant  doth  rejoice 

To  run  his  journey  through  the  skies. 

2  O,  like  the  sun  may  I  fulfill 

The  sppointed  duties  of  the  day ; 
With  ready  mind  and  active  will, 

Marth  on,  and  keep  my  heavenly  way, 

3  Lord,  thy  commands  ar«  clean  and  pure, 

Enlightening  onr  beclouded  eyes; 

Thy  threnteaiaga  just,  thy  promise  sure; 

Thy  guepel  makes  the  simple  wuk. 

4  Give  me  thy  counsels  for  my  guide, 

And  tJien  rceeive  me  to  thy  Uise ; 
All  my  dtsireH  and  hopes  beside 
Are  faint  and  oold  t-onipared  with  this. 


540  47.  212.  m. 

1  My  c^>enii^  eyes  with  rapture  see 

The  light  of  thy  rctnmii»  day ; 
My  thought^  0  God,  ascend  to  tbeo    . 
While  thus  my  early  vows  I  pay. 

2  I  yield  my  heaK  to  thee  alone, 

Nor  would  reedve  another  guest : 
Eternal  King,  erect  thy  throne, 

And  reign  sole  monarch  in  my  breast. 

3  0,  bid  thia  trifling  world  retire, 

And  drive  each  carnal  Hionght  away  ; 
Nor  let  me  feel  one  vain  desire. 

One  sinful  thought,  through  all  the  dayl 
1  IlieB,  to  thy  courts  when  I  T«ptur, 

My  Bonl  shall  rise  on  joyful  wing, 
The  wcndetB  of  thy  love  (kdare, 

And  jdn  the  strains  which  angels  sing. 

Eii—iHJt  Sou. 

541  Ml,  na,  34?. 

1  0  Christ,  with  each  retuning  mom 
Thine  image  to  our  hearts  bs  borne ; 
And  may  we  ever  clearly  see 

Our  dearest  treasure,  Lord,  in  the«  ! 

2  All  hallowed  be  our  walk  this  day ; 
May  meekness  fonn  our  morning  ray, 
And  faithful  love  our  noontide  light. 
And  hope  our  sunset,  calm  and  bright. 

3  May  grace  each  idle  thonght  contiol. 
And  sanc-tilV  each  wayward  soul ; 
May  guile  ijepart,  and  m^jice  cease. 
And  all  within  he  joy  and  peaee. 
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HURSLEY.     L.  M. 


Pkter  Rittkr. 


t  1  r^   t   1  g^~j 


1.  Sun  of  my  soul,    O   Sav-iour  dear!      It     is  sot  night'  if  tlioa      be  near: 

_      -  -----  -^ 
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O  may  no  earth-bom  eloiid  a  -  rise      To  hide  thee  from  thy    serv  -  ant's  eyes. 
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624,  638,  431, 

2  When  sofb  the  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  weary  eyelids  gently  steep, 

Be  my  last  thonght — ^how  sweet  to  rest 
Forever  on  my  Saviour's  breast! 

3  Abide  with  me  from  mom  till  eve, 
For  without  thee  I  oannot  live ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  thee  I  dare  not  die. 

4  Be  near  and  btess  me  when  I  wake, 
Ere  thitmgh  the  world  my  way  I  take ; 
Till  in  the  ooean  of  thy  k>ve 

I  lose  myself  in  heaven  above. 

54d  638,  212,  30h 

1  Oloby  to  thee,  my  God,  this  night. 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light ; 
Keep  me,  0  mighty  King  of  kings, 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  wings, 

2  Fofgi^e  me,  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son, 
The  ilis  which  I  this  day  have  done ; 
That  with  the  w'orld,  myself,  and  thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3  Be  thou  my  Onardian  while  I  sleep ; 
Thy  watcUTn]  station  near  me  keep ; 
My  heart  with  love  celestial  fill. 

And  goard  me  from  the  approach  of  ill. 

4  Lord,  let  my  heart  forever  share 
The  bKas  of  thy  paternal  care ; 

'Tis  heaven  on  earth,  'tis  heaven  above, 
To  see  thy  face  and  sing  thy  love. 


5  Teach  me  this  fleeting  life  to  live, 
So  that  the  grave  no  dread  shall  give ; 
Teach  me  to  die,  so  that  I  may 
With  joy  behold  the  Judgment  day. 

JMO0tMS  fCtM, 

544  101,  212,  914. 

1  How  sweet  the  light  of  Sabbath  eve ! 

How  soft  the  sunbeams  lingferinK  there ! 
For  these  blest  hours  the  world  I  leave, 
Wafted  on  wings  of  faith  and  prayer. 

2  Season  of  rest  I  the  tranquil  soul 

Feels  the  sweet  calm,  and  melts  in  love ; 
And  while  these  sacred  moments  roU, 
Faith  sees  a  smiling  heaven  above. 

3  Nor  will  our  days  of  toil  be  long ; 

Our  pilgrima^  will  soon  be  trod ; 
And  we  shall  join  the  ceaseless  song, 
The  endless  Sabbath  of  our  Grod. 

yam**  Edmesiam. 

545  627,  614,  316. 

1  My  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love ! 

Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new ; 
And  morning  mercies  fh)m  above, 
Gently  distill  like  eariy  dew. 

2  Thou  spread'st  the  curtains  of  the  night. 

Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours ; 
Thy  sovere^n  word  restores  the  light, 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 

3  I  yield  myself  to  thy  command; 

To  thee  I  consecrate  my  days ; 
Perpetual  blessings  from  thy  hand 


U«Mu:  WttU«. 
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546  MUR.  C.  M. 


m^r  ju  Ji.i  JUNij  ji'^-^##^ 

1.  Lord,    In     the  mo 

rn  -  Ing  thou  shalt  bear 

(                   _       _      i*> 

My  voice 
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SW,854,  114. 

2  Up  to  the  hilla  where  Christ  is  gone 

To  plead  for  all  his  aainta, 
Presenting  at  his  Father's  throne 
Our  songs  snd  our  complaints. 

3  0  may  thy  S[nrit  guide  my  feet 

In  ways  of  right«ouanes8 1 
Make  ereiy  path  of  duty  straight 

And  plain  before  my  face. 
i  The  men  that  love  and  fear  thy  name 

Shall  see  their  hopes  fulfilled  ; 
The  mighty  God  niU  oompaas  them 

With  favor  as  a  shield. 

/taiU  Wath. 
547  114.  m.  147. 

1  Lord  of  my  life,  0  may  thy  praise 

Employ  my  noblest  powers, 
Whose  goodness  lengthens  ont  my  days. 
And  fills  the  circling  houra. 

2  While  many  q)ent  the  night  in  sighs, 

And  restless  pains  and  woes. 
In  gentle  sleep  I  closed  my  eyes, 
And  undisUirbed  repose. 

3  0  let  the  same  parenUl  oarc 

My  waking  hours  attend ; 

From  every  daagm',  every  snare, 

My  trembling  steps  dcf^d : 

4  Smile  on  my  moments  as  they  roll, 

And  ^ide  niy  future  days ; 

And  let  thy  ^foodneas  fill  my  soul 

IF/£6  gnttitado  and  pniao. 


548  85^  a«»,  m. 

1  Once  more,  my  soul,  the  rinng  day 
"  '  ■     thy  waking  eye ; 

!,  my  voice,  thy  tribute  pay 


Salutes  thy  waking  eye ; 

!)nce  more,  my  voice,  thy  tril 

To  Him  who  roles  on  nigh. 


2  Night  unto  night  his  name  repeats, 

The  day  renews  the  sound, 
Wide  as  the  heavens  on  which  he  nta 
To  turn  the  seasons  round. 

3  'T  is  he  supports  my  mortal  ftame ; 

Hy  tongue  shall  speak  his  pruae ; 
My  sins  might  rouse  his  wratli  t«  fiamc, 
But  yet  his  wrath  ddays. 

4  0  God,  let  all  my  hours  be  thiue, 

While  I  enjoy  the  light ; 
Then  shall  my  sun  in  smiles  decline, 
And  bring  a  peaceful  night. 

/««■  Wall.. 

54"  J14.  soa.  sai. 

1  How  tail  we  see  the  children,  Lord, 

Whom  dion  in  love  hast  given, 
RemaiD  regardles  of  l^y  word, 
Without  a  hope  of  heaven  ? 

2  Lord,  hear  the  parents'  earnest  cij, 

And  save  our  children  dcftr ; 
Now  send  thy  Spirit  from  on  high,    • 
And  fill  them  with  thy  fear. 

3  O  make  tbem  love  thy  holy  law. 

And  joyful  walk  therein ; 
Their  hearts  to  new  ohedienoB  draw ; 
Save  them  from  every  gin. 
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Still,  Lord,  thy     help -less  serv  -  ants  keep.   For  thine  own     mer-cy's  sake. 


724,  114,  170, 

2  The  blessings  of  another  day, 

We  thankfully  receive; 
O  may  we  only  thee  obey, 
And  to  thy  glory  live. 

3  Uphold  US  with  thy  mighty  hand; 

Our  words  and  thoughts  restrain ; 
And  bow  our  souls  to  thy  command, 
Nor  let  our  faith  be  vain. 

4  Priscmers  of  hope,  we  wait  the  hour 

Which  shall  salvation  bring; 
When  all  we  are  shall  own  thy  power, 
And  call  our  Jesus  King. 

551  540,  364,  699, 

1  The  sun  nXk  down  the  distant  west, 

Soft  twilight  steals  abroad 

To  welcome  in  the  day  of  rest. 

The  Sabbath  of  our  Lord. 

2  This  holy  day  let  us  begin 

With  songs  of  praise  to  Gk)d, 
Who  pardons  all  our  guilt  and  sin, 
Through  Jesus'  precious  blood. 

3  Now  in  this  tranquil  hour  we  lay 

All  worldly  cares  aside, 
And  hallow  God's  most  holy  day. 
Though  fHends  or  foes  niay  chide. 

4  'T  is  not  to  seek  the  world's  applause 

That  we  fVom  labov^  rest ; 
We  stme  to  keep  GfMl's  holy  laws, 
And  he  these  moments  blegsed. 

Anon. 


55^  176,  364,  681. 

1  Happy  the  home  when  God  is  there, 

And  love  fills  every  breast; 
When  one  their  wish,  and  one  their  prayer. 
And  one  their  heavenly  rest. 

2  Happy  the  home  where  Jesus'  name 

Is  sweet  to  every  ear ; 
Where  children  early  lisp  his  fame, 
And  parents  hold  him  dear. 

3  Happy  the  home  where  prayer  is  heard. 

And  praise  is  wont  to  rise; 
Where  parents  love  the  sacred  word. 
And  live  but  for  the  skies. 

4  Lord,  let  us  in  our  hmnes  agree,    , 

This  blessed  peace  to  gain ; 
Unite  our  hearts  in  love  to  thee, 
And  love  to  all  will  rei^. 


An^n. 


bOO  896,  176,  646. 

1  Remabk,  my  soul,  the  narrow  bound 

Of  each  revolving  year ; 
How  swift  the  weeks  complete  their  round ! 
How  short  the  months  appear  I 

2  So  fast  eternity  comes  on. 

And  that  important  day 
Wlien  all  that  mortal  life  hath  done 
God's  judgment  shall  survey. 

3  Awake,  0  God,  my  careless  heart 

Its  great  concerns  tb  see, 
That  I  may  act  the  Christian's  ^art^ 
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to,  732,  334. 

2  Lord,  keep  na  safe  thia  night, 

Secure  from  all  our  feara ; 
May  angels  gnard  as  while  we  sleep, 
!nll  momiDg  ligbt  appeant. 

3  And  if  we  early  rise, 

And  view  the  UDwearied  snn, 
May  we  set  out  to  win  the  priie, 
And  after  glory  run. 

4  And  when  onr  days  are  past, 

And  we  from  time  remove, 
0,    may  we  in  thy  bosom  rest — 
The  bosom  of  thy  love. 

TMn  Ulmm4. 

555  an,  no,  2m. 

1  See  how  the  morning  suD 

Panrnes  his  shining  way. 
And  wide  proclums  his  Maker's  praise 
With  every  brightening  ray. 

2  Thna  would  my  rinng  soul 

Its  heavenly  Parent  sii^, 
And  to  its  great  origmal 
The  humble  tribute  bring. 

3  Serene  I  laid  me  down 

Beneath  his  guardian  care ; 

I  slept,  and  I  awoke,  and  found 

My  kind  Preserver  near. 

4  My  life  I  would  anew 

Devote,  0  Lord,  t«  Uiee ; 
And  in  thy  kingdom  I  wonld  spend 
A  bi^bt  etenatj. 


556 

1  The  swift  declining  day, 

How  fast  iu  moments  fly  \- 
While  evening's  broad  and  gloomy  sha 
Guns  on  the  weetem  sky. 

2  Ye  mortals,  mark  iu  pace, 

And  use  the  hours  of  light ; 

And  know,  it«  Maker  can  command 

At  once  death's  silent  night. 

3  Give  glory  to  the  Lord, 

Who  rules  the  whirling  sphere ; 
Submissive  at  his  footatool  bow. 
And  seek  salvation  there. 

4  Then  shall  new  luster  break 

Through  death's  impending  gloom. 
And  lead  you  to  unchanging  light 
In  your  celestial  home. 

557  at.  tro,  at. 

1  Wb  lift  our  hearts  to  thee, 

0  Day-star  troia  on  high  I 
The  sun  itself  is  hut  thy  shade, 
Yet  cheers  both  earth  and  sky. 

2  0  let  thy  rising  beams 
The  night  of  sin  disperse, — 


And  nature's  God  ai 


i  How  beaateoos  natoie  now  I 
How  dark  aad  sad  befoi«  I 
With  joy  we  view  the  pleaMg  chaage, 
'    "   i  adore. 
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LowsLL  Mason. 
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When  blast -ing  winds  sweep  o'er      the    field; 
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732,  B64,  236, 

2  But  thj  compassions,  Lord, 
To  endless  years  endure ; 
And  children's  children  ever  find 
The  words  of  promise  sure. 

Isaac  WaitM. 
551/  89,  732,  403, 

1  Anotheb  day  is  gone, 

Great  Ood,  we  bow  to  thee ; 
A^n,  as  shades  of  night  steal  on, 
Unto  thy  side  we  flee. 

2  0,  when  sliall  that  day  come, 

Ne'er  sinking  in  the  west, — 
That  country  and  that  happy  home, 
Where  none  shall  break  our  rest ; 

3  Where  all  things  shall  be  peace. 

And  pleacnre  without  end, 
And  golden  harps,  that  never  cease. 
With  joyous  hymns  shall  blend? 

WnUam  %  BUw, 
560  236,  286,  738. 

1  Ths  day,  0  Lord,  is  spent ; 

Abide  with  us,  and  rest ; 
Our  hearts'  desires  are  fully  bent 
On  making  thee  our  Guest. 

2  We  hivve  not  reached  that  land, 

That  happy  land,  as  yet, 
Where  holy  angels  round  thee  stapd. 
Whose  sun  can  never  set. 

3  Our  sun  is  sinking  now, 

Our  d&y  is  iilmost  o'er ; 
0  Sun  of  Righteousness,  do  thou 
Shine  on  us  evermore  I 

^ifAm  Neat, 


5bl  089,  288,  403. 

1  The  light  of  Sabbath  eve 

Is  fading  fast  away ; 
What  record  will  it  for  us  leave, 
To  crown  the  dosing  day  ? 

2  Is  it  a  Sabbath  spent 

Of  fruitlesB  time  destroyed  ? 
Or  have  these  moments  to  us  lent 
Been  sacredly  employed  ? 

3  To  waste  these  Sabbath  hours, 

0  may  we  never  dare ; 
Nor  desecrate  with  words  of  ours 
These  sacred  days  of  prayer. 

4  But  may  our  Sabbaths  here 

Inspire  our  hearts  with  love ; 
And  prove  a  blessed  foretaste  dear. 
Of  that  sweet  rest  above. 

Anom. 
562  888t  403,  730. 

1  The  Saviour  kindly  calls 

Our  children  to  his  breast ; 
He  folds  them  in  his  gracious  arms ; 
Himself  declares  them  blest. 

2  '*  Let  them  approach,"  he  cries, 

*'  Nor  scorn  their  humble  cl^m ; 
The  heirs  of  heaven  are  such  as  these ; 
For  such  as  these  I  came." 

3  With  joy  we  bring  them,  Lord, 

Devoting  them  to  thee ; 
Imploring  that,  as  we  are  thine, 
Thine  may  our  Qftw^xv\!c»^W. 
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bor  free.    Lord,    we  would  comn 

une  vith   thee. 

W'=pVi      if  ^  ir>i'r  Mr-M  4f-^4^^ 

2  Thon,  whose  all-perrading  eye 

Naught  eecapcfl,  without,  within, 
Pardon  each  infiimity. 
Open  fault,  aod  secret  bid. 

3  Soon  from  na  the  light  of  day 
Shall  forever  pass  awa; ; 
Then,  fbom  mn  and  sorrow  free, 
Take  us,  Iiord,  to  dwell  with  thee. 

Cf»rgt  IV.  Doamr. 

564  736,  WT,  aes. 

1  SoFTLT  fades  the  twilight  ray 
Of  the  holy  Sabbath-day, 
Qently  aa  life's  Belting  sun 

When  the  Christian 'a  course  ia  run. 

2  Night  her  solemn  mantle  spreads 
O'er  the  earth  as  dayl^bt  fades, 
All  things  tell  of  calm  repose 
At  the  holy  Sabbath's  close. 

3  Peace  is  on  the  world  abroad ; 
'Tis  the  holy  peace  of  God, 
Symbol  of  the  peace  within 
When  the  spirit  rests  from  sin. 

4  Still  the  Spirit  lingers  near, 
Where  the  evening  worahiper 
Seeks  communion  with  the  skies, 
Pressing  onward  to  the  priiw, 

fi  Saviour,  may  onr  Sabbaths  be 
Vavs  of  joy  and  peace  in  thee, 
Till  iu  heaven  our  souls  repose, 
Where  the  Sabbath  ne'er  shall  close. 

Sami^/  F.  Smitk. 


5D0  41)7,  63f,  272. 

1  Now  the  shades  of  night  are  gone, 
Now  is  past  the  early  dawn ; 
Lord,  we  would  be  tliine  to-day ; 
Drive  the  shades  of  sin  away. 

2  Hake  our  souls  as  noonday  clear. 
Banish  every  doubt  and  fear ; 
In  thy  vineyard,  Jjord,  to-day, 
We  would  labor,  we  would  pray. 

3  When  cnir  work  of  life  is  past, 
0  receive  us  all  at  last ; 
Labor  then  will  all  be  o'er, 
Sin's  dark  night  will  be  no  more- 

000  {rmt,  ««t*kM,  «o.  41.]         as  *  7a. 

1  Saviocb,  breatlie  an  evening  bleenng 

Ere  repose  our  spirits  seal ; 
Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing ; 
Thou  canst  save,  and  thou  eanet  heal. 

2  Though  destruction  walk  around  us. 

Though  the  utows  past  us  fly, 
AH;d  guards  from  thee  surround  os ; 
We  are  safe  if  thon  art  nigh. 

3  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary. 

Darkness  cannot  hide  from  thee  ; 
Thou  art  he,  who,  never  weary, 
Watchest  where  thy  people  be. 

4  Should  Bwifl  death  this  ni^t  o'ertake  us. 

And  command  ns  to  the  tomb, 

May  the  mom  of  glory  wake  ns, 

('lad  in  bright,  eternal  bloom. 

7«mti  BdwKittm. 
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Samub.  Wbbbb. 
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464,  828, 

2  As  the  winged  arrow  flies 

Speedily  the  mark  to  find, 
Ab  the  lightning  fVom  the  skies 

Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind, 
Swiillj  thus  our  fleeting  days 

Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream ; 
Upward,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise  ; 

All  below  is  but  a  dream. 


568 


3  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive, 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew ; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live 

With  eternity  in  view; 
Bless  thy  word  to  young  and  old, 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour^s  love, 
And  when  life's  short  tale  is  told, 

May  we  dwell  with  him  above. 

EVENTIDEa      10s.  WiLUAM  H.  Monk. 


1.  A  -  bide  witb  me  I  Fast  falls  the  c  -  yentlde,    Tho  darkness  deepens ;  Lord,wltii  me  a  -  bide  I 

n   ,  tf — #     ,  ,  g    ^  ,,..'f" 
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When  oth  -  er  help-  ers  fall,  and  comforts  flee.  Help  of  the  helpless,  O   a  -  bide  with  me  I 


240,  100. 

2  Swifl  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day ; 
Eartih's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass 

away ; 

Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see ; 

O  thou,  who  changest  not,  abide  with  me  I 

3  I  need  thy  piresenoe  every  passing  hour ; 
What  but  thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's 

power? 


Who,  like  thyself,  my  guide  and  stay  can 

be? 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine.  Lord,  abide 

with  me  I 

4  I  fear  no  foe,  with  thee  at  hand  to  bless ; 

nis  have  no  weight,,  and  tears  no  bitter- 
ness; 

Where  is  death's  sting?  where,  grave, 
thy  victory  ? 

1  txiumxAv  «id!^,  \^  \W\  ^^x^'s.  ^\^  ^^^ 
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1.  Weall,  OLordfhavegonearfitray,    And  wandered  from  thyhearenly  way:  ThewUdaof  f- 

IK. 


sin  our  feet  have  trod,  Far  from  the  paths  of  thee,  our  God,  Far  from  the  paths  of  thee,  our  God. 

i 
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429,  StfT,  4^. 

2  In  peniteDtial  grief  we  sigh, 
And  lifl  to  thee  our  humble  cry, 
Won  by  thy  love,  we  turn  to  Him 
Who  died  to  save  us  from  our  sin. 

3  Hear  us,  great  Shepherd  of  thy  sheep  I 
Our  wanderings  heal,  our  footsteps  keep  : 
We  seek  thy  sheltering  fold  again, 

Nor  shall  we  seek  thee,  Lord,  in  vain. 

4  0  God !  we  praise  thee  for  thy  grace : 
How  sweet  the  smiling  of  thy  face ! 

O  let  thy  grace  our  hearts  control, 
And  fill  with  love  each  longing  soul. 

5  Teach  us  to  know  and  love  thy  way ; 
And  grant,  to  life's  remotest  day. 
By  thine  unerring  guidance  led, 
Our  willing  feet  thy  paths  may  tread. 

Jasiah  Pratt. 
570  5M,  ^01,  19, 

1  OH)  turn,  great  Ruler  of  the  skies ! 
Turn  from  my  sin  thy  searching  eyes ; 
Nor  let  the  offenses  of  my  hand 
Within  thy  book  recorded  stand. 

2  Give  me  a  will  to  thine  subdued, 
A  conscience  pure,  a  soul  renewed ; 
Nor  let  me,  wrapt  in  endless  gloom, 
An  outcast  from  thy  presence  roam. 

3  0,  let  thy  Spirit  to  my  heart 

Once  more  his  quickening  aid  impart ; 

My  mind  from  every  fear  release, 

And  soothe  my  troubled  thoughts  to  peace. 

yames  Merrick. 


571  2Be,  168,  61, 

1  How  long,  0  Lord,  shall  I  oomplaia. 
Like  one  that  seeks  his  God  in  vain  ? 
How  long  my  soul  thine  absence  mourn, 
And  still  despair  of  thy  return  ? 

2  How  long  shall  my  poor  troubled  breast 
Be  with  these  anxious  thoughts  opprest? 
If  thou  withhold  thy  heavenly  lights 

I  sleep  in  everlasting  night. 

3  Hear,  Lord^  and  grant  me  quick  relief. 
Thy  mercy  now  shall  end  my  grief; 
For  I  have  trusted  in  thy  grace, 

And  shall  again  behold  thy  face. 

/same  IVatU, 
olZ  638,  101,  188, 

1  My  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 
A  stranger  to  myself  and  thee ; 
Amidst  a  thousand  thoughts  I  rove, 
Forgetful  of  my  highest  love. 

2  Why  should  my  passions  mix  with  eardi, 
And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birth  ? 
Why  should  I  cleave  to  things  below. 
And  let  my  God,  my  Saviour,  go  ? 

3  Call  me  away  fnwi  flesh  and  sense ; 
One  sovereign  word  can  draw  me  thence : 
I  would  obey  the  voice  divine, 

And  all  inferior  joys  resign. 

4  Be  earth,  with  all  her  scenes,  withdrawn ; 
Let  noise  and  vanity  be  gone ; 

In  secret  silence  of  the  mind, 

My  heaven,  and  there  my  God,  I  find. 

Isaac  H^alts. 
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WELTON.      L    Mi  C.  H.  A.  Malan. 


j;Jl!J    iii:  \i  i^ 


1.  Retnrn,  my    roving  heart,  re -turn,   And  life's  vain  shadows  chase  no  more; 


i 


746,  642,  23. 

2  O  thou  great  Ood !  whose  piercing  eye 

Distinctly  marks  each  deep  retreat, 
In  these  sequestered  hours  draw  nigh, 
And  let  me  here  thy  presence  meet. 

3  Through  all  the  windings  of  my  heart, 

My  search  let  heavenly  wisdom  guide ; 
And  stiD  its  heams  unerring  dart, 
Till  all  he  known  and  purified. 

4  Then  let  the  visits  of  thy  love 

My  inmost  soul  he  made  to  share, 
1^1  every  grace  combine  to  prove 

That  O^  )ias  fixed  his  dwelling  there. 

574  497.  914,  136. 

1  O  THOU  that  hearest  when  sinner?  cry, 
Though  all  my  crimes  before  thee  lie, 
Behold  me  not  with  angry  look, 

But  blot  thdr  memory  from  thy  book. 

2  Create  my  nature  pure  within, 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin ; 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne*er  depart, 
Nor  hide  thy  presence  horn  my  heai^ 

3  I  cannot  live  without  thy  light. 

Cast  out  and  banished  from  thy  sight ; 
Thy  holy  joys,  my  Qod,  restore, 
And  guard  me,  that  I  fall  no  more. 

4  Though  I  have  grieved  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
His  help  and  comfort  still  afford ; 

And  let  a  sinner  seek  thy  throne ; 
To  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 


IsaM  IVattM. 


787,  746,  638, 

Jesus  demands  this  heart  of  mine, 
Demands  my  love,  my  joy,  my  care ; 
But  ah  I  how  dead  to  things  divine, 
How  cold  my  best  affections  are  I 

2  'Tis  sin,  alas  I  with  dreadful  power. 
Divides  my  Saviour  from  my  sight ; 
O  for  one  happy,  cloudless  hour 
Of  sacred  freedom,  sweet  delight  I 

3  Come,  gracious  Lord  I  thy  love  can  raise 
My  captive  powers  from  sin  and  death, 
And  fill  my  heart  and  life  with  praise, 
And  tune  my  last  expiring  breath. 

4  Take,  then,  0  Lord,  this  heart  of  mine, 
My  gratefiil  love,  my  joy,  my  care ; 
No  longer  dead  to  things  divine. 
With  thee  my  best  affections  are. 

Annf  SUtU. 
576  136,  624,  61. 

1  Whsn,  gracious  Lord,  when  shall  it  be 
That  I  shall  find  my  all  in  thee  ? 

The  fullness  of  thy  promise  prove. 
The  seal  of  thine  eternal  love  ? 

2  Ah  I  wherefore  did  I  ever  doubt  ? 
Thou  wilt  in  no  wise  cast  me  out, — 
A  helpless  soul  that  comes  to  thee 
With  only  sin  and  misery. 

3  Lord,  I  am  blind ;  be  thou  my  sight : 
Lord,  I  am  weak ;  be  thou  my  might : 
A  helper  of  the  helpless  be. 

And  let  me  find  my  all  in  thee. 
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y-n-i^-^IJ  J  1,1  ^M  \i\i^i  11^-4^ 

1.  Lord!  when  we   bend 

be  •fore  tbytlmHie,  And  our     « 

D  -  fW    SiODS 

^ftt^Mt-,=%4irti+k^ti^H^^ 

64^.306,446. 

2  Our  contrite  spiriM  pitying  aee ; 

True  penit«ace  impart ; 
And  lEt  a  healing  ray  from  thee 
Beam  hope  ou  every  heart. 

3  When  we  diiwloee  our  vant«  in  prayer, 

May  we  our  wilk  resign ; 
Nor  let  a  thought  onr  b^ni  share 
Which  is  not  whoUy  thine. 

4  I«t  faith  each  meek  petition  fiH, 

And  waft  it  to  the  ak  iea ; 
And  teach  our  hearts  'l!it  goodnciw  still 
That  grsDta  it  or  deniw. 

T'tNUjM  D.  CarfyU. 
57o  179.  T94,  394. 

1  Jesus,  thine  all-victorions  love 

Shed  in  my  heart  abroad : 
Then  shnll  my  feet  no  longer  rove, 
Nor  leave  the  heavenly  road. 

2  O,  that  in  me  the  aacred  fire 

Might  now  b^in  t«  glow ; 
Bum  up  the  dross  ofhaae  desire, 
And  make  the  mountains  flow. 

3  0,  that  it  now  from  heaven  might  fall, 

And  all  my  sins  consume : 
Come,  Holy  Ghoet,  for  thee  I  call ; 
Spirit  of  burning,  come. 

4  Refining  fire,  go  through  my  heart; 

niuminat«  my  soul  \ 
Scatter  thy  life  through  every  part 
Aod aaactify  the  whoh. 


579  419,  SM,  tot. 

1  Mr  head  ia  low,  my  heart  ia  sad, 

My  feet  with  travel  torn, 
Yet,  0  my  Saviour,  thou  tut  glad 
To  seo  thy  child  return. 

2  It  waa  thy  love  thai  homeward  led, 

Thine  arm  that  upward  stayad  ; 
It  is  thy  hand  which  on  my  head 
Is  now  in  mercy  laid. 

3  O  Saviour,  In  this  broken  heart 

Confirm  the  trembling  will, 
Whbb  longs  to  reach  thee  where  thou  art, 
Rest  in  thee,  and  be  still. 

4  Within  that  bosom  which  hath  shed 

Both  tear«  and  blood  for  me, 
O'let  me  hide  this  aching  heed, 
Unce  pressed  and  ble^d  by  thee. 

yUmS.M*mtlL 
5o0  7M,  3».  147. 

1  How  oft  this  wretched,  sinful  boait 

Has  wandered  from  the  Lord  1 
How  oft  my  roving  thoaghta  depart, 
Forgetful  of  bis  word  ! 

2  Yet  mercy  calls  me  now,  "  Return  ;  " 

Saviour,  to  thee  I  come ; 

My  vile  ingratitude  I  mourn  ; 

0  take  tbe  wanderer  home  t 

3  Thy  bve,  so  foil,  so  free,  so  sweet. 

Blest  Saviour,  I  adore ; 

0  keep  me  at  thy  sacred  feet, 

And  let  me  rove  no  more. 


THE  CHRISTIAN— UNFAITHFULNESS  LAMENTED. 
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L  O,       for    a  cIos«erwalk  withGodI  A     calm  and  heaven-ly      frame, 

il  fi  ^t.  * 


A  light      to  shine np-on  the  road     Tliat  leads  me     to    the     Lamb. 


KvMf.  [\^\ff^m 


o 


646,  179,  446. 

Return,  0  holy  Dove  I  retuni, — 

Sweet  Messenger  of  rest ; 
I  hate  the  sins  tibat  made  thee  monm, 

And  drove  thee  ftom  my  breast 

3  What  peaoefol  hours  I  once  enjoyed ! 

How  sweet  their  memory  still  I 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

4  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  thee. 

5  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame ; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

UOU  322,  696,  227. 

1  Come,  let  us  to  the  Lord  our  God 

With  contrite  hearts  return ; 
Our  God  is  gracious,  nor  will  leave 
The  desolate  to  mourn. 

2  His  voice  commands  the  tempest  forth. 

And  stills  the  stormy  wave; 
His  arm,  though  it  be  strong  to  smite, 
Is  also  strong  to  save. 

3  Our  hearts,  if  God  we  seek  to  know, 

Shall  know  him  and  rejoice ; 
His  coming  like  the  mom  shall  be, 
Like  morning  songs  his  voice. 


4  As  dew  upon  the  tender  herb. 
Diffusing  fragrance  round ; 

As  showers  that  usher  in  the  spring, 
And  eheer  the  thirsty  ground ; 

5  So  shall  his  presence  bless  our  souls, 
And  shed  a  joyful  light ; 

That  hidlowed  mom  shall  chase  away 
The  sorrows  of  the  night. 

Ood  639,  f076,  117. 

1  Sweet  was  the  time  when  first  I  felt 
The  Saviour's  pardoninff  blood 

Applied  to  cleanse  my  soiu  from  guilt, 
And  bring  me  home  to  God. 

2  Soon  as  the  mom  the  light  revealed, 
His  praises  tuned  my  tongue ; 

And  when  the  evening  shades  prevailed, 
His  love  was  all  my  song. 

3  In  prayer  mv  soul  drew  near  the  Lord, 
And  saw  his  glory  shine ; 

And  when  I  read  his  holy  word, 
I  called  each  promise  mine. 

4  But  now,  when  evening  shade  prevails,. 
My  soul  in  darkness  mourns ; 

And  when  the  mora  the  light  reveals, 
No  light  to  me  returns. 

5  Rise,  Lord,  and  help  me  to  prevail ; 
O  make  my  soul  thy  care  I 

I  know  thy  mercy  cannot  fail ; 
Let  me  thai  mctcs  ^Vvax^* 
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G.  C  W.  MounticTON. 


aw,  ssa.  702. 

2  Touch  with  thy  mighty  hand 

Alarm  me  in  this  hour; 

And  make  me  fully  undetstand 

My  danger  and  thy  power. 

3  Give  me  on  thee  to  call, 

Always  to  wat«h  and  pny, 
Lest  I  into  temptation  fall. 
And  cast  my  shield  away. 

4  For  each  assault  prepared 

And  ready  may  I  be ; 
Forever  ttanding  on  my  guard, 

And  looking  up  to  thee. 
&  0  do  thou  always  warn 

My  soul  of  evil  near; 
When  to  the  right  or  left  I  turn, 

Thy  vcnoe  still  let  me  hear : 
6  "  Come  back  I  this  is  the  way ; 

Come  back  and  walk  therein ;  " 
0  may  I  hearken  and  obey, 

And  shun  the  paths  of  sin. 

CHarUt  Walt^. 
5o5  SB,  BSa,  739. 

1  0  THOU  whose  mercy  hears 

Contrition's  bumble  sigh. 
Whose  band  indulgent  wipes' 'he  t«ara 
From  Sorrow's  weeping  eyC ; — 

2  See,  at  thy  throne  of  grace, 

A  wretched  wanderer  mourn : 
Haet  thnu  not  bid  me  seek  thy  face  ? 
ITMst  thon  not  said,  "  Jtetum  "  ? 


I  3  Shall  guiky  fean  prevail 

To  drive  me  fnm  thy  feet? 
0  let  not  this  last  refuge  fail, 
This  only  safe  retreat. 

4  Absent  from  thee,  my  Light, 
-  Without  one  cheering  my, 
Through  dangers,  feore,  and  ^oomy  night, 

How  desoUt«  my  way  I 

5  On  this  benighted  heart 

With  beams  of  mercy  shine, 
And  let  thy  voice  again  impart 
A  taste  of  joy  divine. 

Ahiu  Stuii. 
5oD  732.  793,  239. 

1  0  Jesus,  ftill  of  grace. 

To  thee  I  make  my  moan : 
Let  me  aguo  behold  thy  face, 
Call  borne  thy  banished  one. 

2  Agtun  my  pardon  seal, 

Again  my  soul  restore, 
And  freely  my  backslldings  heal, 
And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

3  Wilt  thou  not  bid  mc  rise? 

Speak,  and  my  soul  shall  Uve ; 
"  Forgive,"  my  stricken  spirit  cries, 
"  Abundantly  forgive.' 

4  Thine  utmost  mercy  show ; 

Say  to  my  drooping  soul, 
"  In  peace  and  full  assurance  go ; 

Thy  fmth  hath  made  thee  whole." 
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hi'^  l'%p\ipi'\i  ^\i  mi^ 


1.  Hark!  my  soul,     it       is     the   Lord;      'TIs    the    Sav-ioor;  hear    his   word; 
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6ay,    poor     sin  -  ner,  lov'st  thou  me  ? 
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383,  4S7,  720, 

2  I  delivered  thee  when  bound, 

And  when  wounded,  healed  thy  wound ; 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right. 
Turned  thy  darkdeSB  into  light. 

3  Can  a  mother^s  tender  ca^ 

Cease  toward  the  child  she  Mre  ?  '^. 
Yes,  she  m^y  foigetful  be, 
Yet  will  I  remember  thee.     * " 

4  Mine  is  an  nnchanging  love. 
Higher  than  the  h^hts  above, 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beoiath, 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as' death. 

5  Thou  shalt  see  my  glory  soon, 
When  the  work  o^,graoe  is  done ; 
Partner  of  my  thrane  shalt  be : 
Say,  poor  sinner,  fev'st  thou  me  ? 

6  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint 
That  my  love's  so  weak  and  faint ; 

.    Yet  I  love  thee,  and  adore ; 
O  for  grace  to  love  thee  more ! 

WiUiam  Cou^er, 
5oO  SSS;  4ST,  407. 

1  God  of  mercy,  Qod  of  grace, 

Hear  our  sad,  repentant  song ; 
Sorrow  dwells  on  every  face, 
Penitence  on  every  tongue. 

2  Deq)  r^ret  for  follies  past. 

Talents  wasted,  time  misspent; 
Hearts  debased  by  worldly  cares, 
Thankless  for  the  blessings  lent ; 


];,Cfif  W  rU 


3  Foolish  fears  and  fbnd  desires, 

Vain  regrets  for  things  as  vain ; 
Lips  too  sddom  taught  to  praise, 
Oft  to  murmur  and  complain ; — 

4  These,  and  every  secret  fiiult. 

Filled  with  grief  and  shame  we  own ; 
Humbled  at  thy  feet  we  lie. 

Seeking  pardon  from  thy  throne. 

yan€  Taylor, 
589  720,  467,  581. 

1  'Tib  a  point  I  long  to  know, 

Oil  it  causes  anxious'thought ; 
Do  I  love  the  Lord,  or  no  ? 
Am  I  hid,  or  am  I  not? 

2  Could  my  heart  so  hard  remidn. 

Prayer  a  task  and  burden  prove, 
Every  trifle  give  me  pain. 
If  I  knew  a  Saviour's  love? 

3  Yet  I  mourn  my  stubborn  will, 

Find  my  sin  a  grief  and  thrall ; 
Should  I  grieve  for  what  I  feel. 
If  I  did  not  love  at  all  ? 

4  Could  I  joy  with  sliints  to  meet, 

Choose  the  ways  I  once  abhorred, 
Find  at  times  the  promise  sweet, 
m  did  not  love  the  Lord  ? 

5  Lord,  decide  the  doubtful  case, 

Thou  who  art  thy  people's  Sun  ; 
Shine  upon  thy  work  of  grace, 


If  it  be  inde^  \wi^xi. 


*}okw  H«wl«fl^. 
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I    have  long  Implored, 
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2  For  thine  own  oompasaion's  sake, 

The  gracious  wonder  show ; 
Cast  my  sins  behind  thy  back, 

And  wash  me  white  tm  saow : 
If  thj  pity  now  is  Bdrred, 

If  now  I  do  myielf  bemoan, 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 

And  break  vaj  heart  of  stone. 

3  See  me,  SaTioar,  trma  above, 

Nor  safTer  me  to  die  I 
Life,  and  happiness,  and  love. 

Drop  fVom  (hy  gracious  eje : 
Speak  the  reconcihng  word, 

And  let  thy  mercy  melt  me  down  ; 
Turn,  and  took  upon  me,  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  Btone. 

4  Clothe  me  with  thy  holinees, 

Thy  meek  humility ; 
Put  on  me  thy  ^orious  dress— 

Kndue  my  soul  with  thee : 
Let  thine  im^e  be  restored. 

Thy  name  and  nature  let  me  prove ; 
Fill  me  with  thy  fullness,  Lord, 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 


591 

1  Jesus,  Friend  of  mnnerB,  hear 

Yet  once  again,  I  pray ; 
From  my  debt  of  sin  set  clear. 

For  I  have  naught  to  pay : 
Speak,  0  speak  the  kind  release, 

A  poor  backsliding  soul  restore ; 
liove  m«  fteely,  seal  my  peace, ' 

And  bid  me  sin  no  mote. 

2  For  my  selfishnem  and  pride 

Thou  hast  withdrawn  thy  grace ; 
Left  me  long  to  wander  wide, 

Ad  outcast  from  thy  face ; 
But  I  now  my  sins  confess, 

And  mercy,  mercy,  I  implore ; 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace, 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 
'i  Sin's  deceitliilnees  hath  spread 

A  hardness  o'er  my  heart ; 
But  if  thou  thy  Spirit  shed, 

The  stony  shall  depart : 
Shed  thy  love,  thy  tendemeBS, 

And  let  me  feel  thy  softening  power; 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace, 

And  bid  me  dn  no  more. 
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Ckassblios. 
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1.  Be -hold    the  Chris-tian     war-rior  stand     In      all   the   ar-mor  of    his  God; 


wfi  r  r  iti£^tp=p=^i 


rjrfir^=^#^g^^#4^ 


The  Spir- it's  sword   Is       in    his  hand,  His   feet  are    with   tlie    60s- pel   shod. 


fTTf-prrrrfcf^^p^^fcrn^ 


212,  64f  €24, 

2  In  panoply  of  truth  complete, 

Salvation*a  helmet  on  his  head ; 
With  righteousness  a  breast-plate  meet, 
And  faith's  broad  shield  before  him 
spread, 

3  Undaunted  to  the  field  he  goes ; 

Yet  vain  were  skill  and  valor  there, 
Unless,  to  foil  his  l^on  foes, 

He  takes  the  trustiest  weapon,  prayer. 

4  Thus,  strong  in  his  Redeemer's  strength, 

Sin,  death,  and  hell,  he  tramples  down  ; 
Fights  the  good  fight,  and  wins  at  length, 
Through  mercy,  an  immortal  crown. 

Jamtt  Montgemtry, 
59d  707.  923,  104, 

1  Stand  up,  my  soul !  shake  off  thy  fears, 

And  gird  the  gospel  armor  on ; 
Awake  and  run  the  heavenly  race  *, 
Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone. 

2  True,  'tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road, 

And  mortal  spirits  tiro  and  faint; 
But  they  forget  the  mighty  God, 

Who  iff  the  strength  of  every  saint, — 

3  The  mighty  God,  whose  matchless  power 

Is  ever  new  and  ever  young. 
And  firm  endures,  while  endless  years 
Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

5«74  19,  638,  876. 

1  Awake,  my  soul !  lift  up  thine  eyes; 
See  where  thy  foes  against  thee  rise, 
In  long  array,  a  numerous  host ; 
Awake,  my  soul  I  or  thou  art  lost. 


2  See  where  rebellious  passions  rage. 
And  fierce  desires  and  lusts  engage ; 
The  meanest  foe  of  all  the  train 

Has  thousands  and  ten  thousands  slain. 

3  Thou  treadest  on  enchanted  ground ; 
Perils  and  snares  beset  thee  round ; 
Beware  of  all,  guard  every  part — 
But  most  the  traitor  in  thy  heart. 

4  The  terror  and  the  charm  repel. 

The  powers  of  earth,  and  powers  of  hell ; 
The  Man  of  Calvary  triumphed  here; 
Why  should  his  faithful  followers  fear  ? 

5  Oome  then,  my  soul !  now  learn  to  wield 
The  weight  of  thine  immortal  shield ; 
Put  on  tne  armor,  from  above. 

Of  heavenly  truth  and  heavenly  love. 

Anna  L.  Barbanld. 
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0  ARMY  of  the  living  God, 

Why  sink  your  souls  desponding  down? 
Why  tf  emble  at  the  oppressor's  rod  ? 

Why  cower  beneath  the  spoiler's  frown  ? 

2  O  soldiers  in  the  war-worn  host, 

Go  forth  in  courage  and  in  faith : 
In  Christ,  yourCaptain,  ye  may  boast; 
He  rules  the  world  and  conquers  death. 

3  Go  forth,  and  mingle  in  the  strife 

Which  God  commands,  which  Christ 
approves ; 
Go  stru^le  for  eternal  life. 


AlM»^> 


ite 


39S,  724,  44e. 

2  Ah  I  theiw  are  of  a  royal  Une, 

All  children  of  a  King, 
Heirs  of  iniDiortal  crowns  divine ; 

Andlol  for  Joy  they  sing. 
H  Why  do  they,  then,  nppear  bo  mean, 

And  why  8o  much  degpieed  ? 
Becanse  of  their  rich  robee  unseeD 

The  world  is  not  apprised. 
i  But  why  keep  they  that  narrow  road — 

That  ru^ed,  thorny 


Why,  that's  the  way  their  Leader  trod, 
They  love  and  keep  his  ways. 

Why  do  they  shun  the  pleasing  path 
That  worldlings  love  so  well  ? 

Because  that  is  the  road  to  death, 
The  open  road  to  hell. 

What!  ii  there  then  no  other  road 
To  Salem's  happy  ground  ? 

Chiiet  is  the  only  way  t«  God, 


i  Mv  Father's  house  is  built  on  high, 
'  f  e  the  starry  sky ; 

^UB  earthly  prison  free, 
^juansloa  nunc  shall  be. 


While  here  a  stnoE^,  far  ftom  home, 
Affliction's  waves  may  roood  me  foam ; 
And  though,  like  Lasams,  sick  and  poor, 
My  heavenly  mansion  ia  si 


Wmiam  HumliT. 
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1.  A  *^^ftke,     my  soul  Z  stretch  ev  -  ery  nerve.  And  press  with  vig  -  or 
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2  'Tis  Grod  8  all-animating  voice, 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high ; 
'Tis  he  whoee  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 

3  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey ; 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onwara  urge  thy  way. 

4  Blest  Saviour,  introduced  by  thee, 

Our  race  have  we  b^un ; 
And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  thy  feet 
We'll  lay  our  trophies  down. 

/%///>  Doddridge. 
9«7  794,  309,  449. 

1  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause  ? 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  ? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  case, 
Whilst  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas  ? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  of  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  Gbd  ? 

4  Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign ; 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord ; 
111  bear  tbe  toO,  endure  the  pain^ 
Supported  by  thy  word. 


3^ 


.1 


r  '  T:  hr^ 


5  Thy  saints  in  all  this  glorious  war 

Shall  conquer,  though  they  die ; 
They  see  the  triumph  from  afar, 
With  faith's  discerning  eye. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 

Isaac  Watt*. 
OOO  399,  179,  644, 

1  O,  IT  is  hard  to  work  for  God, 

To  rise  and  take  his  part 
Upon  this  battle-field  of  earth, 
And  not  sometimes  lose  heart ! 

2  He  hides  himself  so  wondrously. 

As  though  there  were  no  Grod  ; 
He  is  least  seen  when  all  the  powers 
Of  ill  are  most  abroad ; 

3  Or  he  deserts  us  in  the  hour 

The  fight  is  all  but  lost. 
And  seems  to  leave  us  to  ourselres 
Just  when  we  need  him  most. 

4  It  is  not  so,  but  so  it  looks ; 

And  we  lose  courage  then ; 
And  doubts  will  come  though  God  bath 
kept 
His  promises  to  men. 

5  But  right  is  right,  since  God  is  Gcd ; 

And  right  the  day  must  win  *, 
Tb  doubt  would  be  disloyalty, 
To  Mt/ex  ^QviiiiLXi^  «ai\ 

FrtAerick  W .  F«>>vr. 
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sea,  i39.  Sit. 

IS  O  wa^h,  and  figbt,  nnd  pray  t       < 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er ; 

Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 

And  help  divine  implore.     , 

D  Ne'er  think  the  vietory  won, 
Nor  lay  thine  armor  down  -, 
Thy  arduous  task  will  not  be  dune 
Till  thoQ  obttun  the  crown. 

602  aiO,  U».  732. 

1  SoiiUieiui  of  Chrixt,  arixe, 

Andput  your  armor  on; 
Fight,  for  the  battle  will  be  van; 
We  fight  to  win  a  crown. 

2  We  fight  not  against  Seeh, 

We  wrestle  not  with  blood ; 

But  principalities  and  powers, 

And  for  the  truth  of  Ood ; 

3  With  wicked  imirits,  t«o. 

That  in  htgn  places  stand, 

Perverting  oft  the  word  of  Ood, 

And  say  'tis  by  oommand. 

4  Put  all  the  armor  on, 

Like  valiant  scrfdiers  stand ; 
Let  all  your  lotns  be  girt  with  truth, 
Wuting  our  Lord's  oommand. 

5  While  Jesus  is  our  friend, 

And  his  rich  grace  supplies. 
We  'II  march  like  valiant  sdiliers  on ; 
Wo  're  sure  to  win  the  prize. 

6  The  battle 's  almost  o'er ; 

The  race  is  nearly  mo ; 
Then  with  oar  glonons,  oonquering  King 
We  II  git  thwu  on  bin  throne. 


DUo  910,  sea.  384. 

1  KqITip  uie  for  the  war, 

And  teach  my  hands  to  Sght; 

My  tsimplff,  upright  heart  prepuc, 

And  guide  my  words  anght. 

2  Control  my  every  thaught ; 

My  whole  of  sin  remove ; 
Let  all  my  works  in  thee  bo  wrought. 
Let  all  be  wrought  in  love. 

3  0  arm  me  vrith  the  mind, 

Meek  Lamb,  that  was  in  thee  1 
And  let  my  knowing  seal  bo  joined 
With  pOTfect  chuity. 

4  With  culm  and  tempered  seal 

Let  nio  enforce  thy  call ; 
And  vindicate  thy  graduus  will^ 
AVhich  offers  life  to  all. 

5  0  may  I  team  the  art, 

With  mecknces  to  reprove ! 
To  hate  the  sin  with  all  my  heart, 
But  stjll  the  nnner  love. 

604  tea.  11.  M. 

1  My  soul,  weigh  not  thv  life 

Agaiiut  thy  heavenly  crown; 

Nor  suffer  Satan's  deadliest  strife 

To  beat  thy  courage  down. 

2  With  prayer  and  crying  strong, 

Hold  on  the  fearfiil  fight, 
And  let  the  breaking  day  prolong 
The  wrestling  of  the  ni^t. 

3  The  battle  siwn  will  yield, 

If  thou  thy  part  fulfill ; 
For  strong  as  is  the  hostile  shield, 
Thy  Bword  is  stronger  still. 

4  Thine  armor  is  divine, 

Thy  feet  with  victory  shod, 
And  on  thy  head  shall  qnidcly  shine 
The  diadem  of  Ood. 
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904,  272,  «2A. 

2  Up,  and  take  thy  shield  and  sword ; 

Up,  it  is  the  call  of  Heaven ; 
Shrink  not  faithless  ftoib  thy  Lord, 
Nobly  stride  as  he  hath  striven. 

3  Break  through  all  the  force  of  ill, 

Tread  the  might  of  passion  down, 
Struggle  onward,  onward  still,  : 
To  the  conquering  Saviour's  cnown. 

4  ThrougKthe  midst  of  toil  and  pain, 

Letthisthonghtne^erleavethy  bteast,- 
Every  triumph  thou  ddst  gain 

Makes  more  sweet  thy  doming  rest. 

Anon. 
606  821,  720,  826. 

1  SoLDiKES  in  the  hdy  Strife, 
Battling  for  eternal  life, 
Where*8  the  cause  so  just  as  youm 
That  so  great  reward  insures  ? 

2  Ood,  the  everlasting  God, 
Cleared  the  path  his  soldiers  trod 
Through  the  gloomy  ages  past,— 
Shall  his  strength  fail  us  at  last? 

8  No  I  ye  souls  who  faltering  stand, 
Grasp  the  sword  with  firmer  hand ; 
Onoe  again  the  word  of  God 
Clears  the  path  the  martyrs  trod  I 

4  Truth !  O  trusty  weapon  strong  I 
Theme  for  an  immortel  song ! 
Satan's  tremhling  hosts  declare 
This  is  mighty,  joined  with  prayer. 

/:  £.  Betdtn. 


821,  004,  272. 
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1  Faint  not.  Christian !  though  the  road 
Treading  to  thy  blest  abode, 
Darksome  be,  ittid  dangerons  to<y; 
Christ  thy  Guide  wiN  bring  thee  through. 

2  Faint  not.  Christian  I  though  iu  rage 
Satan  would  thy  soul  engage ; 

V  Gird  on  Faith'&^nointed  shield,  i 

Bear  }t  to  the  battle-'field.'      , 

8  Faint  not,  Christian !  though  the  world 
Has  its  hostile  flag  unfttried ; , 
Hold  the  cross  of  Jesus  fast ;   * 
Thou  shalt  overcome  at  last       v 

4  Faint  not,  Christian !  Jesus  near. 
Soon  in  glory  will  appear ; 
And  his  love  will  then  bestow 
Power  to  conquer  every  foe. 


Ati0m, 


608  904,  272,  467. 

1  Opt  in  danger,  oft  in  woe, 
Onward !  brethren,  onward  go ! 
Fight  the  fight,  maintain  the  strife, 
Strengthened  with  the  Bread  of  Life. 

2  Let  your  hearts  no  more  be  sad ; 
March  in  heavenly  armor  clad ; 
Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long, 
Soon  shall  victory  tune  your  song.      ^    j 

3  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye ; 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry ; 
Let  not  fears  your  course  impede ; 
Great  your  8tT€iU'gLVi\^««iX.^^xa^^!^- 


the  christian— warfare  and  pilgrimage. 
Come  Hone.   78. 


2  Id  the  worid  a  tbotuand  aikrcs 
Lie  to  take  ob  nnawsree ; 
Satan,  with  moiicioiu  art, 
Watchcfl  each  unguarded  heart ; 
But  from  Satan 'a  malice  free, 
Saints  will  soon  Tit-tariouB  be ; 
Soon  the  joyful  news  will  come, 

"Child,  your  Father  caDf;  come  home." 

3  But  of  all  the  foes  we  meet,  - 
None  HO  apt  to  turn  our  fet^ 
None  betray  na  inUi  din, 
Like  the  foes  we  have  within  ; 
Vet  let  nothing  spoil  your  peace, 
Christ  will  also  con(|uer  these ; 
Then  the  joyful  news  will  come, 

"  Child,  your  rather  calls ;  come  home." 

blO  771.  828. 

1   When,  along  life's  thornv  road. 
Faints  the  soul  beoenth  the  load  : 


When  the  wily  teinptflT '■  nea*,' : ! 
Filling  Q3  with  doubt  and  fear,^-    '. 
Jeeos,  to  thy  cross  we  4ee ; 
Jeeiis,  we  will  look  to  thee. 

2  Thon,  our  Saviour,  (Wm  the  throne, 
Liat'nefit  to  thy  people's  moan ; 
Thon,  the  living  He«d,  dost  share 
Every  pong  thy  members  bear. 
Full  of  tenderness  thou  art ; 
Thou  wilt  beal  the  broken  heart ; 
Full  of  power,  thine  arm  shall  quell 
All  the  rage  and  niigbt  of  hell 

ii  Mighty  to  redeem  and  save. 
Thou  haet  overcome  the  grave; 
Thou  the  bars  of  death  hast  riven, 
Opened  wide  the  gates  of  heaven. 
Soon  in  glory  thou  ahalt  oome. 
Taking  tby  poor  pilgrims  home ; 
Jesus,  then  we  all  shall  be, 
Ever,  ever.  Lord,  with  thee. 
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I     4  Stand  uplBtandupfor   Je-susl  Te     soldiers  of  tbecroes; ) 

*■'    I  Lift    high  his  roy-al  ban-ner,  It     mustnotsuf-fer  loss:  f  From  vic-t'ry    un-to  vict'ry, 


His  arm-y   shall  he  lead,      Till     ev-ery  foe  is  vaDquished,  And  Christ  Is  Lord  In -deed. 


883,  146. 

2  Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

The  trumpet-call  obey ; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  his  glorious  day : 
Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  him, 

Against  unnumbered  foes ; 
Let  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

3  Stand  up!  rtaad  up. for  Jesus  I 

Stand  in  his  lArength  alone  f 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you ; 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own : 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor. 

And,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

4  Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus  I 

The  strife  will  not  be  long ; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song : 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be ; 
He  with  the  King  of  Glory 

Shall  rdgn  eternally. 

GeorgrpuJfieU. 
vlxJd  888,  416. 

1  Goo  is  my  strong  salvation ; 
What  foe  have  I  to  fear? 
In  darkness  and  temptation, 
My  Light,  my  Help  is  near : 


Though  hosta  encamp  around  me, 
Firm  in  the  fight  I  stand ; 

What  terror  can  oonfound  me, 
With  God  at  my  right  hand  ? 

2  Place  on  the  Lord  reliance ; 

My  soul,  with  courage  wait ; 
His  truth  be  thine  affiance. 

When  faint  and  desolate : 
Hjs  might  thy  heart  shall  strengthen. 

His  love  thy  joy  increase ; 
Mercy  thy  day  shall  lengthen ; 

The  Lord  will  give  thee  peace  I 

yam*9  Monigtmtrfk 
old  8^,  418. 

1  Go  forward,  Christian  soldier. 

Beneath  his  banner  true : 
The  Lord  himself,  thy  Leader, 

Shall  all  thy  foes  subdue. 
His  love  foretells  thy  trials, 

He  knows  thy  hourly  need ; 
He  can,  with  bread  of  heaven, 

Thy  fainting  spirit  feed. 

2  Go  forward,  Christian  soldier, 

Nor  dream  of  peaceful  rest, 
Till  Satan's  host  is  vanquished, 

And  heaven  at  last  possessed ; 
Till  Christ  himself  shall  call  thee 

To  lay  thine  armor  by, 
And  wear  in  endless  glory. 

The  crown  of  victory. 
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2  Now  the  fight  of  faith  b^n, 
Be  no  more  the  BlsTce  of  sin, 
Strive  the  yictor's  vahn  to  win, 

Trotting  in  the  Lord : 
Qird  ye  on  the  armor  bright, 
Warriore  of  the  King  of  light. 
Never  yield,  nor  loee  by  flight 

Your  dirine  reward. 


3  Jesiu  oonqnered  when  he  felt, 
Met  and  vonauiehed  sin  and  hell 
Now  he  bids  nia  followers  t«ll 
Triumphs  uf  hie  ctob* 


Though  the  evil  hoata  appear, 
Who  can  doabt,  w  who  can  fear? 
God,  OUT  strangdi  and  shield,  ia  nea: 
Can  we  suffer  loss  7 


4  Onward,  then,  ye  boats  of  Ood  I 
Jeeufl  poinU  the  victor's  rod ; 
Follow  where  your  Leader  trod ; 

Soon  you  'U  eee  his  face. 
Soon,  your  enemies  all  elain, 
Crowns  6(  glory  yoa  abail  gain. 
Soon  you  'II  join  t^t  gloriooa  train 
Shouting  Jesns'  praise. 

^rrJB    IVatrrtury. 

CApaowN.   7s  &  5. 


2  Gird  thy  heavenly  armor  on. 
Wear  it  ever,  night  and  day; 
Near  thee  Inrlca  the  evil  one ; 
Therefore  watch  and  pray. 

:)  Tjift«n  to  thy  sorrowing  Lord, 
Him  thou  lovest  to  obey ; 
It  is  he  who  speaks  the  word  ; 
Therefore  watch  and  pray. 


4  'T  was  by  watebing  and  by  prayer 
Holy  men  of  olden  day 
Won  the  palmsandcrowns  they 'II  wear; 
Therefore  wat«h  and  pray. 

n  Watch,  for  thou  thy  gnard  must  keep ; 
Pray,  for  God  mutt  speed  thy  way  ; 
Narrow  is  the  road  and  steep ; 
Therefore  wateh  and  pray. 
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1.  Pa    ft    toil  -  Ij  tnnler  ]m«,     In  -  i),  •f^nue^ ;  Bit  ■}  JMni]*i  tai  it  lear,  S«ei  I  ikill  ritt. 


trr^iF  ii#iimi 


^^ 


krk    wditwt-]    ntkiwij,  T«tl-iiigrfecMM;  Aik  m  Mt  with      jm  U  itaj,    Toi-der'iiu bfw. 


2  I  'm  a  traveler  to  a  land 

Where  all  is  fair ; 
Where  Ia  seen  no  broken  band — 

All,  all  are  there ; 
Where  no  tear  shall  ever  fall, 

Nor  heart  be  sad ; 
Where  the  glory  is  for  all, 

And  all  are  glad. 


s^\^\^''^^mui 
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3  I  'm  a  traveler — call  me  not — 

Upward 's  my  way ; 
Yonder  is  my  rest  and  lot, 

I  cannot  stay. 
Farewell,  earthly  pleasures  all, 

Pilgrim  I  *11  roam ; 
Hail  me  not — in  vain  you  call — 

Yonder  *s  my  home. 

/.  /.  Leslt'e. 
Edwin  Barnes. 


London.  10s  &  lis. 


m 
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1.  Bruit  tiM  win,  Chrii-tiu,  wh«i     it    it  itrMgeit;  fstck  for  4aj,  Ckriitiu,  whra  light  it  Ingnt; 


f^#^ 


Oiwiri  ill  ipwirl  ttill  be  thim  M-lew-ir;     Tbi   rat  that  n-aaii-ctli  ei  -lir-itk  for-er-er. 


fl-m-ffl^:^^ 


2  Fight  the  fight,  Christian,  Jesus  is  o*er  thee ; 
Run  the  race,  Christian,  heaven  is  before 

thee; 
He  who  hath  promised  will  falter,  no,  never ; 
O  trust  in  the  love  that  endureth  forever. 


3  Lift  the  eye,  Christian,  just  as  it  closeth ; 
Raise  the  heart.  Christian,  ere  it  reposeth : 
Nothing  thy  soul  from  the  Saviour  can 


sever ; 
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And  soon  shalt  thou  see  him  and  praise 
him  forever. 


I 
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.        .       1        s     "~- 

li^iH^^H  m  iX-Tir-t+i-^H^ 

Give    me.  througb  thy 
D.S.— Turn,  and      took        up  ■ 

dy 
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», 

The    huni'ble,   con-trtteheut; 

And    brtat     mv   A*»rt    flf      itimi. 
J*      -        .        .        .        -. 
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Give,  wb»t 

A    por  -  tlon 

of 

thy  grief  unknown; 
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#^ 

#-rf-Hfi 
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2  For  thine  own  compassion's  sake, 

The  gracious  wonder  show ; 
Cast  mj  sins  behind  thy  back, 

And  wash  me  white  as  snow : 
If  thy  pity  now  ia  stirred, 

If  now  I  do  myself  bemoan, 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stene. 

3  See  me,  Saviour,  from  above, 

Nor  snlFer  me  (o  die  I 
Life,  and  happiness,  and  lore. 

Drop  from  thy  pacious  eye : 
Speak  the  reconciling  word. 

And  let  thy  mercy  melt  me  down ; 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  atone. 

4  Clothe  me  with  thy  ht^nees. 

Thy  meek  humility ; 
Put  oa  me  thy  glorious  dre«-~ 

Endue  my  soni  with  tiiee : 
Let  thine  image  be  restored. 

Thy  name  and  nature  let  me  prove ; 
'''ill  me  with  thy  fullness.  Lord, 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 


591 

1  Jesdb,  Friend  of  sinners,  hear 

Yet  once  again,  I  pray ; 
From  my  debt  of  sin  set  clear. 

For  I  have  naught  to  pay : 
Speak,  0  speak  the  kind  reteaae, 

A  poor  backsliding  soul  restore ; 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace, ' 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

2  For  my  setfisbnees  and  pnde 

Thou  hast  withdrawn  thy  grace; 
Left  me  long  to  wander  wide, 

An  outcast  from  thy  face ; 
But  I  now  my  sins  confess, 

And  mercy,  mercy,  I  implore  j 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace, 

And  bid  me  nn  no  more. 

3  Sin's  deoeitfolness  hath  spread 

A  hardness  o'er  my  heart ; 
But  if  thou  thy  Spirit  shed. 

The  stony  shall  dsptrt: 
Shed  thy  love,  thy  tendemesB, 

And  let  me  fed  thy  softening  power ; 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace, 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 
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CkASSBLIO!!. 


i  i\i  i  rT^ 


1.  Be -hold    the  Chrts-tian     war-rior  stand     In      all   the   ar-mor 


of    his  God ; 


The  Splr-ifs  sword 


his  hand.  His  feet 


tlie    Gos-  pel  shod. 


212,  64,  624, 

2  In  panoply  of  truth  oomplete, 

Salvation's  helmet  on  his  head ; 
With  righteousness  a  hreast-plate  meet, 
And  faith's  broad  shield  before  him 
spread, 

3  Undaunted  to  the  field  he  goes; 

Yet  vain  were  skill  and  valor  there, 
Unless,  to  foil  his  l^on  foes, 

He  takes  the  trustiest  weapon,  prayer. 

4  Thus,  strong  in  his  Redeemer's  strength, 

Sin,  death,  and  hell,  he  tramples  down  ; 
Fights  the  good  fight,  and  wins  at  length. 
Through  mercy,  an  immortal  crown. 

yanus  Montgomtry. 
59d  707.  923,  104. 

1  Stand  up,  mv  soul  I  shake  off  thy  iears, 

And  ginl  the  gospel  armor  on ; 
Awake  and  run  the  heavenly  race , 
Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone. 

2  True,  'tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road, 

And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint ; 
But  they  forget  the  mighty  God, 

Who  i^  the  strength  of  every  saint, — • 

3  The  mighty  God,  whose  matehless  power 

Is  ever  new  and  ever  young, 
And  firm  endures,  while  endless  years 
Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

Isaac  H^aiU 
594  rP,  638,  876. 

1  Awake,  my  soul  I  lift  up  thine  eyes; 
See  where  thy  foes  against  thee  rise, 
In  long  array,  a  numerous  host ; 
Awake,  my  soul  I  or  thou  art  lost. 


2  See  where  rebeTIious  passions  rage. 
And  fierce  desires  and  lusts  engage  \ 
The  meanest  foe  of  all  the  train 

Has  thousands  and  ten  thousands  slain. 

3  Thou  treadest  on  enchanted  ground; 
Perils  and  snares  beset  thee  round ; 
Beware  of  all,  guard  every  part — 
But  most  the  traitor  in  thy  heart. 

4  The  terror  and  the  charm  repel. 

The  powers  of  earth,  and  powers  of  hell ; 
The  Man  of  Calvary  triumphed  here; 
Why  should  his  faithful  followers  fear  ? 

5  Oome  then,  my  soul !  now  learn  to  wield 
The  weight  of  thine  immortal  shield ; 
Put  on  tne  armor,  from  above. 

Of  heavenly  truth  and  heavenly  love. 

Anna  L.  Barbauld. 
0«/5  228,  10,  104, 

1  0  ARMY  of  the  living  God, 

Why  sink  your  souls  desponding  down? 
Why  tremble  at  the  oppressor's  rod  ? 
Why  cower  beneath  the  spoiler's  frown  ? 

2  O  soldiers  in  the  war-worn  host, 

Go  forth  in  courage  and  in  faith : 
In  Christ,  yourCaptain,  ye  may  boast; 
He  rules  the  world  and  conquers  death. 

3  Go  forth,  and  mingle  in  the  strife 

Which  God  commands,  which  Christ 
approves ; 
Go  /struggle  for  eternal  life. 

And  all  tli%  \w%  \Sa&  ^^x«iSoaK^Vs^«». 
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2  All  I  thenc  are  of  a  royal  line, 

All  children  of  a  King, 
Heira  of  ininiurtal  crowns  divine ; 

And  to !  for  jojr  they  sing. 
H  Why  do  they,  then,  appear  so  mean, 

And  vby  so  much  despised  ? 
Becaaee  oF  their  rich  robes  unseen 

The  world  is  not  apprised. 
4  But  why  keep  they  that  narrow  riMid— 

That  ringed,  thorny  maiK  7 — 


Why,  that's  the  way  their  Leader  trod, 
They  love  and  keep  his  ways. 

Why  do  they  shun  the  pleasing  path 

That  worldlings  love  so  well  ? 
Because  that  is  the  road  to  death, 

The  open  road  to  hell. 
What  I  is  there  then  no  other  road 

To  Salem's  hsf^y  ground  ? 
Christ  is  the  only  way  to  God, 

No  other  can  bo  found. 


'■i  My  Father's  house  ia  built  on  high. 
Far,  far  above  the  starry  sky ; 
When  fk>m  this  earthly  prison  fW, 
TbMt  heaveB)y  mansion  mine  ehall  be. 


While  here  a  stranger,  far  from  home, 
Affliction's  waves  may  round  me  foam ; 
And  though,  like  Laurus,  sick  and  poor, 
My  heavenly  manson  is  secure. 
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Thomas  A.  AHrfR. 


1.  A  -o^^rake,     my  soiU  1  stretch  ev  -  ery  nerve.   And  press  with  vig  -  or 
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704,364,  360, 

2  'Tib  (rod^s  all-animating  voice, 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high ; 
'Tis  he  whose  hand  preeents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 

3  A  doud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey ; 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

4  Blest  Saviour,  introduced  by  thee, 

Our  race  have  we  begun ; 
And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  thy  feet 
We'll  lay  our  trophies  down. 

/%<7i>  Doddridge. 
1)9  704,  360,  446. 

1  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause  ? 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  ? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skiea 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease, 
Whilst  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  of  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 

4  Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign ; 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord ; 
m  bear  the  toO,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  thy  word. 
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5  Thy  saints  in  all  this  glorious  war 
Shall  conquer,  though  they  die ; 

They  see  the  triumph  from  afar, 
With  faith's  disoeming  eye. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise. 
And  all  thy  armies  shine 

In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 

Isaac  lVatt4, 
OOO  390,  170,  644, 

1  0,  IT  is  hard  to  work  for  God, 
To  rise  and  take  his  part 

Upon  this  battle-field  of  earth, 
And  not  sometimes  lose  heart ! 

2  He  hides  himself  so  wondrgusly. 
As  though  there  were  no  God  ; 

He  is  least  seen  when  all  the  powers 
Of  ill  are  most  abroad ; 

3  Or  he  deserts  us  in  the  hour 
The  fight  is  all  but  lost, 

And  seems  to  leave  mb  to  ourselves 
Just  when  we  need  him  most. 

4  It  is  not  so,  but  so  it  looks ; 
And  we  lose  courage  then  ; 

And  doubts  will  come  though  God  hath 
kept 
His  promises  to  men. 

5  But  right  is  right,  since  God  is  Qcd ; 
And  right  the  day  must  win  *, 

To  doubt  would  be  disloyalty^ 
To  Mtei  ^wiiiiLVi  «ai\ 

195 


Its,  23a,  2ae. 

f  0  wa{ch,  and  Gglit,  and  pray  I       i 

The  battle  ne'er  give  #er ; 

Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 

Aod  help  divine  implore.    ^ 

il  Ne!cr  think  the  vtc(«ry  won. 
Nor  lay  thine  armor  down  ; 
Thy  arduous  task  will  not  be  done 
Tm  thou  obtain  the  crown. 

Crar^  lliaik. 
602  0)0.  BH,  Jii. 

1  SuLniKRti  of  Chritit,  ariiw, 

And  put  your  armor  ou ; 
K^ht,  for  the  battle  will  be  uurs; 
We  fight  to  win  a  crown. 

2  We  fight  not  gainst  fleeh, 

We  wrestle  not  vrith  blood ; 

But  principalities  and  powers, 

And  for  the  truth  of  God  ; 

3  With  wicked  Bpirits,  too, 

That  in  high  places  stand, 
Perverting  oft  the  word  of  flod, 

And  say  't  is  by  o 


4  Put  all  the  armor  on, 

Like  valiant  soldiers  stand  ; 
Let  all  your  loins  be  girt  with  truth, 
Waidi^  oar  Lord's  oomniajid. 

5  While  Jesus  is  our  friund, 

And  his  rich  grace  suppliw. 
We  11  march  like  valiant  sdlilicra  on  ; 
We  're  sure  to  win  the  prize. 

6  The  baUle  's  almoet  o'er ; 

The  race  is  nearly  nm ; 
"ten  with  mr  glonona,  conquering  King 
We  11  ait  down  on  bin  throne. 


bOd  tto.  668,  384. 

1    Kq(Tip  uie  for  the  wttr, 

And  teach  my  hands  to  fight ; 
My  aimplft,  upright  heart  prqiare, 
And  guide  my  words  anght, 
'i  Control  my  every  thvught; 
My  whole  of  sin  remove ; 
Let  all  my  works  in  thee  be  wrooght, 
Let  all  he  wrought  in  love. 

3  0  arm  me  with  the  mind. 

Meek  Lamb,  that  was  in  thee ! 
And  let  my  knowing  seal  be  joined 
With  perfect  charity. 

4  With  ealm  and  tempered  leal 

Let  mc  enforce  thy  call ; 
And  vindicate  thy  gracious  will, 
Which  offers  life  to  all. 

5  0  may  I  learn  (he  ait, 

With  meekness  to  reprove  ! 
To  hate  the  an  with  all  my  heart, 
But  still  the  sinner  love. 

Oariti  lyat^ 

604  613.  It.  at. 

1  My  soul,  weigh  not  thy  life 

Against  thy  heavenly  crown ; 

Nor  suffer  Sa^n's  deaaUiest  strife 

To  beat  thy  courage  down. 

2  With  prayer  and  crying  strong, 

Hold  on  the  fearful  fight, 
And  let  the  breaking  day  prolong 
The  wrestling  of  the  nignt. 

3  The  battle  soon  will  yield, 

Ifthou  thy  part  fulfill-, 
For  strong  as  is  the  hostile  shield, 
Thy  sword  is  stronger  still. 

4  Thine  armor  is  divine, 

Thy  feet  with  victory  shod. 
And  on  thy  head  shall  quiokly  ihitie 
The  diadem  of  God. 
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1.  Sleep  not,    sol 
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Anon. 


904,  272,  826. 

2  Up,  and  take  thy  shield  and  sword ; 

Up,  it  is  the  call  of  Heaven ; 
Shrink  not  faithless  ffoib  thy  Lord, 
Nobly  strive  as  he  hath  striven. 

3  Break  through  all  the  force  of  ill, 

Tread  the  might  of  passion  down, 
Straggle  onward,  onward  still,  . 
To  the  conquering  Saviour's  cnown. 

4  ThrougKthe  midat  of  toil  and  pain, 

Letthiathonghtn^erleavethybteast,- 
Every  triumph  thou  ddst  gain 

Makes  moi^  sweet  thy  <ioming  rest 

606  821,  720,  826. 

1  Soldiers  in  the  hdy  strife, 
Battling  for  eternal  life, 
Where's  the  cause  so  just  as  youra 
That  so  great  reward  insures  ? 

2  Ood,  the  everlasting  God, 
Cleared  the  path  his  soldiers  trod 
Through  the  gloomy  ages  past, — 
Shall  his  strength  fail  us  at  last? 

3  No !  ye  souls  who  faltering  stand, 
Orasp  the  sword  with  firmer  hand ; 
Onoe  again  the  word  of  God 
Clears  the  path  the  martyrs  trod  1 

4  Truth !  O  trusty  weapon  strong  I 
Theme  for  an  immortd  song  I 
Satan's  trembling  hosts  declare 
This  is  mighty,  joined  with  prayer. 

/:  £.  BeUen. 


607  821,  904,  272. 

1  Faint  not.  Christian  I  though  the  road 
Ijcading  to  thy  blest  abode, 
Darksome  be,  and  dangerous  too; 
Christ  thy  Guide  wiH  bring  thee  through. 

2  Faint  not.  Christian  1  though  in  rage 
Satan  would  thy  soul  engage ; 

..  Gird  on  Faith's;^nointed  shield,  j 

Bear  it  to  the  battle-afield.      . 

3  Faint  not,  Chnstian !  though  the  world 
Has  its  hostile  flag  unfurled; . 
Hold  the  cross  of  Jesus  fast;   - 
Thou  shalt  overcome  at  last. 

r 

4  Faint  not,  Christian !  Jesus  near. 
Soon  in  glory  will  appear ; 
And  his  love  will  then  bestow 
Power  to  conquer  eveiy  foe. 

Anon. 

608  904,  272,  467. 

1  Oft  in  danger,  oft  in  woe, 
Onward !  brethren,  onward  go ! 
Fight  the  fight,  maintain  the  strife,  ' 
Strengthened  with  the  Bread  of  Life. 

2  Let  your  hearts  no  more  be  sad ; 
March  in  heavenly  armor  clad ; 
Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long, 
Soon  shall  victory  tune  your  song.      ^    , 

3  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye ; 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry ; 
Let  not  fears  your  course  impede ; 
Great  your  «»\T«a!giVvSS  ^«iX.^<j>xa^«A. 
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2  la  the  world  a  thousand  gnares 
lie  to  take  VB  naa wares ; 
Satan,  with  malicioiis  ait. 
Watches  each  unguarded  heart ; 
Bat  from  Satan's  malice  free, 
Sainlti  will  Boon  victorious  be ; 
Soon  the  joyful  news  will  cume, 

"Child,  jour  Pathra  callfi;  eome  home." 

3  But  of  all  the  foes  we  meet,    - 
None  BO  apt  to  turn  our  feet, 
None  hetray  us  into  sin, 
Like  the  foes  we  have  within  ; 
Yet  let  nothing  spoil  your  peace, 
Christ  will  also  conquer  these ; 
Then  the  joyful  news  wilt  come, 

"  Child,  your  Father  calls;  come  home. " 

610  77t.  A2fl, 

1   When,  alon^  life's  thorny  road, 
Faints  the  mul  beneath  tite  load ; 
When,  by  cares  and  sins  opfo^esed, 
■rtJi  affords  no  peace  or  rest ', 


When  the  wily  tempter 'a  neav,<  >! 
Filling  us  with  doub*  and  fear,—   ^ 
Jesus,  to  thy  cross  we  flee ; 
Jeans,  we  will  loolc  to  thee. 

2  Thou,  our  Saviour,  irom  the  thmne, 
List'nest  to  thy  people's  moan ; 
Thou,  the  living  Head,  doet  share 
Every  pang  thy  members  bear. 
Full  of  tenderness  thou  art ; 

Thoa  wilt  heal  the  broken  heart ; 
Full  of  power,  thine  arm  shaii  quell 
AH  the  rage  and  might  of  h^L 

3  Mighty  to  redeem  and  save, 
Thoa  hast  overcome  the  grave ; 
Thou  the  bars  of  death  hast  riven. 
Opened  wide  the  gates  of  heaven. 
Soon  in  glory  thou  shall  come. 
Talcing  thy  poor  pilgrims  home ; 
JesiiB,  then  we  all  shall  be, 
Ever,  ever.  Lord,  with  thee. 
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«     (  Stand  up !  stand  up  for   Je-siis  I  Te     soldiers  of  the  cross ; ) 

I  Lift    high  his  roj-al  ban-ner,  It     must  not  suf-fer  loss :  f  From  vie- tVy    un-to  vict'ry, 


^pB 


His  arm-y  shall  he  lead,      Till     ev-ery  foe  is  vanquished,  And  Christ  Is  Lord  In -deed. 


883,  246, 

2  Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jeans ! 

The  trompet-cali  obey ; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  his  glorious  day : 
Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  him, 

Against  unnumbered  foes ; 
Let  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

3  Stand  up !  ctaad  up.  for  Jesns  1 

Stand  in  hia  ;^jrei]^h  alone ; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you ; 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own : 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

And,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls,  or  d^ger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

4  Stand  up  I  stand  up  for  Jesus  I 

The  strife  will  not  be  long ; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song : 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be ; 
He  with  the  King  of  Olory 

Shall  reign  eternally. 

Geargt  Pmffitld. 

1  God  is  my  strong  salvation ; 
What  foe  have  I  to  fear? 
In  darkness  and  temptation, 
My  light,  my  Help  is  near : 


Though  hosts  encamp  around  me, 
Firm  in  the  fight  I  stand ; 

What  terror  can  confound  me, 
With  Ood  at  my  right  hand  ? 

2  Place  on  the  Lord  reliance ; 

My  soul,  with  courage  wait ; 
His  truth  be  thine  afllance, 

When  faint  and  desolate : 
1^  tuight  thy  heart  shall  strengthen, 

His  love  thy  joy  increase ; 
Mercy  thy  day  shall  lengthen ; 

The  Lord  will  give  thee  peace  1 

old  8^,  418. 

1  6o  forward,  Christian  soldier. 

Beneath  his  banner  true : 
The  Lord  himself,  thy  Leader, 

Shall  all  thy  foep  subdue. 
His  love  foretells  thy  trials. 

He  knows  thy  hourly  need ; 
He  can,  with  bread  of  heaven. 

Thy  fainting  spirit  feed. 

2  Go  forward.  Christian  soldier, 

Nor  dream  of  peaceful  rest, 
Till  Satan's  host  is  vanquished, 

And  heaven  at  last  possessed  ; 
Till  Christ  himself  shall  eall  thee 

To  lay  thine  armor  by, 
And  weur  in  endless  glory. 

The  crown  of  victory. 
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3  Touch  with  thy  tu^hty  hand ; 
Alarm  mc  in  this  hour ; 
And  nufc«  mo  fully  undereUnd 
My  danger  knd  thy  power. 

3  Give  me  on  thee  to  call, 

Always  to  vaboit  And  pny, 
Lest  I  ioto  temptation  fall, 
And  cast  my  shield  away. 

4  For  each  sssKuIt  prqwred 

Aod  ready  may  I  be ; 
Forever  standing  on  my  guaRl, 

And  looking  op  to  thee. 
6  0  do  thou  always  warn 

My  §onI  of  £vit  near; 
When  to  the  right  or  left  I  tntn. 

Thy  voioe  stiU  let  me  hear: 
6  "  Come  back  I  thia  is  the  way  ; 

Come  back  and  walk  therein ; " 
0  may  I  hearken  and  obey. 

And  ehtin  the  paths  of  sin. 

5o5  M,  SSS,  738. 

1  0  THOU  whose  mercy  heare 

Contrition's  humble  sigh, 
Whose  hand  indulgent  wipesthe  tear* 
From  Sorrow's  weeping  eyC ; — 

2  Sec,  at  thy  throne  of  grace, 

A  wretched  wanderer  moura : 
Saat  thon  not  bid  me  seek  thy  face  ? 
£Ua  tbou  aot  add,  "  Retara  "  ? 


I  3  Shall  guilty  feaia  prevail 

To  drive  me  from  thy  feet? 
0  let  not  this  last  reflige  fail, 
This  only  safe  retreat 

4  Absent  tnm  thee,  my  Li^t, 
'  Without  one  cheering  ray, 
Through  dangers,  fears,  and  gloomy  nigfat, 

How  desolate  my  way  I 

5  On  this  benighted  heart 

With  beams  of  mercy  shine. 
And  let  thy  voice  again  impart 
A  taste  of  joy  divine. 

5oO  732,  782.  23a. 

1  0  Jesus,  fWl  of  grace, 

To  thee  I  make  my  moan : 
Let  me  again  behold  thy  face, 
Call  home  thy  banished  one. 

2  Again  my  pardon  Bed, 

Again  my  soul  restore, 
And  freely  my  backsUdin^  heal, 
And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

3  Wilt  thou  not  bid  me  rise? 

Speak,  and  my  soul  shall  live ; 
"  Forpve,"  my  stricken  niirit  cries, 
"  Abundantly  forgive.' 

4  Thine  utmost  mercy  show ; 

Say  to  my  drooping  soul, 
"  In  peac«  and  full  assnrauoe  go ; 

Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole." 
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1.  Hark!  my  soul,     it       is     the   Lord;      'Tis    the    Sav-iour;  hear    his   word; 
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Je  -  sua  speaks,  and  speaks  to     thee, 


6ay,    poor     sin  -  ner,  lov'st  thou  ine  ? 


s 


Ts: 


± 


833,  457,  720, 

2  I  delivered  thee  when  bound, 

And  when  wounded,  healed  thy  wound ; 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right, 
Turned  thy  daikdcss  into  light. 

3  Can  a  mother's  tender  cai:^ 

Cease  toward  the  child  she  Mre  ?  i^. 
YeSy  she  may  foigetiiil  be, 
Yet  will  I  remember  thee.     *  " 

4  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love, 
Higher  than  the  hights  above. 
Deeper  than  the  depths  b^BCath, 
Free  and  faithful,  atrong  as  death. 

5  Thon  shalt  see  my  glory  soon, 
When  the  work  o^grace  is  done ; 
Partner  of  my  thrane  shalt  be : 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  me  ? 

6  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint 
That  my  love's  so  weak  and  faint ; 

.    Yet  I  love  thee,  and  adore ; 
O  for  grace  to  love  thee  more ! 

WUUAm  Cowper, 
5oO  383,  467,  407. 

1  God  of  mercy,  Qod  of  grace, 

Hear  our  sad,  repentant  song ; 
Sorrow  dwells  on  every  face. 
Penitence  on  every  tongue. 

2  Deep  r^ret  for  follies  past. 

Talents  wasted,  time  misspent; 
Hearts  debased  by  worldly  cares, 
Thankless  for  the  blessings  lent  \ 


111  f  IF  gif  I 


^m 


3  Foolish  fears  and  fond  desires, 

Vain  regrets  for  things  as  vain ; 
Lips  too  seldom  taught  to  praise, 
Oft  to  mnrmar  and  complain ; — 

4  These,  and  every  secret  fiiult. 

Filled  with  grief  and  shame  we  own ; 
Humbled  at  thy  feet  we  lie. 

Seeking  pardon  from  thy  throne. 

yant  Taylor, 
5o9  720,  4S7.  531. 

1  Tis  a  point  I  long  to  know. 

Oft  it  causes  anxious'thonght ; 
Do  I  love  the  Lord,  or  no  ? 
Am  I  hib,  or  am  I  not? 

2  Could  my  heart  so  hard  remain. 

Prayer  a  task  and  burden  prove, 
Every  trifle  give  me  pain, 
If  I  knew  a  Saviour's  love? 

3  Yet  I  mourn  my  stubborn  will, 

Find  my  sin  a  grief  and  thrsill ; 
Should  I  grieve  for  what  I  feel. 
If  I  did  not  love  at  all  ? 

4  Could  I  joy  with  stints  to  meet. 

Choose  the  ways  I  once  abhorred, 
Find^  times  the  promise  sweet, 
did  not  love  the  Lord  ? 


m 


5  Lord,  decide  the  doubtful  ca.se, 
Thou  who  art  thy  people's  Sun ; 
Shine  upon  thy  work  of  grace. 
If  it  be  ixAfifiA.  V®\\i, 
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Give    me,  through  thy      dy  -  Ing       love.       The    hum-Ue,   cod -trite  heart; 

r. — Turn,  and       loot         tip    -    on       me.       Lord,       And    break     nty   Jtoarl    of      i 


2  For  thine  own  compaanon's  sake, 

The  gracious  wonder  show ; 
Cast  my  sins  behind  thj  back. 

And  wash  me  white  as  snow : 
If  thy  pity  now  is  sdrred, 

If  now  E  do  myself  bemoan, 
Turn,  and  look  upon  tne,  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

3  See  me,  Saviour,  from  above, 

Nor  snlfer  me  to  die  I 
Life,  and  happiness,  and  love, 

Ihvp  from  thy  gracious  eye ; 
Speak  the  reconciling  word. 

And  let  thy  mercy  melt  me  down ; 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

4  Clothe  me  with  thy  holineea. 

Thy  meek  humility  - 
Put  on  me  thy  glorious  dre»— 

Endue  my  soul  with  thee : 
Let  thine  im^e  be  restored, 

Thy  name  and  nature  let  me  prove ; 
^11  me  with  thy  fullnaa.  Lord, 

And  jicrfect  me  in  love. 


591 

1  JE8iTS,Friend  of  nnners,  hear 

Yet  once  again,  I  pray ; 
From  my  delrt  of  sin  set  clear, 

For  I  have  naught  to  pay : 
Speak,  O  speak  the  kind  release, 

A  poor  backsliding  soul  restore ; 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace, ' 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

2  For  my  setfishness  and  pride 

Thou  hast  withdrawn  thy  grace ; 
Left  me  long  to  wander  wide, 

An  outcast  from  thy  face ; 
But  I  now  my  sins  confess. 

And  mercy,  mercy,  1  implore ; 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace, 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

3  Sin's  deoeitfnlnesB  hath  spmd 

A  hardness  o'er  my  heart ; 
But  if  thou  thy  Spirit  shed, 

The  stony  ^all  depart : 
Shed  thv  love,  thy  tenderness. 

And  let  me  feel  thy  softening  power; 
liove  me  freely,  seal  my  peace. 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 
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Crasselius.   L.  M. 


Ckassbuus. 
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1.  Be -hold    the  Ghris-tian     war-rlor  stand     In      all  the  ar-mor  of    his  God; 
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The  Spir- it's  sword   is       in   his  hand;  His   feet  are    with   the    Gos-pel   shod. 


rnppif4 
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212,  64,  024. 

2  In  panoply  of  tnith  pomplete. 

Salvation  s  helmet  on  his  head ; 
With  righteousness  a  breast-plate  meet, 
And  faith's  broad  shield  before  him 
spread, 

3  Undaunted  to  the  field  he  goes ; 

Yet  vain  were  skill  and  valor  there, 
Unless,  to  foil  his  l^on  foes, 

He  takes  the  tmstiest  weapon,  prayer. 

4  Thus,  strong  in  his  Redeemer's  strength, 

Sin,  death,  and  hell,  he  tramples  down  ; 
Fights  the  good  fight,  and  wins  at  length, 
Through  mercy,  an  immortal  crown. 

JaHUs  Montgomery. 


=^=£ff^a 


707,  92B,  104, 

1  Stand  up,  mv  soul !  shake  off  thy  fears. 

And  gild  the  gospel  armor  on ; 
Awake  and  run  the  heavenly  race  *, 
Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone. 

2  True,  't  is  a  strait  and  thorny  road, 

And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint ; 
But  they  forget  the  mighty  God, 

Who  iff  the  strength  of  every  saint, — 

3  The  mighty  God,  whose  matchless  power 

Is  ever  new  and  ever  young. 
And  firm  endures,  while  endless  years 
Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

Isaac  ]VaHM. 
594  19,  6Sa,  876. 

1  Awake,  my  soul !  lift  up  thine  eyes; 
See  where  thy  foes  against  thee  rise, 
In  long  array,  a  numerous  host ; 
Awake,  my  soul  1  or  thou  art  lost. 

'J 


2  See  where  rebellious  passions  rage, 
And  fierce  desires  and  lusts  engage ; 
The  meanest  foe  of  all  the  train 

Has  thousands  and  ten  thousands  slain. 

3  Thou  treadest  on  enchanted  ground ; 
Perils  and  snares  beset  thee  round  \ 
Beware  of  all,  guard  every  part — 
But  most  the  traitor  in  thy  heart. 

4  The  terror  and  the  charm  repel. 

The  powers  of  earth,  and  powers  of  hell ; 
The  Man  of  Calvary  triumphed  here^; 
Why  should  his  faithful  followers  fear  ? 

5  Come  then,  my  soul  1  now  learn  to  wield 
The  wdght  of  thine  immortal  shield ; 
Put  on  the  armor,  from  above. 

Of  heavenly  truth  and  heavenly  love. 

Anna  L.  Barbanld. 
595  229,  19,  104. 

1  O  ARMY  of  the  living  God, 

Why  sink  your  souls  desponding  down? 
Why  tremble  at  the  oppressor's  rod  ? 
Why  cower  beneath  the  spoiler's  frown  ? 

2  O  soldiers  in  the  war-worn  host, 

Go  forth  in  courage  and  in  faith : 
In  Christ,  your  Captain,  ye  may  boast ; 
He  rules  the  world  ana  conquers  death. 

3  Go  forth,  and  mingle  in  the  strife 

Which  God  commands,  which  Christ 
approves ; 
Gk>  struggle  for  eternal  life, 

And  1^  ^<ft  \«^^  ^^  ^3Kt>s5aasL\5i^^ 


I 
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39S,  724,  Ue. 

2  Ah  I  these  are  of  a  royal  line, 

All  childroD  of  a  King, 
Heits  or  immortal  crowns  divinu ; 
And  lo!  for  joy  they  sing. 

3  Why  do  they,  then,  sppear  bo  mean. 

And  why  bo  much  deepUed '! 
Becaose  of  their  rich  robea  unseen 
The  world  is  not  apprised. 

4  But  why  keep  they  thnt  narrow  road — 

That  nigged,  thorny  marc  ? — 


Why,  that's  the  way  their  Leader  trod, 
They  love  and  keep  lib  wayH. 

5  Why  do  (hey  shun  the  pleasing  path 
That  woridlings  love  so  well  ? 
Because  thut  ia  the  road  to  death, 
The  open  road  to  hell. 
ti  What  I  is  there  then  no  other  road 
Tu  Salem's  happy  ground  ? 
CbriBt  is  the  only  way  to  God, 
No  other  can  be  found. 


WllXIAH  McDoHALD. 


2  My  Father's  house  is  built  on 
Far,  far  above  the  starry  sky ; 
'Vhen  from  this  earthly  prison  IVe«, 
&<t  heaven]^  luansisn  mine  ehall  be. 


While  here  a  stranger,  far  from 
Affliction's  waves  may  round  mc 
And  though,  like  Laiams,  sick 
My  heavenly  mansioD  is  secure. 


home, 
and  poor, 
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h  A-o«?rak«,     my  soul! stretch  ev-  ery  nerve.   And  press  with  vig 
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race 


de-niands   thy  zeal,      And 
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isS 


794,  364,  369. 

2  'Tis  (rod's  all-animating  voice, 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high ; 
'Tis  he  whose  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 

3  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey ; 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

4  Blest  Saviour,  introduced  by  thee, 

Our  race  have  we  begun ; 
And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  thy  feet 
We'll  lay  our  trophies  down. 

/^//i>  DiHUridge. 
wd  794,  369,  446. 

1  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb  ? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause  ? 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  ? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  eaae, 
Whilst  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas  ? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  of  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  Grod  ? 

4  Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign ; 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord ; 
m  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  thy  word. 


5  Thy  saints  in  all  this  glorious  war 
Shall  conquer,  though  they  die ; 

They  see  the  triumph  from  afar, 
With  faith's  discerning  eye. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 
And  all  thy  armies  shine 

In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 

htiac  fVailt. 
OOU  999,  179,  644. 

1  0,  IT  is  hard  to  work  for  Qod, 
To  rise  and  take  his  part 

Upon  this  battle-field  of  earth. 
And  not  sometimes  lose  heart ! 

2  He  hides  himself  so  wondrpusly. 
As  though  there  were  no  God  ; 

He  is  least  seen  when  all  the  powers 
Of  ill  are  most  abroad ; 

3  Or  he  deserts  us  in  the  hour 
The  fight  is  all  but  lost, 

And  seems  to  leave  us  to  ourselves 
Just  when  we  need  him  most. 

4  It  is  not  so,  but  so  it  looks ; 
And  we  lose  courage  then  ; 

And  doubts  will  come  though  God  hath 
kept 
His  promises  to  men. 

5  But  right  is  right,  since  God  is  Gtid ; 
And  right  the  day  must  win ; 

To  doubt  would  be  disloyalty^ 
1  To  M\iet  ^Q^'itVi  «ai\ 

\  Frederick  W  .  F«>>«rx 
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LABANi      S>    M>  LowillMasm 


V  0  wiitchf  and  fight,  and  pray  I       ^ 
The  battle  ne'er  give  (Ver ; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  imploTc.     ^ 

B  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 
Kor  lay  thine  arnior  down  ; 
Thy  arduous  task  will  not  be  dune 
Till  thou  obtain  the  crown. 

602  810,  sea.  732. 

1  SuLUiBRS  of  Christ,  arise, 

And  put  yonr  armor  on ; 
Fight,  for  the  battle  will  be  uurs ; 
We  fight  to  win  a  crown. 

2  We  fight  not  against  flesh, 

We  wrestle  not  with  blood ; 

But  principalitiee  and  powere, 

And  for  the  truth  of  Ood  ; 

3  With  wicked  tmirits,  too, 

That  in  high  places  stand, 

Perverting  oft  the  word  of  Ood, 

And  say  'tis  by  command. 

4  Put  nil  the  armor  on, 

Like  valiant  soldieiB  stand ; 
Let  all  your  loins  be  girt  with  truth, 
WaitiBg  oar  Lord's  oommand. 

5  While  Jesus  is  our  friend, 

And  his  rich  grace  mtpplira, 
We  'II  march  like  valiant  siildicra  on  ; 
We  're  sure  to  win  the  priic. 

6  The  battle 's  almost  o'er ; 

The  race  is  nearly  mu ; 
Then  with  oar  ^onons,  conquering  King 
Jfir  11  mt  down  on  bin  Ihrooe. 

Ctarla  Wal^. 


DUd  8/0,  sea,  st*. 

1  KQtrip  me  for  the  war, 

And  teach  my  hands  to  light ; 
My  umpl»,  upright  heart  prepare, 
And  guide  my  words  anght. 
'I  Control  my  every  thought ; 
My  whde  of  sin  remove ; 
Let  all  my  works  in  thee  be  wrought. 
Let  all  be  wrought  in  love. 

3  0  arm  me  with  the  mind, 

Meek  Lamb,  that  was  in  thee  1 
And  let  my  knowing  seal  be  joined 
With  pafect  charity, 

4  With  calm  aod  tempered  seal 

Let  me  enlbrce  thy  call ; 
And  vindicate  thy  graduua  will, 
Which  ofl'ers  life  to  all. 

5  O  luay  I  learn  the  art, 

With  meckncee  to  reprove ! 
To  hate  the  sin  with  all  my  heart. 
But  still  the  sinner  love. 

604  BSa,  11,  80. 

1  My  soul,  weigh  not  thy  life 

Against  thy  heavenly  crown  -, 

Nor  Bufller  Satan's  deadliest  strife 

To  beat  thy  courage  down. 

2  With  prayer  and  crying  strong, 

Hold  on  the  fcarf\il  fight. 
And  let  the  breaking  day  prolong 
The  wrestling  of  the  nigbt. 

3  The  battle  soon  will  yield, 

If  thou  thy  part  fulfill ; 
For  strong  as  in  the  hostile  uhicld, 
Thy  sword  is  stronger  still. 

4  Thine  annor  is  divine, 

Thy  feet  with  victory  shod, 
And  on  thy  head  shall  quickly  ohine 
The  diadem  of  Ood. 
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1.  Sleep  not,    sol  -  dler      of       the  cross;  Foes  are    lurk-Ing    all      a -round: 
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Anon. 


904,  272,  826. 

2  Up,  and  take  thy  shield  and  sword ; 

Up,  it  is  the  call  of  Heaven ; 
Shrink  not  faithless  ffoib  thy  Lord, 
Nobly  strive  as  he  hath  striven. 

3  Break  through  all  the  force  of  ill, 

Tread  the  might  of  passion  down, 
Straggle  onward,  onward  still,  . 
To  the  conquering  Saviour's  crown. 

4  ThrougKthe  midst  of  toil  and  pain, 

Let  thiathoi^tne^erleaveihy  bteast,- 
Every  triumf^  thou  ddst  gain 

Makes  more  sweet  thy  <ioming  rest. 

606  82U  720,  826. 

1  Soldiers  in  the  holy  strife, 
Battling  for  eternal  life, 
Where's  the  cause  so  just  as  youra 
That  so  great  reward  insures  ? 

2  Ood,  the  everlasting  God, 
Cleared  the  path  his  soldiers  trod 
Through  the  gloomy  ages  past, — 
Shall  his  strength  fail  us  at  Ia.st? 

3  No !  ye  souls  who  faltering  stand, 
Orasp  the  sword  with  firmer  hand ; 
Onoe  4galn  the  word  of  God 
Clears  the  path  the  martyrs  trod  I 

4  Truth !  0  trusty  weapon  strong  I 
Theme  for  an  immortal  song  1 
Satan's  trembling  hosts  declare 
This  is  mighty,  joined  with  prayer. 

^.  £.  Briden. 


W)l  821,  004,  272. 

1  Faint  not,  Chri.stian  I  though  the  road 
Ijeading  to  thy  blest  abode, 
Darksome  be,  and  dangerous  too^; 
Christ  thy  Guide  wiH  bring  thee  through. 

2  Faint  not.  Christian  I  though  in  rage 
Satan  would  thy  soul  engi^ ; 
Gird  on  FaithWnointed  shield,  \ 
Bear  it  to  the  battle-field.  '              .     ' 

3  Faint  not,  Christian  !  though  the  world 
Has  its  hostile  flag  unfuried ; . 
Hold  the  cross  of  Jesus  fast ;   * 
Thou  shalt  overoome  at  last. 

4  Faint  not,  Christian  I  Jesus  near, 
Soon  in  glory  will  appear ; 
And  his  love  will  then  bestow 
Power  to  conquer  every  foe. 

Anon. 
608  004,  272,  467. 

1  Opt  in  danger,  oft  in  woe, 
Onward !  brethren,  onward  go ! 
Fight  the  fight,  maintain  the  strife, 
Strengthened  with  the  Bread  of  Life. 

2  Let  your  hearts  no  more  be  sad ; 
March  in  heavenly  armor  clad ; 
Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long. 
Soon  shall  victory  tune  your  song.      ^    ■ 

3  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye ; 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry ; 
Let  not  fears  your  course  impede ; 
Great  your  «»\T«a!^SS  ^N»X.^<ssa^«A. 
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2  In  the  wwld  a  thoiuand  anarca 
Lie  to  take  us  nnawaree ; 
Satan,  with  malicious  art, 
Watcbea  each  UDguarded  heart ; 
But  from  Satan's  malice  free, 
Saints  will  booq  viclorious  be ; 
Soon  the  joyful  newa  will  come, 

"Child,  your  Father  calls;  oomehotne." 

3  But  of  all  the  foes  we  meet,  ■ 
None  BO  apt  to  turn  our  feet. 
None  betray  us  into  sin, 
Like  the  foes  we  hare  within  ; 
Yet  let  nothing  spoil  your  peace, 
Christ  wilt  also  conquer  these ; 
Then  the  joyftil  news  will  come, 

"  Child,  your  Father  calls ;  come  home." 

610  T7I,  IM. 

1   Whbk,  along  life's  thorny  road. 
Faints  the  eoul  beneath  the  load  \ 
When,  by  cares  and  sins  oppressed, 
£vth  ^ords  no  j>esce  or  rest ; 


When  the  wily  tempter's  near,   .1 
Filling  119  with  doubt  and  fear,— 
Jesus,  to  thy  cross  we  flee ; 
Jeens,  we  will  look  to  thee. 

2  Thon,  our  Saviour,  from  the  throne, 
List'neet  to  thy  people's  moan  ; 
Thou,  the  living  Head,  dost  share 
Every  pang  th;  members  bear. 
Full  of  t«nderne8s  thou  art; 

Thou  wilt  heal  the  broken  heart ; 
Full  of  power,  thine  arm  shall  quell 
All  the  rage  and  might  of  helL 

3  Mighty  to  redeem  and  saTe, 
Thon  hast  overcome  the  grave ; 
Thou  the  bam  of  death  hast  riven, 
Opened  wide  the  gates  of  heaven. 
Soon  in  gloiy  thou  shalt  eome. 
Taking  thy  poor  pilgrims  home ; 
Jesus,  then  we  all  shall  be, 
Ever,  ever,  Lord,  with  thee. 
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M£MDEBRASt      7$  tC  6$a    D.  Gbrman.  arr.  w  Lowbu.  Ma*)n. 


fe^J.3li;i'^f^j7^f|jJ^Jy^!l 


I     (  Stand  up!  stuid  up  for   JeHsua  I  Te     soldiers  of  the  cross; ) 

"1  Lift   high  his  ro?-al   ban-ner,  It     must  not  suf-fer  loss:  f  From  vic-t'ry    un-to  vict'ry, 


^^ 


His  arm-j   shall  he  lead, 


Till     ev  -  ery  foe  is  yanquished,  And  Chrtst  Is  Lord  In  -  deed. 


$33,  246. 

2  Sitand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesud ! 

The  trampelrcaU  obey ; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  his  glorious  day : 
Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  him, 

Against  unnumbered  foes ; 
Let  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

3  Stand  up!  itoad  up  for  Jesus  I 

Stand  in  his  itrength  alone ; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you ; 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own : 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor. 

And,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

4  Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus  I 

The  strife  will  not  be  long ; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song : 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  hfe  shall  be ; 
He  with  the  King  of  Glory 

Shall  reign  eternally. 

01 2  333,  416. 

1  God  is  my  strong  salvation ; 
What  foe  have  I  to  fear  ? 
In  darkness  and  temptation, 
My  Light,  my  Help  is  near : 


Though  hosts  encamp  around  me, 

Firm  in  the  fight  I  stand ; 
What  terror  can  confound  me, 

With  God  at  my  right  hand  ? 

2  Place  on  the  Lord  reliance ; 

My  soul,  with  courage  wait; 
His  truth  be  thine  affiance, 

Whj^n  faint  and  desolate :    . 
His  might  thy  heart  shall  strengthen, 

His  love  thy  joy  increase ;        / 
Mercy  thy  day  shall  lengthen ; 

The  Lord  will  give  thee  peace  I 

old  333,  418. 

1  Go  forward,  Christian  soldier. 

Beneath  his  banner  true : 
The  Lord  himself,  thy  Leader, 

Shall  all  thy  foes  subdue. 
His  love  foretells  thy  trials. 

He  knows  thy  hourly  need ; 
He  can,  with  bread  of  heaven, 

Thy  fainting  spirit  feed. 

2  Go  forward,  Christian  soldier. 

Nor  dream  of  peaceful  rest. 
Till  Satan*s  host  is  vanquished, 

And  heaven  at  last  possessed ; 
Till  Christ  himself  shall  call  thee 

To  lay  thine  armor  by. 
And  wear  in  endless  glory. 

The  crown  of  victory, 

LauT«nc«  TuU\tl\ 
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"A-w«ke,    A-wftkfl!  ADdChrtatBhKllinake  theCwhole!" 


aio,  s»a,  702. 

2  Touch  with  thy  mighty  hand ; 

AlHTtn  me  in  this  hovir ; 

And  make  me  fully  uadersUnd 

My  danger  and  thy  power. 

3  Give  me  on  thee  to  call, 

Always  to  wat«h  and  pray, 
Lest  I  into  temptation  fall, 
And  oast  my  shield  away. 

4  For  each  awauh  prepared 

And  ready  may  I  be ; 
Forever  stiuiding  on  my  guard, 
And  looking  up  to  thee. 

5  0  do  thou  always  warn 

My  Boul  of  evil  near ; 
When  to  the  right  or  left  I  turn, 
Thy  voice  al^l  let  ma  hear : 

6  "  Come  back  I  this  is  the  way  ; 

Come  back  and  walk  therein ;  " 
O  may  I  hearken  and  obey, 
And  shun  the  paths  of  sin. 

aarbt  Ifalij. 
585  SP,  BBS,  73e. 

1  0  THOU  whoee  mercy  hears 

Contrition's  humble  sigh, 
Whose  hand  indulgent  wip^>he  tears 
From  Sorrow's  weeping  eyS ; — 

2  Sec,  at  thy  throne  of  grace, 

A  wretched  wanderer  mourn : 
SMst  tboa  not  bid  me  seek  thy  face  ? 
Ifset  ihoa  not  aaid,  "  itetum  "  ? 


I  3  Shall  guilty  fears  prevail 

To  drive  me  Irom  thy  feet  ? 
0  let  not  UuB  hut  reliige  fail, 
This  only  safe  retreat. 

4  Absent  from  thee,  my  Light, 
-  Without  one  cheering  ray. 
Through  dangers,  fears,  and  gloomy  night, 

How  de8olHt«  my  way ! 

5  On  thia  benighted  heart 

With  beams  of  memy  shine, 
And  let  thy  voice  again  impart 
A  taste  of  joy  divine. 

AniuSmJi. 
OOD  T32.  7a2.  23a. 

1  O  Jebus,  ftill  of  grace. 

To  thee  I  make  my  moan : 
Let  me  agun  behold  thy  fkce. 
Call  home  thy  banished  one. 

2  Again  my  pardon  seaJ, 

Again  my  soul  restore, 
And  freely  my  backsliding  heal, 
And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

3  Wilt  thou  not  bid  me  rise? 

Speak,  and  my  soul  shall  live; 
"  Foi^ve,"  my  stricken  njlrit  cries, 
"  Abundantly  forgive. 

4  Thine  utmost  mercy  show ; 

Say  to  my  drooping  soul, 
"  In  peace  and  full  assuranoe  go ; 

Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole." 
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587  LovEST  Thou  Me?  7s.  unknown. 


fi'i  l'\j^p\i^pfn-i  i]\i  filjg^ 


1.  Hark!  my  soul,     it       is     ttie   Lord;      'Tis    the    Sav-iour;  hear    Iiis   word; 


my  1 

h 


1^  flF^lf.  Plp^ip  pf  [fiF  f^ 


Je  -  sus  speaks,  aad  spealcs  to     thee, 

fW  Tip  Ff  — "^- 


f 


42: 


Say,    poor     sin  -  ner,  lov'st  thou  me  ? 

rr  r  if    ffi^  -^ 


aS9,  4ff7.  720. 

2  I  delivered  thee  when  bound, 

And  when  wounded,  healed  thy  wound; 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right, 
Turned  thy  dai^doss  into  light. 

3  Can  a  mother's  tender  caj^ 

Cease  toward  the  child  she  Mre?  ;^. 
Yes,  she  may  foigetfiil  be, 
Yet  will  I  remenuMsr  thee.     *  " 

4  Mine  i&  an  unchanging  love. 
Higher  than  the  hights  above. 
Beeper  than  the  depths  b^oiath, 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as*  death. 

5  Thou  shalt  see  my  glory  soon, 
When  the  work  o^igrace  is  done ; 
Partner  of  my  thmie  shalt  be : 
Say,  popr  sinner,  m'st  thou  me  ? 

6  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  oompltdnt 
That  my  love's  so  weak  and  faint ; 

.    Yet  I  love  thee,  and  adore ; 
0  for  grace  to  love  thee  more ! 

William  Owfier, 
OOO  SS9^  467,  407. 

1  God  of  mercy,  God  of  grace, 

Hear  our  sad,  repentant  song ; 
Sorrow  dwells  on  every  face, 
Penitence  on  every  tongue. 

2  Beep  regret  for  follies  past, 

Talents  wasted,  time  misspent; 
Hearts  debased  by  worldly  cares, 
Thankless  for  the  blessings  lent ; 


A\{\\\  \\\\'  rl[J 


3  Foolish  fears  and  ibnd  desires, 

Vain  regrets  for  things  as  vain ; 
Lips  too  seldom  taught  to  praise, 
Oft  to  murmur  and  complain ; —  . 

4  These,  and  every  secret  fault. 

Filled  with  grief  and  shame  we  own ; 
Humbled  at  Ihy  feet  we  lie, 

Seeking  pardon  from  thy  throne. 

yaug  Taylor, 
Oo9  720,  467t  831. 

1  Tis  a  point  I  long  to  know. 

Oft  it  causes  anxious^thought ; 
Bo  I  love  the  Lord,  or  no? 
Am  I  hi^,  or  am  I  not? 

2  Could  my  heart  so  hard  remain, 

Prayer  a  ta^  and  burden  prove, 
Every  trifle  give  me  pain. 
If  I  knew  a  Saviour's  love? 

3  Yet  I  mourn  my  stubborn  will, 

Find  my  sin  a  grief  and  thrall ; 
Should  I  grieve  for  what  I  feel. 
If  I  did  not  love  at  all  ? 

4  Could  I  joy  with  eiints  to  meet. 

Choose  the  ways  I  once  abhorred. 
Find  at  times  the  promise  sweet, 
lA  did  not  love  the  Lord  ? 

5  Lord,  decide  the  doubtfiil  case, 

Thou  who  art  thy  people's  Sun  ; 
Shine  upon  thy  work  of  grace, 


If  it  he  indiefiA  Vi^w. 


•JoV*  Ncojlan*- 
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590  Penitence.   P,  M.  wiua«h  o*r«v. 
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2  For  thine  oirn  oompaaeioD's  sake, 

The  gracioDB  wonder  show; 
Cast  my  bidb  behind  thy  hack, 

And  wash  me  white  as  snow : 
If  thy  pity  now  is  stirred, 

If  now  I  do  myself  bemoan. 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 

And  break  my  heait  of  stone. 

3  See  me.  Saviour,  from  above, 

Nor  safFer  me  to  die  I 
Life,  and  happincw,  and  love, 

Drop  from  thy  gracious  eye ; 
Spenk  the  reconciling  word. 

And  let  thy  mercy  melt  me  down  ; 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

4  Clothe  me  with  thy  holinees, 

Thy  meek  humiKty ; 
Put  on  me  thy  plorions  droB— 

Endue  my  BonI  with  tbee: 
Let  thine  image  be  restored, 

Thy  name  and  nature  let  me  prove ; 
Fill  me  with  thy  fullnesB,  Lord, 

And  j)erfect  me  in  love. 
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]  Jesub,  Friend  of  sinners,  bear 


Yeloi 


«  again,  1  pray ; 
From  my  debt  of  sin  set  clear, 

For  I  have  naught  to  pay : 
Speak,  O  speak  the  kind  release, 

A  poor  backsliding  soul  restore ; 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace, ' 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

2  For  my  selfishness  and  pride 

Thou  hast  withdrawn  thy  grace ; 
Left  me  long  to  wander  wide, 

An  outcast  from  thy  face; 
But  I  now  my  sins  eonfess. 

And  mercy,  mercy,  I  implore ; 
Love  me  freely,  seu  my  peace, 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

3  Sin's  deoeitJulnesa  hath  spread 

A  hardness  o'er  my  heart ; 
But  if  thou  thy  Spirit  shed. 

The  stony  shall  depart; 
Shed  thy  love,  thy  tendenieee, 

And  let  me  feel  thy  softening  power; 
Love  me  freely,  seal  ray  peace, 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

Charia  Walif. 
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Crasseuus.   L.  M. 


Crassblius. 


t.  Be -bold    the  Chrto-tian     war-rior  stand     In     all  the   ar-mor  of    his  God; 

^       ^      ^        -         -  /rs 

rf""    T T- 

-H-        I  — 


The  Splr- it's  sword   fs       in   his  hand.  His   feet   are    with   the    Gos-pel   8ho<l. 


212,64,624, 

2  In  panoply  of  truth  oomplcte, 

Salvation  s  helmet  on  his  head ; 
With  righteousness  a  hreast-plate  meet, 
And  faith's  broad  shield  before  him 
spread, 

3  Undaunted  to  the  field  he  goes ; 

Yet  vain  were  skill  and  valor  there, 
Unless,  to  foil  his  l^on  foes. 

He  takes  the  trustiest  weapon,  prayer. 

4  Thus,  strong  in  his  Redeemer's  strength. 

Sin,  death,  and  hell,  he  tramples  down  ; 
Fights  the  good  fight,  and  wins  at  length, 
Through  mercy,  an  immortal  crown. 

yamts  Montg»m4ty. 
5c/d  797.  923,  104. 

1  Stand  up,  my  soul  I  shake  off  thy  fears, 

And  gird  the  gospel  armor  on ; 
Awake  and  run  the  heavenly  race  *, 
Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone. 

2  True,  'tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road, 

And  mortal  spirits  tiro  and  faint; 
But  they  forget  the  mighty  God, 

Who  \8  the  strength  of  every  saint, — 

3  The  mighty  God,  whose  matchless  power 

Is  ever  new  and  ever  young. 
And  firm  endures,  while  endless  years 
Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

Isaac  Waits. 
594  19,  638,  $76, 

1  Awake,  my  soul  1  lift  up  thine  eyes; 
See  where  thy  foes  against  thee  rise, 
In  long  array,  a  numerous  host ; 
Awake,  my  soul  1  or  thou  art  lost. 


2  See  where  rebellious  passions  rage. 
And  fierce  desires  and  lusts  engage ; 
Tlie  meanest  foe  of  all  the  train 

Has  thousands  and  ten  thousands  slain. 

3  Thou  treadest  on  enchanted  ground ; 
Perils  and  snares  beset  thee  round ; 
Beware  of  all,  guard  every  part — 
But  most  the  traitor  in  thy  heart. 

4  The  terror  and  the  charm  repel, 

The  powers  of  earth,  and  powers  of  hell ; 
The  Man  of  Calvary  triumphed  here; 
Why  should  his  faithful  followers  fear  ? 

5  Oome  then,  my  soul !  now  learn  to  wield 
The  weight  of  thine  immortal  shield ; 
Put  on  the  armor,  from  above, 

Of  heavenly  truth  and  heavenly  love. 

Anna  L.  Barbauld. 
595  223,  19,  104, 

1  O  ARMY  of  the  living  God, 

Why  sink  your  souls  desponding  down? 
Why  tremble  at  the  oppressor's  rod  ? 
Why  cower  beneath  the  spoiler's  frown  ? 

2  O  soldiers  in  the  war-worn  host, 

Go  forth  in  courage  and  in  faith : 
In  Christ,  yourCaptain,  ve  may  boast ; 
He  rules  the  world  ana  conquers  death. 

3  Go  forth,  and  mingle  in  the  strife 

Which  God  commands,  which  Christ 
approves ; 
Qto  struggle  for  eternal  life. 

And  %5.  \\i«i  '^Q^%  \3sifc  ^3tewfiGasjAts^^»». 
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the  christian-warfare  and  pilgrimage. 
596  Newell.   C.  M, 


39S,  724,  44e. 

'1  All  I  these  are  of  a  roval  line, 
All  children  of  a  King, 
Heirs  of  imiuortsl  crowns  diviiiu ; 
Aod  lo!  for  joy  they  sing. 

3  Why  do  they,  then,  appear  so  mean. 

And  why  so  much  despised  ? 
Becanse  of  their  rich  rob«e  unscca 
The  world  is  not  apprised. 

4  But  why  keep  they  that  narrow  road- 

That  rugged,  thorny  ma«e  ? — 


Why,  thai's  the  way  their  Leader  trod, 
They  love  and  keep  his  ways. 

'  Why  do  they  shun  the  pleasing  path 

TYiat  woridlings  love  so  well  ? 
Because  thut  is  the  road  to  dcatJi, 

The  open  road  to  hell. 
Whati  is  there  then  no  other  road 

To  Salem's  happy  ground  ? 
Christ  is  the  only  way  to  God, 

No  other  can  bo  found. 


'2  My  Father's  house  is  built  on  high, 
Far,  far  above  the  starry  sky ; 
AVhen  from  this  earthly  prison  free, 
JZat  heaveo]}'  mansion  mine  shall  b< 


While  here  a  stranger,  far  l¥om  home, 
Affliction's  waves  may  round  me  foam ; 
And  though,  like  Laiarus,  sick  and  poor, 
My  heav^y  mansion  is  secure. 
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Arlington.   C.  M. 


Thomas  A.  Aki«k, 
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A  heaven -)y    race      de^inands  thy  zeal,      And     an      hn  -  mor  -  ial  cio«n<  ^ 
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794,364,  800. 

2  'Txs  €U)d*s  all-animating  voice. 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high ; 
*Ti8  he  whose  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 

3  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey ; 
Foi^t  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

4  Blest  Saviour,  introduced  by  thee, 

Our  race  have  we  begun ; 
And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  thy  feet 
We'll  lay  our  tropbies  down. 

/»//7>  DtnUridgt. 
99  794,  300,  446. 

1  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 

A  follower  of  the  lAmb? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  bis  cause  ? 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  ? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease, 
Whilst  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas  ? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  of  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  GJod  ? 

4  Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign ; 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord ; 
ril  bear  tbe  tofl,  endure  the  pain. 
Supported  by  thy  word. 


1— ^-tr 
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5  Thy  saints  in  all  this  glorious  war 

Shall  conquer,  though  they  die ; 
They  sec  the  triumph  from  afar, 
With  faith's  discerning  eye. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise. 

And  all  thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 

uUO  990,  179,  944^ 

1  0,  IT  is  hard  to  work  for  (Jod, 

To  rise  and  take  his  part 
Upon  this  battle-field  of  earth, 
And  not  sometimes  lose  heart ! 

2  He  hides  himself  so  wondrpusly. 

As  though  there  were  no  Grod  ; 
He  is  least  seen  when  all  the  powers 
Of  ill  are  most  abroad ; 

3  Or  he  deserts  us  in  the  hour 

The  fight  is  all  but  lost. 
And  seems  to  leave  us  to  ourselves 
Just  when  we  need  him  most. 

4  It  is  not  so,  but  so  it  looks ; 

And  we  lose  courage  then ; 
And  doubts  will  come  though  God  hath 
kept 
His  promises  to  men. 

5  But  right  is  right,  since  God  is  Gkd ; 

And  right  the  day  must  win ; 
T<^  doubt  would  be  disloyalty^ 
To  Mtet  ^wiX^Vi  «ai\ 
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LABANi      S>    Mi  Lowcu. Muon 


668.  230.  tat. 

B  0  watcti,  and  fight,  and  pray !       t 
The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er ; 
Renew  it  boldly  evwy  day. 
And  help  divine  implore.     . 

a  Ne'er  think  the  Ttcfory  won, 
Kor  lay  thine  armor  down  ; 
Thy  arduous  task  will  not  be  dune 
Till  thou  obtain  the  crown. 

W)d  an,  tat.  737. 

1  Soi-DIKBS  of  ChriHt,  arise, 

And  put  your  armor  on ; 
Fight,  for  the  baUle  will  be  ours ; 
We  fight  to  win  »  otowd. 

2  Wo  fight  not  against  flesh, 

We  wrestle  not  with  blood ; 

But  principalities  and  powers. 

And  for  the  truth  of  God ; 

'6  With  wicked  spirits,  too. 

That  in  high  places  stand, 

Perverting  oft  the  word  of  God, 

And  say  't  is  by  command, 

4  Put  all  the  armor  on, 

Like  valiant  soldicts  sUnd ; 
Let  all  your  loins  be  ^rt  with  truth, 
Waitu^  ooT  Lord's  ooniniand. 

5  While  Jesus  is  our  friend, 

And  his  rich  grace  supplicti. 
We  'II  march  like  valiant  siiMicTB  on ; 
We  're  sure  to  win  the  priw;. 

6  The  baUle's  almost  o'er; 

The  race  is  nearly  run ; 
Then  with  our  glmions,  conquering  King 
We  11  mt  down  oa  bu  thraoe. 

CUr/a  lytdu. 


DUd  an.  sas,  S8«. 

1  KqiTip  me  for  the  waj-, 

And  te«ch  my  hadds  to  flghl; 

My  simple,  upright  heart  prepara, 

And  guide  my  words  anght. 

2  Control  my  every  thmigfat ; 

My  whole  of  sin  remove ; 
Let  all  my  works  in  thee  be  wrought, 
Let  all  be  wrought  in  love. 

3  O  arm  me  with  the  mind, 

Meek  Lamb,  that  was  in  thee  1 
And  let  my  knowing  xoal  be  joined 
With  perfect  charity. 

4  With  calm  and  tempered  Eeal 

Let  lue  enforce  thy  call ; 
And  vindicate  thy  gradons  will, 
Which  offers  life  to  &IL 

5  0  may  I  learn  the  art. 

With  meekness  to  reprove  I 
To  hate  the  sin  with  all  my  heart, 
But  still  the  sinner  love. 

604  MS.  Ji.  aa. 

1  Mr  soul,  weigh  not  thy  Kfe 

Agiunst  thy  heavenly  crown ; 

Nor  suffer  Satan's  deadliest  strUe 

To  beat  thy  courage  down. 

2  With  prayer  and  crying  strong, 

Hold  on  the  fearf\it  Gght, 
And  let  the  breaking  day  piuloog 
The  wrestling  of  the  nigot. 

3  The  battle  soon  will  yield. 

If  thou  thy  part  fulfill ; 
For  strong  as  iu  (lie  hostile  shicM, 
Thy  sword  ia  stronger  still, 

4  Thitn  armor  is  divine, 

Thy  feet  with  victory  shod, 
And  on  thy  head  shall  quickly  ihine 
The  diaden  of  Qod. 
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Root.  7s. 


F.  E.  BkU«iI. 
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1.  Sleep  not*    sol  -  dier      of       the  cross;  Foes  are    lurk  •  In (^    all      a- round: 
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Look  not     here     to    find 
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re  -  pose ;    This     Is      but     thy    bat  -  tie  ground.' 


3~ 


I 


^^ 


904,  272,  826. 

2  Up,  and  take  thy  shield  and  sword ; 

Up,  it  is  the  call  of  Heaven ; 
Shrink  not  faithless  ffom  thy  Lord, 
Nobly  strive  as  he  hath  striven. 

3  Break  through  all  the  force  of  ill, 

Tread  the  might  of  passion  down, 
Straggle  onward,  onward  still,  . 
To  the  conquering  Saviour's  crown. 

4  ThrongKthe  midst  of  toil  and  pain. 

Let  this  thought  ne'erleave  thy  bteast,- 
Eveiy  trinrai^  thou  ddst  gain 

Makes  mcnfe  sweet  thy  <k>ming  roit 

uOO  821,  720,  828, 

1  Soldiers  in  the  htAj  strife, 
Battling  for  eternal  life, 
Where's  the  cause  so  jast  as  youra 
That  so  great  reward  insures  ? 

2  Ood,  the  everiasting  God, 
Cleared  the  path  his  soldiers  trod 
Through  the  gloomy  ages  past, — 
Shall  his  strength  fail  us  at  la.st? 

3  No !  ye  souls  who  faltering  stand, 
Grasp  the  sword  with  firmer  hand ; 
Once  again  the  word  of  God 
Clears  the  path  the  martyrs  trod  I 

4  Truth !  0  trusty  weapon  strong  f 
Theme  for  an  immortid  song  I 
Satan's  trembling  hosts  declare 
This  is  mighty,  joined  with  prayer. 

^.  £.  Bttden. 


607  82h  004,  272, 

1  Faint  not.  Christian  I  though  the  road 
Leading  to  thy  blest  abode, 
Darksome  be,  and  dangerous  too*; 
Christ  thy  Guide  wiH  bring  thee  through. 

2  Faint  not,  Christian  I  though  in  rage 
Satan  would  thy  soul  engage ; 

■-,  Gird  on  Faith's^nointed  shield,  \ 

Bear  it  to  the  battle-field.  .     ' 

3  Faint  not.  Christian  !  though  the  world 
Has  its  hostile  flag  unfnried; . 

Hold  the  cross  of  Jesus  fast ;   - 
Thou  shalt  overoome  at  last. 

4  Faint  not,  Christian !  Jesus  near, 
Soon  in  glory  will  appear ; 

And  his  love  will  then  bestow 
Power  to  conquer  every  foe. 

608  004,  272,  467. 

1  Oft  in  danger,  oft  in  woe, 
Onward  1  brethren,  onwaid  go  I 
Fight  the  fight,  maintain  the  strife, 
Strengthened  with  the  Bread  of  Life. 

2  Let  your  hearts  no  more  be  sad ; 
March  in  heavenly  armor  clad ; 
Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long, 
Soon  shall  victory  tune  your  song. 

3  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye ; 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry ; 
Let  not  fears  your  course  impede ; 
Great  ya\it  ^ktt^i'giSei^^  ^^».\.^^>^^^«^^ 
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Coke  Home.   7s.  o. 

I  1.1. 


2  In  the  world  a  thonsand  snarca 
Lie  to  take  ob  anawsreB ; 
Satan,  with  malicioUB  art, 
Watches  each  unguarded  heart ; 
But  from  Satan's  malice  free. 
Saints  will  soon  victoriouB  be ; 
Soon  the  joyful  news  will  eonie, 
"Child,  your  Father  calk;  come  home." 

B  But  of  all  the  foes  we  meet,    ■ 
None  so  apt  to  turn  our  foel^ 
None  betray  us  into  sin, 
Like  the  foes  we  have  within  ; 
Yet  let  nothing  spoil  your  peace, 
Christ  will  also  conr|uer  these ; 
Then  the  joyful  news  will  come, 
"Child,  your  Father  calls;  corae  homo." 

7>i^  Stm/m. 
610  77,,  «. 

1  Whkn,  along  life's  thorny  road, 
Faints  the  soul  beneath  the  load ; 
When,  by  cares  and  sins  op[»essed, 
£ulh  affords  no  peace  or  rest ; 


When  the  wily  temptcrr 'b  Deal,   ' ! 
Filling  ns  with  doubt  and  fear,-^- 
Jesus,  to  thy  eroKS  we  flee ; 
Jeans,  we  will  look  to  thee. 

2  Thon,  our  Sa'rionr,  fVom  the  throne, 
Liat'nest  to  thy  people's  moan ; 
Thon,  the  living  He«d,  dost  shiare 
Every  pang  thy  members  bear. 
Full  of  tenderness  thou  art ; 

Thou  wilt  heal  the  broken  heart ; 
Fnll  of  power,  thine  arm  Bhall  quell 
All  the  rage  and  might  of  helL 

3  Mighty  to  redeem  and  save. 
Thou  hast  overcome  the  grave; 
Thou  the  ban  of  death  hast  riven, 
Opened  wide  the  gates  of  heaven. 
Soon  in  gk)ry  thou  shalt  come, 
Taking  thy  poor  pilgrims  bome; 
JesuB,  then  we  all  shall  be. 
Ever,  ever,  Lord,  with  thee. 
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tojjijj'jji^^i^ijjjjiij^ii 


I     (  Stand  up  I  stand  up  for   Je-8ug  I  Te     soldiers  of  the  cross ;  ( 

I  Lift   hlgli  his  rov-al  ban-ner,  It     must  not  suf-fer  loss :  f  From  vic-t'ry    un-to  victory, 


His  arm-y   shall  he  lead,      Till     ev-ery  foe  is  vanquished.  And  Christ  is  Lord  tn*deed. 


^^ 


88S,  246, 

2  Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

The  trumpet-call  obey ; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  his  glorious  day : 
Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  him, 

Against  unnumbered  foes ; 
Let  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

3  Stand  up !  rtaad  up  for  Jesus  1 

Stand  in  his  jtrength  alone ; 
The  arm  of  fle^h  will  fail  you ; 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own : 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

And,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calk,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

4  Stand  up  I  stand  up  for  Jesus  I 

The  strife  will  not  be  long ; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song : 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be ; 
He  with  the  King  of  Glory 

Shall  reign  eternally. 

George  pnffield. 
Ul2  M9,  475. 

1  OoD  is  my  strong  salvation  ; 
What  foe  have  I  to  fear? 
In  darkness  and  temptation, 
My  Light,  my  Help  is  near : 


Though  hosts  encamp  around  me, 
Fim  in  the  fight  I  stand ; 

What  tem^  can  confound  me, 
With  Ood  at  my  right  hand  ? 

2  Place  on  the  Lord  reliance ; 

My  soul,  with  courage  wait; 
His  truth  be  thine  affiance. 

When  faint  and  desolate : 
Hjis  inight  thy  heart  shall  strengthen, 

His  love  thy  joy  increase ;        / 
Mercy  thy  day  shall  lengthen ; 

The  Lord  will  give  thee  peace ! 

yatmes  Momtgomtrfk 
old  S39,  475. 

1  Go  forward,  Christian  soldier. 

Beneath  his  banner  true : 
The  Lord  himself,  thy  Leader, 

Shall  all  thy  foc^  subdue. 
His  love  foretells  thy  trials, 

He  knows  thy  homrly  need ; 
He  can,  with  bread  of  heaven, 

Thy  fainting  spirit  feed. 

2  Go  forward.  Christian  soldier, 

Nor  dream  of  peaceful  rest. 
Till  Satan's  host  is  vanquished, 

And  heaven  at  last  possessed ; 
Till  Christ  himself  shall  call  thee 

To  lay  thine  armor  by, 
And  wear  in  endless  glory. 

The  crown  of  victory. 
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"A'wake,    a-wakfl!  AndCbriststMllmakeBiMwholel" 

,'g   .<;  ,f.     .   ,,     p, 


2  Touch  with  thy  nighty  haad ; 

Alarm  mc  in  this  hour ; 

And  nuke  me  fully  uoderatond 

My  danger  and  thy  power. 

3  Give  rae  on  thee  to  call, 

Always  U)  watoh  and  pray, 
Lest  I  into  temptation  fall, 
And  oast  my  shield  away. 

4  For  each  Hsaauh  prepared 

And  reedy  may  1  be ; 
Forever  eUnding  on  my  guard. 

And  looking  op  to  thee. 
6  0  do  thou  always  warn 

My  Bonl  of  evil  near ; 
WheD  to  the  right  or  left  I  turn, 

Thy  Toioe  stiU  let  me  hear: 
6  "  Come  back  !  this  is  the  way ; 

Come  back  and  walk  therein  -, " 
0  may  I  hearken  and  obey, 

Adu  shuD  the  paths  of  nn. 

5o5  89,  BSa,  73a. 

1  0  THOU  vbo6e  mercy  heare 

CoDtritioo's  humble  sigh, 
Whose  hand  indaigent  wip^the  t«an 
FromSorrow's  weeping  eyi; — 

2  Sec,  at  thy  throne  of  grace, 

A  wretched  wanderer  mouro : 
Sast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  face? 
If4et  ikon  Dot  said,  "  Betum  "  ? 


I  3  Shall  guiky  feara  prevail 

To  drive  me  from  thy  feM? 
0  let  Dot  this  last  refuge  fail. 
This  only  safe  retreat. 

4  Aboent  from  thee,  my  Li^t, 
'  Without  one  cheering  ray, 

Through  dangers,  fears,  and  gloomy  night, 
How  desolat«  my  way  1 

5  On  this  benighted  heart 

With  beams  of  mercy  ahitte, 
And  let  thy  voice  again  impart 
A  taste  of  joy  divine. 

AnmtSHtU. 

000  7«,  701,  2se. 

1  0  Jesus,  f\ill  of  grace. 

To  thee  I  make  my  moan : 
Let  me  again  behold  thy  fiice, 
Call  home  thy  banished  one. 

2  Again  my  pardon  seal, 

Again  my  soul  restore. 
And  freely  my  backslidings  heal. 
And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

3  Wilt  thou  not  bid  me  rise? 

Speak,  and  my  soul  shall  live ; 
"  Forgive,"  my  stricken  apirit  cries, 
"  Abundantly  forgive." 

4  Thine  utmost  mercy  show ; 

Say  to  my  drooping  soul, 
"  In  peace  and  full  aasuranoe  go ; 

Thy  ftuth  hatli  made  thee  whole." 
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587  LovEST  Thou  Me?  7s.  unknown. 


i^i'^  /%/-jiiP^ia'  i3i^  ^U^ 


1.  Hark!  my  soul«     it       is     tlxe   Lord;      'Tis    the    6av-ioar;  hear    his   word; 

0- 


my  I 


n^  MF  fjc  Pi^ 


f 


PT-^ ^ 


«le  -  sus  speaics,  and  speaks  to     thee,  Say,    poor     sin  -  ner,  lov'st  thou  me  ? 


J 


[>r  fir  ^\ 


^    ^^"3.      ^ 


f 


&=^ 


aS9,  4ff7.  720. 

2  I  deliyered  thee  when  bound, 

And  when  wounded,  healed  thy  wound ; 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right. 
Turned  thy  darkdess  into  light. 

3  Can  a  mother's  tender  ca^^ 

Cease  toward  the  child  she  Mre  ?  ^, 
Yes,  she  may  foigetfiil  be, 
Yet  will  I  remember  thee.     *  " 

4  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love^ 
Higher  than  the  hights  above, 
Beeper  than  the  depths  b^Qiath, 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as' death. 

5  Thou  shalt  see  my  glory  soon, 
When  the  work  o^grace  is  done ; 
Partner  of  my  tlimie  shalt  be : 
Say,  popr  sinner,  m'st  thou  me  ? 

6  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint 
That  my  love's  so  weak  and  faint ; 

.    Yet  I  love  thee,  and  adore ; 
0  for  grace  to  love  thee  more ! 

OOO  SS9^  467,  407. 

1  God  of  mercy,  Qod  of  grace, 

Hear  our  sad,  repentant  song ; 
Sorrow  dwells  on  every  face, 
Penitence  on  every  tongue. 

2  B^  regret  for  follies  past, 

lUents  wasted,  time  misspent; 
Hearts  debased  by  worldly  cares, 
Thankless  for  the  blessings  lent ; 


F^.TFiF  kFiF  m 


3  Foolish  fears  and  A)nd  desires, 

Vain  regrets  for  things  as  vain ; 
Lips  too  seldom  taught  to  praise, 
Oft  to  murxnor  and  complain ; —  . 

4  These,  and  every  secret  fault, 

Filled  with  grief  and  shame  we  own ; 
Humbled  at  thy  feet  we  lie, 

Seeking  pardon  from  thy  throne. 

Jant  Taylor. 
Oo9  720,  467,  BSI. 

1  Tis  a  point  I  long  to  know. 

Oil  it  ososes  anxious'^thought ; 
Do  I  love  the  Lord,  or  no? 
Am  I  hito,  or  am  I  not? 

2  Could  my  heart  so  hard  remain. 

Prayer  a  task  and  burden  prove, 
Every  trifle  give  me  pain. 
If  I  knew  a  Saviour's  love? 

3  Yet  I  mourn  my  stubborn  will, 

Find  my  sin  a  grief  and  thrall ; 
Should  I  grieve  for  what  I  feel. 
If  I  did  not  love  at  all  ? 

4  Could  I  joy  with  s^nts  to  meet, 

Choose  the  ways  I  once  abhorred, 
FincTat  times  the  promise  sweet, 
did  not  love  the  Lord  ? 


m 
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5  Lord,  decide  the  doubtlnl  case, 
Thou  who  art  thy  people's  Sun  ; 
Shine  upon  thy  work  of  grace. 
If  it  be  indeed  bej^w. 
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Penitence.  P.  M.  w,tu«.H-OA-t*v. 


^  i  Jg1 

PPFPP 

f^^ 

tpjirr-iij 

Give,  what 

I    have  long   Implwed, 

A    por-tlon 

1-      ^   c 

of     thy  griet  unknown; 

py?  1    ;— j" 

H"<^"^ 

#f^ 

O  If  ^  ifi 

X.,     ■ 

2  For  thine  own  cotnpasnon's  sake, 

Th«  gndouB  wonder  show ; 
Cast  my  rios  bijbind  thy  back, 

And  wash  me  whit«  aa  snow : 
If  tliy  pity  now  is  stirred, 

If  now  I  do  myself  bemoan, 
Tarn,  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 

Aod  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

3  See  me,  Saviour,  f^m  above. 

Nor  suffer  me  to  die  1 
Life,  aud  happiness,  and  lore, 

Drop  ftom  {by  gracious  eye : 
Speak  the  reconcilii^  word, 

Aud  let  thy  mercy  melt  me  down  ; 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

4  Clothe  me  with  thy  holiness, 

Thy  meek  humility ; 
Put  on  me  thy  glorions  drew — 

Endue  my  soul  with  thee : 
Let  thine  image  be  restored, 

Thy  name  and  nature  let  me  prove ; 
Fill  me  with  thy  fullness,  liord. 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 
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1  Jesus,  Friend  of  unne 
Yet  once  again,  I  p 


i,  henr 


e  again,  1  pray ; 
From  my  debt  of  sin  set  clear. 

For  I  have  naught  to  pay : 
Speak,  0  speak  the  kind  release, 

A  poor  backsliding  soul  restore ; 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peac«, ' 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

2  For  my  selfisbneM  and  pride 

Thou  hast  withdrawn  thy  grace ; 
Left  me  long  to  wander  wide. 

An  outcast  from  thy  face ; 
But  I  now  my  sins  confess, 

And  mercy,  mercy,  I  implore; 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace, 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

3  Sin's  deoeitfiilness  hath  spread 

A  hardness  o'er  my  heart; 
But  if  thou  thy  Spirit  shed. 

The  stony  shall  depart; 
Shed  thy  love,  thy  teudemees. 

And  let  me  fed  thy  sofl«aiag  power; 
Ixive  me  freely,  seal  my  peace, 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

Ctarbi  lyall^ 
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Crasseuus.   L.  M. 


Crassblius. 


1.  Be -bold    the  Chrto-tian     war-rior  stand     In      all   the   ar-mor  of    his  God; 


The  Spir- it's  sword   ts       in   his  hand.  His   feet   are    witli   the    Gos-pel   shoil. 


Vnrpi} 


212,64,624, 

2  In  panoply  of  truth  oomplete, 

Salvation's  helmet  on  his  head ; 
With  righteousness  a  hreast-plate  meet. 
And  futh's  broad  shield  before  him 
spread, 

3  Undaunted  to  the  field  he  goes ; 

Yet  vain  were  skill  and  valor  there, 
Unless,  to  foil  his  l^on  foes, 

He  takes  the  trustiest  weapon,  prayer. 

4  Thus,  strong  in  his  Redeemer's  strength, 

Sin,  death,  and  hell,  he  tramples  down  ; 
F^hts  the  good  fight,  and  wins  at  length, 
Through  mercy,  an  immortal  crown. 

jfamts  Montgettury. 
OcJU  797,  923,  %Q4. 

1  Stand  up,  my  soul !  shake  off  thy  fears, 

And  gild  the  gospel  armor  on ; 
Awake  and  run  the  heavenly  race  \ 
Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone. 

2  True,  *tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road, 

And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint ; 
But  they  forget  the  mighty  God, 

Who  itf  the  strength  of  every  saint, — 

3  The  mighty  God,  whose  matchless  power 

Is  ever  new  and  ever  young, 
And  firm  endures,  while  endless  years 
Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

Isaac  Watts. 
5c/4  79,  539,  91S, 

1  Awake,  my  soul  I  lift  up  thine  eyes; 
See  where  thy  foes  against  thee  rise, 
In  long  array,  a  numerous  host ; 
Awake,  my  soul  I  or  ihou  art  lost. 


2  See  where  rebellious  passions  rage, 
And  fierce  desires  ana  lusts  engage ; 
The  meanest  foe  of  all  the  train 

Has  thousands  and  ten  thousands  slain. 

3  Thou  treadest  on  enchanted  ground; 
Perils  and  snares  beset  thee  round ; 
Beware  of  all,  guard  every  part — 
But  most  the  traitor  in  thy  heart. 

4  The  terror  and  the  charm  repel, 

The  powers  of  earth,  and  powers  of  hell ; 
The  Man  of  Calvary  triumphed  here ; 
Why  should  his  faithful  followers  fear  ? 

5  Oome  then,  my  soul !  now  learn  to  wield 
The  weight  of  thine  immortal  shield ; 
Put  on  the  armor,  from  above. 

Of  heavenly  truth  and  heavenly  love. 

Anna  £.  Barbanld. 
5c/5  22S,  79,  704. 

1  O  ARMY  of  the  living  God, 

Why  sink  your  souls  desponding  down? 
Why  tremble  at  the  oppressor's  rod  ? 
Why  cower  beneath  the  spoiler's  frown  ? 

2  O  soldiers  in  the  war-worn  host, 

Go  forth  in  courage  and  in  faith : 
In  Christ,  yourCaptain,  ve  may  boast; 
He  rules  the  world  ana  conquers  death. 

3  Go  forth,  and  mingle  in  the  strife 

Which  God  commands,  which  Christ 
approves ; 
Gk>  struggle  for  eternal  life. 

And  %\\  t\i«i  \qs%  ^^  ^3tet^doaKa.Vs^^!ft»« 

*    ^  A»o»>. 
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39S.  724,  44t. 

2  Ah  I  these  are  of  a  royal  lintt, 

AH  children  of  a  King, 
Heirs  of  iniDiortal  crownit  diriue ; 

And  lo  I  for  J03'  they  sing. 
'A  Why  do  they,  then,  Hppear  bo  tuean, 

And  why  so  luuth  despised  ? 
Because  of  their  rich  robes  iinseen 

The  world  is  not  apprised. 
4  But  why  keep  they  that  narrow  ruad— 

That  rugged,  thorny  mase? — 


Why,  that's  the  way  their  I.«adcr  trod, 
They  love  and  keep  his  ways. 

Why  do  they  shun  the  pleasing  path 

Thu  woridlings  love  so  well? 
Because  that  is  the  road  to  death, 

The  open  road  to  hell. 
What!  is  them  then  no  other  road 

To  Salem's  happy  ground  ? 
Christ  is  the  only  way  to  God, 

No  other  can  bo  found. 


Z  My  Father's  boose  is  built  on  high. 
Far,  far  above  the  starry  sky ; 
When  from  thb  earthly  prison  free, 
Hat  heavcn)y  Juansion  mine  shall  be 


:  While  here  a  stranger,  far  from  home. 
Affliction's  waves  may  round  me  foam; 
And  though,  like  Laiarua,  sick  and  poor, 
My  heavenly  numsiou  is  secure. 
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ARLINGTON  I    *Ci  Mt  thomas  a.  aki«e. 


1.  A-".witke,    my  soul  1  stretch  ev-  ery  nerve,  And  press  with  vig  -  or 


an; 


* 


Hg^H!^^iSI 


A  heaven -ly     race     de^mands  thy  zeal,      And     an      fm  -  unor  -  ial  crowiu ' 


i^ 


79¥,  ^¥,  509. 

2  *Tis  Crod's  all-animating  voice, 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high ; 
'Tifl  he  whose  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  tliine  aspiring  eye. 

3  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey ; 
Forget  the  step  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

4  Blest  Saviour,  introduced  by  thee, 

Our  race  have  we  begun ; 
And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  thy  feet 
We'll  lay  our  trophies  down. 

f%tii/  Doddridgf. 
99  794,  399.  440. 

1  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cauMc  ? 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  ? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skiea 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease, 
Whilst  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas  ? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  of  grace. 
To  help  me  on  to  Gtxl  ? 

4  Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign ; 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord ; 
1*11  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  painj 
Supported  by  thy  wiad. 


5  Thy  saints  in  all  this  glorious  war 
Shall  conquer,  though  they  die ; 

They  see  the  triumph  from  afar, 
With  faith's  disoemtng  eye. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 
And  all  thy  armies  shine 

In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 

OUO  999,  179,  944, 

1  0,  IT  is  hard  to  work  for  Gt)d, 
To  rise  and  take  his  part 

Upon  this  battle-field  of  earth, 
And  not  sometimes  lose  heart ! 

2  He  hides  himself  so  wondrpusly, 
As  though  there  were  no  G-od  ; 

He  is  least  seen  when  all  the  powers 
Of  ill  are  most  abroad ; 

3  Or  he  deserts  us  in  the  hour 
The  fight  is  all  but  lost, 

And  seems  to  leave  us  to  ourselves 
Just  when  we  need  him  most. 

4  It  is  not  so,  but  so  it  looks ; 
And  we  lose  courage  then  ; 

And  doubts  will  come  though  God  bath 
kept 
His  promises  to  men. 

5  But  right  is  right,  since  God  is  Gcd ; 
And  right  the  day  must  win ; 

T6  doubt  would  be  disloyalty^ 
To  Mt/et  'vwsiAkXi^  «ffv\ 
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ES9,  239.  266. 

p  0  WMt^hj  and  figbt.  sind  pnty  I       i 
The  battle  ne'er  give  rfer ; 
Kanew  it  boWly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore.     , 

i)  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 
Kor  lay  thine  armor  down  ; 
Thy  arduous  luk  will  not  be  dune 
Till  thou  obt&in  tbe  ciuwn. 

Ct^e.  II. 

oUa  S'O.  »8,  733. 

1  Soldi  EK8  of  Chriut,  arise, 

And  put  your  armor  on ; 
Fight,  for  the  battle  will  be  ours; 
We  fight  to  win  a  crown. 

2  Wo  fight  not  a^net  fieeh, 

We  wrestle  not  with  blood ; 

But  principaliUcs  and  powers, 

And  for  the  truth  of  God ; 

3  With  wicked  Bpirits,  too, 

That  in  high  places  stand, 

Perverting  oft  the  word  of  God, 

And  say  'tis  by  command. 


Let  all  your  loba  be  girt  with  truth, 
Wutu^  oat  Lord's  oommuid. 

5  White  JesuB  is  oar  friend. 

And  his  nob  grace  supplies. 
We  '11  march  like  valiant  soldiers  on  ; 
We  'ro  sure  to  win  the  prize. 

6  The  battle 's  almoBt  o'er ; 

The  taoe  is  nearly  run  ; 

en  with  oar  gloruras,  conquering  King 

Y«  11  at  dorm  on  h'u  throne. 


dOd  VO.  m,  384. 

1  KqiiIP  uie  for  the  war, 

And  t«iich  my  haifdij  to  Bght; 

Hy  simpltf,  upright  heart  prepatts, 

And  guide  my  words  anghL 

2  Control  my  every  thaught; 

My  whole  of  sin  remove ; 
Let  uU  my  works  in  thee  be  wrought, 
Let  all  be  wrought  in  love. 

3  0  arm  me  with  the  mind, 

Meek  Lamb,  that  was  in  thee ! 
And  let  my  knowing  ical  bo  joined 
With  perfect  charity. 

4  With  calm  and  tempered  Keal 

Let  me  enforce  thy  call ; 
And  vindicate  thy  graduus  will, 
^Vhich  offers  life  to  all 

5  0  may  I  learn  the  art, 

With  meekness  to  reprove ! 
To  hate  the  sin  with  all  my  heart, 
But  still  the  sinner  love. 

Omrl,,  ITa/^ 

604  sa.  V.  e». 

1  My  soul,  weigh  not  thy  life 

Against  thy  heavenly  crown; 

Nor  suffer  Satan's  deadliest  strife 

To  beat  thy  courage  down. 

2  With  prayer  and  crying  strong, 

Hold  on  the  fearful  fight, 
And  let  the  breaking  day  prolong 
The  wrestling  of  the  nig^t. 

3  The  baUlc  soon  will  yield. 

If  thou  thy  part  fulfill ; 
For  strong  as  in  the  hostile  shield, 
Thy  sword  is  stronger  still. 

4  Thine  armor  is  divine, 

Thy  feet  with  victory  shod, 
And  on  thy  faend  shall  quickly  shine 
The  diadem  of  God. 
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F.  EL  BKLDOfa 


1.  Sleep  not,    sol  -  dier      of       the  cross t  Foes  are    lurk  -  hig    all      a- round: 
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MM,  272.  829, 

2  Up,  and  take  thy  shield  and  sword ; 

Up,  it  is  the  call  of  Heaven ; 
Shrink  not  faithless  from  thy  Lord, 
Nobly  strive  as  he  hath  striven. 

3  Break  through  all  the  force  of  ill, 

Tread  the  might  of  passion  down, 
Straggle. onward,  onward  still,  . 
To  the  conquering  Saviour's  cnown. 

4  ThrongKthe  midst  of  toil  and  pain, 

Letthisthoughtne^erleaveihy  bteast,- 
Every  trium)^  thou  ddst  gain 

Makes  more  sweet  thy  doming  icyit. 

uOD  B2U  720,  826. 

1  Soldiers  in  the  holy  Strife, 
Battling  for  eternal  life, 
Where's  the  cause  so  jnst  as  yours 
That  so  great  reward  insures  ? 

2  God,  the  everlasting  God, 
Cleared  the  path  his  soldiers  trod 
Through  the  gloomy  ages  pa«t, — 
Shall  his  strength  fail  us  at  last? 

8  No !  ye  souls  who  faltering  stand, 
Grasp  the  sword  with  firmer  hand ; 
Once  again  the  word  of  God 
Clean  the  path  the  martyrs  trod  1 

4  Truth !  0  trusty  weapon  strong  f 
Theme  for  an  immortal  song ! 
Satan's  trembling  hosts  declare 
This  is  mighty,  joined  with  prayer. 


607  821,  004,  272. 

1  Faint  not.  Christian !  though  the  road 
Ijeading  to  thy  blest  abode, 
Darksome  be,  atid  dangerous  too-; 
Christ  thy  Guide  will  bring  thee  through. 

2  Faint  not.  Christian  1  though  in  rage 
Satan  would  thy  soul  engage ; 

..  Gird  on  Faith 's^nointed  shield,  j 

Bear  it  to  the  battle^'field.'      .  :•    * 


^  i 


3  Faint  not,  Christian  !  though  the  world 
Has  its  hostile  fi»g  unfuried;  / 

Hold  the  cross  of  Jesus  fast ;   -  . 
Thou  shalt  overcome  at  last.       f 

4  Faint  not,  Christian !  Jesus  near, 
Soon  in  glory  will  appear ; 

And  his  love  will  then  bestow 
Power  to  conquer  every  foe. 

608  004,  272,  467. 

1  Orr  in  danger,  ofl  in  woe, 
Onward !  brethren,  onward  go  I 
Fight  the  fight,  maintain  the  strife, 
Strengthened  with  the  Bread  of  Life. 

2  Let  your  hearts  no  more  be  sad ; 
March  in  heavenly  armor  clad ; 
Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long, 

Soon  shall  victory  tune  your  song.     ^   . 

3  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye ; 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry ; 
Let  not  fears  your  course  impede ; 
Great  ^oxit  slTett^Vl^«bl^<s«t^v^ 


Avwo«« 
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590  _      Penitence.   P.  M.  w,lu.mh.oa«: 


Give    me,  Uirougta  thy      dy  -  Ing:      love.      The    hum-ble,  con-WleheMi; 
D.  8.— Turn,  and      took        up  -    txt      me,       Lord,       And    break     my  hMrt   of      ttene. 


.  J  J  v 

Wr^^H^ 

"j*    1    /3    ^ 

^jlll_JU,^ 

Give,  wbit 

I    have  long   Implored, 

A    por  -  Uon 

of 

thy  grief  unknown; 

H'=r=f=T 

f=rTf=FFf=| 

Ff=if^ 

rir  c  [fq 

i          '•' 

FR=i#=i 

-^t-f — [;- 

=ri  !•  ''  1^ 

2  For  thine  own  compaanon's  sake, 

The  gracious  wonder  show ; 
Cast  my  Bins  behind  thy  back, 

And  wash  me  white  as  snow : 
If  thy  pity  now  i«  Wirred, 

If  now  I  do  myself  bemoan, 
Tarn,  and  look  upon  rae,  liord, 

And  break  my  faeatt  of  stone. 

3  See  me,  SaTiour,  ttom  above, 

Nor  suffer  me  to  die  I 
Life,  and  happineas,  and  love, 

Ihvp  flvm  thy  f^radooa  eye : 
Speak  the  reconciling  word. 

And  let  thy  mercy  melt  me  down ; 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  atone. 

4  Clothe  me  with  thy  holinera. 

Thy  meek  knmtUty ; 
Put  on  me  thy  glorious  dre»— 

Endue  my  aoni  with  thee : 
Let  thine  image  be  restored. 

Thy  name  and  nature  let  me  prove ; 
Pill  me  with  thy  fullness,  Lord, 

And  jterfect  me  in  love. 


591 

1  Jebus,  Friend  of  sinners,  hear 


Yeto 


e  again,  1  pray ; 
From  my  debt  of  sin  set  clear. 

For  I  have  naught  to  pay : 
Speak,  O  speak  the  kind  release, 

A  poor  backsliding  bouI  restore ; 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace, ' 

And  bid  me  Bin  no  more. 
2  For  my  selfishnesR  and  pride 

Thou  hast  withdrawn  thy  grace ; 
Left  me  long  to  wander  wide, 

An  otttcaet  from  thy  faee ; 
But  I  now  my  sins  confess, 

And  mercy,  mercy,  I  implore; 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace. 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 
8  Sin's  deoeitfalness  hath  spimd 

A  hardness  o'er  my  heart; 
But  if  thou  thy  Spirit  shed, 

The  stony  shall  depart : 
Shed  thv  love,  thy  tenderness, 

And  let  me  feel  thy  softening  power ; 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace, 

And  bid  me  sin  no  mure. 

Clutriit  WtOlJI. 
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Crasselius.    L.  M. 


Ckassbucs. 


1.  Be -hold    the  Chiis-tlan     war-rior  stand     In      all  the   ar^mor  of    his  God; 

'''  r  r  t  rF-i- 


ifiypt^=^ 


^^m^m 


The  Spir-it*8  sword   Is       in   his  hand;  His   feet  are    with   Uie    Gos- pel   shod. 


rrrft^Tfi^^^^f^^n 


212,  64.  924. 

2  In  panoply  of  troth  complete. 

Salvation's  helmet  on  his  head ; 
With  righteousness  a  hreast-plate  meet, 
And  faith's  broad  shield  before  him 
spread, 

3  Undaunted  to  the  field  he  goes ; 

Yet  vain  were  skill  and  valor  there, 
Unless,  to  foil  his  legion  foes, 

He  takes  the  trustiest  weapon,  prayer. 

4  Thus,  strong  in  his  Redeemer's  strength. 

Sin,  death,  and  hell,  he  tramples  down  ; 

Fights  the  good  fight,  and  wins  at  length. 

Through  mercy,  an  immortal  crown. 

yamts  Monigom4ry. 
59d  r97.  923.  Mi4, 

1  Stand  up,  mv  sonl  I  shake  off  thy  fears, 

And  gird  the  gospel  armor  on ; 
Awake  and  run  the  heavenly  race  \ 
Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone. 

2  True,  'tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road. 

And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint ; 
But  they  forget  the  mighty  God, 

Who  is  the  strength  of  every  saint, — 

3  The  mighty  God,  whose  matehless  power 

Is  ever  new  and  ever  young, 
And  firm  endures,  while  endless  years 
Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

haac  Watts. 
594  19,  638,  876. 

1  AWAKC,  my  soul  I  lift  up  thine  eyes; 
See  where  thy  foes  against  thee  rise, 
In  long  array,  a  numerous  host ; 
Awake,  my  soul  1  or  thou  art  lost. 


2  See  where  rebellious  passions  rage, 
And  fierce  desires  and  lusts  engage ; 
The  meanest  foe  of  all  the  train 

Has  thousands  and  ten  thousands  slain. 

3  Thou  treadest  on  enchanted  ground; 
Perils  and  snares  beset  thee  round ; 
Beware  of  all,  guard  every  part — 
But  most  the  traitor  in  thy  heart. 

4  The  terror  and  the  charm  repel. 

The  powers  of  earth,  and  powers  of  hell ; 
The  Man  of  Calvary  triumphed  here^; 
Why  should  his  faithful  followers  fear  ? 

5  Oome  then,  my  soul !  now  learn  to  wield 
The  weight  of  thine  immortal  shield ; 
Put  on  the  armor,  from  above, 

Of  heavenly  truth  and  heavenly  love. 

Anna  L.  Barbauld. 
595  228,  19,  104. 

1  O  ARMY  of  the  living  God, 

Why  sink  your  souls  desponding  down? 
Why  tremble  at  the  oppressor's  rod  ? 
Why  cower  beneath  the  spoiler's  frown  ? 

2  O  soldiers  in  the  war-worn  host. 

Go  forth  in  courage  and  in  faith : 
In  Christ,  yourCaptain,  ye  may  boast; 
He  rules  the  world  ana  conquers  death. 

3  Go  forth,  and  mingle  in  the  strife 

Which  God  commands,  which  Christ 
approves ; 
Gk)  struggle  for  eternal  life, 

And  «iV  t\L^  \w^  ^^  ^3Bx«5GiaKDL\tM^5ft.. 
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690  Penitence.    P.  M.  w,lu*«h  o*« 


Give    me,  tlvough  thy      dy  -  ing      love,      TiTe    huoi-ble,  con -trite  heart; 
—rum,  and      look        up  •    on      me.       Lord,       And    brtak     my  fieart   of     itottt. 


2  For  thine  own  cotnpassioD's  B«ke, 

The  gnciouB  wonder  show ; 
Cast  my  nns  behind  thy  back, 

And  wash  me  white  as  enow : 
If  thy  pity  now  is  stirred, 

If  now  E  do  myself  bemoan, 
Turn,  SDd  look  upon  me,  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  atone. 

3  See  me.  Saviour,  from  above. 

Nor  enffer  me  to  die  I 
Life,  and  happinesH,  nnd  love, 

Drop  from  tby  gracious  eye : 
Speak  the  reconciling  word, 

And  let  thy  mercy  melt  me  down ; 
Tarn,  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

4  Clothe  me  with  thy  holiness, 

Thy  meek  hnniility ; 
Put  on  me  thy  glorious  drees— 

Endue  my  sonl  with  thee ; 
Let  thine  image  be  restored. 

Thy  name  aod  nature  let  me  prove ; 
Fill  me  with  thy  fiUlneffi,  Lord, 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 
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1  jESDS,Fnend  of  sinners,  hear 

Yet  once  again,  I  pray ; 
From  my  debt  of  sin  set  clear. 

For  I  have  naught  to  pay : 
Speak,  O  speak  the  kind  release, 

A  poor  backsliding  aoul  restore ; 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace, ' 

And  bid  me  hu  no  more. 

2  For  my  setfishnem  and  pride 

Thou  hast  withdrawn  thy  grace ; 
Left  me  long  to  wander  wide. 

An  outcast  from  thy  face; 
But  I  now  my  sins  confess, 

And  mercy,  meroy,  I  implore ; 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace, 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

3  Sin's  deoeitfiilnesfl  hath  spread 

A  hardness  o'er  my  heart; 
But  if  thon  thy  Spirit  shed. 

The  stony  shall  depart : 
Shed  thy  love,  thy  teodeniees, 

And  let  me  feel  thy  softening  power; 
Ijove  me  freely,  seal  my  peace. 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

Ckarttt  Waliy, 
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PTfi  i  i  i\i-tr^ 


Ckassbmos. 


1.  Be  -  hold    the  Chrto-tian     war-rior  stand     In      all  the   ar-mor  of    his  God; 


/ff\ 


The  Spir- it's  sword   Is       in   his  hand.  His   feet  are    with   Uie    Gos-pel  shoil. 


212,64,924. 

2  In  panoply  of  troth  oomplete, 

Salvation  a  helmet  on  his  head ; 
With  righteousness  a  breast-plate  meet, 
And  faith's  broad  shield  before  him 
spread, 

3  Undaunted  to  the  field  he  goes ; 

Yet  vain  were  skill  and  valor  there, 
Unless,  to  foil  his  legion  foes, 

He  takes  the  trustiest  weapon,  prayer. 

4  Thus,  strong  in  his  Redeemer's  strength, 

Sin,  death,  and  hell,  he  tramples  down  ; 

Fights  the  good  fight,  and  wins  at  length, 

Through  mercy,  an  immortal  crown. 

yam**  Montgomery. 


197,  923,  104, 

1  Stand  up,  my  soul  I  shake  off  thy  fears, 

And  gird  the  gospel  armor  on ; 
Awake  and  run  the  heavenly  race ; 
Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone. 

2  True,  'tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road. 

And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint ; 
But  they  forget  the  mighty  Grod, 

Who  ijf  the  strength  of  every  saint, — 

3  The  mighty  God,  whose  matchless  power 

Is  ever  new  and  ever  young. 
And  firm  endures,  while  endless  years 
Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

/*aac  H^att*. 
594  19,  638,  876. 

1  AWAKC,  my  soul  I  lift  up  thine  eyes; 
See  where  thy  foes  against  thee  rise. 
In  long  array,  a  numerous  host ; 
Awake,  my  soul  1  or  thou  art  lust. 


2  See  where  rebellious  passions  rage. 
And  fierce  desires  and  lusts  engage ; 
The  meanest  foe  of  all  the  train 

Has  thousands  and  ten  thousands  slain. 

3  Thou  treadest  on  enchanted  ground; 
Perils  and  snares  beset  thee  round ; 
Beware  of  all,  guard  every  part — 
But  most  the  traitor  in  thy  heart. 

4  The  terror  and  the  charm  repel. 

The  powers  of  earth,  and  powers  of  hell ; 
The  Man  of  Calvary  triumphed  here; 
Why  should  his  faithful  followers  fear  ? 

5  Come  then,  my  soul  1  now  learn  to  wield 
The  weight  of  thine  immortal  shield ; 
Put  on  the  armor,  from  above. 

Of  heavenly  truth  and  heavenly  love. 

Anna  L.  Barbauid. 
595  223,  19,  104. 

1  O  ARMY  of  the  living  God, 

Why  sink  your  souls  desponding  down? 
Why  tremble  at  the  oppressor's  rod  ? 
Why  cower  beneath  the  spoiler's  frown  ? 

2  O  soldiers  in  the  war-worn  host, 

Go  forth  in  courage  and  in  faith : 
In  Christ,  yourCaptain,  ye  may  boast ; 
^  He  rules  the  world  ana  conquers  death. 

3  Go  forth,  and  mingle  in  the  strife 

Which  God  commands,  which  Christ 
approves ; 
Gk)  struggle  for  eternal  life, 

And  fAV  t\L^  \w^  ^^  ^SKM^oflKfiAtM^*.. 
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2  In  penitential  grief  we  sigh, 
And  lift  to  thee  our  humble  ci^, 
Woo  by  thj  love,  we  turn  to  Him 
Who  died  to  save  us  ttova  our  bid. 

3  Hear  ub,  great  Shepherd  of  thy  sheep  t 
Uur  waa<^D^  b^,  our  footsteps  keep 
We  seek  thy  ^elterli^  fold  ^in, 
Nor  shall  we  seek  thee,  Lord,  in  vun. 

4  0  God  I  we  praise  thee  for  thy  grace : 
How  sweet  the  smiling  of  thy  face ! 
0  let  thy  graoe  our  heartB  control. 
And  fill  with  bve  each  longing  soal- 

5  Te«cb  us  to  know  and  love  thy  way ; 
And  grant,  to  life's  remotest  day, 
By  thine  oneninK  guidance  led, 
Our  willing  feet  uiy  patiis  may  tieod. 

B70  sro.  W.  10. 

1  Oh,  tnm,  great  Rulsr  of  th«  skies! 
Turn  from  my  no  thy  searching  eyes ; 
Nor  let  the  oflenses  ^  my  hand 
Within  thy  book  reccsded  stand. 

2  Give  me  a  will  to  thine  subdued, 
A  conscience  pnre,  a  soul  renewed ; 
Nor  let  me,  wrapt  in  endless  gloom, 
An  outcast  from  thy  pieeence  roam. 

3  0,  let  thy  Spirit  to  my  heart 
Once  more  his  quickening  aid  impart ; 
My  mind  from  every  fear  release. 

And aoothemy  troubled  thoughts  topeace. 


571  OK.  )H.  61. 

1  How  long,  0  Lord,  shall  I  oon^laiB, 
like  one  that  seeks  his  Ood  in  vain? 
How  long  my  soul  thine  abeeaice  noani, 
And  still  despair  of  thy  return  ? 

2  How  long  shall  my  poor  troubled  breait 
Be  with  these  anxious  thoughts  opprest? 
If  thou  witldiold  thy  heavenly  light, 

I  sleep  in  evevhsting  night. 

3  Hear,  Lord,  and  grant  me  quick  relief. 
Thy  mercy  now  Mall  end  my  grief; 
For  I  have  trusted  in  thy  grace, 

And  shall  again  behold  tKy  face; 

liaae  Watt: 

Ola  B3B,  101,  lae. 

1  My  Ood,  permit  me  not  to  be 

A  stranger  to  myself  and  thee ; 

Amidst  a  thousand  thoughts  I  rove, 

Forgetful  of  my  highest  love. 

%  Why  should  my  passions  mix  with  eartJi, 
And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birth  ? 
Why  should  I  cleave  to  things  below. 
And  let  my  God,  my  Saviour,  go  ? 

3  Call  me  away  fnwi  flesh  and  sense ; 
One  sovereign  word  can  draw  me  thence : 
I  would  obey  the  voice  divine. 

And  all  inferior  joys  resign. 

4  Be  earth,  with  all  her  scenes,  withdrawn ; 
Let  noise  and  vanity  be  gone ; 

In  secret  silence  of  tlie  mind, 

My  heaven,  and  there  my  God,  \  find. 
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WELTONs      L    Mi  .  C.  H.  A.  MALAif. 


j;Ji!J  i\:  \i  g 


1.  Return,  my    roving  heart,  re -tarn.   And  life's  vain  shadows  chase  no  more; 
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Seek  out  some  sol  -  i-  tude     to  mourn,  And  thy  for-sak  -  en    God    im-plore. 


746,  642,  23. 

2  0  thou  great  Ood  I  whose  piercing  eye 

Distinctly  marks  each  deep  retreat, 
In  these  sequestered  hours  draw  nigh, 
And  let  me  here  thy  presence  meet. 

3  Through  all  the  windings  of  my  heart, 

My  search  let  heavenly  wisdom  guide ; 
And  still  its  beams  unerring  dart. 
Till  all  be  known  and  purified. 

4  Then  let  the  visits  of  thy  love 

My  inmost  soul  be  made  to  share, 
TtUI  every  grace  combine  to  prove 

That  Ood  lias  fixed  his  dwelling  there. 

574  491,  914,  ISe. 

1  0  THOU  that  heaiest  when  sinqei3  cry, 
Though  all  my  crimes  before  thee  He, 
Behcdd  me  not  with  angry  look, 

But  blot  their  memory  from  thy  book. 

2  Create  my  nature  pure  within, 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin ; 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart, 
Nor  hide  thy  presence  iVom  my  heart. 

3  I  cannot  live  without  thy  light. 

Cast  out  and  banished  from  thy  sight ; 
Thy  holy  joys,  my  God,  restore. 
And  guard  me,  that  I  fall  no  more. 

4  Thoogh  I  have  grieved  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
His  help  and  comfort  still  afford ; 

And  let  a  sinner  seek  thv  throne ; 
To  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 


/saa^  IVatis. 


787,  746,  638. 


1  Jesus  demands  this  heart  of  mine, 
Demands  my  love,  my  joy,  my  care ; 
But  ah  !  how  dead  to  things  divine, 
How  cold  my  best  affections  are  I 

2  Tis  sin,  alas !  with  dreadful  power, 
Divides  my  Saviour  from  my  sight ; 
O  for  one  happy,  cloudless  hour 
Of  sacred  freedom,  sweet  delight ! 

3  Come,  gracious  Lord  I  thy  love  can  raise 
My  captive  powers  from  sin  and  death, 
And  fill  my  heart  and  life  with  praise, 
And  tune  my  last  expiring  breath. 

4  Take,  then,  O  Lord,  this  heart  of  mine, 
My  grateful  love,  my  joy,  my  care ; 
No  longer  dead  to  things  divine. 
With  thee  my  best  affections  are. 

Anne  SUtU. 
57D  yM.  624,  61. 

1  Whsn,  gracious  Lord,  when  shall  it  be 
That  I  shall  find  my  all  in  thee? 

The  ftillness  of  thy  promise  prove. 
The  seal  of  thine  eternal  love  ? 

2  Ah  I  wherefore  did  I  ever  doubt  ? 
Thou  wilt  in  no  wise  cast  me  out,— 
A  helpless  soul  that  comes  to  thee 
With  only  sin  and  misery. 

3  Lord,  I  am  blind ;  be  thou  my  sight : 
Lord,  I  am  weak ;  be  thou  my  might : 
A  hdper  of  the  helpless  be, 

And  let  me  find  tay  all  v\i  1\vq^. 


Ckat\«  w»*\«s. 
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^t-ii^^Ll^  Jlj  ^M  MI^^Jir^^-4^ 

1.  Lord!  when  w«  bend 

be-fora  tbythrone,  And  our     coa-fm-  elons 

r^r 

m4=^^A^i^^KT=m^f^^^rft^m^^^ 

SM,  MS,  4M. 

2  Onr  contrite  spirita  pitying  see ; 

True  penit«Dce  impart ; 
And  let  a  healing  raj  from  thee 
Beam  hope  oa  every  heart. 

3  When  we  discloHe  our  wanU  in  prayer, 

May  ve  our  wills  resign ; 
Nor  let  a  thought  our  b«tom  share 
Which  ia  not  wholly  thine. 

4  Let  faith  each  meek  petition  fill, 

And  wail  it  to  the  akies ; 
And  teaeh  onr  hearts  'tiit  goodncw  still 
That  grante  it  or  deniei). 

7h^  D.  CmrffU. 
57  O  '7>,  704,  3M. 

1  Jesus,  thine  all-Tictoriotu  love 

Shed  in  my  heart  abroad ; 
Then  eball  toy  feet  no  longer  rove, 
Nor  leave  the  hearMily  road. 

2  0,  that  in  me  the  sacred  fire 

Might  now  b^n  to  glow ; 
Bum  up  the  dross  of  base  desire, 
And  make  the  mountains  flow. 

3  O,  that  it  now  from  heaven  might  fall, 

And  all  my  sins  consume : 
Come,  Holy  Ghoet,  for  thee  I  call ; 
Spirit  of  burning,  come. 

4  Refining  fire,  go  through  my  heart ; 

Dluminate  my  soul; 
Scatl«r  thy  life  through  every  part 
Aad  aanctify  the  whoh-. 


579  47«,  SJft  JOT. 

1  Mr  head  is  low,  my  heart  is  sad, 

My  feet  with  travel  torn, 
Yet,  O  my  Saviour,  thou  wt  glad 
To  see  thy  child  return, 

2  It  was  thy  love  that  homeward  led, 

Thins  arm  that  upward  stayed  ; 
It  is  thy  hand  which  on  my  head 
Is  now  in  mercy  laid. 

3  0  Saviour,  in  this  broken  heart 

Confirm  the  trembling  wilt. 
Which  longs  to  reach  thto  where  thou  art, 
Rest  in  thee,  and  be  still. 

4  Within  that  boeom  which  hath  shed 

Both  tears  and  blood  for  me, 
O'let  me  hide  this  aching  head, 
Unee  preffisd  and  blessed  by  thee. 

JMo  £.  «XU(tt 
5oU  73*.  SM,  %43. 

L  How  (A  this  wretched,  sinful  heazt 
Has  wandered  from  the  Lord  [ 
How  oft  my  roving  thoughts  depart, 
Pointful  of  his  word  ! 

2  Yet  mercy  calls  me  now,  "  Return  ; " 

Savionr,  to  thee  I  come ; 

My  vile  ingratitude  I  mourn ; 

O  take  the  wanderer  home  I 

3  Thy  love,  so  fnll,  so  fVee,  bo  sweet. 

Blest  Saviour,  1  adore ; 

0  keep  me  at  thy  sacred  feet. 

And  let  me  rove  no  more. 
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581  MANOAHi      Ct   Ml  FkAMOsJ.  HAvnir. 

|A1  p\i  Jlj  i\riU\p\i  ittam 


L  O,       for    a  clos-erwalk  wfthGodI  A     calm  andheaven-ly      frame^ 


646,  170,  446. 

2  Return,  O  holy  Dove !  return; — 

Sweet  MeBsenger  of  rest ; 
I  hate  the  sms  wat  made  thee  mourn, 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 

3  What  peaoefril  hours  I  once  enjoyed ! 

How  sweet  their  memory  still ! 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

4  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whatever  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  thee. 

5  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  Ood, 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame ; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

50i^  822,  396,  227. 

1  CoHE,  let  US  to  the  Lord  our  God 

With  contrite  hearts  return ; 
Our  Ood  is  gracious,  nor  will  leave 
The  desolate  to  mourn. 

2  His  voice  commands  the  tempest  forth. 

And  Mills  the  stormy  wave; 
His  arm,  though  it  be  strong  to  smite, 
Li  also  strong  to  save. 

3  Our  hearts,  if  God  we  seek  to  know, 

Shall  know  him  and  rejoice ; 

His  coming  like  the  mom  shall  be, 

Like  morning  songs  his  voice. 


4  As  dew  upon  the  tender  herb, 
Difiiising  fragrance  round ; 

As  showers  that  usher  in  the  spring, 
And  eheer  the  thirsty  grouzid ; 

5  So  shall  his  presence  bless  our  souls, 
And  shed  a  joyful  Kght ; 

That  hallowed  mom  shall  chase  away 
The  sorrows  of  the  night. 

5od  «S0,  1076,  117. 

1  SwE£T  was  the  time  when  first  I  felt 
The  Saviour's  pardoning  blood 

Applied  to  cleanse  my  som  fh)m  guilt. 
And  bring  me  home  to  Gt>d. 

2  Soon  as  the  morn  the  light  revealed, 
His  praises  tuned  my  tongae ; 

And  when  the  evening  shades  prevailed. 
His  love  was  all  my  song. 

3  In  praver  mv  soul  drew  near  the  Lord, 
And  saw  ids  glory  shine; 

And  when  I  read  his  holy  word, 
I  called  each  promise  mine. 

4  But  now,  when  evening  shade  prevails,. 
My  soul  in  darkness  mourns ; 

And  when  the  mom  the  light  reveab. 
No  light  to  me  returns. 

5  Rise,  Lord,  and  help  me  to  prevail ; 
O  make  my  soul  thy  care  I 

I  know  thy  mercy  cannot  fail ; 
Let  me  thai  infitcs  Ay«^, 
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2  Touch  with  thy  mighty  hand ; 

Alarm  me  in  this  hour ; 

And  make  me  fully  untlerBttuul 

My  danger  and  thy  power. 

3  Give  me  on  tliee  to  ca]I, 

Alvaya  to  watoh  «ad  pray, 
Le«t  I  into  temptation  fall. 
And  cast  my  shield  away. 

4  For  each  assault  prepared 

And  ready  may  I  be ; 
Forever  standing  on  my  guard, 

And  looking  up  to  thee. 
6  0  do  thou  always  warn 

My  Boul  of  evil  near; 
When  to  the  right  or  left,  I  turn, 

Thy  voice  atm  let  me  hear : 
6  "  Come  hack  !  this  is  the  way  ; 

Come  back  and  walk  therein  ; " 
0  may  I  hearken  and  obey, 

Atid  shun  tbe  paths  of  no. 

5o5  as,  BS8.  7M. 

1  0  THOU  whose  mercy  hears 

Contritiou's  humble  sigh. 
Whose  hand  indulgeut  wtpea't.he  leare 
From  Sorrow's  weeping  eyC; — 

2  See,  at  thy  throuc  of  grace, 

A  wretched  wanderer  mourn ; 
Hast  thon  not  bid  me  eeek  thy  face  ? 
Ifsat  thou  not  said,  "  Return  "  'I 


3  Shall  guilty  feara  prevail 

To  drive  me  fVom  thy  feet  ? 
0  let  not  this  Ust  refuge  fail, 
This  only  aafe  retreat 

4  Absent  from  thee,  my  Li^t, 
'  Without  one  cheering  ray. 

Through  dangers,  fears,  and  gloomy  night, 
How  deeolate  my  way  I 

5  On  this  benighted  heart 

With  beams  of  mercy  shine. 
And  let  thy  voice  again  impart 
A  taste  of  joy  divine. 

AnmiSlttU. 
500  732,  782,  239. 

1  OJesvBiIViII  of  grace. 

To  thee  I  make  my  moan : 
Let  me  again  behold  thy  face, 
Call  home  thy  banished  one. 

2  Again  my  pardon  sea), 

Again  my  soul  restore, 
And  freely  my  backslidinga  heal, 
And  bid  mc  sin  no  more. 

3  Wilt  thou  not  bid  me  ri«e? 

Speak,  and  my  soul  shall  live ; 
"  Forgive,"  my  stricken  roirit  cries, 
"  Abnodantly  forgive.' 

4  Thine  utmost  mercy  show ; 

Suy  to  my  drooping  aoul, 
"  In  peace  and  full  assnnmoe  go ; 

Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole." 

Charlt)  WcnlQ'. 
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587  LovEST  Thou  Me?  7s.  unknown. 


d  i]\i  Jllj  ^^ 


1.  Hark!  my  soul,     it       is     tlie   Lord;      'Tis    the    Sav-lour;  hear    his   word; 
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Je  -  sus  speaks,  and  speaks   to     thee, 


8ay,    poor     sin  -  ner,  lov'st  thou  we  ? 
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aS5,  457.  720. 

2  I  delivered  thee  when  bound, 

And  when  wounded,  healed  thy  wound; 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right, 
Turned  thy  darkdeas  into  light. 

3  Can  a  mother^s  tender  ca« 

Cease  toward  the  child  she  Mre  ?  ^f-. 
Yes,  she  may  foigetful  be. 
Yet  will  I  remember  thee.     *  " 

4  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love. 
Higher  than  the  hights  above. 
Deeper  than  the  depths  bepl^th. 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as' death. 

5  Thou  shalt  see  my  glory  soon, 
When  the  work  o^grace  is  done ; 
Partner  of  my  thj(]^e  shalt  be : 
Say,  popr  sinner,  lov'st  thou  me  ? 

6  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint 
That  my  love's  so  weak  and  faint ; 

.    Yet  I  love  thee,  and  adore ; 
O  for  grace  to  love  thee  more ! 

H^i'iUam  Caw^r. 
588  983,  467,  407, 

1  God  of  mercy,  Qod  of  grace, 

Hear  our  sad,  repentant  song ; 
Sorrow  dwells  on  every  face, 
Penitence  on  every  tongue. 

2  Deep  r^ret  for  follies  past. 

Talents  wasted,  time  misspent; 
Hearts  debased  by  worldly  cares. 
Thankless  for  the  blessings  lent ; 


tU  P I F  EFiF  f  ip  II 


3  Foolish  Ibars  and  fbnd  desires, 

Vain  r^rets  for  things  as  vain ; 
Lips  too  sddom  taught  to  praise, 
Oft  to  murmur  and  complain ; — 

4  These,  and  eveiy  secret  fault. 

Filled  with  grief  and  shame  we  own ; 
Humbled  at  thy  feet  we  He, 

Seeking  pardon  from  thy  throne. 

TauM  Taylor, 
58«7  7iO,  4V7,  681. 

1  'Tis  a  point  I  long  to  know, 

Ofl  it  causes  anxious'thought ; 
Do  I  love  the  Lord,  or  no? 
Am  I  his,  or  am  I  not? 

2  Could  my  heart  so  hard  remain, 

Prayer  a  task  and  burden  prove, 
Every  trifle  give  me  pain, 
If  I  knew  a  Saviour's  love? 

3  Yet  I  mourn  my  stubborn  will, 

Find  my  sin  a  grief  and  thrsill ; 
Should  I  grieve  for  what  I  feel. 
If  I  did  not  love  at  all  ? 

4  Could  I  joy  with  saints  to  meet, 

Choose  the  ways  I  once  abhorred. 
Find  at  times  the  promise  sweet, 
J^  did  not  love  the  Lord  ? 

5  Lord,  decide  the  doubtful  case, 

Thou  who  art  thy  people's  Sun ; 
Shine  upon  thy  work  of  grace, 


If  it  be  ludeeA  \«^\l. 


•JoX*  H««3(t«m. 
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1           s        Pli»- 

p#fHH^J 
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t:;|j  j'lj  iHH 

Give    me,  through  ttiy 
D.  8.— Turn,  and      look        vp   - 

£ 

£S, 

Th«    hnm-ble,   con- trite heut; 
And    bnak     mtf  AMr(   of     (tow. 

^Jd-^4±=ti 

# 

1  jLtiv — P-t-f — F 1  r  II 

1  arif    )*  1  \ — M ».  ti 

2  For  thine  own  oompaaaion'a  nice, 

The  gracious  wonder  show ; 
Cast  my  sins  behind  thy  back. 

And  wash  me  whit«  as  bdow  : 
If  thy  pity  now  ia  stiired, 

If  DOW  I  do  myadf  bemoan, 
Tarn,  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

3  See  me,  Sarioar,  from  above, 

Nor  suffer  me  to  die  I 
Life,  and  happiness,  and  lore, 

Drop  iVom  thy  gracious  eye ; 
Speak  the  reconciling  word. 

And  let  thy  mercy  melt  me  down ; 
Tnrn,  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

4  Clothe  me  with  thy  hoUuees, 

Thy  meek  hnmility, 
Put  on  me  thy  glorious  dres»— 

Kndue  my  soul  with  thee: 
Let  thine  im^e  be  restored, 

Thy  name  and  natnre  let  me  prove; 
Pill  me  with  thy  fullness.  Lord, 

And  j)crfect  me  in  love. 


591 

1  Jebiis,  Friend  of  sinnere,  he*r 

Yet  once  again,  I  pray ; 
From  my  debt  of  sin  set  clear. 

For  I  hsTo  naught  to  pay : 
Speak,  0  speak  the  kind  release, 

A  poor  backsliding  soul  restore ; 
Love  me  freely,  seai  my  peace, 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

2  For  my  selfishness  and  pride 

Thoa  hast  withdrawn  thy  grace ; 
Left  me  long  to  wander  wide, 

An  ontcast  from  thy  face ; 
But  I  now  my  sins  confess, 

And  mercy,  mercy,  I  implore; 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace, 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

3  Sin's  deoeitfiilness  hath  spread 

A  hardne«  o'er  my  heart ; 
But  if  thou  thy  Spirit  shed. 

The  stony  shall  depart : 
Shed  thy  love,  thj  tendemees, 

And  let  me  fed  thy  softening  power ; 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace. 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 


THE  CHRISTIAN— WARFARE  AND   PILGRIMAGE. 

uRASSELIUSi    Li  Mi  ckassbuu!*. 


/TS 


ti  i  i  i\i  j-^p^ 


1.  Be -hold   the  Chris-tlan    war-rlor  stand     In     all  the  ar-mor  of    his  God; 

^-  r  r  f  rf^ 


The  Spir- it's  sword  Is       in   his  hand,  His  feet  are    with  Uie    Qos- pel  shod. 


212,  64,  924, 

2  In  panoply  of  truth  complete, 

Salvation's  helmet  on  his  head ; 
With  righteousness  a  hreast-plate  meet, 
And  faith's  broad  shield  before  him 
spread, 

3  Undaunted  to  the  field  he  goes ; 

Yet  vain  were  skill  and  valor  there, 
Unless,  to  foil  his  legion  foes, 

He  takes  the  trustiest  weapon,  prayer. 

4  Thus,  strong  in  his  Redeemer's  strength, 

Sin,  death,  and  hell,  he  tramples  down  ; 
Fights  the  good  fight,  and  wins  at  length, 
Through  mercy,  an  immortal  crown. 

yaftus  Monigomtry. 
5c/d  197,  923,  104, 

1  Stand  up,  my  soul  I  shake  off  thy  fears, 

And  gild  the  gospel  armor  on ; 
Awake  and  run  the  heavenly  race  \ 
Lot  every  troubling  thought  be  gone. 

2  True,  'tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road, 

And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint ; 
But  they  forget  the  mighty  God, 

Who  i^the  strength  of  every  saint, — 

3  The  mighty  God,  whose  matchless  power 

Is  ever  new  and  ever  young. 
And  firm  endures,  while  endless  years 
Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

Isaac  Watts. 
594  19,  638,  876. 

1  Awake,  my  soul  I  lift  up  thine  eyes; 
See  where  thy  foes  against  thee  rise, 
In  long  array,  a  numerous  host ; 
Awake,  my  soul  1  or  thou  art  lust. 


rrPffipiH-^^^^a 


2  See  where  rebellious  passions  rage. 
And  fierce  desires  and  lusts  engage ; 
The  meanest  foe  of  all  the  train 

Has  thousands  and  ten  thousands  slain. 

3  Thou  treadest  on  enchanted  ground; 
Perils  and  snares  beset  thee  round ; 
Beware  of  all,  guard  every  part — 
But  most  the  traitor  in  thy  heart. 

4  The  terror  and  the  charm  repel, 

The  powers  of  earth,  and  powers  of  hell ; 
The  Man  of  Calvary  triumphed  here; 
Why  should  his  faithful  followers  fear  ? 

5  Oome  then,  my  soul !  now  learn  to  wield 
The  weight  of  thine  immortal  shield ; 
Put  on  the  armor,  from  above. 

Of  heavenly  truth  and  heavenly  love. 

Anna  L.  Barb>auld, 
595  223,  19,  104, 

1  O  ARMY  of  the  living  God, 

Why  sink  your  souls  desponding  down? 
Why  tremble  at  the  oppressor's  rod  ? 
Why  cower  beneath  the  spoiler's  frown  ? 

2  O  soldiers  in  the  war-worn  host, 

Go  forth  in  courage  and  in  faith : 
In  Christ,  yourCaptain,  ye  may  boast; 
He  rules  the  world  ana  conquers  death. 

3  Go  forth,  and  mingle  in  the  strife 

Which  God  commands,  which  Christ 
approves ; 
Gk)  struggle  for  eternal  life, 

And  «S>  iYi^  '^Q^%  VJckfc  ^3KrflJ^Ka\Es^^»'« 
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Newell.   C.  M. 


mF^^^^^m^^mm^ 


1.  What  poiir,    de  -  »pl3  -  od 

■*■      A       .        ,       . 


?i 


teii^^j^^^^^i^, 


3M,  724,  44t. 

1  All  I  the«!  are  of  a  royal  line, 

All  childreo  of  a  King, 
Heira  of  iniuiortal  crowns  divine ; 

And  lo !  for  joy  they  sing. 
S  Why  do  they,  then,  nppear  so  lucan, 

And  why  so  much  despised  ? 
Because  of  their  rich  robes  unseen 

The  world  is  not  apprised. 
-1  But  why  keep  they  that  narrow  road — 

That  n^ged,  thorny  mase? — 


Why,  that's  the  way  their  Leader  trod, 
They  love  and  keep  his  ways. 

5  Why  do  they  shun  the  pleasing  path 
That  worldlings  love  so  wdl  ? 
Because  that  is  the  road  to  death, 
The  open  road  to  hell, 
(j  Wluitt  is  then  then  no  other  rood 
To  Salem's  happy  ground  ? 
Christ  is  the  only  way  to  God, 
No  other  can  be  found. 


'i  My  Father's  house  is  built  on  high, 
Far,  far  above  the  starry  sky ; 
When  from  this  earthly  prisoa  free, 
7^i  beavea)/  maa^oa  miac  shall  be. 


:  While  here  a  stnmgcr,  far  from 
Affliction's  waves  may  round  mt 
And  though,  like  LaiaruB,  sick 
My  heavetdy 


e  foam; 
and  poor, 


lyUliam  Humltr. 
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598  Arlington.  C  DI.  thomas  a.  ar^e. 


■  i.  I  i  J 
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:» 


t 


■  ■      ly       itt^lffkt       Til 


-±^zs-: 


* 


-fi»- 


-'■■>■ 


F:::dSi 


"  ■»■  *>■  ^T .  ^  ■  I        ,  ■  .  ^KT , . —  1|        I  ■  «  » 


^^i 


A  heaven -ly     race 


-i,r*- 


± 


de*manUs  thy  zeal,      And 

r 

■  ■  J 

r 


an     tm-Mor-Ul^dowiii 


iact 


inz;ct! 


-r— g- 


i:£: 


i^ 


794,  364»  509. 

2  'Tis  God^s  aH-animating  voice, 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high ; 
'Tis  he  whose  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  tliine  aspiring  eye. 

3  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey ; 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

4  Blest  Saviour,  introduced  by  thee, 

Our  race  have  we  begun ; 
And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  thy  feet 
We'll  lay  our  trophies  down. 

Fkilf/  Doddridge. 
«7«7  79A,  360,  440. 

1  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause  ? 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  ? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skiea 

On  flowery  beds  of  case, 
Whilst  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas  ? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  of  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  Gk)d  ? 

4  Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign ; 

Increase  my  courage.  Lord ; 
111  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain. 
Supported  by  thy  word. 


t 


^ 


X 


^-ffl. 
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5  Thy  saints  in  all  this  glorious  war 

Shall  conquer,  though  they  die ; 
They  see  the  triumph  from  afar, 
With  faith's  discerning  eye. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 

Isaac  IVaitt. 
uOO  390,  170,  644. 

1  0,  IT  is  hard  to  work  for  God, 

To  rise  and  take  his  part 
Upon  this  battle-field  of  earth, 
And  not  sometimes  lose  heart ! 

2  He  hides  himself  so  wondrpusly. 

As  though  there  were  no  (Jod  ; 
He  is  least  iseen  when  all  the  powers 
Of  ill  are  most  abroad ; 

3  Or  he  deserts  us  in  the  hour 

The  fight  is  all  but  lost. 
And  seems  to  leave  us  to  ourselves 
Just  when  we  need  him  most. 

4  It  is  not  so,  but  so  it  looks ; 

And  we  lose  courage  then ; 
And  doubts  will  come  though  God  hath 
kept 
His  promises  to  men. 

5  But  right  is  right,  since  God  is  Gxd ; 

And  right  the  day  must  win ; 
To  doubt  would  be  disloyalty^ 
To  M\At  ^wA^\i^  «ai\ 
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601  Laban.   S.  M.  urw. 


B6S,  23B.  2». 

p  0  watch,  and  figlit,  and  pray !       ^ 
The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er ; 
Renew  it  boldly  ev«y  day, 
And  help  divine  implore.     , 

B  Ne'er  think  the  victory  iron, 
Nor  lay  thine  armor  down  ; 
Thy  arduous  task  will  not  be  done 
Till  thou  obtein  the  crown. 

Gtarft  lliaih. 
602  BIO,  teS.  733. 

1  SuLDiKRSof  CbriHt,  ariae, 

And  put  your  armor  on; 
Fight,  for  the  battle  will  bis  ours ; 
We  fight  to  win  a  crown. 

2  We  ^ht  not  gainst  flesh, 

We  wrestle  not  with  blood ; 

But  principnlitieH  and  powers, 

And  for  the  tmth  of  Ood  ; 

3  With  wicked  roirits,  too, 

That  in  high  places  8tan<I, 
Pcrvcrtinf;  oft  tflo  word  of  Ood, 
And  Bay  'tis  by  o 


4  Put  all  the  armor  on, 

Like  valiant  Bc4dicre  stand  ; 
Let  all  your  loiiiB  be  giit  with  truth, 
Waiting  oar  Lord's  command, 

5  While  Jesus  is  our  friend, 

And  his  rioh  grace  suppliet:'. 
We  'II  march  like  valiant  soldiers  un  ; 
We  're  sure  to  win  the  prize. 

6  The  battle  'a  almost  o'er ; 

The  noe  is  nearly  mn ; 
Theo  with  oar  ^onons,  conquering  King 
ffe  'U  at  down  on  bin  throne. 

Ctaria  Ifrtl^. 


dOu  an,  sn.  as*. 

1  Kq[Tip  uie  for  the  war, 

And  teach  my  hands  to  fight; 

My  simpl«,  upright  heart  prepare, 

And  guide  my  words  arighL 

2  Control  my  every  thaught ; 

My  whole  of  sin  remove ; 
Let  all  my  works  in  thee  be  wroi^ht. 
Let  all  be  wroi^ht  in  love. 

3  0  arm  me  with  the  mind. 

Meek  Lamb,  that  was  in  thee  I 
And  let  my  knowing  coal  be  joined 
With  p^eet  charity, 

4  With  calm  and  tempered  seal 

Let  me  enforce  thy  call ; 
And  vindicate  thy  graduus  will, 
Which  offers  life  to  alL 

5  0  may  I  learn  the  art, 

With  mecknoBB  to  reprove  I 
To  hate  the  sin  with  all  my  heart, 
But  Etlll  the  sinner  love. 

604  est.  >I,  M. 

1  My  soul,  weigh  not  thv  life 

Against  thy  heavenly  crown ; 

Nor  suffer  Satan's  deatuieet  strife 

To  beat  thy  ooun^  down. 

2  With  prayer  and  crying  strong, 

Hold  on  the  fearful  fight, 
And  let  the  breaking  day  prolong 
The  wrestling  of  the  nignt. 

3  The  battle  soon  will  yield, 

If  thou  thy  part  fulfill ; 
For  strong  as  is  tho  hostile  shield, 
Thy  sword  is  stronger  still. 

4  Thine  armor  is  divine, 

Thy  feet  with  victory  shod. 
And  on  thy  hend  shall  qniokly  shine 
The  diadem  of  Ood. 
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floor.  78. 


F.  E.  BsLnhi. 
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MM.  272.  62«. 

2  Up,  and  take  thy  shield  and  sword ; 

Up,  it  is  the  call  of  Heaven ; 
Shrink  not  faithless  froib  thy  Lord, 
Nobly  strite  as  he  hath  striven. 

3  Break  through  all  the  force  of  ill, 

Tread  the  might  of  passion  down. 
Straggle,  onward,  onward  still,  . 
To  the  conquering  Saviour's  cnown. 

4  Through,  the  midst  of  toil  and  pain, 

Letthis  thovght  nef  erleave  thy  bf east,- 
Every  triumph  thou  ddst  gain 

Makes  mcnfe  sweet  thy  coming  rest. 

OOO  «2t.  72a.  829. 

1  Soldiers  in  the  holy  strife, 
Battling  for  eternal  life, 
Where's  the  cause  so  jast  as  youra 
That  so  great  reward  insures  ? 

2  God,  the  everlasting  God, 
Cleared  the  path  his  soldiers  trod 
Through  the  gloomy  ages  past, — 
Shall  his  strength  fail  us  at  last? 

8  No !  ye  souls  who  faltering  stand, 
Grasp  the  sword  with  firmer  hand ; 
Once  again  the  word  of  God 
Clears  the  path  the  martyrs  trod  t 

4  Truth !  0  trusty  weapon  strong  f 
Theme  fof  an  immortal  song  1 
Satan's  trembling  hosts  declare 
This  is  mighty,  joined  with  prayer. 

F.  E.  Beldtn. 


821,  004,  272. 
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1  Faint  not.  Christian !  though  the  road 
Leading  to  thy  blest  abode. 
Darksome  be,  atid  dangerous  toa; 
Christ  thy  Guide  wiH  bring  thee  through. 

2  Faint  not,  Christian !  though  in  rage 
Satan  would  thy  soul  engage ; 

V  Gird  on  Faith 's^nointed  shield,  | 

Bear  {t  to  the  battle-field. 

3  Faint  not.  Christian  !  though  the  world 
Has  its  hostile  fli^  unfuried; . 

Hold  the  cross  of  Jesus  fast;   - 
Thou  shalt  overcome  at  last.       !> 

r 

4  Faint  not,  Christian !  Jesus  near, 
Soon  in  glory  will  appear ; 

And  his  love  will  then  bestow 
Power  to  conquer  every  foe. 


^MMf. 


608  904,  272,  467. 

1  Opt  in  danger,  oft  in  woe. 
Onward !  brethren,  onward  go  f 
Fight  the  fight,  maintain  the  strife,  ' 
Strengthened  with  the  Bread  of  Life. 

2  Let  your  hearts  no  more  be  sad ; 
March  in  heavenly  armor  clad ; 
Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long. 
Soon  shall  victory  tune  your  song. 

3  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye ; 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry ; 
Let  not  fears  your  course  impede ; 


Great  ycrat  ^twii'gJKi\^^^!»x.^<5>xa^<5s^^ 


197 


THE   CHRISTIAN— WARFARE  AND  PILGRIMAGE. 

Come  Home.   7s.  o. 

1  1^. 


,     iltdl -tM,ilili  »     »-JMrak*n,rigMnuri,WihMMNllMr;)    t„^i__     uiw-J- 
*■   \tm     «  Un,  U  «'irrhi.i(i<™«.) [    fctrt.l«-«     to  ttiHi, 


2  la  the  vorld  &  thousand  maree 
Lie  to  take  ua  uiuwares -, 
S&tAD,  with  nialicioUB  art, 
Watches  each  unguarded  heart ; 
But  from  Satan's  malice  free, 
Sainta  will  aoou  victorious  be ; 
Sooa  the  joyful  news  will  come, 

"Child,  jour  Father  calls;  come  home." 

3  But  of  all  the  foes  we  meet,    ■ 
None  BO  apt  to  turn  our  feet, 
None  betray  us  into  sin, 
Like  the  foes  we  have  within  ; 
Yet  let  nothing  spoil  your  peace, 
Christ  will  also  conijuer  these ; 
Then  the  joTi^ll  news  will  come, 

"  Child,  your  Father  calls ;  come  home." 

7aiif*  Smtim. 
610  771,  MA 

1   When,  along  life's  thorny  rood. 
Faints  the  soul  beneath  Uie  load ; 
When,  by  cares  and  sins  oppressed, 
£Mih  MBordB  DO  neaoe  or  Teat ; 


When  the  wily  tempter 's  nea>,  -  ■  - 
Filling  us  with  doub)  and  feaT,~- 
Jesus,  to  thy  croaa  we  flee ; 
Jesns,  we  will  took  to  thee. 

2  Thou,  OUT  Savionr,  from  the  throne, 
Liat'nest  to  thy  people's  moan ; 
Thon,  dte  living  Head,  dost  share 
Every  pang  thy  membera  bear. 
Full  of  (endernesa  thou  art; 

Thou  wilt  heal  the  broken  heart ; 
Full  of  power,  thine  arm  shall  qaell 
All  the  rage  and  might  of  hell 

3  Mighty  to  redeem  and  save. 
Thou  hast  overcome  the  grave ; 
Thou  the  bars  of  death  hart  riven, 
Opened  wide  the  gates  of  heaven. 
Soon  in  gloiy  thou  shalt  oomo, 
Taking  thy  poor  pilgrims  borne ; 
Jesiis,  then  we  all  shall  be, 
Kver,  ever,  Lord,  with  thee. 
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Miiii-i^^ijAp^m^wii 


.     4  StoDd  up  I  stand  up  for   Je-sus  I  Te     soldiers  of  the  cross ; } 

^'    I  Lift    higli  his  roy-al  ban-ner,  It     must  not  suf-fer  loss;  f  From  vic-tVy    un-to  Tlct'ry, 


Ff\\hm[:dk^ 


^m 


His  arm-jr   shall  he  lead,      Till     ev-ery  foe  is  vanquished,  And  Christ  Is  Lord  in -deed. 


U-\Ph^[  F  F  F-iJSi 


833,  246. 

2  Stand  tip !  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

The  tmmpetKiall  obey ; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  his  glorious  day : 
Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  him, 

Against  unnumbered  foes ; 
Let  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

3  Stand  up!  ciaad  up  for  Jesus  1 

Stand  in  his ;^;r8ngth; alone; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you ; 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own : 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

And,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calk,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

4  Stand  up  I  stand  up  for  Jesus  I 

The  strife  will  not  be  long ; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song : 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be ; 
He  with  the  King  of  Glory 

Shall  re^  eternally. 

GtorgtPnffietd, 
01^  993,  416. 

1  Gob  is  my  strong  salvation ; 
What  foe  have  I  to  fear? 
In  darkness  and  temptation, 
My  light,  my  Help  is  near : 


Though  hosts  encamp  around  me, 
Firm  in  the  flght  I  stand ; 

What  terror  can  confound  me, 
With  God  at  my  right  hand  ? 

2  Place  on  the  Lord  reliance ; 

My  soul,  with  courage  wait; 
His  truth  be  thine  afllance, 

When  faint  and  desolate : 
His  might  thy  heart  shall  strengthen, 

His  love  thy  joy  increase ;        / 
Mercy  thy  day  shall  lengthen ; 

The  Lord  will  give  thee  peace ! 

old  333,  416. 

1  Go  forward.  Christian  soldier. 

Beneath  his  banner  true : 
The  Lord  himself,  thy  Iieader, 

Shall  all  thy  foes  subdue. 
His  love  foretells  thy  trials. 

He  knows  thy  hourly  need ; 
He  can,  with  bread  of  heaven, 

Thy  fainting  spirit  feed. 

2  Go  forward,  Christian  soldier, 

Nor  dream  of  peaceful  rest. 
Till  Satan^s  host  is  vanquished, 

And  heaven  at  last  possessed ; 
Till  Christ  himself  shaJl  call  thee 

To  lay  thine  armor  by, 
And  wear  in  endless  glory. 

The  crown  of  victorY, 


IW 
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0       11 
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T-t- 

T3  ~i  'i  J  T  t  1  fJ  r  1 — 7~, — r 
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Ur-hKIH 

W^ 

!  Now  the  ^ht  of  futh  b^D, 
Be  no  more  the  bIbvw  of  Bin, 
Strive  the  Tictor's  palm  to  win, 

TroBting  in  the  Lord : 
Gird  ye  on  the  ftiriMr  bright, 
Warriors  of  the  King  of  light, 
Never  jield,  nor  loee  by  flight 

Your  divine  reward. 


3  Jesus  conquered  when  he  fell, 
Met  and  vaoauished  un  and  hell ; 
Now  he  bids  nis  followers  tell 
Triumphs  of  his  oros* 


Though  the  evil  boet«  appear, 
Who  can  doubt,  or  who  oao  fear? 
Qod,  our  strength  and  shield,  is  liea: 
Cm  we  Bufier  loss? 


4  Onward,  then,  ye  boats  of  Clod  I 
Jesus  points  the  victor's  rod ; 
Follow  where  your  Leader  trod ; 

Soon  you  'U  see  bis  face. 
Soon,  your  enemies  all  shun. 
Crowns  of  glory  yon  shall  gsfn,    - 
Soon  you  'lljoiit'  that  glorioos  train 
Shouting  Jents'  praise. 

Capetown.   7s  &  5.  f.<.-t.. 


2  Gird  thy  heavenly  armor  on. 
Wear  it  ever,  night  and  day ; 
Near  thee  lurks  the  evil  one ; 
Therefore  watch  and  pray. 

'A  lAtHan  to  thy  sorrowing  Lord, 
Him  thou  lovest  to  obey ; 
It  is  he  who  speaks  the  word  ; 
Therefore  watch  and  pray. 


4  'T  was  by  watching  and  by  prayer 
Holy  men  of  c^en  day 
Won  the  palms  and  crowns  they  'II  wear; 
Therefore  watch  and  pray. 

f)  Watch,  for  thou  thy  guard  muKr  keep ; 
Pray,  for  God  must  speed  thy  way  ; 
Narrow  ia  the  road  and  steep ; 
Therefore  watch  and  pray. 

mllUm  H.  How. 
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I.  I'm    ft   hi*  - 1|  tniebr  km,     Im  -  ij,  lyywmJ ;  lit  aj  j«in«}'i  mU  u  hw,  8«m  I  lUI  ml 


ff/TTlF  It^^^^ 


2  I  'm  a  traveler  to  a  land 

Where  all  is  fair ; 
Where  Ia  seen  no  broken  band — 

All,  all  are  there ; 
Where  no  tear  sl^all  oyer  fall, 

Nor  heart  be  sad ; 
Where  the  glory  is  for  all, 

And  all  are  glad. 


Itfk    wUitwr-j    iitheway,  Ttil-iifTncoM;  Atk  M  lot  with      jm  t«  itay,    TM-ler*!  ^j  bMW. 

3  I  'm  a  traveler — call  me  not — 

Upward  *8  my  way ; 
Yonder  is  my  rest  and  lot, 

I  cannot  stay. 
Farewell,  earthly  pleasures  all, 

Pilgrim  I  '11  roam ; 
Hail  me  not— in  vain  you  call — 

Yonder  *s  my  home. 

/.  /.  tesitf. 

London.  tOs  &  its.  edwinbarnks. 

1.  Bntit  the  waie,  Gkrii-tiu,  wkfla      it    ii  itrMgnt;  Watck  for  4»},  Chriitiu,  wk»i  lifkt  it  Uigtit; 

i.  -  -"'^ 


f^f^nfmsSMi 


OiwiH  nl  ipwarl  itill  ke  tkim  «i-4eaT-«r;     Tko   rnttkat  n-Biii*etk  ei  -4ar-«tk  for-if-er. 


■MiVtM^m^m 


2  Fight  the  fight,  Christian,  Jestts  is  o*er  thee ; 
Run  the  race,  Christian,  heaven  is  before 
thee; 


0  trust  in  the  love  that  endureth  forever. 


3  Lift  the  eye,  Christian,  just  as  it  closeth ; 
Raise  the  heart,  Christian,  ere  it  reposeth : 
Nothing  thy  soul  from  the  Saviour  can 
sever : 


Hewhohathpromisedwillfalter,no, never;  [     ^^^  ^^  'gj^jj.  ^^^^  ^  l^j^^  ^nj  p^j^^ 


him  foT^N^T. 
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r.   It 

K       1         K       K                  IK                -^ 

FiDt. 

^M 

!  J  J'  ;i  i  i  iii-:  f  ii4-j  HH4= 

^ 

?t^ 

1. 

1  Hereo'ertlie  earth  BH    a  straa-Ker    I  roam;  Here    ts    no    rest. 
iHereas    a   pll-grim  I  wan-der    a  lone;  Yet      1     am  West. 

Is 

I 

no   rest;  I 
■m  blest  [ 

■^ 

r-f  t  rir  1.  ,\f  F  ^iFi    y  ^-tf- 

^ 

^^m 

V.  C.—My-hiartdoth  Uvp  wAlfa  I 


For    1  look  forward  to  that  glorious  day  Wheo  sin  and  aomiw  will  van- Ish    a -way. 


2  Here  fierce  temptations  beset  me  around ; 

Here  U  no  r^,  ia  no  rest ; 
Here   I  am  grieved  while  my  foes  me 
surround ; 
Vet  I  am  blest,  I  am  blest. 
Let  them  revile  me,  and  scoff  at  mj  name, 
Laugh  atmy  weeping — endeavor  to  shame ; 
)    I  wiu  go  forward,  for  this  is  mj  theme, 
i       ^lliere,  there  k  rest,  iker*  inj-est. 

3  Here  are  afflictions  and  trials  severe ; 

HCTe  is  no  rest,  ia  no  rest ; 
Here  I  must  part  with  the  ftiends  I  hold 

Yet  I  am  bleet,  I  am  bleet. 
Sweet  is  the  promise  I  read  in  hia  word,— 
Blessed  are  they  who  have  died  in  the  Lord ; 
They  will  be  called  to  receive  their  reward ; 

Then  there  is  rest,  there  is  rest. 

4  This  world  of  care*  w  a  wildemess  wtate, 

Here  is  no  rest,  is  no  rest ; 
Here  I  must  bear  from  the  worid  all  its 
hate, 
Yet  I  am  blest,  I  am  blest. 
Soon  shall  I  be  from  the  wicked  released, 
Soon  shall  the  weary  forever  be  blest, 
Soon  shall  I  lean  upon  Jesus'   breast ; 
TbeB  there  in  nxt,  there  is  rest. 


619  VuM,  Trlumil,.  Ha.  BaO.\  lOa.  r 

1  JorFTTLLT,  joyfully,  onward  I  move, 
BouDd  for  the  land  c^  bri^t  gloiy  above ; 
Angelio  choristera  sing  as  I  come, 

"  Joyfiilly,  joyfully,  hatilo  to  thy  home." 
Soon  shall  I  pass  from  this  dark  valeof  woo, 
Home  tA  the  land  of  the  righteous  I  'lllgd; 

'  Pilgrim  andstranger,  no  more  shall  I  nmm, 
Jeyfully,  joyfully,  resting  at  holne. 

2  Friendsfandly  cherished,  nffw sleep  in  the, 

ground, 
But  they  '11  awake  t^en  the  last  tramp 

shall  sound, 
Loosed  from  death's  fetters,  and  upward 

we  'II  soar, 
Joyfnlly  meettog  to  part  nevermore. 
Suunds  of  sweet  melody  fall  on  the  ear ; 
Harpe  of  the  blessed,  your  voices  1  'II  hear 
FtUing  with  harmony  heaven's  h^h  dome, 
Joyftilly,  joyfully,  hast*  to  thy  home." 

3  Death witlibisweaponsoftfarhasliddlow 
Many  a  pilgrim  who  feared  not  Uie  blowj 
Jesus  has  broken  the  bars  of  the  t«mb ; 
Joyfnlly,  joyftilly,  will  they  oome  home. 
Bnght  will  the  mora  of  eteraity  dawn. 
Death  shall  be  banished,  his  scepter  be 

Joyfully,  then,  shall  T  witness  his  doom. 
Joyfully,  joyfully,  safely  at  home. 
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-     j  Lone  -  ly     and  wea  -  ry, 
^*    (  Bid  -  ding      a  -  dieii     to 


by    8or-  row    oppressed,    Onward  we  hast- en  witli 
the  world  With    Its    pride.    Longing  to  stand  by  Im- 


Wi  J  JlsHiJ  J  jlj  J  jlj  j^ 


long-ings  for  rest,  J  i  Though  we  are  pilgrims,  be -fore  us  now  rise)  «^  »^|^         ^^ 
man  -  u-  el's  side.  )  <  Vis-  Ions    of  glo-  ry  re  -  Joicing  ourey^  j^ongn*  hxw  uic 


crowns  that  we  hope   soon    to  wear.  Blessed  the  rest;  O   we  long  to    be  there. 


2  There  is  the  city  in  splendor  sublime ; 
0,  how  its  turrets  and  battlements  shine ! 
Pearls  are  its  portals,  mnpassttigly  Imght, 
J^kspef  its  walls^  and  ^the  iiftmb  k  its  light. 

'   Pathways  of  ^d  that  bleat  dty  adorn, 
Gfittering  with  glory  far  brighter  than 

morn; 
Angeb  iMand  beckoning  us  onward  to  share 
Glory  unfading ;  we  long  to  be  there. 

3  Rivers  are  gliding  'mid  unfading  trees, 
Songg  of  the  ransomed  are  borne  on  the 

breeie; 
Glory-gilt  mountains  rei^endent  are  seen, 
Valleys  and  hills  okd  in  Eden-like  green ; 
There  shall  the  glory  of  God  ever  be, 
Filling  the  earth  as  the  waves  fill  the  sea ; 
There  shall  the  ransomed,  immortal  and 

fair. 
Evermore  dwell ;  O,  we  long  to  be  there. 

Amom. 
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1  Through  this  dark  valley  of  oonflict  and 
«n, 
Trials  without  and  temptations  within, 
Onward  to  ^ory,  still  uige  thy  lone  way, 
Joyful  in  hope  of  the  iong'-promised  day. 


3 


In  every  danger  thou  bast  a  snreGtdde, 
To  every  cloud  there  is  yet  a  bright  side; 
Falter  then  n<yt  at  the  sternest  behest, 
Ever  remember — ^"tis  iJl  for  the  best. 

Just  as  the  eagle^  in  teaching  to  fly, 
Foroeth  her  young  ^m  their  coveit  so 

high; 
Then  if  strength  faileth,  beneath  them 

she  flies, 
On  her  wings  beareth  them  safe  to  the 

skies; 
So  will  the  arm  of  Jehovah  uphold : 
In  each  affliction  his  mercies  unfold ; 
Murmur  then  not  that  he  stirreth  thy  nest, 
Ever  remember — *tis  all  for  the  best. 

Never  of  Providence  dare  to  complain ; 
Sunshine  and  storm  both  must  ripen  the 

grain; 
Tried  is  the  gold  that  the  purest  will  shine. 
Crushed  is  the  vintage  that  yieldeth  the 

wine. 
He  who  the  end  from  beginning  can  tell. 
Works  for  thy  good,  for  he  doeth  all  well : 
This,  that  prepares  for  the  mansions  of 

rest, 
Ever  temeoAiet — •^\iSa  «S^  ^«^  ^«6.\sr^. 
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!  What  though  the  warfare  be  severe. 

And  enemicfl  be  strong^ 
And  painful  watchingt*,  doric  and  drear, 

The  tedious  night  prolong ; 
Onr  Captain  pawed  this  way  before, 

And  felt  eaeh  cruel  sting : 
Ciinrafte !  tlie  strife  will  soon  he  o'er, 

And  then  wilh  joy  we'll  sin^. 

'A  Many  a  soldier  in  this  strife, 

Haa  nobly  bled  and  died, 
Counting  it  Joy  to  give  his  life 

For  Him  once  crucified. 
And  when  our  CapUiin  comes  again, 

Those  froDi  the  dead  he  'II  bring ; 
And  they  with  us,  and  we  with  them, 

Triumphantly  will  sing. 

4  O,  't  will  be  joy,  but  to  hehold 
That  glad  immortal  throng 
Knier  and  walk  the  Htreoln  of  gold. 
And  mv^  the  victor's  Bong  I 


To  see  that  hoet  and  hear  that  song, 
Must  jcqreoatatio  bring;  ; 

But  thoae  irbo  will  nu.y  join  that.tbrvng, 
With  thom  you  toii  may  sing, 

623 

1   As  through  thischanging  world  we  roam, 

From  infancy  to  age, 
Heaven  is  the  Christian  pi^rrim's  home, 

His  rest  at  every  ftage ; 
Thither  his  raptured  thought*  ascend. 

Eternal  joys  to  Bhare ; 
There  hia  adoring  Bpirit  bends. 

While  here  he  kneels  in  prayer. 

From  earth  his  freed  aifectiona  rine 

To  fix  on  things  above, 
Where  all  bb  hope  cf  glory  liee, 

And  love  is  perfect  love ; 
Ah  1  there  may  we  onr  tfewnire  plaice, 

There  let  our  hearts  be  found, 
That  still  where  ain  abounded,  grace 

Mav  more  and  more  abound. 
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1.  One  precious  boon,  O   Lord,     1  seek,  While  tossed  ut> -on  life's  billowy  sea; 


A ^ ». 


fff^FTTtl^^ 


To    hear  a  voice  with  -  in     me  speak/*Thy   Sav  -  iour  is  well  pleased  with  thee." 


^U,  47,  347. 

2  Earth*fi  ttcoSs  and  soorn  well  pleased  I'll 

bear, 
Nor  mourn  though  under  foot  I'm  trod, 
If  day  by  day  I  may  but  share 
Thine  approbation,  0  my  God ! 

3  The  friends  I  love  may  turn  from  me, 

Their  words  unkind   may  pierce   me 
through ; 
But  this  my  daily  prayer  shall  be, 

"  Forgive ;  they  know  not  what  they  do." 

4  Let  me  but  know,  where'er  I  roam, 

That  I  am  doing  Jesus'  will ; 
And  though  I've  neither  friends  nor  home, 
My  heart  shall  glow  with  gladness  still. 

5  To  that  bright,  blest,  immortal  mom, 

By  holy  prophets  long  foretold, 
My  eager,  longing  eyes  I  turn, 
And  soon  its  glories  shall  behold. 

6  Then  all  the  scoffs  and  scorn  I've  borne 

For  His  dear  sake  who  died  for  me, 
To  everlasting  joys  will  turn. 
In  glorious  immortality; 

CkarU*  Fitch. 
0^5  843,  8TS,  816. 

1  Shall  I,  for  fear  of  feeble  man, 
The  Spirit's  course  in  me  restrain  ? 
Or,  undismayed  in  deed  and  word. 
Be  a  tnie  witness  of  my  Lord  ? 

2  Awed  by  a  mortal's  frown,  shall  I 
Conceal  the  word  of  God  most  high  ? 
How  then  before  thee  shall  I  dare 
To  standi  or  how  thine  anger  bear  ? 


3  Shall  I,  to  soothe  the  unholy  throng, 
Soflen  thy  truth,  or  smooth  my  tongue 
To  gain  earth's  gilded  toys,  or  flee 
The  cross  endured,  my  Lord,  by  thee  ? 

4  What,  then,  is  he  whose  scorn  I  dread  ? 
Whose  wrath  or  hate  makes  me  afraid  ? 
A  man  !  an  heir  of  death  !  a  slave 

To  sin  I  a  bubble  on  the  wave ! 

5  Yes,  let  men  rage ;  since  thou  wilt  spread 
Thy  shadowing  wings  around  my  head ; 
Since  in  all  pain  thy  tender  love 

Will  still  my  sure  refreshment  prove. 

ToAaMM  y.  Winlder. 
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b38,  101,  336. 
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0  Lord,  thy  heavenly  grace  impart, 
And  fix  my  frail,  inconstant  heart ; 
Henceforth  my  chief  desire  shall  be 
To  dedicate  myself  to  thee, 

2  Whate'er  pursuits  my  time  employ, 
Ono  thought  shall  fill  my  soul  with  joy ; 
That  silent,  secret  thought  shall  bo ' 
That  all  my  thoughts  are  fixed  on  thee. 

3  Thy  glorious  eye  pervadeth  space ; 
Thy  presence,  Lord,  fills  every  place  ; 
And  wheresoe'er  my  lot  may  be, 
Still  shall  my  spirit  rest  with  thee. 

Ilenouncing  every  worldly  thing. 
And  safe  beneath  thy  spreading  wing. 
My  sweetest  thoughts  henceforth  shajfl  be, 
That  all  I  ^aiit  1  ^\A  \\i  \}ttRfc» 


4 


ao5 


'1  What  is  my  being  but  for  thee, — 
Its  8ure  BDpport,  its  nobIa«t  end  ? 
'Tis  my  delight  thy  face  to  see, 

Ado  servo  the  oauae  of  Huuh  s  Friend. 

'.i  I  would  not  sigh  for  worldly  joy, 
Or  to  incicHBe  luy  worldly  good ; 
Nor  fututi]  days  nor  powers  employ 
To  spread  a  sounding  name  abroad. 

4  'T  is  to  my  Saviour  I  would  live, — 

To  him  who  for  my  mnmm  died ; 
Nor  could  all  worldly  honor  give 
Such  blisa  aa  crowns  me  at  his  side. 

5  His  woric  my  hoary  age  shall  bless 

When  youthful  vigor  is  no  more ; 
And  my  hst  hour  of  life  confess 
Hb  saving  love,  his  glorious  power. 

ViO  781,  932,  104. 

1  So  let  our  lips  and  lives  expretfB 
The  holy  gobpel  we  profetis  ; 
So  let  our  wcwks  and  virtues  shino, 
To  prove  the  doctnoe  all  divme. 

'i  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honors  of  our  gracious  Lord, 
^^'hcn  his  salvation  reigns  within. 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin. 

•t  Our  flesh  and  sense  must  be  denied, 
Pa»oa  and  envy,  Inst  and  pride ; 
While  justice,  tranperanoe,  troth,  and  love 
Oar  inward  piety  Rfpime. 


ifejjii^ 


Religion  bcais  our  spirit*  up, 
While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope. 
The  bright  appearing  of  the  Lora ; 
And  Faithstands  leaning  on  his  word. 

02i7  «24,  CM.  an. 

1  And  is  tbe  gosf«l  pesoe  nod  love  1 

Such  let  our  cunverHation  be ; 

The  serpunt  blended  with  the  dove— 

Wisdom  and  meek  simplicity. 

2  Whene'er  the  angiy  passions  rise, 

And  tempt  our  thoughts  and  ttmgues 
to  strife; 
To  Jesus  let  us  lilt  our  eyes, 

Bright  Pattern  of  the  Christian  life. 

3  Dii^nsing  good  where'er  he  came, 

The  labors  of  his  life  were  love ; 
Then  if  we  bear  the  Saviour's  muue. 
By  his  example  let  us  move. 

4  O,  how  bcnevol^t  and  kind  I 

How  mild — how  ready  to  fin^ve  I 
Be  this  the  temper  of  our  miud, 

And  these  ^e  rules  by  which  we  live. 

OdU  033,  319.  33. 

1  What  I  never  speak  one  evil  word, 

Or  rash,  or  idle,  or  unkind  ? 
O,  bow  shall  I,  most  gradous  Lord, 
This  mark  of  true  perfection  find  t 

2  Thy  anles  mind  in  me  reveal ; 

Thy  Sforit's  plenitude  impart ; 
And  all  my  spotlen  lifa  shall  tall 
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Unknoww. 


1.  Je-8ii8,iii7Sitvlour,  let  me  be  More  perfeetrlyconfomifld  to  tbee;  Implant  each  grace,  each 

fe^       — 
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876,  431,  316, 

2  My  foe,  when  hungry,  let  me  feed, 
Share  in  his  grief,  supply  his  need  ; 
The  haughty  frown  may  I  not  fear, 
But  with  a  lowly  meekness  bear. 

3  Let  the  envenomed  heart  and  tongue, 
The  hand  outstretched  to  do  me  wrong, 
Excite  no  feelings  in  my  breast. 

But  such  as  Jesus  ofl  expressed. 

4  To  others  let  me  always  give 
What  I  from  others  would  receive. 
Nor,  when  provoked,  with  anger  burn, 
Nor  evil  word  or  act  return. 

5  This  win  proclaim  how  bright  and  fair 
The  precepts  of  the  gospel  are, 

And  God  himself,  the  God  of  love, 
His  own  resemblance  will  approve. 

Benjamin  Beddfme, 
\M£i  223,  431,  23, 

1  Weaned  from  this  earth  I  fain  would  be, 
Of  sin,  of  self,  of  all  but  Thee ; 
Reserved  for  Christ  who  bled  and  died, 
Surrendered  to  the  Crucified. 

2  Securely  hid  fVom  sin  and  strife, 
The  lust,  the  pomp,  the  pride  of  life ; 
Prepared  for  heaven ;  my  noblest  care 
To  have  my  conversation  there. 

3  Nothing  save  Jesus  would  I  know ; 
My  friend,  and  my  companion,  thou ; 
Constrain  my  soul  thy  sway  to  own  ; 
Sdf-wiD,  Belf-righteousno99  dethrone. 

Ahoh, 


odd  614,  688,  932, 

1  Let  me  but  hear  my  Saviour  say, 
Strength  shall  be  equal  to  thy  day. 
Then  I  rejoice  in  deep  distress, 
Upheld  by  all-sufficient  grace. 

2  I  can  do  all  things,  or  can  bear 
All  suffering,  if  my  Lord  be  there ; 
Sweet  pleasures  mingle  with  the  p^ins. 
While  he  my  sinking  head  sustains. 

3  I  glory  in  infirmity, 

That  Christ's  own  power  may  rest  on  me ; 
When  I  am  weak,  then  am  I  strong : 
Grace  is  my  shield,  and  Christ  my  song. 
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/saac  Watts. 


223,  104,  343. 


1 


\ 
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When  Jesus  dwelt  in  mortal  clay, 
What  were  his  works,  from  day  to  day, 
But  miracles  of  power  and  grace 
That  spread  salvation  through  our  race? 

2  Teach  us,  O  Lord,  to  keep  in  view 
Thy  pattern,  and  thy  steps  pursue ; 
Let  alms  bestowed,  let  kindness  done. 
Be  witnessed  by  each  rolling  sun. 

3  That  man  may  last,  but  never  lives, 
Who  much  receivos,  but  nothing  gives ; 
Whom  none  can  love,  whom  none  can  thank. 
Creation's  blot,  creation's  blank  I 

4  But  he  who  marks,  from  day  to  day. 
In  generoub  acts  his  radiant  way, 
Treads  the  same  path  his  Saviour  trod^ 
The  palYi  \ft  Aqxn  «xA^ft  ^^^. 


ira.  sai.  734. 

2  Walk  in  the  light !  and  thou  shalt  uwn 

Thy  dorkoan  puscd  awa; ; 
Becuue  that  light  od  thee  hath  ahoue 
Tc  which  is  perfect  day. 

3  Walk  in  the  light !  and  i;'uii  the  tomb 

No  fearful  Hhudc  ehall  wear ; 
Qlory  shall  chaM  airuy  itit  gloom, 
For  Christ  hath  conijuered  there. 

4  Walk  io  the  light!  and  thioc  ^hall  be 

A  path,  though  thorny,  bright ; 
For  God,  by  grace,  shall  dwell  in  thee, 
And  God  nimsclf  is  light. 

636  399,  364.  114. 

1  Heko  not  the  tempter's  siren  vracc, 

A  deep  with  dangers  rife ; 
Mortal,  (hoo  hart  a  nobler  choice- 
Life,  life,  eternal  life. 

2  0,  shun  the  world's  bewitching  snare. 

Its  fever,  and  its  strife ; 
Mortal,  thou  hart  a  nobler  share — 
Life,  life,  eternal  life. 
A  Like  Ahnni  hant  ihou  faith  lo  bear 
The  sacrificial  knife? 
Then  with  the  faithful  thuu  shalt  nhare 
Life,  life,  eternal  life. 
4  For  love  of  God  canst  thou  lay  down 
Thy  Hfe  'mid  bottwt  strife '/ 
Then  thou  hast  wod  a  starry  crown — 
Jij/e,  life,  eternal  Sfe. 
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1  I  'h  nut  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 

Nor  to  defend  his  cause, 
Maintain  the  honor  of  his  word. 
The  glory  of  his  ctohb. 

2  Jesus,  my  Txird,  I  know  hla  name; 

HIh  name  is  nil  my  trurt; 
Nor  will  he  put  my  soul  to  shomo, 
Nor  let  uiy  hope  he  lost. 

3  Firm  as  Wis  throne  his  promise  stands, 

And  he  can  well  nccure 
What  I've  committed  to  his  hands 
Till  the  decisive  hour. 

4  Then  will  he  own  my  worthless  namo 

Before  hia  Father's  face. 

And  in  the  New  Jerusalem 

Reserve  for  mo  a  place. 

/«»■  Ifaiti. 
6dO  724,  MS,  tJ7. 

I   Let  worldly  mind^  the  world  pumic ; 

It  has  no  charms  for  me : 
Once  I  admired  its  triflea  too. 

But  grace  has  set  mo  free. 
Its  joys  can  now  no  longer  please. 

Nor  e'en  content  afford : 
Far  from  my  heart  be  joys  like  these. 

For  I  have  seen  the  Lord. 
H  As  by  the  light  of  opening  day 

The  Btara  are  all  ocmoealed. 
So  eartlily  pleasnTea  fade  away 

When  Jeans  is  revealed. 
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PT1QI3 
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1.  O,    could    I    find,  from  day     to    day,      A     near  -  ness     to     my  God, 
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Then  would  my  hoiu^  glide  sweet    a  -  way,  While  lean  -  Ing    on       his  word. 
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201,  114,  099. 

2  Lord,  I  desire  with  thee  to  live 

Anew  from  day  to  day, 
In  joys  the  world  can  never  give, 
Nor  ever  take  away. 

3  Blest  Jesus,  come,  and  rule  my  hearty 

And  make  me  wholly  thine, 
That  I  may  nevermore  depart, 
Nor  grieve  thy  love  divine. 

BtttJamtH  CUvtlaud, 

640  179,  308,  043. 

1  Are  vain  desires  within  my  heart  ? 

Search,  gracious  Grod,  and  see ; 
Or  do  I  act  a  haughty  part  ? 
Lord,  I  appeal  to  thee. 

2  I  charge  my  thoughts,  he  humhle  still, 

And  all  my  oarhage  mild, 
Content,  my  Father,  with  thy  will. 
And  quiet  as  a  child. 

3  The  patient  soul,  the  lowly  mind. 

Shall  have  a  large  rewu*d ; 

Let  saints  in  sorrow  be  resigned, 

And  trust  a  faithful  Lord. 

/Sitae  Watts, 

641  170,  147, 

1  Thy  home  is  with  the  humble,  Lord  J 

The  simple  are  the  best ; 
Thy  lodging  is  in  child-like  hearts ; 
Thou  makest  there  thy  rest. 

2  Dear  Comforter !  eternal  Love ! 

If  thou  wilt  stay  with  me, 
Of  lowly  thoughts  and  simple  ways, 
My  heart  the  home  ihaHl  be. 

Anon. 
'4 
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642  724,  360,  201. 

1  0  Saviour,  may  we  never  rest 

Till  thou  art  formed  within ; 
Till  thou  ha&t  calmed  our  troubled  breast^ 
And  crushed  the  power  of  sin  l 

2  0,  may  wc  gaze  upon  thy  cross. 

Until  the  wondrous  sight 
Makes  earthly  treasures  seem  but  dross, 
And  earthly  sorrows  light  I 

3  UntU,  released  from  carnal  ties. 

Our  spirit  upward  springs, 
And  sees  when  earthly  glory  dies. 
True  joy  in  heavenly  things. 

4  There  as  we  gaze  may  we  become 

United,  Lord,  to  thee ; 
And  in  a  fairer,  happier  home 
Thy  perfect  beauty  see. 

Anon. 
64d  201,  724,  306. 

1  Father,  whatever  of  earthly  bliss 

Thy  sovereign  will  denies, 
Accepted  at  thy  throne  of  grace, 
Let  this  petition  rise : — 

2  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart. 

From  every  murmur  free ; 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart, 
And  make  me  live  to  thee. 

3  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  thou  art  mine 

My  life  and  death  attend ; 
Thy  presence  tlMcraL"^\s3c^  ^jsox^tfs^  ^ksbss^.. 


I 
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2  Tboy  of  Hy  fullness  ahail  bo  fed, 

For  which  they  hungered  aore ; 
And  there,  by  living  waters  led, 
Their  souls  shall  thirst  no  more. 

3  Because  I  am  the  Truth,  the  Life, 

Alt  fuUnees  dwells  in  me ; 
They  know  no  want,  no  mn,  no  strife, 
Through  all  cteniity. 

4  How  blessed,  then,  to  share  a  part 

With  those  that  hunger  here ; 
To  have  the  panting,  thtrsty  heart, 
And  shed  the  bitter  tear  1 

5  0  gi^e  me,  Lord,  the  grace  to  know 

Aod  feel  my  need  of  thee ; 
To  long  for  righteousness  below 
Till!  thy  fallnesa  see. 

F.  E.  BMirn. 
D45  IM,  3OT.  943. 

1  0  FOR  a  heart  to  praise  my  God  I 

A  heart  from  sin  set  free ! 
A  heart  that's  sprinkled  with  the  blood 
So  freely  shed  for  me  I 

2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek. 

My  dear  Kcdecmer's  throne ; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jceos  reigns  alone  I 

3  A  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart, 

Believing,  true,  and  clean, 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
FromEim  ib&t  dwells  within. 


4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed. 

And  filled  with  love  divine  I 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy.  Lord,  of  thine ! 

5  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart. 

Come  quickly  from  above, 
Write  thy  new  name  upon  my  heart. 
Thy  new,  best  name  of  love. 

646  ate.  449.  147. 

1  Lord  !  when  I  all  things  would  poflseas, 

I  crave  but  to  be  thine ; 
0,  lowly  is  the  loftiness 
Of  these  dedrcs  divinot 

2  Each  gift  but  helps  my  soul  to  Icarr) 

How  boundless  is  thy  store  ; 
I  go  from  strength  to  strength,  and  yearn 
For  thee,  my  Helper,  more. 

3  How  can  my  soul  divinely  soar. 

How  keep  the  shining  way. 

And  not  more  tremblingly  sdore, 

And  not  more  humbly  pray? 

4  The  more  I  triumph  in  thy  gifts, 

The  more  I  wait  on  thee. 

The  grace  that  mightily  uplifts 

Moat  sweetly  humbleth  roe, 

5  The  heaven  where  I  would  stand  complete 

My  lowly  love  shall  sec, 
And  stronger  grow  the  yearning  sweet, 
My  bleraed  Lord,  for  thee. 
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Isaac  B.  WoodburV/ 


1.  By    cool    Si  -  lo  -  am's  shad  -  y      rill    How   fair     the     lil    •    y  grows  I 
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399,  114,  201, 

2  Lo,  Bucli  the  child  whose  early  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  have  trod, 
Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  sweet, 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God. 

3  Dependent  on  thy  bounteous  breath, 

We  seek  thy  grace  alone, 
In  childhood,  manhood,  age,  and  death, 
To  keep  us  still  thine  own. 

RMgmmU  Heber. 
648  201.  724,  440, 

1  Delightful  woric  1  young  souls  to  win, 

And  turn  the  rising  race 
From  the  deceitful  paths  of  sin, 
To  seek  redeeming  grace. 

2  Children  our  kind  prelection  daim, 

And  Ood  will  well  approve 
When  infants  learn  to  lisp  hb  name, 
And  their  Bedeemer  love. 

3  Be  ours  the  bliss,  in  wisdom's  way 

To  guide  untutored  youth. 
And  show  the  mind  which  went  astray 
The  Way,  the  Life,  the  Truth. 

4  Almighty  God,  thine  influence  shed, 

To  aid  this  blest  design ; 
The  honors  of  thy  name  be  spread, 
And  all  the  glory  thine. 

04cl  770,  646,  000. 

1  And  must  I  part  with  all  I  have, 
My  dearest  Lord,  for  thee  ? 
It  is  but  right  since  thou  hast  done 
Much  more  than  this  for  mo. 


2  Yes,  let  it  go ;  one  look  from  thee 

Will  more  than  make  amends 
For  all  the  losses  I  sustain 
Of  honor,  riches,  friends. 

3  Ten  thousand  worlds,  ten  thousand  lives, 

How  worthless  they  appear 
Compared  with  thee,  supremely  good, 
Divinely  bright  and  fair! 

4  Saviour  of  souls,  could  I  from  thee 

A  single  smile  obtain. 
The  loss  of  all  things  I  could  bear, 
And  glory  in  my  gain. 

Benjamin  Btdthnu. 
650  724,  396,  941, 

1  How  vain  are  all  things  here  below ! 

How  false,  and  yet  how  fair  I 
Each  pleasure  hath  its  poison  too. 
And  every  sweet  a  snare. 

2  The  brightest  things  below  the  sky 

Give  but  a  flattering  light ; 
We  should  suspect  some  danger  nigh 
Where  we  possess  delight. 

3  Our  dearest  joys,  and  nearest  friends, 

The  partners  of  our  blood, — 
How  they  divide  our  wavering  minds, 
And  leave  but  half  for  God ! 

4  My  Saviour,  let  thy  beauties  be 

My  souFs  eternal  food ; 
And  grace  command  my  heart  away 
From  all  Q!t^\^  ^^. 
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Wllh  hum-ble    CO 
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-  fi- dance  look    up. 

And  know  Ihou  hear'rt  my  preyw. 

Nf  P  M^^-H^^=Hf^f  ih   Mf^^N^ 

«8,  2a«.  38*. 

2  I  want  a  sober  mind, 

A  aelf-rcnouncing  will, 
That  tramples  down  and  atHU  behind 
The  haite  of  pleasing  ill ; 

3  A  eonl  inured  to  pain. 

To  hardship,  grief,  and  loss  ; 
Bold  to  tako  up,  firm  to  sustain 
The  consecrated  crora. 

4  I  want  a  godly  fear, 

A  quick,  diBceming  eye, 
That  loolu  to  thee  when  sin  is  near, 
And  seefl  the  tempter  fly ; 

5  A  spirit  still  prepared, 

And  armed  with  jealous  care. 
Forever  standing  on  ite  guard, 
And  watching  unto  prayer. 

DOa  239,  132.  JIM 

1  Tbe  praying  Spirit  hreathe, 

The  watohiug  power  impart, 

Fntm  all  Hitaoglements  beneath 

Call  off  my  peacdU  heart. 

2  My  feeble  mind  suet^n. 

By  worldly  thoughts  oppressed ; 
Appear,  and  bid  me  turn  again 
To  my  eternal  rest. 

3  Swift  to  my  rescue  come, 

Thine  own  thia  moment  seize ; 
Gather  my  wandering  spirit  home, 
And  keep  in  perfect  peace : 


4  Suffer  no  more  t«  rore 

O'er  all  the  earth  abroad. 

Arrest  the  prisoner  of  thy  loye, 

And  shut  me  up  in  Ood. 

o5o  MM,  aaa,  aio. 

1  Blest  are  the  pure  in  heart  -, 

For  ihey  our  God  shall  see. 
And  from  his  presence  ne'er  depart 
Through  all  eternity. 

2  I  will  be  their  delight 

Who  here  delight  in  me. 
And  they  shall  walk  with  me  b  white 
Who  seek  for  purity. 

3  No  mora  in  thought  they  err. 

They're  ftee  from  every  stain  ; 
They've  washed  their  robes  of  obarscter, 
And  spotless  they  remain. 

4  0  bliss  for  which  we've  Bought — 

From  sin  to  be  secure  I 
In  flveiy  word,  and  act,  and  thoi^ht, 
Forever  to  be  pure.' 

F.  £.  BtUn. 
D54  6U,  792,  te*. 

1  Lord,  in  the  strength  of  grace, 

With  heart  made  glad  and  free, 
Myself  and  my  remaining  days, 
I  consecrate  to  thee. 

2  Thy  willing  servant,  I 

Restore  to  thee  thine  own  ; 
And  from  this  moment,  live  or  die, 
Will  serve  my  God  alone. 

OkmrUi  Ifultr- 
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1.  N^ar*  er,  my  God,  to  thee,  Nearer  to  thee  I   E'eD  ttaongta  it  be  across  That  ralsetb  me  I 
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Still  all  my  songaliall  be,  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee,  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee,  Near-  er  to  thee, 


PtffftfV7^Ttiffftty^:Jl 


2  Though  like  a  wanderer, 

Daylight  all  gone, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone ; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  Ood,  to  thee, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee. 

3  There  let  the  way  appear, 

Steps  np  to  heaven ; 
All  that  thou  sendest  me, 

In  mercy  given ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  Ood,  to  thee, 
Nearer,  my  Ood,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee. 

4  Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts 

Bright  with  thy  praise. 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs 

Bethel  I'll  raise ; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  Ood,  to  thee, 
Nearer,  my  Giod,  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee. 

5  Or  if,  on  joyful  wing 

Cleaving  the  sky. 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  Ood,  to  thee, 
Nearer,  my  Ood,  to-thee. 

Nearer  to  thee  I 

SaraA  F.  Adamt. 


656  486,  680. 

1  Fads,  fade,  each  earthly  joy ; 

Jesus  is  mine ; 
Break,  every  tender  tie; 

Jesus  is  mine. 
Dark  is  the  wilderness ; 
Earth  has  no  resting-place; 
Jesus  alone  can  bless ; 

Jesus  is  mine. 

2  Tempt  not  my  soul  away ; 

Jesus  is  mine ; 
Here  would  I  ever  stay ; 

Jesus  is  mine. 
Perishing  things  of  clay. 
Bom  but  for  one  brief  day, 
Pass  from  my  heart  away ; 

Jesus  is  mine. 

3  Farewell,  ye  dreams  of  night ; 

Jesus  is  mine ; 
Lost  in  this  dawning  bright, 

Jesus  is  mine. 
All  that  my  soul  has  tried 
Ijeft  but  a  dismal  void ; 
Jesus  has  satisfied ; 

Jesus  is  mine. 

4  Farewell,  mortality ; 

Jesus  is  mine ; 
Hail  I  immortality; 

Jesus  is  mine. 
Welcome,  O  loved  and  blest  I 
Welcome,  sweet  scenes  of  rest ; 
Welcome,  my  SavlcvutV  \a«^s^\ 

Mrs.  Horotiu* 
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the  christian-godly  life. 

Eaton.   L.  M.  6u             z-^u-^w 
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2i*.  082,  320. 

2  Sbould  I,  to  gain  the  world's  upplaiue. 

Or  to  escape  ita  ebarpeet  frown, 
Refuse  to  coaoteiuDoe  thj  caiue, 

And  make  th;  people's  lot  my  own, 
Vfhat  ebame  would  fill  me  in  that  day 
When  thou  thy  gtory  shalt  display  1 

3  And  what  is  man,  or  what  his  smile? 

The  terror  of  his  anger  what? 
Uke  grass  he  flourishes  awhile, 

658  Meribah. 


But  soon  his  place  shall  know  him  not ; 
Through  fear  of  such  an  one,  shall  I 
The  Lord  of  heaven  and  e«rth  deny  ? 
4  No ;  let  the  world  cost  out  my  name. 

And  Tile  account  me,  if  it  will ; 
If  to  confess  the  Lord  be  shame, 

I  purpose  to  be  viler  still : 
For  thee,  my  God,  I  all  resign. 
Content,  if  I  can  call  thee  mine. 


.74,  aar. 

2  Before  me  place  in  dread  array 
Tfaejpomp  of  that  tremendoos  day 

When  thou  with  clouds  shah  come 
To  judge  the  nations  at  thy  bar ; 
And  tell  me.  Lord,  shall  I  be  there, 

To  hear  thy  welcome  home? 

3  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here, 
WJeh  tatooB  Jndus^  and  fear 

Eternal bliaa  t' i 


Thy  utmost  counsel  to  fulfill. 
And  suffer  all  thy  righteous  will. 

And  to  the  end  endure. 
4  Then,  Father,  then  my  soul  receive, 
Transported  from  this  vale,  to  live 

And  reign  with  thee  above, 
Where  faith  ia  sweetly  lost  in  sight, 
And  hope  in  full,  supreme  delight. 

And  everlasting  love. 


H 


THE  CHRISTIAN-GODLY  LIFE. 

Healdsburg.   6s  &  4s. 


F.  E.  BeldsM. 


^^M^id^^^mmidMi 


1.  Haste,  my  dull  soul,  a  -  rise,  Shake  off  thy  care ;  Press  to  thy  native  skies,  Mighty  In  prayer. 


i 

1 

6 


p^^^^^ff^jitttm^m 


Christ,  be  has  gone  before,  Count  all  thy  suflering«  o^er ;  He  all  thy  burdens  bore ;  Je-sus  Is  there ! 


V— i^- 


666,  486, 

2  Souls  for  the  marriage  feast 

Robe  and  prepare ; 
Holy  must  be  such  guests ; 

Jesus  is  there  I 
Saints,  wear  your  victor  palms, 
Chant  your  celestial  psalms : 
Bride  of  the  Lamb,  thy  charms, 

0  let  me  wear ! 


3  Heaven's  bliss  is  perfect,  pure ; 

Jesus  is  there ! 
Heaven's  bliss  is  ever  sure ; 

Thou  art  its  heir. 

What  makes  its  joys  complete? 

What  makes  its  hymns  so  sweet  ? — 

There  we  our  friends  shall  greet : 

Jesus  is  there. 

Am9m 

TALMARi      8s  &   7St  Isaac  B.  Woodbury. 
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702.  92,  41, 

2  Jesus  calls  us  from  the  worship 

Of  the  vain  world's  golden  store ; 
From  each  idol  that  would  keep  us. 
Saying,  "  Christian,  love  me  more !  " 

3  In  our  joys  and  in  our  sorrows, 

Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease, 
Still  he  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures, 
^'  Christian,  love  me  more  than  these ! 

4  Jesus  calls  us  I  by  thy  mercies, 

Saviour,  may  we  hear  thy  call ; 

Qive  our  hearts  to  thy  obemence, 

Serve  and  love  thee  best  of  all ! 

Antm.' 


Obl  162,  277,  41/ 

1  Cross,  reproach,  and  tribulation  I 

Ye  to  me  are  welcome  guests, 
When  I  have  this  consolation, 
That  my  soul  in  Jesus  rests. 

2  The  reproach  of  Christ  is  glorious  I 

Those  who  here  his  burden  bear. 
In  the  end  shall  prove  victorious, 
And  eternal  gladness  share. 

3  Bonds  and  stripes,  and  evil  story 

Are  our  honorable  crowns ; 
Pain  is  peace,  and  shame  is  gloiy. 
Gloomy  d\i\v^i»\ft  «t<i. 'M^^^^s^^^ 


MonreroxAiM' 
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LOUVAN.     I,   M.  v„.c,lC.t*vu»l 


213,  347,  314. 

2  The  vftnt  of  eiglit  she  veil  eupplies ; 

She  makes  the  pearly  gates  appear ; 
Far  into  distant  worlds  she  priee, 
And  brings  «t«nial  glories  near. 

3  Though  lions  roar,  and  t«Dipeste  blow, 

And  rocks  and  dangers  fill  the  way, 

With  joy  we  tread  the  desert  through. 

While  faith  inspires  a  heavenly  ray. 

/u«  If-//.. 
XnO  140,  314,  42B. 

1  Ah  t  why  should  doubte  and  fears  arise, 
And  Borrow  fill  my  weeping  eyes? 

Too  slow,  alas  I  the  mind  receives 
The  comforts  that  the  goepel  gives. 

2  0,  for  a  strong,  a  lasting  faith, 

To  rest  on  vhat  the  Almighty  saith  I 
To  beed  the  message  of  his  Son, 
And  call  the  joys  of  heaven  my  own. 

3  Then,  should  the  earth's  old  pillars  shake 
And  all  the  wheels  of  nature  break, 

My  steadfast  soul  would  fear  no  more 
Than  solid  rocks  when  billows  roar. 

664  974.  ess.  ait. 

1  Thou  God  of  hope,  to  thee  we  bowl 

Thou  sK  our  Refuge  in  distreK ; 
The  Husband  of  the  widow  thon, 

The  Father  of  the  fatherless. 


Endure  and  do  thy  right«ouB  will. 
And  walk  in  all  thy  faith  and  fear. 


212.  $47,  aie. 

1  Br  fMth  in  Christ  I  walk  with  God, 

With  heaven,  my  joumey's  end,  in  view ; 
Supported  by  his  staff  and  rod, 
My  road  is  safe  and  pleasant  too. 

2  Though  enareeand  dangers  throng  my  path, 

And  earth  and  hell  my  oontse  withstand, 
I  triumph  over  all  by  ndth, 
Guanled  by  his  almighty  hand. 

3  With  him  sweet  converse  I  maintain ; 

Great  as  he  is,  I  dare  be  free ; 

I  tell  him  all  my  grief  and  pajn, 

And  he  reveals  his  love  to  me. 

660  [Turn,  Suit/  ffoe».  «o.  391.]     L.  K.  61. 

1  Mr  hope  is  built  on  nothing  lees 
Than  JcBus'  blood  and  righteousness ; 
I  dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame, 
But  wholly  lean  on  Jesus'  name. 

Seprain. 

Un  Christ,  the  solid  Roek.I  stand ;  ' 
All  other  ground  is  sinkii^  sand. 
All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

2  When  darkness  seems  to  vail  his  face, 
I  roA  on  his  uuchan^ng  grace; 

Id  every  high  and  stormy  gale. 
My  author  holds  within  tbe  vail. 

3  His  promise,  covenant,  and  blood. 
Support  me  in  the  whelming  flood  ; 
When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way. 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 


THE  CHRISTIAN— FAITH,   HOPE,  AND  CHARITY. 
667..  DUANE.     L.  M.  D. 


1.  I     Baw  onewea-ry,  sad,  and  torn,  With    ea  -  ger  steps  press  on  the  way, 


,.  U»  Pine. 


i=ffH-t-h 


Who     long  the  hallowed  cross  had  bome^  Still    looking  for       the  promised  day ; 
D.  8,-1     a»ked  what  Imoyed  hU  tpir  -  iU     up,      "  0       thU  !  "  mid  he—''  the    bleng  -  ed  hope.'' 


'>V^ir  [  f  pip  ^-f^4H^^i^ 
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^^ 


While  many  a  line  of  grief  and   care,    Up  -  on    his  brow  was   furrowed  there : 

a  a   ^   t:    a    t:      t:     ti 


618,  749. 

2  And  one  I  saw,  with  sword  and  shield, 

Who  boldly  braved  the  world's  cold 
frown, 
And  fought,  unyielding,  on  the  field, 

To  win  an  everlasting  crown. 
Though  worn  with  toil,  oppressed  by  foes. 
No  murmur  from  his  heart  arose : 
I  asked  what  buoyed  his  spirits  up, 
<<  O  this  I  "  said  he—''  the  blessed  hope/* 

3  And  there  was  one  who  left  behind 

The  cherished  fHends  of  early  years, 
And  honor,  pleasure,  wealth  resigned, 

To  tread  the  path  bedewed  with  tears. 
Through  trials  deep  and  conflicts  sore, 
Yet  still  a  smile  of  joy  he  wore : 
I  asked  what  buoyed  his  spirits  up, 
"  O  this !  "  said  he—"  the  blessed  hope." 

4  While  pilgrims  here  we  journey  on 

In  this  dark  vale  of  sin  and  gloom, 
Through  tribulation,  hate,  and  scorn. 

Or  through  the  portals  of  the  tomb, 
Till  our  returning  King  shall  come 
To  take  his  exile  captives  home, 
O I  what  can  buoy  the  spirits  up  ? 
'Tifl  this  alone — the  blessed  hope. 

jlftmie  R.  Smith. 


DDO  618,  749, 

1  Away,  my  unbelieving  fear  I 

Fear  shall  in  me  no  more  have  place : 
My  Saviour  doth  not  yet  appear, 

He  hides  the  brightness  of  his  face ; 
But  shall  I  therefore  let  him  go. 

And  basely  to  the  tempter  yield  ? 
No,  in  the  strength  of  Jesus,  no ; 

I  never  will  give  up  my  shield. 

2  Although  the  vine  its  fruit  deny. 

Although  the  olive  yield  no  oil, 
The  withering  fig-trees  droop  and  die, 

The  fields  elude  the  tiller's  toil, 
The  empty  stall  no  herd  afford. 

And  perish  all  the  bleating  race  ; 
Yet  I  will  triumph  in  the  Lord, 

The  God  of  my  salvation  praise. 

3  Barren  although  my  soul  remain. 

And  not  one  bud  of  grace  appear, 
No  fruit  of  all  my  toil  and  pain. 

But  sin  and  only  sin  is  here ; 
Although  my  gifts  and  comforts  lost. 

My  blooming  hopes  cut  off  I  see. 
Yet  will  I  in  my  Saviour  trusty 


And  AotN  libaX.\i<^  ^^^^x  \s^<^. 


ai7 


the  christian-faith,  hope,  and  charity. 
Coventry.    C.  M. 


724,  396.  S9«. 

2  There,  joys  unseen  by  mortal  eyes, 

Or  reason's  feeble  ray, 
la  ever-blooming  prospect  rise. 
Exposed  to  no  decay. 

3  Lord,  send  a  beam  of  light  divine, 

To  guide  our  npnard  aim ; 

With  one  reviving  look  of  thine, 

Our  languid  hearts  inflame. 

4  O  then,  on  faith's  sublimtst  wing, 

Our  ardcut  souls  shall  rise. 
To  those  bright  scenes  where  pleasures 
spring 
Immortal  in  the  skies. 

Amiu  SIttli. 
D7U  »7fi,  S«,  7M. 

1  Fatser  of  meroies,  send  thy  grace, 

AU-powerfiil  from  above, 

To  form  in  our  obedient  souls 

The  image  of  thy  love. 

2  0  may  our  sympathiung  breasts 

That  generous  pleasure  know. 
Kindly  to  share  in  others'  joy, 
And  weep  for  othem'  woe. 

3  When  poor  and  helpless  sons  of  grief 

In  deep  distrees  are  laid, 
Soft  be  our  hearts  their  pains  to  feel, 
And  swift  our  hands  to  aid. 

4  So  Jesus  looked  on  dying  man, 

When,  throned  above  the  skiefl. 
And  in  the  Father's  boeom  blest, 
£fe  felt  compassion  riae. 


5  On  wings  of  love  the  Saviour  flew. 
To  blesB  a  ruined  race ; 
We  would,  O  Jjord,  thy  steps  puraue. 
Thy  bright  example  trace. 

671  aw,  m,  3«o. 

1  'Tib  faith  that  purifies  the  heart : 

'Tis  faith  that  works  by  love, 

That  bids  all  sinful  joys  depart. 

And  lifts  the  thoughts  above. 

2  Faith  shows  the  promise  fully  sealed 

With  our  Kedeciuer's  hluod  ; 
It  helps  our  feeble  hope  to  rest 
Upon  a  faithful  God. 

3  This  faith  shall  every  fear  oontrol 

By  its  oeleetial  power, 
With  holy  triumph  fill  the  soul 
In  strong  temptation's  hour. 

Olcl  )7B,  301,  204, 

1  THiNKgently  of  the  erring  one. 

And  let  us  not  forget, 
However  darkly  stwned  by  sin, 
He  is  our  brother  yet. 

2  Heir  of  the  same  inheritance. 

Child  of  the  self-same  Qod ; 

He  hath  but  stumbled  in  the  path 

We  have  in  weakness  trod. 

3  Forget  not  thou  hast  often  Nnned, 

And  sinful  yet  must  be  : 
Seal  gently  with  the  erring  one. 
As  Qod  has  de&It  with  tiiw. 

Mrt.  FUliin'. 
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1.  O    who^    in    sach    a   world    as    this,  Could    bear     his    lot      of    pain, 
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599,  774,  945. 

2  That  hope  the  soTereign  Lord  has  given 

Who  reigns  above  the  skies; 
Hope  that  unites  the  soul  to  heaven 
By  faith's  endearing  ties. 

3  Each  care,  each  ill  of  mortal  birth, 

Is  sent  in  pitying  love, 
To  lifl  the  lingering  heart  from  earth, 
And  speed  its  flight  above. 

4  And  every  pang  that  wrings  the  breaist, 

And  every  joy  that  dies, 
Bids  us  to  seek  a  purer  rest, 
And  trust  to  holier  ties. 

yames  Montgomery. 
074  «fl9,  699,  446, 

1  Happy  the  heart  where  graces  reign, 

Where  love  inspires  the  breast : 
Love  is  the  brightest  of  the  train, 
And  strengthens  all  the  rest. 

2  Knowledge— alas  I  'tis  all  in  vain, 

And  all  in  vain  our  fear ; 
Our  stubborn  sins,  will  fight  and  reign, 
If  love  be  absent  there. 

3  This  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  sings 

When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease ; 
'Tis  this  shall  strike  our  joyful  strings 
In  the  sweet  xeahns  of  bliss. 

4  Before  we  quite  forsake  our  olay, 

Or  leave  this  dark  abode, 
The  wings  of  love  bear  us  away, 
To  see  our  smiling  €k)d. 

Isaac  fFatfs. 


bfO  396,  446,  6S0. 

1  Lord,  I  believe ;  thy  power  I  own ; 

Thy  word  I  would  obey ; 
I  wander  comfortless  and  lone, 
When  from  thy  truth  I  stray. 

2  Lord,  I  believe ;  but  gloomy  fears 

Sometimes  bedim  my  sight ; 
I  look  to  thee  with  prayers  and  tears. 
And  cry  for  strength  and  light. 

3  Lord,  I  believe ;  but  ofb,  I  know, 

My  faith  is  cold  and  weak : 
My  weakness  strengthen,  and  bestow 
The  confidence  I  seek. 

4  Lord,  I  believe ;  and  only  thou 

Canst  give  my  soul  relief; 
Lord,  to  thy  truth  my  spirit  bow ; 
"  Help  thou  mine  unbelief." 

yoAn  Wreford. 
D7D  201,  724,  308. 

1  Faith  adds  new  charms  to  earthly  bliss, 

And  saves  us  from  its  snares ; 
Its  aid,  in  every  duty  brings, 
And  softens  all  our  cares. 

2  Wide  it  unvails  celestial  worlds. 

Where  deathless  pleasures  reign ; 
And  bids  us  seek  our  portion  there, 
Nor  bids  us  seek  in  vain. 

3  It  shows  the  precious  promise  sealed 

With  the  Redeemer's  blood, 
And  helps  our  feeble  hope  to  rest 
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2  That  will  not  murmur  or  complain 

Beneath  the  chasten iug  rod, 
But  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  puin 
Can  lean  upon  its  God. 

3  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  clear 

When  tempests  rage  without; 
That  when  in  danger  knoirs  no  fear, 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt ; 

4  That  bears  unmoved  the  world's  dread 

frown. 
Nor  heeds  its  scomfVil  smile; 
That  dn's  wild  ocean  cannot  drown, 
Nor  its  aoft  arts  b^uile. 
6  Lord,  ^ve  me  such  a  fiuth  as  this, 
And  then,  whate'er  ma^  iMuie, 
I'll  taste  e'en  here  the  hallowed  bliss 
Of  an  utemal  home. 

IfiUiam  H.   Balkwf 

678  301.  aoa. 

1  Kejoick,  believer,  in  the  Lord, 

Who  makes  your  caum  his  own ; 
The  hope  that 's  built  upon  his  word 
Shall  ne'er  be  overthrown. 

2  Though  many  foes  beset  your  rood, 

And  feeble  is  your  arm, 
Your  life  is  hid  with  Christ  in  God, 
Beyond  the  reach  of  harm. 

3  Weak  as  yon  are,  you  shall  not  faint, 

Or,  fainting,  shall  not  die ; 

Jesas,  ihe  BtTengi^i  of  every  saint, 

Will  aid  you  from  on  high. 


brink 

4  Though  now  unseen  by  outward  a 

Faith  sees  him  always  near, 
A  guide,  a  glory,  a  defense ; 
What,  then,  have  we  to  fear? 

5  As  surely  as  he  overcame. 

And  triumphed  once  for  yov, 
'    So  surely  you  that  love  his  name 
Shall  triumph  in  him  too, 

679  805.  M* 

1  How  happy  every  child  of  grace, 

Who  knows  his  sins  for^ven  I 
This  earth,  he  cries,  is  not  my  place, 
- 1  seek  my  place  in  heaven  ; 

2  A  country  far  fVom  mortal  dght, 

Yet,  O,  by  faith  I  see 
The  laud  of  rest,  the  saint's  delight. 
The  heaven  prqiared  for  me. 

3  0  what  a  bleMed  hope  is  ours  I 

While  here  on  oarlh  we  stay 
We  more  than  taste  the  heavenly  powers, 
And  antedate  that  day. 

4  We  feel  the  resurrection  near, 

Our  life  in  Christ  concealed. 
And  with  bis  glorioos  prewmoe  here 
Our  earthen  veseels  filled, 

5  On  htm  with  raptofe  I  shall  gaie, 

Who  bought  the  bliss  for  me. 
And  shout  and  wonder  at  his  grace 
Through  all  eternity. 
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680  Exhortation.   C.  M.  s.h..»i>i>. 


It  buoys  U8  up  while  passing  through  This  wilderness  of  woe,    .    •    . 


^m 
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woe,  It  buoys  us     up  while  passing  through  This  wil-der-ncss  of    woe. 

wil  -  der-ness  of    woe, 
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724,  660,  798. 

2  It  points  11B  to  a  land  of  rest, 

Where  saints  with  Christ  will  reign ; 
Where  we  shall  meet  the  loved  of  earth. 
And  never  part  again, — 

3  A  land  where  sin  can  never  oome, 

Temptations  ne'er  annoy. 
Where  happiness  will  ever  dwell, 
And  that  without  alloy. 

4  0,  how  unlike  the  present  world 

Win  be  the  one  to  come ! 
Here,  pain  and  sorrow,  care  and  fear, 
Attend  where'er  we  roam ; 

5  In  that  bright  world  no  tears  will  flow, 

Death  ne'er  can  enter  there ; 
For  all  who  gain  that  heavenly  land 
Will  be  as  angels  are. 

6  Fly,  lingering  moments,  fly,  0,  fly, 

Bear  Saviour,  quickly  come  I 
We  long  to  see  thee  as  thou  art. 
And  reach  that  blissful  home. 

j4nom. 


UOI  179,  908,  440, 

1  O  GIFT  of  gifts!  0  grace  of  faith  I 

My  Qod,  how  can  it  be 
That  thou,  who  hast  discerning  love, 
Shouldst  give  that  gift  to  me  ? 

2  How  many  hearts  thou  mightst  have  had 

More  innocent  than  mine  I 
How  many  souls  more  worthy  far 
Of  that  sweet  touch  of  thine ! 

3  Ah,  grace  I  into  unlikeliest  hearts 

It  is  thy  boast  to  come, 

The  glory  of  thy  light  to  find 

In  darkest  spots  a  home. 

4  The  crowd  of  cares,  the  weightiest  cross, 

Seem  trifles  less  than  light ; 
Earth  looks  so  little  and  so  low 
When  faith  shines  full  and  bright. 

5  0,  happy,  happy  that  I  am  I 

If  thou  canst  be,  O  Faith, 
The  treasure  that  thou  art  in  life, 
What  "^t  tVoxjL  Voi  \Tx  ^«&J3tv.\ 

Frederick  F«bcr. 
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2  Faith  lifle  tlie  vail  before  our  eyea, 

And  bids  us  view  a  happier  dime, 
Where  verdant  fields  ia  DKiuty  rise, 

Bcjond  the  withering  hlaste  of  time; 
Aud  brings  the  blissful  moment  near, 
When  we  in  glory  shall  appear. 

3  What  glorj  then  shall  fill  the  soul, 

When  parted  friends  again  shall  meet. 
Beyond  the  reach  of  death's  oontrol, 


And  cast  thdr  crowns  at  Jesus'  feet; 
His  matchlees  love  and  grace  adore, 
And  never  taste  of  sorrow  more. 
4  Then  let  ns  hope ;  'tis  not  in  vain ; 

Though  moistened  by  our  grief  tie  soil. 
The  harvest  brings  ua  joy  for  pain, 

The  rest  repa.ys  the  weary  toil ; 
For  they  shall  reap,  who  sow  in  tears. 
Rich  gladness  through  eternal  years. 


1  Come,    O     thoa  Travel  -  ornnknown,  Wtiotoittill  I  hold, 
be-fOTfl  Is  gone.  And      1    am  left 


but  can-not  see;  j 
a- lone  with  thee;  { 


830,  234. 

2  I  need  not  tell  thee  who  I  am ; 
My  sin  and  misery  declare ; 
Thyself  hast  called  me  by  my  name. 

Look  on  thy  hands,  and  read  it  Uicre : 
Bat  who,  I  ask  thee,  who  art  thou  7 
TeJl  me  Uty  oAoe,  Aod  teU  me  now. 


3  In  vain  thou  stnugleet  to  get  fVee ; 

I  never  will  nnkioae  my  hold ; 
Art  thou  the  Man  that  died  for  me? 

The  secret  of  thy  love  unfold ; 
Wreetling,  I  will  not  let  thee  go, 
Till  I  thy  name,  thy  nature  know. 
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OUVETi      6$  &  4Si  Lowell  Masom. 
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1.  My  faith  looks    up     to  thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  Gal  -  va-ry,     Saviour  dl-vinel 


I       I       I       1        t/     \ 


fNow  hear  me  while    I  pray,  ) 
Take  all     my    guilt    a  -  way, ,)  O, 


let  me  from  this  day    Be   whol  -  ly  thine ! 


166,  127. 

2  May  thy  ricli  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire ; 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
O,  may  my  love  to  thee, 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, — 

A  living  fire ! 


jlf  r  F|-f^^^ 
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3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefis  around  me  spread. 

Be  thou  my  guide ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away. 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  thee  adde. 

Ray  Pnlmtr. 


Guide.   7s,  6l. 


i 


rM  jL^^yiiiii 


3 


i 


M.  M.  Wblls. 

Pine. 


J^^j-MHl 


T 


-^ 


I      r  F     f~  "^  P 

1.  Though  I   speak  with    an  -  gel  tongues  Brav-est  words   of  strengtli  and  fire, 
12).  C — ASL       the       d    "    Q  '  quenee  shall   pan    As        the    noise     of  sound   -   ing  hrass^ 


^^ 


l-T-g 1 


± 


± 


E 


^£^iH-\f-nf^t^ 


I 


g^=tfrrs^m^ 


i 


i   i\i  ilU 


D.  C. 


m 


They  are    but 

19 0 r-J- 


as        i   -   die  songs 


-©- 


t 


t 


m 


is 


i 


If 


no     love      my  heart 


in- spire; 
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244,  768. 

2  Though  I  lavish  all  I  have, 
On  the  poor  in  charity. 
Though  I  shrink  not  from  the  grave, 

Or  unmoved  the  stake  can  see, — 
Till  hy  love  the  work  be  crowned, 
All  shall  profitless  be  found^ 


3  Come,  thou  Spirit  of  pure  love. 

Who  didst  forth  from  God  proceed, 
Never  from  my  heart  remove ; 

Let  me  all  thy  impulse  heed, 
Let  my  heart  henceforward  be 
Moved,  controUfid^  vcis^xt^  \s^  ^«i.. 
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Brattle  Street.   C.  M.  d.  toA«PL.r.u 


^^^^iP^iPpP 


3  And  though  our  ptods  to  feed  the  poor 

Onr  liberal  hundB  beel«w. 
Or  yield  our  bodice  to  the  flames 

Our  udcnt  leal  to  show ; 
Our  deeds,  thoagb  like  the  noon-day  mn, 

Of  DO  avail  vnuld  proTS, 
No  BacriGce  a  merit  dainia 

That  is  not  crowned  by  love, 
3  Love  sutfeTs  lon^  and  envies  not, 

Endures,  forbcara,  believes, 
All  things  it  bupes,  k11  thin)^  foi^vcs. 

It  trusts  but  ne'er  decdvi* ; 
And  now  abide  to  «very  soul 

These  graces  from  above, — 
Faith,  hope,  and  love,>~^inunortal  three, — 

But  chief  of  all  is  love. 

Am*m. 
D07  170.  M0.  337. 

1  Spbak  Kently ;  it  is  bt-Uer  far 
To  rule  by  love  than  fear : 
Spfk  gently ;  let  no  bar^b  word  mar 
I^egood  we  atmy  do  hen. 


2  Speak  gcDtJy  to  the  young ;  fur  they 

Will  have  enough  to  b«ir ; 
Pass  through  this  life  as  best  they  may, 
'Tis  iiili  of  anxious  care. 

3  Speak  gently  to  the  aged  one, 

Oriere  not  the  caiewom  heart; 
The  sands  of  life  are  nearly  run, 
Let  them  \b  feax»  depart. 

4  Speak  gently  to  the  ernng  ones ; 

They  must  have  toiled  in  vun ; 
Perrhanee  nnkindnees  made  them  bo  : 
0,  win  them  back  a^n  1 

5  Speak  gently ;  'tis  a  little  thing. 

Dropped  in  the  heart's  deep  well ; 
The  good,  the  joy,  that  it  may  bring, 

Eternity  shall  te)L 
ti  "Tis  outs  to  BOW  the  kindly  seed, 

'Tis  His  to  bid  it  grow ; 
Our  every  word  and  every  deed 

The  harvest  time  will  show. 
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DDINISt        S»     Ml  JOHANN  G.  NaGBU. 
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h  There     is  a      bless  -  ed     hope,     More    pre  -  cioiis     and     more  bright 
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Than    all      the   Joy  -  less  mock  -  er  -  y 


The  world     es  -  teems  de  -  light. 


pfi'^^'rrr  inrri^i 


792,  6S8,  810. 

2  There  is  a  loyd  y  star 

That  lights  the  darkest  gloom, 
And  sheds  a  peaodTul  radiance  o'er 
The  prospects  of  the  tomb. 

3  There  is  a  cheering  voice 

That  lifts  the  soul  above, 
Dispels  the  painful,  anxious  doubt, 
And  whi4)er8,  <*  (xod  is  love.'* 

4  That  voice  fnmi  Calvary's  hight 

Ptodaims  the  soul  foigiren ; 
That  star  is  revelation's  light, 
That  hope,  the  hope  of  heaven. 

Amcm, 
689  668f  89,  8t4, 

1  Faith  is  the  polar  star 

That  guides  the  Ghristian's  way. 
Directs  his  wanderings  from  afar 
To  realms  of  endless  day : 

2  Faith  is  the  ndn-bow's  form 

Hung  on  the  brow  of  heaven, 
The  gk»v  of  the  passing  storm, 
The  pledge  of  mercy  g^ ven : 

3  The  Faith  that  works  hy  love, 

And  purifies  the  hearty 

A  foretaste  of  the  joys  above 

To  mortals  can  impart: 

4  It  guides  us  far  from  strife. 

Where'er  our  footsteps  roam. 
And  promises  eterpal  life 
When  we  have  reached  our  home. 

An0M. 

^5 


6«K),  89,  868,  884, 

1  Thou  ever-present  Aid 

In  suffering  and  distress, 
The  mind  which  still  on  thee  is  stayed, 
Is  kept  in  perfect  peaoe. 

2  The  soul  by  faith  redined 

Upon  thy  sheltering  breast, 
'Mid  raging  storms  exulte  t»  find 
An  everlasting  rest. 

3  Sorrow  and  fear  are  gone. 

Whene'er  thy  face  appears; 
It  stills  the  sighing  orphan's  moan. 
And  dries  the  widow's  tears. 

4  It  hallows  every  oroas; 

It  sweetly  comforts  me, 
Makes  me  forget  my  every  loss, 
And  find  my  all  in  thee. 

5  O  God,  to  whom  I  fly. 

Do  thou  my  wishes  fill  ] 
What  though  created  streams  are  dry? 
Thou  art  my  fountain  still. 

6  Stripped  of  each  earthly  friend, 

I  find  them  all  in  one ; 
And  peace  and  joy  which  never  end, 
And  heaven,  in  thee  alone. 

7  Here,  then,  I  doubt  no  more» 

But  in  his  pleasure  rest 
Whose  wisdom,  love,  and  truth,  and 
power. 
Engage  to  m«k^  th^VXh^V. 
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For  God,  who  plt-lesman.hathshuwii    A    bless-ing      for     the    eyes  th»t  weep. 


223,  924,  aa2. 

2.  The  liglit  of  Hintles  shall  fill  agun 
The  lids  that  overflow  with  teara, 
And  wearf  houre  of  woe  and  pun 
Are  promises  of  h^pier  ^ears. 

'A  There  is  a  day  of  sunny  rest 
For  ereiy  dark  and  (rouhled  night, 
And  grief  niay  bide  an  evening  guest, 
But  joy  shall  oome  with  early  U^t. 

4  Nor  let  the  ^ood  man's  trust  depart, 
Though  life  its  common  gifts  deny ; 
Though  with  a  sad  and  broken  heart, 
He  sees  his  hopes  most  cherishod  din. 

5  For  God  has  marked  each  eorrowiii};  day, 
•    And  numbered  every  secret  tear. 

And  heaven's  king  age  of  Uiss  shaH  pny 
For  all  his  children  suffer  here. 

vVa  212,  Ml,  3*7. 

1  Wkepino  endures  but  for  a  nij^ht, 
Joy  Cometh  with  the  morning  light; 
Joy  Cometh  of  celestial  birth, 
Unsullied  by  the  blight  of  earth. 

2  Joy  comes  each  futhful  heart  to  thrill, 
That  feare  of  change  no  more  will  thiti ; 
Transporting  joy,  that  fills  the  winl 
While  ererfaksttng  ages  roll. 

3  Then,  mourning  pilgrim,  upward  gace ; 
Beyond  this  dark  and  thorny  maxe 

A  joy  for  every  tear  is  found, 

"  J  balm  for  every  wound. 


4  No  sorrow  there  shall  dim  the  eye. 
No  wintry  winds  or  atotms  are  nigh. 
No  sighs  home  on  the  fragnnt  air ; 
But  all  shall  in  the  glory  share. 

5  Awake,  for  lo,  nut  distant  far, 
The  rising  of  the  Morning  Star ; 

0  watch  ta  catch  the  new-born  ray 
That  ushers  in  a  cloudless  day. 
(i  Hail !  ^oriouB  mom,  whose  radiant  light 
Shall  bid  the  darkness  take  its  flight; 
8ball  chase  the  shades  of  gloom  away, 
And  night  be  turned  lo  endlees  day.         , 

Ot^D  223,  S38,  tM. 

1  Not  all  the  nobles  of  the  eartli. 
Who  boast  the  honons  of  their  birth. 
So  high  a  dignity  can  claim. 

As  those  who  b«ur  the  Christian  name. 

2  To  them  tlie  privilc»;(i  is  given 

To  be  the  sons  and  bein  of  heaven ; 
Sons  of  the  God  who  reigns  on  high, 
And  hein  of  joy  beyond  the  sky. 

^  He  teaohn  th^r  Tonog  feet  the  way, 
And  early  leads  uiem  to  ob^ ; 
Whispers  instmodon  to  their  minds. 
And  on  their  hearts  his  precepts  binds. 

4  Their  daily  wants  his  hands  supply. 
Their  steps  he  guards  with  watchful  eye; 
Leads  them  from  earth  to  heaven  above, 
And  crowns  them  with  eternal  lore. 
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694  M  ELiTA.      Lt  '  Mf  Isaac  B.  Woodbukv. 
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In  sooth -Ing   ac  -  cents  Je  -  bus  said,  ^'Lo, 


It      is   I;     be  not    a  -  frald.** 
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M7«  932,  704. 

2  So  when  in  silence  nature  sleeps, 
And  lonely  watch  the  mourner  keeps, 
One  thoi^ht  shall  every  pang  remove, 
Trust,  feeble  maUi  thy  Maker's  love. 

3  And  when  the  last,  dread  hour  shall  come, 
While  trembling  nature  waits  her  doom, 
This  voice  shall  wake  the  righteous  dead — 

*'Iio,  it  is  I,  be  not  afraid. " 

St'r  y.  S.  Smith, 
695  2i3,  Bh  316. 

1  Afflicted  saint,  to  Christ  draw  near, 
Thy  Saviour's  gradous  promise  hear ; 
His  faithful  word  declares  to  thee. 
That  as  thy  day  thy  strength  shaU  be. 

2  Let  not  thy  heart  despond,  and  say, 
''How  shall  I  stand  the  trying  day?" 

He  has  engaged  by  firm  decree, 
That  as  thy  day  thy  strength  shall  be. 

3  Thy  faith  is  weak,  thy  foes  axe  strong, 
And  if  the  conflict  should  be  long, 
Thy  Lord  will  make  the  tempter  flee. 
For  atf  thy  day  thy  strength  shall  be. 

4  Should  persecution  rage  and  flame, 
Still  trust  in  thy  Redeemer's  name ; 
In  fiery  trials  thou  shah  see 

That  as  thy  day  thy  strength  shall  be. 

Aftcm. 
69D  370«  »S,  104, 

1  When  in  the  hours  of  lonely  woe 
I  give  my  sorrow  leave  to  flow, 
And  anxious  fear  and  dark  distrust 
Weigh  down  my  spirits  to  the  dust ; 


2  When  not  e'en  friendship's  gentle  aid 
Can  heal  the  wounds  the  world  has  made, 
0  this  shall  check  each  rising  sigh, 
That  Jesus  is  forever  nigh. 

3  His  counsels  and  upholding  care 
My  safety  and  my  comfort  are, 
And  he  shall  guide  me  all  my  days, 
Till  glory  crown  the  work  of  grace. 

4  Jesus,  in  whom  but  thee  above 
Can  I  repose  my  trust,  my  love  ? 
And  shall  an  earthly  object  be 
Loved  in  comparison  with  thee  ? 

Jasiak  Ofmderi, 
097  024,  61,  876. 

1  God  of  my  life,  to  thee  I  call, 
Afllicted  at  thy  feet  I  fall ; 

When  the  great  water-floods  prevail, 
Leave  not  my  trembling  heart  to  fail. 

2  Friend  of  the  friendless  and  the  faint, 
Where  shall  I  lodge  my  deep  complaint  ? 
Where  but  with  thee,  whose  open  door 
Invites  the  helpless  and  the  poor  ? 

3  Did  ever  mourner  plead  with  thee, 
And  thou  refuse  that  mourner's  pica  ? 
Does  not  the  word  still  fixed  remain, 
That  none  shall  seek  thy  face  in  vain  ? 

4  Poor  though  I  am,  despised,  forgot. 
Yet  (}od.  my  God,  foists  me  not; 
And  he  is  safe  and  must  sneoeed 

For  w\iom  iJaftliw^  \Q\jj3s«a5t«i^x«i  ^^a^- 
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NoTTwe  Hill.  C.  M.  c  h  p™„. 


r7<,  ua,  703. 
i  My  gntoe  its  gloiies  shall  di^Jay, 
Ajad  make  your  grieft  remove ; 
Your  wetLkiiees  eliall  the  triumphs  tell 
Of  boundless  power  and  love. 

3  O  then,  my  Saviour  and  my  Lord, 

'Tie  good  to  tniBt  thy  name ; 
Thy  power,  thy  faithfulness  and  love, 
Will  ever  be  the  same. 

4  Weak  as  I  am,  yet  through  thy  graoe 

I  all  things  can  perform, 
And,  smiling,  triumph  in  thy  name 
Amid  the  raging  etorm. 

09y  301.  3BS,  193. 

1  Is  not  the  way  to  heaveuly  gain 

Through  earthly  grief  and  low  ? 
UoHt  must  be  won  by  loll  and  paiu, — 
The  crown  repays  the  cross. 

2  In  tears  and  trials  thou  must  sow 

To  rcHp  in  joy  and  love ; 

Wc  cannot  find  our  home  below, 

And  hope  for  one  above. 

3  As  woods,  when  shaken  by  the  breeze, 

Take  deeper,  firmer  roiit ; 
As  winter's  front  but  uinkus  the  trees 
Abound  in  summer  fruit ; 

4  So  every  heaven-sent  pang  and  throe 

That  Christian  firmness  tries. 

But  nerves  us  for  our  work  betow, 

AvA  forms  us  for  the  skieti. 


7()v  T34,  *4t.  sat. 

1  WbeH  waTes  of  trouble  round  me  sweQ, 

My  soul  is  not  dismayed ; 
I  hear  a  voice  I  know  fiUI  weQ, — 
"'Tis  I ;  be  nob  ftfraid." 
When  black  the  threatening  skies  appiiar, 

And  storms  my  path  invade, 
Those  accents  tranquiliie  each  fear, — 
"Tis  I;  be  not  afraid." 

3  There  is  a  gulf  that  must  be  croesed ; 

Saviour,  De  near  to  aid  I 
Whisper,  when  my  frail  bark  is  tossed,— 
"'T  is  I ;  bo  not  afraid." 

4  There  is  %  dark  and  fearful  vale. 

Death  hides  within  its  shade ; 
0  say,  when  flcHh  and  heart  shall  fail, — 
"'T  is  I ;  be  not  afraid." 

CkarhilU  JUIML 

i  01  ae»,  «M.  ea». 

1  WuKN  languor  and  disease  iuvadc 

This  trembling  house  of  clay, 
T  is  sweet  to  look  boyond  my  pain, 
And  long  to  fly  away  j — 

2  Sweet  on  his  faithflilness  to  rest, 

Whose  love  can  never  end ; 

Sweet  on  his  covenant  of  graoo 

For  all  things  to  depend  j — 

3  Sweet,  in  the  confidence  of  faith, 

To  trust  his  firm  decrees ; 

Sweet  to  tie  pasrive  in  his  hands, 

And  know  no  will  Imt  hi*. 

Amfmtim  if.  TrfUfy. 
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/ 


JosKPH  GRica 


1.  There    Is      no    8or  -  row,  Lord,    too   light     To .  bring     In  prayer     to    thee ; 


p-jiTHtxn:  i  ij  i/3ifj  J 1^^^^^ 


There    Ls      no    anx  -  ions    care     too  Bliglit     To     wake    thy   sjiir  -  pa  -  thy. 


^^rrhf-fT^rnfrrif^i^r^ 


396,e08,e&9, 

2  Thou  who  haflt  trod  the  thorn  j  road 

Wilt  share  each  small  distress ; 
The  love  which  bore  the  greater  load 
Will  not  refuse  the  less. 

3  There  is  no  secret  sigh  we  breathe 

But  meet«  thine  ear  divine, 
And  every  cross  grows  light  beneath 
The  shadow,  Lord,  of  thine. 

4  Life's  ills  without,  sin's  strife  within, 

The  heart  would  overflow, 
But  for  that  love  which  died  for  sin, 
That  love  which  wept  with  woe. 

Mr*,  y.  CrtndsoH. 
7  Uo  20/t  AM,  44€. 

1  If  God  is  mine,  then  present  things 

And  things  to  come  are  mine ; 
Yea,  Christ,  his  word,  and.  Spirit  too, 
And  gloiy  all  divine. 

2  If  he  is  mine,  then  from  his  love 

He  every  trouble  sends ; 
All  things  are  working  for  my  good, 
And  bliss  his  rod  attends. 

3  If  he  is  mine,  let  friends  forsake, 

Let  wealth  and  honor  flee ; 

Sure  he  who  giveth  me  himself 

Is  more  than  these  to  me. 

4  O,  tell  me,  Lord,  that  thou  art  mine ; 

What  can  I  wish  beside? 
My  soul  shall  at  the  fountain  live, 
When  all  the  streams  are  dried. 


F 


704  724,  880,  680. 

1  From  lips  divine,  like  healing  balm 

To  hearts  oppressed  and  torn, 
The  heavenly  consolation  fell, 
"  Blessed  are  they  that  mourn." 

2  Unto  the  hopes  hy  sorrow  crushed 

A  noble  faith  succeeds ; 
And  life,  hy  trials  furrowed,  bears 
The  fruit  of  loving  deeds. 

3  How  rich,  how  sweet,  how  full  of  strength 

Our  human  spirits  are, 
Baptized  into  the  sanctities 
Of  suffiering  and  of  prayer ! 

4  Yes,  heavenly  wisdom,  love  divine, 

Breathed  through  the  lips  which  said, 
"  0  blessed  are  the  hearts  that  mourn ; 
They  ^all  be  comforted." 

H^iUiam  H.  BurMgh. 

705  648,  147,  204. 

1  0  THOU  who  driest  the  moumer^s  tear  1 

How  dark  this  world  would  be 
If,  when  deceived  and  wounded  here. 
We  could  not  fly  to  thee  I 

2  0,  who  would  bear  life's  stormy  doom. 

Did  not  thy  wing  of  love 
Come,  brightly  waging  through  the  gloom 
Our  peaoe-branch  from  above  ? 

3  Eaoh  sorrow,  touched  by  thee,  grows  bright 

With  more  than  rapture's  ray. 
As  darkness  shows  us  wdrlds  of  light 
We  nevet  wkv  \s^  ^"k^. 


TK»wMaiao«nr 
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2  Do  rackncM,  feeUencaB,  or  pun, 

Or  sorrow  ii)  our  path  appear? 
The  recoUectJon  will  remain, — 

More  deeply  did  he  Buffer  here : 
Hia  life,  how  truly  sad  and  brief, 
Filled  up  with  Buffering  and  with  grief! 

3  If  Satan  tempts  our  hearts  to  stray, 

And  whiq)erB  evil  things  within, 
So  did  he,  in  the  desert  way, 

Assail  our  Lord  with  thoughts  of  un, 
When  worn,  and  in  a  feeble  hour. 
The  tempter  came  with  all  his  power. 

4  Just  such  as  I,  this  earth  he  trod,' 

With  eveij  human  ill  bnt  sin ; 
And,  though  indeed  the  Son  of  Qod, 

As  I  am  now,  so  be  has  been  : 
My  Qod,  my  Saviour !  look  on  me 
With  pity,  love,  and  sympathy. 

Jam..  Edmnln. 

iQl  IS4,  na,  ato. 

1  When  gathering  clonda  aroond  I 
And  days  are  dark  and  fri«Mls  : 
On  Him  I  lean  who  not  in  vain 
Experienued  every  human  pain: 
He  Bees  my  wants,  allays  my  fears, 
And  counts  and  treasures  up  my  t«ar8. 

2  If  aught  should  tempt  my  sonl  to  stray 
From  heavenly  wisdom's  narrow  way, 
To  fly  the  good  I  would  pursue, 

Or  do  the  sin  I  would  not  do, 
-tfti'ff.  He  who  fdt  tempMion'a  powec 
mtmll gamrd  me  ia  that  (fsngerous  hour. 


efew, 


3  If  wounded  love  my  bosom  swell. 
Deceived  by  tboee  I  prised  too  well, 
He  ehall  bis  pitying  lud  bestow 
Who  felt  on  earth  severer  woe, — 
At  once  betrayed,  denied,  or  fled, 
By  those  who  shared  bis  daily  bread. 

4  When  sorrowing  o'er  some  stone  I  bend 
Which  covers  what  was  once  a  friend. 
And  from  his  voice,  bts  hand,  his  smile. 
Divide  me  for  a  little  while, — 

Thou,  Saviour,  mark'st  the  tears  I  shed  ; 
For  thou  didst  weep  o'er  Laiarus  dead. 

7UO  MA  2U,  310. 

1  Bb  stjll,  my  heart  1  these  anxious  oarea 
To  tbee  are  burdens,  thorns,  and  snares ; 
They  cast  dishonor  on  thy  Lord, 

And  oontradiot  his  graraous  word ; 
Brought  safely  by  his  hand  thus  far. 
Why  wilt  thou  now  give  place  to  fear  ? 

2  When  first  before  hia  meroy-seat 
Thou  didHl  to  him  thy  all  commit. 
He  gave  thee  warrant  from  that  hour 
To  trust  his  wisdom,  love,  and  power : 
Did  ever  trouble  yet  befall 

And  he  refuse  to  hear  thy  call  ? 

3  He  who  has  helped  thee  hitherto, 

Will  help  thee  all  thy  joumay  through  ; 
Though  rough  and  thorny  be  the  road, 
It  leads  thee  home,  apace,  to  Ood  ; 
Then  count  thy  present  trials  small, 
For  heaven  will  make  amends  for  dl. 
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i\r\ii\l  J  J  i^ 


l«Re-Jofce       in      God       al-vay;  When     earth  looks  heaven •  ly  bright, 

# ^ 


Wi.ih^   rf  tJ-AitjiF   f   f   fiFM 


I 

1 


|i>"i,jij,  j^  I  j,|j-MiJ|^  J  i  i/^^ 


When  joy  makes  glad  tbe  live  -  long  day.    And  peace  shuts   in     the  night 


k,PlF:  n  flff  f|f|f  f-^+lfHl 


2  Rejoice  when  care  and  woe 

The  fainting  soul  oppress ; 
When  tears  at  wakeful  midnight  flow, 
And  mom  brings  heaviness. 

3  Rejoice  in  hope  and  fear ; 

Rejoice  in  life  and  death ; 

710 


Rejoice  when  threatening  storms  are  near, 
And  comfort  languisheth. 

4  So,  though  our  path  is  steep, 
And  many  a  tempest  lowers, 
Our  Father  will  our  footsteps  keq», 
And  his  dear  love  be  ours. 

Moultrie. 

Peaceful  Rest.   P.  M.  unknowm. 


ITU^ 


1.  When  darkness  gathers  round  thy  way,  As     fkll  the  shades  of  even ;    No  star,  with  Its  mild, 


^^ 


cheer-ing  ray,    To  chase  the  gloomy  our  fears  al-lsy,— How  sweet  the    light    of  heaven! 


2  When  toiling  in  the  narrow  way, 

By  persecution  driven, 
Beset  with  treacherous  snares  that  lay 
To  lead  our  wayward  feet  astray, 

How  sweet  the  smiles  of  heaven ! 

3  When  by  earth's  care  and  grief  and  woe 

The  anguished  heart  is  riven, 
And  bitter  tears  of  sorrow  tiow. 


2:a 


No  soothing  balm  found  here  below, — 
How  sweet  the  joy  of  heaven ! 

And  when  bur  pilgrimf^  is  o*er, 

The  blessed  piromiae  given ; 
When,  boime  on  angels*  wings  we  soar 
To  meet  the  Saviour  we  adore, — 
How  sweet  thft  \\Q»\£k)^  vsiVkWs^vssA 
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Comfort.   6s  &  5s. 


2  0  thou  heir  of  beaTen, 

Tkinit  of  Jems'  lore, 
While  to  thee  is  given 
All  his  grace  to  prove. 

3  Ib  thy  bnTdened  spirit 

Agonized  for  do? 
Thii&  of  Jeeus'  merit; 
He  out  make  thee  clean ; 

4  Think  of  Ctdvary's  monntain, 

Where  his  blood  was  spilt ; 
In  that  predoiu  fountain 

Wash  awa;  thy  guilt. 
t>  S^  the  priie  before  thee ; 

Gird  thy  armor  on: 
Hdr  of  grace  and  glory, 

Stmg^e  for  thy  crown. 


triHM,  f //Mtfto,  Ho.  498.J        Ba  *  7a.  D. 

1  Chbistian,  wherefore  yield  to  Bada«eB7 

Six  thy  heart  and  hopes  above ; 
Look  to  Jeaua,  and  with  gladnesB 

Tnist  his  gradona,  pardoning  love. 
Trials  here  will  sorely  preea  thee, 

Let  thy  trust  on  him  be  stayed  : 
He  will  cheer,  and  guide,  and  bless  thee. 

With  his  ever-present  aid. 

2  Think  how  kind,  how  condescending  1 

Jesus  calls  himself  thy  Friend  , 
From  his  throne  in  glory  bending. 

He  will  every  prayer  attend. 
He  will  never,  never  leave  thai. 

Through  thy  [dlgrim  days  heiow ; 
Then,  at  last,  he  will  receive  thee, 

And  a  crown  of  life  bestow. 


But     ttie    Sftvloin's  power  to  know.      8ano  •  tl  -  f  y  -  Inff      «v  -  ear  loss. 


■?I,  S72,  730. 

2  Trials  rauHt  and  will  befall ; 

But  with  humble  fhith  to  see 
Tiove  insoribed  upon  them  all, — 
This  is  happinesH  to  me. 

3  Did  I  meet  no  trials  here, 

.Vo  r/tagtaemeDt  by  the  way, 


Might  T  not  with  reason  fear 
I  should  prove  a  castaway  ?  ' 
4  Trials  make  the  promise  sweet ; 
Trials  give  new  life  to  prayer; 

Trials  bring  me  to  his  feet, 

Lay  me  tow,  and  keep  me  there. 
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Henley,  lis  &  IOsi  lowkll mason. 


1.  Come  unto  me  when  shadows  darkly  gather,  When  the  sad  heart  Is    wea  -  r  j  and  distressed ; 


Scek-ing  for  comfort  from  your  heavenly  Father,  Come  unto  me,  and    I  will  glye  you  rest. 


F-Ff-F- 


t 

2  liarge  are  the  mansions  in  our  Father's 
dwelling, 
Olad  are  those  homes  that  sorrows  never 
dim; 
Sweet  are  the  harps  in  holy  music  swelling, 
Soft  are  the  tones  that  raise  the  heavenly 
hymn. 

715  Hakes.   9$  &  7$. 


F^^rrrffff^f-^FifFFiPpf^H^ 


3  There^  like  an  Eden  hloBsomingin  gladness, 
,  Bloom  the  fair  flowers  hy  earth  so  mdely 

pressed;    ,  ^ 

Come  unto  him  all  ye  who  droop  in  sadness, 
"  Come  unto  me,  and  I  will  give  you  rest.'* 

An0n. 
F.  E.  Bbldrn. 


PA 


^^^^^^^ 


1.  Thera  is  sweet  rest    for  feet    now  wea-ry.     In      the  rug-ged,  up -ward  way; 


P^TTTf^ 


^ 


£ 


f 


vri  \i  i  I j-ii 


1 


There     is     a  mom  when  mid-night  drear -y    Shall      be  lost     in  per -feet  day. 

-ffC >■■■  r^      "  x-    1^  A'    \  m      '^    yO — 


gj^f-?-^1f 


¥ 


n 


2  For  that  bleat  mom  our  hearts  are  longing, 

When  shall  end  eajrth's  night  of  woe; 
When,  thro'  those  pearly  portius  thronging, 
Mortal  cares  we'll  leave  below. 

3  Soon  to  that  city,  bright,  eternal, 

Weary  pilgrims  all  shall  go ; 


i 


fIF  pr  Fp 


p  '  rJT 

Soon  we  shall  rest  in  pastures  vernal, 
Where  life's  waters  ceaseless  flow. 

4  Father  above,  in  mercy  guide  US 
To  those  mansionfl  of  the  blest ; 
Safe  in  the  Rock  of  Ages  hide  us 
Till  we  gjBitiv  cs«t  ^\«\  \^!!^. 


F.B..B«\A«* 


t5:« 
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.  My  God,    my  Fnther,  while   I  stray  Fnr  rroiii    my  home,  c 


Oh,  teach  me  from  my  hmrt    to    say,  "Thy  will    be  done,  thy    will    be  done 


92*.  ste,  isa. 

2  Wb»t  thongh  in  lonely  grief  I  sigh 
For  friends  beloved  no  longer  nigh ; 
Sabmiaeive  still  would  I  reply, 

"  Thy  will  be  dune,  thy  will  be  done ! " 

3  If  thou  shonldst  call  me  to  resign 
What  moat  I  prize, — it  ne'er  van  miue ; 
I  only  yield  thee  what  wns  thine: 

"  Thy  will  be  done,  thy  will  be  done !  " 

4  If  but  my  fainting  heart  be  bleat 
With  thy  BWflet  Spirit  for  ita  guest. 
My  God,  to  thee  I  leave  the  rest: 

"  Thy  will  lie  done,  thy  will  be  done ! " 

CUrblit  EIIMI. 
717  87B,43t,301. 

1  O  God,  to  thee  we  raise  our  eyes ; 

('dm  resignation  we  implore; 

O  let  no  murmuring  thought  arise, 

But  humbly  let  us  still  adore. 

2  With  meek  snbmianon  may  we  bear 

Rach  oeedfal  croes  thou  shalt  ordain ; 
Not  think  our  trials  too  severe. 
Nor  dare  thy  jusljce  to  arraign. 

3  For  though  mysterious  now  thy  ways 

To  erring  mortals  may  appear, 
Hereafter  we  thy  name  shall  praine 
For  all  our  keenest  Bufferings  here. 

4  Thy  needful  help,  0  God,  afford, 

Nor  let  us  sink  iii  deep  despair; 
Aid  us  to  trtiRt  thy  aaered  word, 
AbJ  BdA  imr  sweetetit  comfort  thei*. 


ilo  91*.  347,  tse. 

1  U  LOVE  divine,  that  stooped  to  share 

Our  sharpest  pang,  our  biuereet  t«ar  ! 
On  thee  we  cast  each  eaith-bom  care; 
We  smile  at  pain  while  thou  art  near. 

2  Thou^  long  the  weary  way  we  tread. 

And  sorrow  crown  each  littering  year, 
No  path  we  shun,  no  darkness  dread  ; 
Our  hearts  still  whispering,  "  Thou  art 

3  When  drooping  pleasure  turns  to  grief, 

And  trembling  faith  is  changed  to  fear, 

The  murmuring  wind,  the  qnivering  leaf, 

Shall  softly  tell  us,  "  Thou  art  near ! " 

4  On  thee  we  fling  our  burdening  woe, 

0  love  divine,  forever  dear; 
Content  to  sufl^er  while  we  know, 

Living  and  dying,  thou  art  near! 

Oltp^  If.  H^ma. 
i\y  024,301,932. 

1  Thy  will  be  done !  I  wiB  not  fear 

The  fat*  provided  by  thy  love  ; 
Though  clouds  and  darkness  shrond  me 
here, 

1  know  tbatall  ia  bright  above. 

2  Father,  forgive  the  heart  that  clings. 

Thus  trembling,  to  the  things  of  time ; 
And  Ud  my  soul,  on  angel  winga 
Ascend  into  a  purer  dine. 

3  There  shall  no  doubts  disturb  its  trust, 

No  sorrows  dim  celestial  love; 
But  these  afflictioDs  of  the  duat, 
Like  shadows  of  the  night,  remova. 
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HOLLEYf      7Sa  Grorcr  Hrwh. 


M^U  i^filp 


1.  When,   my  Sav- lour,  shall     I        be      Per -feet-  ly       re -signed  to  thee? 


^ 
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Poor   and  vile      In   my     own    eyes.       On  -  ly       in     thy  wis-dom  wise; 


Hu^um^^^^ 


r 

891,  663,  467. 

2  Only  thee  content  to  know, 
Ignorant  of  all  below ; 
Only  guided  by  thy  ligbt, 
Only  mighty  in  thy  might? 

3  Fully  in  my  life  express 
All  the  highto^f  holiness ; 
Sweetly  let  my  spirit  prove 
All  the  depths  of  humble  love. 

Ckarl/s  Wrsley. 
721  407,  272,  631, 

1  Prince  of  peace,  control  my  will, 
Bid  this  struggling  heart  be  still, 
Bid  my  fears  and  doubtings  cease. 
Hush  my  spirit  into  peace. 

2  Thou  hast  bought  me  with  thy  blood, 
Open  wide  the  gate  to  God ; 

Peace  I  ask,  but  peace  must  be. 
Lord  1  in  being  one  with  thee. 

3  May  thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done. 
May  thy  will  and  mine  be  one ; 
Chase  these  doubtings  from  my  heart, 
Now  thy  perfect  peace  impart. 

4  Saviour,  at  thy  feet  I  fall, 
Thou,  my  life,  my  God,  my  all ! 
Let  thy  happy  servant  be 

One  forevermore  with  thee. 

Amom. 
l22  407,  826,  272, 

1  Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord  j 
Lean  thou  only  on  his  word : 
Ever  will  he  be  thy  stay, 
Though  the  heavens  shall  pass  away. 


r 


^ 
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WE 


I 


AMorn. 


2  Ever  in  the  raging  storm 
Thou  shalt  see  his  cheering  form. 
Hear  his  pledge  of  coming  aid : 

"  It  is  I  be  not  afraid." 

3  Cast  thy  burden  at  his  feet ; 
Linger  near  his  mercy-seat : 
He  will  lead  thee  by  the  hand 
Gently  to  the  better  land. 

4  He  will  gird  thee  by  his  power, 
In  thy  weary,  fainting  hour ; 
Lean,  then,  loving,  on  his  word ; 
Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord. 

iZo  821,  272,  826, 

1  Thine  forever  I  God  of  love ! 
Hear  us  from  thy  throne  above ; 
Thine  forever  may  we  be 

Here  and  in  eternity. 

2  Thine  forever  I   Lord  of  life  I 
Shield  us  through  the  earthly  strife ; 
Thou,  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
Guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 

3  Thine  forever  I  0  how  blest 
They  who  find  in  thee  their  rest ! 
Saviour,  Guardian,  heavenly  Friend ! 
0  defend  us  to  the  end. 

4  Thine  forever !  Saviour,   keep 
These  thy  frail  and  trembling  sheep 
Safe  alone  beneath  thy  care, 

Let  us  all  tliv  wy»ixkfis»»  ^gckc^. 

Mrs,  M.  F.  Ma^kdc. 
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Wrri.^  ~  ii^i  'in  1.1  J  J  ^^m^^ 

1.  I    ask  not,  Urd,  for  leu 

to    bear  Here 

In 

the    n 

„.„w 

w«y. 
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p^tdEilf^fU^  f  rifiF  ;  E  npi?\r  1 

' 
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say. 

Ut-f-^  Ttrr-fKi,^  r  r  firii.  it^ 

E^t±^ 
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!  Throagh  whatA>e'er  my  path  shall  lie, 


"Thy  will, 


nist  my 

OGoJ, 


be  done." 


3  With  thee  to  lead,  I  will  not  fear 

In  Hccnes  with  dangcra  rife, 
While  Blill  thy  cheerioK  voice  I  hear, 
"I  am  the  Way,  the  Life." 

4  Thou  art  the  refuge  of  my  soni. 

My  hope  when  eomforU  flee, 
My  strength  while  life's  rough  billowH  roll, 
My  joy  elcrnallj. 

5  Then  help  me  to  improve  with  care, 

The§e  precious  momenta  given  -, 
For  they  a  faithful  record  bear, 

Of  good  or  ill,  to  Heaven. 
<!  And  in  thine  arms  of  love  enfold 

Me  from  the  tempter's  snare ; 
And  in  the  hook  of  life  enrolled. 

Be  my  name  written  there. 

AnMK  K.  SmUi. 

1  Submissive  to  th^  will,  my  Cod, 

I  all  to  thee  resign , 
And  bow  before  thy  chastening  rod ; 
I  mourn,  but  not  repine. 

2  Why  shoald  my  foolish  heart  complain, 

When  wisdom,  truth,  and  love 
Direct  the  stroke,  inflict  the  pain, 
Aatl/xa'aC  tojoye  above? 


3  How  short  are  all  my  sufi'eringB  here, 

How  needful  every  cro88 1 

Away  my  unbelieving  fean, 

Nor  call  my  gain  my  loss. 

4  Then  give,  dear  Lord,  tff  take  amy, 

I'll  bleflB  thy  sacred  name; 
My  Jesus,  yesterday,  to-day, 
Forever  is  the  same. 

72D  '70,  5M,  SS4. 

1  Out  of  the  depths  to  thee  I  oiy 

Whose  fainting  footsteps  trod 
The  paths  of  our  humanity. 
Incarnate  Son  of  Ood  I 

2  Thou  Man  of  grief,  who  onoe  apart 

Didst  all  our  soirowa  bear, — 
The  trembling  hand,  the  faindng  beait, 

The  agony,  and  prayer  I 
'i  Is  this  the  coneeorated  dower, 

Thy  ohosrai  onee  obtain. 
To  know  thy  resnncction  power 

Through  fellowship  of  pain  ? 

4  Then,  0  my  soul,  in  silence  wut; 

Faint  not,  O  faltering  feet ; 

Press  onward  to  that  blest  estate, 

In  righteousness  coinplet«. 

5  Let  faith  transcend  the  pasung  hour, 

The  transient  pain  and  strife, 
Upraised  by  an  immortal  power, — 
The  power  of  andlese  life. 

Mtk.  E.  S.  Kmnf. 
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FAIRPORT.     C.   M.  Umkmomi 


p'fjii  i^j  mmi-iii  i  f^f^^ 


1«  We  bless  ibee  for    iby  peeoe,   O    God!    Deep     as     the  sound-less    sea, 


^m^^f^'rvrrmn 


Which  foils  like  sun -shine   on    the  road     Of  those  who     trust     In  thee. 


£00.  864,  147. 

2  We  ask  not,  Fatber,  for  repose 

Which  comes  from  outward  rest, 
If  we  may  have  through  all  life's  woes 
Thy  peace  within  our  breast, — 

3  That  peace  which  suffers  and  is  strong, 

Trusts  where  it  cannot  see, 
Deems  not  the  trial  way  too  long, 
But  leaves  the  end  with  thee. 

ipO  114,  179,  204. 

1  When  I  can  trust  my  all  with  God 

In  trial's  fearfhl  hour, 
I'll  bow,  resigned,  beneath  his  rod, 
And  bless  his  saving  power. 

2  0,  to  be  brought  to  Jesus'  feet. 

Though  sorrows  fix  me  there, 
Is  still  a  privilege  most  sweet, 
For  he  will  hear  my  prayer. 

3  Then  blessed  be  the  hand  that  gave, 

Still  blessed  when  it  takes ; 
Blessed  be  He  who  smites  to  save. 
Who  heals  the  heart  he  breaks. 

EUaaitth  Ctdntr. 
729  724,  969,  S95. 

1  My  times  of  sorrow  and  of  joy, 

Great  God,  are  in  thy  bami ; 
My  choicest  comforts  come  from  thee, 
And  go  at  thy  command. 

2  If  thou  shottldst  take  them  all  away, 

Yet  would  I  not  repine : 
Before  they  were  poesessea  by  me, 
They  were  entirely  thine. 


\ 


3  Nor  would  I  drop  a  murmuring  word, 
Though  the  whole  world  were  gone, 
But  seek  enduring  happiness 
In  thee,  and  thee  aJone. 

Bti^amim  Beddamu. 
7d()  20/,  724,  899. 

1  Since  all  the  varying  scenes  of  time 

God's  watchful  eye  surveys, 
0  who  so  wise  to  choose  our  lot, 
Or  to  appoint  our  ways  ? 

2  Good,  when  he  gives,  supremely  good. 

Nor  less  when  he  denies ; 
E'en  crosses,  from  his  sovereign  hand, 
Are  blessings  in  disguise. 

3  Why  should  we  doubt  a  Father's  love. 

So  constant  and  so  kind  ? 
To  his  unerring,  gracious  will 
Be  every  wish  resigned. 

yame9  Htrvty. 
7ol  178,  889,  943. 

1  O  THOU  whose  mercy  guides  my  way, 

Though  now  it  seems  severe, 
Forbid  my  unbelief  to«ay 
There  is  no  mercy  here  I 

2  O  may  I,  Lord,  desire  the  pain 

That  comes  in  kindness  down. 
Far  more  than  sweetest  earthly  gain, 
Succeeded  by  a  frown. 

3  Then,  though  thou  bend  my  spirit  low, 

Love  only  shall  I  see ; 
The  gracioUB  hand  that  strikes  the  blow 
Was  woondfid  ti^<u^  ^^  \&ri. 


i&l 


THE  CHRISTIAN— TRUST  AND  RESIGNATION. 

732  Day.  S.  M. 


iff^d  j  U  ^  J 

=*? 

tHa^ 

*^ 

IJ     jilj   1 

1.  Mr  .plr  -    It 

-id 

tby  care, 

Blwt 

8av  -  tour. 

I         re-ellne; 

.         J          - 

p  = 

=^ 

^ 

^^ 

#^ 

^ 

2  In  thee  I  place  my  trust, 

On  thee  I  calmly  reet ; 
I  know  thee  good,  I  know  ihce  just, 
And  count  thy  choice  thi'  bust. 

3  Whftte'er  eyente  betide, 

Thy  will  they  all  pcribrni ; 
Safe  in  thy  breast  my  head  I  hide, 
Nor  fear  the  coining  storm. 

4  Let  good  or  ill  befall, 

It  must  be  good  for  me, 

Secure  of  having  theo  in  all, 

Of  having  all  in  thee. 

Hmrj  F.  r.fli 

733  mo,  901,  792. 

1  Give  tothe  winds  thy  feam, 

Hope  and  be  undismayod  ; 
God  hears  thy  sighs  and  eounts  thy  tears, 
He  shall  Ufl  up  thy  head. 

2  Through  waves,  and  clouds,  and  storms. 

He  gently  cleare  thy  way ; 
Wait  tnou   his  time,  so  shall  this  night 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

3  Leave  to  his  sovereign  sway 

To  choose  and  to  oommand ; 
So  shall  thou,  wondering,  own  his  way. 
How  wise,  how  strong,  his  hand  I 

4  Far,  far  above  thy  thought 

His  counsel  shiJI  appear 
When  fnlly  he  the  work  hath  wrought 
TI»t  caused  thy  needless  Fear. 

fltia  CtrkMrdl. 


1  Thou  Refuge  of  my  soul, 

On  thee,-  when  sorrows  rise. 
On  tbee,  when  waves  of  trgublo  roll, 
My  faintii^  hope  relies. 

2  To  thee  I  tell  my  grief, 

For  thou  alone  canst  heal ; 
Thy  word  can  bring  a  sweet  relief 
For  every  pain  I  feel. 

3  But  O,  when  doubts  prevul, 

I  fear  to  call  thee  mine ; 
The  springs  of  comfort  seem  (o  liul, 
And  all  my  hopes  decUne. 

4  Yet,  I<ord,  where  shall  I  flee? 

Thuu  art  my  only  trust  -, 
And  still  my  sonl  would  cleave  to  thee. 
Though  prostrate  in  the  'dnsL 

lo5  W4,  239,  SSa. 

1  In  every  trying  hour 

My  soul  to  Jesos  flies ; 
I  trust  in  his  almighty  power 
When  swelling  billows  rise. 

2  His  comforts  bear  me  up ; 

I  trost  a faithM  God; 
The  sure  foundation  of  my  hope 
Is  in  my  Saviour's  blood. 

3  Loud  ballelnjabs  dug 

To  our  Redeemer's  name ; 

In  joy  or  sorrow,  life  or  duath, 

His  love  is  still  the  same. 


THE  CHRISTIAN— TRUST  AND  RESIGNATION, 


SELVIN.     S.  M. 


German,  arr.  by  Lowell  Masom. 


^i  \i-JiHii\i\§ 


1.  If,  ihrNgh     Bi  -  nf-M  mu,   Calm  -  Ij  t«mi4kttfiiwe  tail,    Fith  gnUefiIlMarb,0  M,  to  Um, 


U^ii^ji^i^jj^iJ  jjijifhi^pi 


W«'ll  0W1I  tb  fMoriig  |;il«,      With  gntefil  httrtx,  §   CM,  to  ikM,   We'll   oiri  the  ItTiriB^       gale. 


«9,  55d,  732. 

2  But  should  the  surges  rise, 

And  rest  delay  to  come, 
Blest  be  the  sorrow,  kind  the  storm, 
Which  drives  us  nearer  home. 

3  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 

All  yield  to  thy  control ; 
Thy  tender  mercies  shall  illume 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

4  Teach  us  in  every  state, 

To  make  thy  will  our  own, 
And  when  the  joys  of  sense  depart, 
To  live  by  faith  alone. 

At^tu/tuAf.  ToplaJy, 
iOi  6BS,  702,  684. 

1  "  My  times  are  in  thy  hand ; " 

My  God,  I  wish  them  there ; 
My  life,  my  friends,  my  all  I  leave 
Entirely  to  thy  care. 

2  "  My  times  are  in  thy  hand," 

Whatever  they  may  be ; 
Pleasing  or  painful,  dark  or  bright, 
^    As  best  may  seem  to  thee. 

3  "  My  times  are  in  thy  hand ;" 

Why  should  I  doubt  or  fear  ? 
My  Father's  hand  will  never  causo 
His  child  a  needless  tear. 

4  "  My  times  are  in  thy  hand ;" 

I'll  always  trust  in  thee, 
Till  I  possess  the  promised  kml, 
And  all  thy  glory  see. 

lf^///Mm  F.  Lloyd, 


fdo  B9,  236,  §46. 

1  Be  tranquil,  0  my  soul, 

Be  quiet  every  fear  I 
Thy  Father  hath  supreme  control. 
And  he  is  ever  near. 

2  Ne'er  of  thy  lot  complain. 

Whatever  may  befall ; 
Si(5k«e88  or  sorrow,  care  or  pain, 
'Tis  well  appointed  all. 

3  A  Father's  chastening  hand 

Is  leading  thee  along; 
Nor  distant  is  the  promised  land, 
Where  swells  the  immortal  song. 

4  0,  then,  my  soul,  be  still  1 

Await  heaven's  high  decree ; 
Seek  but  to  do  thy  Father's  will, 
It  shall  be  well  with  thtx). 

Thomas  Hastings, 
7 0«/  236,  732,  940, 

1  It  is  thy  hand,  my  God ; 

My  sorrow  comes  from  thee : 
I  bow  beneath  thy  chastening  rod ; 
'Tis  love  that  bruises  me. 

2  I  would  not  murmur,  Lord ; 

Before  thee  I  am  dumb : 
Lest  I  should  breathe  one  murmuring 
word. 
To  thee  for  help  I  come. 

3  My  God,  thy  name  is  love ; 

A  Father's  hand  is  thine ; 
With  tearful  eyes  I  look  above, 
And  cty^ "  T^  ^w^\*6xss«»R5>^'' 
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2  My  Saviour,  m  thou  irilt ! 

Thoufrh  iM;eii  througli  msDy  a  tear, 
IjcI  not  my  star  of  hope 

Grow  dim  or  disappear : 
"Siocfl  thou  on  earth  hant  wept, 

And  Borrowed  oft  a)one, 
If  I  must  weep  with  thee, 

My  Lord,  thy  will  be  done  I 

3  My  Saviour,  m  thou  wilt! 

All  shall  he  well  for  mc ; 
]-}ach  changing  future  ucene 

I  gladly  tnunt  with  thee : 
Straight  to  my  home  ahovo 

I  calmly  travel  on. 
And  Bin^,  in  life  or  death, 
.    "  My  Lord,  thy  will  be  done ! " 
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I   Thv  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord, 
However  dark  it  be  I 
T^ead  me  by  thine  own  hand, 
And  ehooee  the  jnth  for  me. 


I  dare  not  chooee  my  lot; 

I  would  not  if  I  might ; 
Choose  thou  for  me,  my  God, 

So  shall  I  walk  aright. 

2  The  kingdom  that  I  seek 

Is  thine ;  so  let  the  way 
That  leads  to  it  be  thine, 

Else  I  must  rarely  stray. 
Take  thou  my  cup,  aod  it 

With  joy  or  Bonww  fill, 
Afl  best  to  thee  may  seem  -, 

Choose  thou  my  good  and  iU. 

3  Choose  thon  for  me  my  friends, 

My  Rcknem,  or  my  health ; 
Chooee  thou  my  cares  for  me, 

My  poverty  or  weahh. 
Not  mine,  not  mine,  tlie  choice. 

In  dther  great  or  small ; 
Be  thon  my  Guide,  my  Suvngth, 

My  Wisdom,  and  mj  All. 
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ELLACOMBE*      7s  4   6St  D.  St.  Gall's  CoLLBcnoNL 

If; 


L  Sometimes  a  light  sorprU  -  ee  The  Cbriatianidiile  he  sings;  It  is  the  Lord  whorls    -    es 

D.  8, — A  aea-ion    qf  eUartMn  'ing^ 


FiM. 


D.8. 


Wilh  heal-ing   In  his  wings:  When  comforts  are  de- din  -   tng,     He  grants  the  soul  a -gain 
To   ^kdtr    U    4tft-er    rain* 


838.367. 

2  In  holy  oontemplation 

We  sweed J  then  puraue 
The  theme  of  Ghxi*8  salvatioiiy 

And  find  it  over  new : 
Set  free  from  present  aorroWy 

We  cheerftdly  can  aay, 
Let  the  iinkno¥ai  to-morrow 

Bring  with  it  what  it  may. 

3  Children  of  Gh)d  lack  nothing, 

His  promise  bears  them  through ; 
Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing, 

Will  clothe  his  people  too : 
Beneadi  the  threading  heavens 

No  creature  but  is  fed, 
And  he  who  feeds  the  ravens 

Will  give  his  children  bread. 

4  Though  vine  nor  fig-tree  neither 

Their  wonted  fruit  should  bear, 
Though  all  the  fields  should  wither, 

Nor  flocks  nor  herds  be  there  \ 
Yet  QqA  the  same  abiding, 

His  praise  shall  tune  my  voice ; 
For  while  in  him  confiding, 

I  cannot  but  rejoice. 

Ccwfrr  ^  Cmnick. 
l6 


74d  833.889. 

1  In  heavenly  love  abiding, 

No  change  my  heart  shall  fear ; 
And  safe  is  such  confiding, 

For  nothing  changes  here. 
The  storm  may  roar  without  me. 

My  heart  may  low  be  laid, 
But  Ood  is  round  about  me. 

And  can  I  be  dismayed  ? 

2  Wherever  he  may  guide  me, 

No  want  shall  turn  me  back ; 
My  Shepherd  is  beside  me. 

And  nothing  can  I  lack. 
His  wisdom  ever  waketh, 

His  sight  is  never  dim. 
He  knows  the  way  he  taketh. 

And  I  will  walk  with  him. 

3  Green  pastures  are  before  me, 

Which  yet  I  have  not  seen ; 
Bright  skies  will  soon  be  o*er  me, 

Where  darkest  donds  have  been. 
My  hope  I  cannot  measure, 

My  path  to  life  is  free, 
My  Saviour  has  my  treasure, 

And  he  will  walk  with  me. 
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'  WAWNG."    8s  &   6s,    6l.^  A«ri.™Lot« 


1.  Father,  Iknowttictallmy  lite      bportloDedoDtlorme;  TbectuiagestlutKr 


*2  I  ask  thee  for  a  thoiightf\il  love, 
Through  constant  witt«)iiDg  wise, . 

To  meet  the  glad  with  joyliil  smiles, 
And  nipc  the  weeping  eyes ', 

A  heart  at  leisure  from  itself. 
To  Boothe  and  sympathiie. 

3  I  would  not  have  the  reetkee  will 

That  bnrriee  to  and  fro, 
Sceliing  for  some  great  thing  to  do, 

Or  secret  thing  to  know ; 
t  would  be  treated  as  a  child, 

And  guided  where  I  go. 

4  Wherever  in  the  woHd  I  am, 

In  whateoe'er  estate, 
I  have  a  fellowship  with  hearts, 

To  keep  and  cultivate ; 
A  work  of  lowly  love  to  do 

For  Him  on  whom  I  wait. 

5  I  ask  thee  for  the  duly  strength. 

To  none  that  ask  denied, 
A  mind  to  blend  with  outward  life 

While  keeping  at  thy  side; 
Content  to  fiU  a  little  spaoe, 

If  thou  be  gloriaed. 

6  And  if  some  things  I  do  not  ask 

Thou  giveat.  Lord,  to  me, 
Then  sh^  m;  spirit  rise  the  more 


With  gratefnl  love  to  thee ; 
Still  careful,  not  to  serve  thee  lees. 
But  more,  and  perfectly. 

_  AmiuiL.  WMrmr. 
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1  Go  not  far  ttom  me,  0  my  Strength, 

Whom  all  my  times  obey ; 
Take  from  me  anything  thou  wilt. 

But  gn  not  tlion  away ; 
And  let  the  storm  that  does  thy  work 

Deal  with  me  as  it  may. 

2  No  suffering,  while  it  laate,  is  Joy, 

How  blest  Boe'er  it  be ; 
Tet  may  the  chastened  child  be  glad 

His  Father's  face  to  sec  i 
And  0,  it  is  not  hard  to  bear 

What  must  be  borne  in  tJieel 

3  Safe  in  thy  sancti^ng  grace, 

Almighty  to  re^ro ; 
Borne  onward,  sin  and  death  behind, 

And  love  and  life  before, 
0  let  my  soul  abound  in  hope, 

And  praise  thee  mope  and  moro ! 
i  Deep  unto  deep  may  call,  bat  I 

With  peaceful  heart  will  say, 
"Thy  loving-kindness  bath  a  charge 

No  waves  can  take  away  ;  " 
And  let  the  storm  that  speeds  me  home, 

Deal  with  me  as  it  may. 

Aii-M  L.  tfmrimf. 
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ZEPHYRs       Li     Mt  WlLUAM  B.  B.AD.c»v" 


ifesj  i  jiiMj 


^4-U-^-P 


1.  The  tempter   to  my    soul    hath  said, '* There  is    no  help     In    God    for  thee;" 


Lord!  lift  thou  up     thy    servant's  head;    My  glo«ry,  shield*  and   sol -ace  be. 


2121  10$,  804. 

2  Thus  to  the  Lord  I  raised  my  ery ; 

He  heard  me  Ax>m  his  holy  hill ; 
At  his  command  the  waves  rolled  by ; 
He  beckoned,  and  the  winds  were  still. 

3  I  laid  me  down  and  slept^ — ^I  woke ; — - 

Thou,  iLord,  my  i^int  diflst  sustain ; 
Bright,  from  the  east,  the  morning  broke ; 
Thy  oHnforts  rose  on  me  again. 

4  I  will  not  fear,  though  armed  throngs 

Compass  my  steps  in  all  their  wrath ; ' 
Salvation  to  the  Lord  bdongs ; 

Bis  presence  guards  his  people's  path. 

748  WiNTERBOURNE 


747  ,  624,  229,  104. 

1  i)EiGN,  Je^s,  Lord,  my  soul  to  hide 
Within  thy  pierced  and  bleeding  side  I 

0  give  me  in  thy  wounded  heart 
My  rest  to  find,  nor  thence  depart 

2  When  Satan's  wiles  would  work  me  hann, 
And  earth  with  her  delkhts  would  charm, 
Within  thy  heart  I  safely  rest, 
Within  thy  side  secute  and  blest 

3  When  sense  with  every  art  b^ttiles, 
And  tempts  me  with  her  treacherous  smiles, 

1  will  not  fear,  mnce  still  ^for  me 
Thy  side  a  refoge  safe  shall  be. 

^VM  the  Laiin  by  Ray  p 


Li     nit 


Edwin  Barnss. 


1.  Bhep-heiddi-vin&    thou  lead  •  est   me  Wliere  the  still  wa-ters    gent- ly  flow;     | 


ine^  1 


r      T 

In  past-uies fair  thou  feed  -  est      me;       I     trust  thy  love,  no  want    I    know. 


k'^^flrfl^    h\\''\\  ^  \\n\? i 


746,  624,  104, 

2  In  danger's  hour  thoa  hidest  me, 

Safe  firom  the  foe  of  thy  dear  flock ; 
At  sultry  noon  thon  gnidest  me 
To  rmit  bemde  the  oooUng  rock. 


J 


5^ 


r 


I 


3  When  chilling  dews  of  evening  fall. 

Then  to  the  fold  thaw.  V^VAs^^jcl^^sko^^ 
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«S7,  0» 

2  Sometimes  'mid  Boenes  of  deepest  gloom, 
Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowen  bloom, 
By  vat«rB  still,  o'er  troubled  soft, — 
Still 'tis  )UB  band  that  lewieth  me  1 

3  Lord,  I  would  ola«p  ^y  band  in  mine, 
Nor  ever  monnnr  nor  repine, 
Content  whntever  lot  I  see, 

SioM  'tis  ngr  God  that  te&deth  me. 

4  And  when  mj^  task  on  euth  is  done, 
When  bj  thy  grmce  the  viotory's  won, 
E'en  death's  oold  ware  I  will  not  iea, 
Since  God  thnn^h  Jordan  leadeth  me. 

7.  ff.  GOmtn. 

7oU  sia,  BM, 

1  Etxbnal  Beam  oT  light  divine, 
Thon  Fount  of  unexhausted  bve, 
In  whom  the  Father's  glories  shine. 
Through  earth  beiKath,  and  heaven 
above: 


Jeeus,  the  weary  wanderer's  reet, 

Give  me  thy  easy  yoke  to  bear. 
With  steadfast  patjenoe  arm  my  breast, 

With  spotlcM  luve  and  lowly  fear. 
Thankful  I  take  the  cnp  from  thee, 

Prapared  and  mingled  by  thy  skill ; 
Though  bitter  to  the  taste  it  be. 

Powerful  the  wounded  soul  to  heal. 
Be  thou,  0  Rock  ofAgra,  nigh  1 

So  shall  each  murmuring  thot^ht  be 
gone. 
And  grief,  and  fear,  and  care  shall  fly, 

As  clouds  bef«o  the  midday  ran. 
Speak  to  my  warring  passions,  "  Peace;' 

Say  to  my  trembling  heart,  "  Be  still;" 
Thy  power  my  strength  and  tbrtreas  is, 

For  all  things  eerre  thy  noveragn  will. 
0  death !  where  is  thy  stJng  f  Where  now 

Thy  boasted  Tiat(H7,  0  grave? 
Who  shall  oontend  with  God?  or  wko 

Can  hurt  whom  God  delights  to  save  ? 
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284,  S20. 

2  I  oamioty  dare  not,  walk  alone; 

The  tempest  rag^ee  in  the  sky, 
A  thonaana  anares  beset  my  feet, 

A  thousand  foes  are  lurking  nigh : 
Still  thou  the  raging  of  the  sea, 
O  Master  1  let  me  walk  with  thee. 

3  If  I  may  rest  my  hand  in  thine, 

I  'U  oonnt  the  joys  of  earth  hut  loss, 
And  firmly,  bravely  jonmey  on ; 

1 11  bear  the  banner  of  the  cross 
Till  Zion*s  glorious  gates  I  see : 
Yet,  Savionr,  let  me  walk  with  thee. 

Jfr«.  L.  D,  A,  SimttU. 
752  2U,  930. 

1  Ths  Lord  my  pastore  shall  prepare, 
And  feed  m^  with  a  shepherd's  eare ; 
His  presenee  shall  my  wants  supply. 
And  goard  me  with  a  watchful  eye ; 
My  noonday  walks  he  riudl  attend. 
And  aU  my  midnight  hours  drfend. 

2  When  on  the  snltiy  glebe  I  faint. 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant. 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads 
Mv  weary,  wandenng  ateps  he  leads 
Where  peaoeful  rivera,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 

3  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread. 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread. 
My  st^uUast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 
For  thou,  O  Lord  I  art  with  me  still ; 
Thy  friendly  staff  shafi  aive  me  aid. 
And  guide  me  thn)fl|gii  the  dreadful  shade. 

,  T^^k  Additom, 


753  284, 320. 

1  Thou  hidden  Source  of  calm  repose, 

Thou  all-sufficient  love  divine, 
My  help  and  refuge  irom  my  foes, 

Secure  I  am  if  thou  art  mine  I 
And,  lo  1  from  sin  and  grief  and  shame 
I  hide  me,  Jesus,  in  thy  name. 

2  Jesus,  my  all  in  all  thou  art, 

Mv  rest  in  toil,  my  ease  in  pain, 
The  healing  of  my  broken  heart ; 

In  strife  my  peace,  in  loss  my  gain, 
My  smile  beneath  the  tyrant's  ftown, 
In  shame  my  glory  and  my  crown. 

3  In  want  my  plentiful  supply. 

In  weakness  mv  almighty  power. 
In  bonds  my  perroct  lib^ity, 

My  light  in  Satan's  darkest  hour ; 
No  trouUe  can  my  soul  appall : 
Thou  art  my  Ufe,  my  heaven,  my  all. 

Ckarie*  IVtMUr, 

754  284,  820. 

1  Forth  ftom  the  dark  and  stormy  sky. 
Lord,  to  thine  altar's  shade  we  fly ; 
Forth  from  the  world,  its  hope  and  fear. 
Saviour,  we  seek  thy  shelter  here : 
Weary  and  weak,  thy  grace  we  pray ; 
Turn  not,  0  Lord  1  thy  guests  away. 

2  Long  have  we  roamed  in  want  and  pain. 
Lone  have  we  sought  thy  rest  in  vain ; 
Burdened  with  doubt,  in  darkness  lost, 
Long  have  our  souls  been  tenqpest-toBned. 
Low  at  th;  feet  q«x  «k^Qd^'m^VK^\ 

I     Tutu  IK**,  O  \iKA\  «fiw^  ^EMi*J^«^ 
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2  Not  walU  Dor  hills  could  guard  so  well    ' 

Pair  Salem's  happ;  ground 

Alt  those  eternal  arms  of  love 

That  every  saiDt  surrouod. 

3  Do  vood,  O  Lord,   do  good  to  those 

Who  cleare  to  thee  ia  heart, 
Who  on  thy  truth  alone  repoue. 
Nor  fhim  thy  law  depart. 

756  3W,  70,  aS4. 

1  Now  to  the  haven  of  thy  breast, 
OSonofman,!  fly; 
Be  thou  my  refuge  and  my  rest. 
For  oh  !  the  storm  in  high. 

3  Protect  me  fVom  the  furious  blaflt; 

My  shield  and  shelter  he ; 
Hide  mo,  my  Saviour,  till  o'erpast 

ThoBtonnofsin  I  see. 
8  Ah  welcome  as  the  water-spring 

Is  to  a  barren  place, 
Jesus,  descend  on  me,  and  bring 

Thy  sweet,  refreshing  grace. 

4  As  o'er  a  parched  and  weary  land 

A  irock  extends  itu  shade, 
So  hide  me,  Saviour,  with  thy  liand. 
And  screen  uiy  naked  head. 

fi  How  swift  to  save  me  didst  thou  move 
In  every  trying  hour  I 
O  still  pTOf«ct  me  with  thy  love, 
AodshieM  me  with  thy  power. 


tot  120,  301,  147. 

1  The  heavenly  treasure  now  we  have 

In  a  vile  bouse  of  clay ; 
But  Christ  will  to  the  utmost  save, 
And  keep  ns  to  that  day. 

2  Out  soule  are  in  bis  mighty  band, 

And  he  shall  keep  them  stilt ; 
And  yoti  and  I  shall  surely  stand 
With  him  on  Zion's  bill. 

3  0  what  a  joyful  meeting  there ! 

In  robes  of  white  arrayed. 
Palms  in  our  hands  we  all  shall  bear, 
And  crowns  upon  our  head. 

4  Then  let  us  lawfully  contend, 

And  fight  our  pasuge  through  ; 
Bear  in  our  faithful  minds  tlie  end, 
And  keep  the  prize  in  view. 

75o  7».  sat.  ata. 

1  Author  of  Good  I  to  thee  I  turn : 

Thy  ever  wakeful  eye 
Alone  can  all  uiy  wants  discenit 
Thy  band  olune  supply. 

2  O,  let  thy  fear  within  me  dwell, 

Thy  love  my  footsteps  guide  I 
Thy  love  shall  meaner  loves  expel, 
Tbut  fear  all  fears  bcsde, 

3  Not  to  my  wish,  but  to  my  want, 

Do  thou  thy  gifta  apply ; 
Unasked,  what  good  thon  knowest,  grant; 
Whflt  ill,  though  asked,  deny. 
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1.  There   Is       a     safe    and     se  -  cret  place     Be  -  neath  the  wings     di  -  vine. 


Pm\\\.  ^iF4-ip  Fipffi 


W 


^ 


-» 


Re- served  for     all 


the  heirs 


A^i^'jiaiiljjii'J  jijii 


l»i^i>Mp  \^\\  \ 


-0- 


grace;     O,      be     that     ref -uge  mine! 


864,  681,  794. 

2  The  least^and  feeblest  there  may  bide, 

Uninjured  and  nnawed; 
While  thousands  fall  on  every  side, 
He  rests  secure  in  God. 

3  He  feeds  in  pastures  large  and  fair, 

Of  love  and  truth  divine ; 
O  child  of  God,  O  gloiy's  heir ! 
How  rich  a  lot  is  thine  1 

4  A  Hand  almighty  to  defend, 

An  Ear  for  every  call, 
An  honored  life,  a  peaceful  end, 
And  heaven  to  crown  it  all. 

l/enry  F.  Lyte. 
760  10/,  M4,  204, 

1  Jesus,  great  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 

To  thee  for  help  we  fly ; 

TYiy  little  flock  in  safety  keep, 

For  O,  the  wolf  is  nigh ! 

2  He  comes,  of  helfish  malice  full 

To  scatter,  tear,  and  slay ; 
He  seises  evety  straying  soul 
As  his  own  lawful  prey. 

3  Us  into  thy  protection  take, 

And  gather  with  thine  arm ; 
Unless  the  fold  we  first  forsake, 
The  wolf  can  never  harm. 

4  We  laugh  to  scorn  his  cruel  power 

While  by  our  Shepherd*s  side ; 
The  sheep  he  never  can  devour. 
Unless  he  first  divide. 


^ 


± 


i 


gif-p-ffti 


5  O  do  not  suffer  him  to  part 

The  souls  that  here  agree ; 
But  make  us  of  one  mind  and  heart, 
And  keep  us  one  in  thee. 

6  Together  let  us  sweetly  Uve, 

Together  let  us  die ; 
And  each  a  starry  cH)wn  receive. 
And  reign  above  the  sky. 

CkaHes  WtsUy. 
70l  114,  943,  179, 

1  In  grief  and  fear,  to  thee,  0  Lord, 

We  now  for  succor  fly ; 
Thine  awful  judgments  are  abroad, 
O  shield  us,  lest  we  die. 

2  The  fell  disease  on  every  side 

Walks  forth  with  tainted  breath ; 
And  pestilence,  with  rapid  stride, 
Bestrews  the  land  with  death. 

3  0  look  with  pity  on  the  scene 

Of  sadness  and  of  dread ; 
And  let  thine  angel  stand  between 
The  living  and  the  dead. 

4  With  contrite  hearts,  to  thee,  our  King, 

We  turn  who  oil  have  strayed  ; 
Accept  the  sacrifice  we  bring, 
And  let  the  plague  be  stayed. 

5  We  offer  thee  the  incense  sweet 

That  from  the  heart  doth  rise: 
Good  works,  with  true  repentance  meet, 
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Kentucky.   S.  M. 

IfeVi  U.j    /JM    j^l  J  hl.j    /JH    ^^1^  1 

■9-        ^        •■*    "             •       S        » 

1.  The    Lord    1117     Sbep  -  herd        is,         I 

J 

BhaU 

be 

well    HP -piled; 

WLk:    L  IF-   ;r\?  IL  1  g    L  a^^fc^ 

^=\ 

i            I            1            ■            "^                      [ 

e  leads  me  to  the  place 
Where  heaveolj  paetare  grows, 
Where  lining  waters  geollj  paBa, 
And  All!  BalTation  flows. 

3  If  e'er  I  go  astray, 

He  do^  my  soul  reclaim, 
And  guides  me  in  his  own  right  way, 
For  hia  most  holy  name. 

4  While  he  afibrda  his  lud, 

I  cannot  yield  to  fear ; 
Thoush  I  should  walk  through  deKth'i 
dark  shade, 
My  Shepherd  still  is  near. 

/ia«  tftttt. 

763  no,  SB»,  Tsa. 

1  To  praise  our  Shepherd's  care, 

His  wisdom,  love,  and  might, 
Year  loudest,  loftiest  songs  prepare, 
And  bid  the  world  nni(«. 

2  Supremely  good  and  great, 

He  tends  his  blood-bought  fold ; 
He  stoops,  though  throned  in  higheet  state, 
The  feeblest  to  uphold. 

3  He  hears  the  least  complaint ; 

He  seee  them  when  they  roam ; 
And  if  his  weakest  Iamb  should  faint, 
His  bosom  bears  it  home. 

4  Kind  Sh^herd  of  the  sheep, 

A  weakly  flook  are  we. 
And  snarea  and  foes  are  Dwh ;  but  keep 
The  lambg  who  look  to  tbee. 


764 

1  When,  overwhelmed  with  grief. 

My  heart  within  me  dies; 

HelpleflB,  and  far  fVom  all  relief, 

To  heaven  I  lift  mine  eyee. 

2  0,  lead  me  to  the  Rock, 

That's  high  above  my  head; 
And  make  the  covert  of  thy  wings 
My  shelter  and  my  shade. 

3  Within  thy  preaenoe,  Lord, 

Forever  I  '1!  abide; 
Then  art  the  toVer  rS  my  defense, 
The  refuge  where  I  hide. 

4  Thon  givest  me  the  lot 

Of  those  that  fear  thy  name; 
If  endless  life  be  thnr  reward, 
I  shall  posseas  the  eame. 

7D5  SrO,  SM.  TOM. 

1  Make  duty  pUin,  O  Lord, 

Thy  will  we  seek  to  know; 
O  gfiuit  thy  Spirit  with  thy  word, 
To  guide  our  steps  below. 

2  May  feeling  hearts  be  our*, 

And  lender  conncience,  too; 
Awaken  all  our  slumbering  powers 
Thy  righteous  will  to  do. 

3  Help  us  thy  truth  to  lore, 

And  while  we  love,  obey; 

Be  thou  our  counsel  ftvm  above, 

Show  us  thy  will  and  way. 
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LfiaTknir!!  follow   on,    Guided  by    thee,      Seeing  not  yet  the  hand  That  leadeth  me; 


IFrfjlpFlS^l^:F 


^H'J  M  i  miU^ 


I 

I 


Rushed  be  my  heart  and  8tllI,Fear  T  no  further  ill ;     On-ly   to  meet  tby  will  My  will  shall  be. 


666,486, 

2  Riyen  the  rock  for  mc 

Thirst  to  relieve, 
Maona  ^m  heaven  falli) 

Fresh  every  eve;     ' 
Never  a  want  severe 
Causeth  my  eye  a  tear, 
But  thou  dost  whisper  near, 
«  Only  believe  I " 

3  Often  to  Marah*s  brink 

Have  I  been  brought ; 
Shrinking  the  cup  to  drink. 
Help  I  have  sooght ; 


And  with  the  praver^a  ascent, 
Jesoi  the  branch  hath  rent — ' 
Quickly  relief  hath  sent, 
Sweetening  the  draught. 

4  Saviour !  I  long  to  walk 

Closer  with  &ee ; 
Led  by  thy  guidit^  hand. 

Ever  to  be; 
Cofistantly  near  thy  side, 
Quickened  and  purified, 
Living  for  him  who  died 

Freely  for  me. 

CJkigrieM  S.  Rohims<m. 


HORTON.    7s. 


Xavikb  S.  von  Waxtbnsxb. 


1«  Miflmtbtkwid|njw,IiaAjf«ttjpM«|kcan,in^MthMa-ltM^-pMl;liiiiii,iinH 


If  r  I  [»-i  III  jiy  j> 


720,  821,  6SU 

2  Save  os  in  the  proq»erous  hour, 
From  the  flattering  tempter's  power. 
From  his  unsuspected  wiles. 

From  the  world's  pernicious  smiles. 

3  Cut  off  our  dependence  vain 
On  the  help  of  feeble  man  ; 
Eveiy  arm  of  flesh  remove ; 
Stay  us  only  on  thy  love  1 


4  Men  of  worldly,  low  design. 
Let  not  these  thy  people  join  $ 
Save  us  from  the  great  and  wise, 
Till  they  sink  in  ti^eir  own  eyes. 

5  Never  1^  the  world  break  in ; 
Fix  a  mighty  gulf  between : 
Keep  us  little  and  unknown^ 
Prised  and  liaH^d  Vk^  Ql<^  <^^w^. 


CV»t\«vW**u^. 
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S44,2M. 

2  There  ve  sandy  wastea  tltat  lii 

Cold  and  eunlen,  raat  and  drear, 
Where  the  feeble  fwot  and  die ; — 
Grant  ua  grace  to  peraevere: 
Holj  JeeoB,  day  by  day 
Lead  ua  in  tlie  narrow  way. 
^  There  are  aofb  and  fioweiy  gUdee 
Decked  with  golden-froited  treee, 
Sonny  alopea  and  scented  shades ; 

769 


Ken»  ns,  Lord,  from  slothful  ei 
Holy  Jeeus,  day  by  day 
Lead  ns  in  the  narrow  way. 
Upward  still  to  punr  hights, 

Onward  Vet  to  Bcenea  more  blest, 
Calmer  r^ons,  clearer  lights. 
Till  we  reach  the  promised  rest : 
Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day 
Lead  ua  in  the  narrow  way. 


Pilot  Me.    78.  6i 


1.  J«  •  sua.    Saviour,    pi  -  lot     me  O  -  ver    life's    tern*  peat- uoui 

D.  C— Chart  and    com  -  paw  eanefivm  thm;  A  •  tut,     /fan   -   iour,    pt  -  tot 


„    .      \      ^      1 

K       k       ,                                  ■>■=• 

y  3'  i  Ij-  j;  ."  JiH.Jl'  1  M-  J  J  i=fe^ 

Unknown  wsvea 

he- tore 

^ 

me 

(^H^W  f.  i  SM    li'  8  11'  I   r,  ,M/M 

4S9,S44. 

2  When  the  apostles'  fragile  bark 
Struggled  with  the  billowH  dark 
On  the  Btornty  Galilee, 
Thou  didst  walk  npon  the  Be«; 
Ajiif  when  they  heheiA  thy  fmn, 

S'a/b  they  glided  thmngh  the  stomi. 


3  When  at  last  I  near  the  shore, 
And  the  fearful  breakers  roar 
'Tween  me  and  the  peaceful  rest, 
Then,  while  leaning  on  thy  breast. 
May  I  hear  thee  say  to  me, 
"  Fear  not,  I  will  pilot  thee." 


770 
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MOBRIS. 


^^m 


^  ^  ^  r     I     j^  Tgy 
1.  Ii-ni,ltr-ir     tf  bj  Nil,     Ut  m  it  thy     W-iNily,    WkibtlMkil-lnri  imt    ■•  nil, 


fe 


z^zns: 


fe>-^ 


s: 


^ 


te^ 
^ 


Q^-lt;i'^^%^^l^^^l^'^^^ 


ffkik  Iki  tiB.Mil    itill    it  fci»k  J  ***  ■•»  ^  "T  *■""'»  ***  •  '^'^  *^«  ■**■  tf  life  » M  U 


hf  jiz^i? 


-i/f-iff-r^fffrf^illTirrifini 


2  Other  refuge  bave  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  sonl  on  thee ; 
Leave,  O  leave  me  not  alone ! 

Still  support  and  comfort  me ; 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want, 

More  than  all  in  thee  I  find ; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint. 
Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 


771 


Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, 
I  am  all  unrighteousness ; 

Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace*Vith  thee  is  found — 

Grace  to  pardon  all  my  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within ; 
Thou  of  life  the  f'ountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee ; 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 

CAaries  Weslty. 


Martyn.    7s.  d. 


Simeon  B.  Marsh. 
Plae. 


^^ 


j  jitj  j=jdiiji^faai±ffl 


t^ 


~=M    0  ij 


I     j  Je  -  sus,     lov  -  er      of     my  soul,    Let     me     to    thy     bo  -  som     fly,  ) 

^*    (While  the   bil- lows  near    me    roll.    While  the    tem-pest    still     is  higrh;) 

D.  C. — 8€^e    in  -  to       the      ha  -  ven  guide^       O        re  -  eelve  my     bouI     at       hut  / 


D.C. 


fe±=HH-<4^ iJTiJ  HiJ  H  j  \i  ^m 


Hide  me,     O     my    Sav  -  ionr,    hide !      Till     the  storm    of     life     is      past ; 


m 


# 


\  r  r  f 


^ 


npf.iP^Tip  f  f  fiCQf^ik 
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Promkl   8s  k  7s.  lii.                      ii»,.on 

fe^'^i  ^j^7j  jljlj^^jl^^^^  jlj  ^ — i~H 

,     (I     wUI   nev-er,    ner  •  er  leave  thee,    I     wUl  oer-er   thee    tor-Bikfl;) 
'■   U     wUl guide, and M»e,»Dd  keep  thee.    For  my  nuneaBd  mer-oy^  wike:  f 

m^  r  FPi:  C  P  fiF  F  r  P=#^^ 

^ 

2  Wben  the  Btorm  is  raging  ronnd  thee, 

Call  on  me  id  humble  prayer ; 
I  will  fold  mj  amiE  oronnd  thee, 
Guard  thee  with  the  teudereet  care : 

In  the  trial, 
I  win  make  th;  pathwa;  dear. 

3  When  the  sky  above  is  glowing, 

And  around  thee  all  is  bright, 
Pleaanre  like  a  river  flowing, 
All  thingH  tending  to  delight ; 

I'll  be  with  thee, 
I  will  guide  thy  steps  aright. 

4  When  thy  soul  la  dark  and  olonded. 

Filled  with  doubt,  and  grief,  and  care, 
Through  the  miats  by  which  'tis  shrouded, 
I  wOl  make  the  light  appear. 

And  the  banner 
Of  my  love  I  will  uprear. 

773  3S3, 903, 

1  OciDE  me,  O  thon  great  Jehovah, 

Pilgrim  through  thia  barren  land : 
I  am  weak,  but  thou  art  mightv ; 
Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand : 

Bread  of  heaven. 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open  now  the  cryetal  fountain 

Whence  the  healing  waters  flow ; 
Zeif  tAe  Seiy,  cloudy  pSiai, 


Lead  me  all  my  jouniey  through : 

StroDg  Deliverer, 
Be  thou  Bbll  my  strei^ilh  and  shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  euhade ; 
Bear  me  through  the  swelling  conent. 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  »de: 

Songs  of  praiflca 
I  win  ever  give  to  thee. 

774  a,,,,. 

1  God  has  said, "  Forever  blessed 

Those  who  seek  me  in  their  youth ; 
They  shall  find  the  path  of  wisdom, 
And  the  narrow  way  of  truth :  " 

Guide  oa,  Saviour, 
In  the  narrow  way  of  troth. 

2  Be  our  strength,  for  we  are  weakness; 

Be  OUT  wisdom  and  our  guide ; 

May  we  walk  in  love  and  meekness, 

Nearer  to  our  Saviour's  side : 

Naught  can  harm  oa 
While  we  (huH  in  thee  abide. 

3  Thus,  when  evening  shades  shall  gather. 

We  may  turn  our  tearless  eye 
To  the  dwelling  of  our  Father, 
To  our  home  beyond  the  sky, 

Looking  forwunl 
To  the  happy  land  on  high. 


THE  CHRISTIAN— GUIDANCE  AND  PROTECTION. 
775  SHEPHERDt      8S  4  7%.   D.  Wiluam  B.  BiAonmv; 


.    j  8avioar,llkea8hepherdleadiiB:Machweiiee(lttiyteiMlerc«e;  ( vi^«^  t..^.  vi      ^  r 
*•  ilAUiypieMMitpMtiiMfeeda8,ForoiiruBethyfoldpre-pare.  (»"■•««'«% WeBMa/e««, 


41 

s 


aA/^ijjjjijjMJ^^ 


Thou  hast  bought  us  thine  we  are ;  Blessed  Jesustblesaed  Jesiis,Thoa  hast  bought  us  thine  we  are. 

/7\ 


mm 


601,844, 

2  We  are  tlune,  do  tbou  befriend  us, 
Be  the  Guardian  of  our  waj ; 
Keep  thy  flock,  from  sin  defend  us, 
Seek  us  when  we  go  astray. 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Hear,  O  hear  us,  when  we  pray ! 


3  Thou  hast  promiBed  to  leoeiye  us, 
Poor  and  sinful  thou^  we  be ; 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 

Grace  to  deanse,  and  power  to  free. 

Blessed  Jesus, 
We  will  early  turn  to  thee. 

DorMky  A.  Tkm^. 

Hastings.   10s  &  4s.  f.e.bblden. 


niiicUii4iik,-hitlilMiMliNB|iny.rQ  M  livtkM;    OMMtiUOiglinMilMiffltyl  HI  M-livtIm. 


2  When  night  is  darkest,  and  I  cannot  see, 

I'll  follow  thee; 
I  know  the  cheering  voice  that  speaks  to  me; 

I'll  follow  thee. 
'  T  is  mine  to  trust  */he  One  who  knoweth  best ; 

I'll  foUow  thee; 
And,  trusting  thus,  I  leave  to  him  the  rest ; 

1 11  follow  thee. 


3  O'erallmydailythoughtsandstepepreside; 
I  '11  follow  thee ; 
Be  thou  alone  my  constant  Guard  and 
Guide ; 
I'll  follow  thee. 
Unworthy  of  thy  watch-care  though  I  be, 

I  '11  follow  thee ; 
Then  with  the  blest  through  all  eternity 
I  '11  follow  thee. 


%^% 
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Lead,  Kindly  Lickt.   P.  M.  johnbdvo^ 

I  a*.  I 


:2  I  was  not  ever  ihue,  nor  pnyed  that  thou 

Shouldst  lead  me  on 
I  loved  to  ohoom  and  see  my  path,  bat  dow 

Lead  thou  me  on  I 
I  loved  the  garish  day,  and,  spite  of  festn, 
I^ridc  ruled  my  will.     Remember  nut  paat 
years  1 

.  778  GUIDE 


3  So  longtliypowerhathble8tme,sureit  still 

Will  lead  me  ou 
O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crug  and  torrent,  till 

The  night  is  gone, 
And  with  the  mom  thoBo  angel  faces  smile 
Which  I  have  loved  long  tdoue,  and   lost 
Kwhile ! 


near   the  Chris -tian's  side;  I 
dM  -    ert  land,:  i 


2  Ever  present,  truest  friend, 
Ever  near  thine  aid  to  lend, 
Leave  us  not  to  doubt  and  fear, 
Groping  on  in  darkness  drear ; 
When  the  storms  are  raging  sore, 
Hearta  grow  faint,  and  hopes  give  o'ei 
Whiwper  unftly,  "  Wanderer  oome  1 
follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  borne  1" 


3  When  our  days  oF  boil  shall  cease, 
Waiting  still  for  sweet  release, 
Nothing  tefl  but  heaven  and  prayer. 
Wondering  if  our  names  are  Uiere- 
Wading  deep  the  dismal  flood, 
Pleadin<{  nought  but  Jeens'  blood, 
Whisper  softly,  "  Wanderer  oome ! 
Follow  me,  I'  ll  guide  thee  home ! " 

H.  K.  IC(«i. 
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779  Stillwater,  its  &  10s.  p        tho«*shastih«l 


tell    me,    thou      life     and      de- light     of      my     soul.  Where  the 


i^i\l,iii\i\i\u\u-^\i  H=3 


floek    of     thy    pas  -  ture    are    feed  -  ing :       I    seek  ihy    pro  -  tee  -  lion,      I 


MFlF  r  Mf  f  f3 


^^ 


need  thy    con-troi; 


mti-i- 1}\^  I  f^ 


I  would  go   where  my    Shep-herd      is    lead -ing. 


f,  M^  F-Mc;iM 


2  O,  tell  me  the  place  where  the  flock  are 

at  rest, 

Where  the  noontide  will  find  them  re- 
poring; 
The  tempest  now  rages,  my  soul  ifl  dis- 
tressed, 

And  the  pathway  of  peace  I  am  losing. 

3  And  why  should  I  stray  with  the  flocks 

of  thy  foes, 
In  the  desert  where  now  they  are  rov- 
ing; 
Where  hunger  and  thirst,  where  oonten- 

tions  and  woes. 
Where  fierce  conflicts  their  ruin  are 
proving? 

i  Ah,  when  shall  my  woes  and  my  wander- 
ing cease. 
And  the  follies  that  fill  me  with  weep- 
ing? 
O  Shepherd  of  Israel,  restore  me  that 

peace 
<Thoa  dost  give  to  the  flock  thou  art 
keeping  I 


5  A  voice  from  the  Shepherd  now  bids  mc 
return 
By  the  way  where  the  footprints  are 
lying; 
No  kmger  to  wander,  no  longer  ijo  mourn ; 
And  hcMneward  my  spirit  is  flying 

7%MW«r  Htutings, 

780 

1  The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  he  makes  me 

repose 
Where    the    pastures    in   beauty  are 

growing ; 
He  leads  me  afar  from  the  world  and  its 

woes, 
Where  in  peace  the  still  waters  are 

flowing. 

2  He  strengthens  my  spirit,  he  shows  mc 
the  path 

Where  the  arms  of  his  love  shall  enfold 
me; 
And  when  I  walk  through  the  dark  val- 
ley of  death, 
.  His  rod  and  his  staff  will  u^Kold  xss5i^  ^ 


^^ 
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781  Goshen,  lh.  g..».i. 


u  •  •  -         -  •  r 

falUt     tn  his  ex -cellentwordl  Wbatmore    cut   he  say  Uuui   to  you  be  luUli  si^ 
Sat  •  M/Hr  far  rtf-  tmJioMJlalt 


2  "  Fear  oot,  I  am  vith  thee ',  O  be  oot  dis- 
mayed j 

For  I  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  «ve  tbco 
aid 

1 11  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  aod  cause 
thee  to  stand. 

Upheld  by  my  ri^toons,  omnipotent  hand . 

'A  "When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee 

to  go, 
The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  overflow ; 
For  I  will  be  with  thee,  thy  troublai  t« 

ble^ 
And  sanctify  to  thee  tby  deepest  distrass. 

4  "  When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway 
shall  lie, 

My  grace  all-suffidetit  shall  be  tJiy  sup- 
ply; 

The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee;  I  only  de- 
dgn 

Thydroea  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  re- 

h  "  Thesoal  thaton  Jesus  doth  lean  For  repose, 
1  will  nut,  I  will  not,  desert  to  his  fites ; 
That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavor 

to  shake, 
I  'H  never — do  sever — no  never  flirsake. " 


782  7«s.  srj. 

I  Though  faint, yet piirsning,  we  goon onr 
way; 
The  Lord  is  our  Leader,  hb  word  is  onr 

Though  suffering,  and  hottow,  and  trials  be 


2  HoraiseththBraIlen,heoheereththerunt; 
The  weak,  and  oppreesed,  he  will  bearlbdr 

oomphunt ; 
The  way  may  be  weary,and  thorny  the  road, 
Buthowcanwofalter? — ourhelpisinOodl 

And  to  his  green  paetium  our  footsteps  be 

leads. 
His  flock  in  thedeecrthowkindlyhefeeds! 
The  lambs  in  fats  boeom  he  tenderiy  bean, 
And  brings  back  the  wanderers  all  aafe 

from  the  mares. 

4  Though  clouds  may  sumrand  us,  our  God 

is  our  light ; 
Though  storms  rage  atound  na,  our  Ood  u 

our  might ; 
8o,  faint  yet  paniuDg,8liR  onward  we  oome: 
The  Lord  is  our  Leader,  and  heaven  is  our 

home! 


783 

I; 
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Portuguese  Hymn.  lis.  jom.iiui>n«. 


f/ljlj^jlj^^i^'jij^ 


1.  The  Lord  la   my  SbepherdyBowAiit  shall  I  know;    I   feed  ingieen  pastures,  safe- 


foId*ed  I  rest;  He  lead-eth  my  soul  wherefhe  stQlwatenflow,      Be-storesmewhen 


wandering,  redeema  when  oppressed,  Restoresme  when  wandering,redeems  when  oppressed. 


781,268, 

2  Throngli  the  yalley  and  shadow  of  death 

though  I  stray, 
Since  thou  art  myGhuurdian,  no  evil  I 

fear; 
Thy  rod  shall  defend  me,  thy  staff  he  my 

stay; 
No  hann  can  hefaU,  with  my  Comforter 

near. 

3  In  the  midst  of  affliction  my  table  is 

spread. 
With  blessings  unmeasored   my  cnp 

runneth  o'er ; 
With  perfume  and  oil  thou  anointest  my 

head; 
0,  what  shall  I  ask  of  thy  providence 

more? 

4  Let  goodness  and  mercy,  my  bountiful 

God, 
Still  follow  my  steps  till  I  meet  thee 

above; 
I  seek — by  the  path  which  my  forefathers 

trod, 
Throng  the  land  of  thdr  sqonni — thy 

kingdom  of  love. 

V  357 


1784 


7»r,5T7. 

1  The  Lord  is  our  Shepherd,  our  Gkiardian 
and  Ghiide; 

Whatever  we  want  he  will  kindly  pro- 
vide: 

To  the  sheep  of  his  pasture  his  merries 
abound; 

His  care  and  protection  his  flock  will  sur- 
round. 

2  The  Lord  is  our  Shepherd;  what  then 
shall  we  fear? 

What  evil  can  trouble  us  while  he  h  near? 
Not  if  we  are  summoned  to  walk  through 

the  vale 
Of  the  shadow  of  death,  shall  our  hearts 

ever  faiL 

3  The  Lord  is  become  our  salvation  and 
song ; 

His  blessings  have  followed  us  all  our  Hfe 

longl 
Hb  name  will  we  praise  while  we  have 

any  breath, 


THE  CHRISTIAN— GUIDANCE  AND  PROTECTION. 
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'ein  Inlla  all  asleep;    For  thee  I  woald  the  <TOiid  real|i;ii,Aiid  ull  tohesTeii  with  thceaod  thine. 


ppg^^pf^^ 


3S3,  t»T. 
i  Tboa  art  my  POot,  wise, 
My  oompoBS  is  thy  word ; 
Hysoal  each  Btorm  defies, 

While  I  have  Bnch  a  Lord ; 

I'll  tnwt  thy  futhfUneaB  and  power, 

To  save  me  in  the  tiying  hour. 

3  Though  rocks  and  quicksands  deep 

Through  all  my  paanage  lie. 

Yet  Christ  will  eafely  keep, 

And  guard  me  with  his  eye; 
My  anchor,  hope,  will  firm  abide, 
And  every  biHBterouB  atorm  outride. 

t  By  faith  I  see  the  Und, 
The  port  of  endless  rest ; 
Through  grace  I  hope  to  stAiid 

And  sing  among  the  blest. 
0  may  I  reach  the  heavenly  shore, 
Where  winds  and  waves  distresB  no  more. 

i  Whene'er  becalmed  I  lie. 

When  wind  and  storm  snbrade, 
Then  to  my  succor  fly, 

And  keep  me  near  thy  side ; 
For  more  the  treacherous  calm  I  dread 
Than  tempests  bursUng  o'er  my  head. 

6  Come,  heavenly  wind,  and  blow 
A  pTosperons  gale  of  gntoe ; 
Waft  me  fVom  all  below, 


To  heaven,  my  destjnod  jAatse ; 
There,  in  full  sail,  my  port  I'll  find. 
And  leave  the  world  and  sin  behind. 

786  rr»*.  WM.  Mo.  833.]         7a  *  fls.  a 

1  O  Lamb  of  Ood !  still  keep  me 

Near  to  thy  wounded  nde  \ 
'Tis  only  there  in  safety 

And  peace  I  can  abide  t 
What  foes  and  snares  surronnd  me. 

What  doubts  and  fears  within  I 
The  grace  that  sought  and  found  me. 

Alone  can  kec^  me  dean. 

2  Tia  only  in  thee  hiding 

I  know  my  life  secure — 
Only  in  thee  abiding, 

The  oonflict  can  endnre: 
Thine  arm  the  victory  gaineth 

O'er  every  hateful  foe ; 
Thy  love  my  heart  sustaineth 

In  all  its  care  and  woe. 

3  Soon  shall  my  eyes  behdd  thee, 

With  rapture,  face  ta  face ; 
One  half  bath  not  been  told  me 

Of  all  thy  power  and  grace : 
Thy  beauty,  Lord,  and  glory, 

The  wonders  of  thy  love. 
Shall  be  the  endlees  stoty 

Of  all  the  aunts  above. 

y^ma  G.  Oitt. 


WAITING  FOR  CHRIST— CLOSING  WORK. 

H ARTEL       La     Ma  LowBlX  MasoH. 


1.  Be -hold  the  Sav-iour  at  the  door!   He  gently  knocks,  has  knocked  be- fore. 


^  HiM 


Has  wait -ed  long,    is  wait-ing  still,  Ton  treat  no     oth  -  er    friend  so     IIL 


624,  4St,  816. 

2  He  coonBeb  thee  to  buy  of  him 
Gold  tried  by  fire,  and  raiment  clean ; 
Anoint  thine  eyes,  that  thou  maycst  see, 
And  .put  away  thy  stains  from  thee. 

3  0,  hear  the  faithful  Witness'  voice, 
He  offers  now  a  final  choice ; 
Thou  art  offensive,  O  lukewarm ! 
Therefore  be  xealous  and  reform. 

4  His  mission  now  is  almost  o'er, 
Before  the  throne  he'll  plead  no  more ; 
The  filthy  must  his  filth  retain. 

He  that  is  holy,  so  remain. 

5  His  locks  with  dews  of  night  are  wet, 
But  at  thy  heart  he  lingereth  yet. 

0  wake,  and  open  wide  the  door ; 
Bid  thy  Beloved  wait  no  more. 

6  Yea,  bring  him  in,  a  welcome  guest; 
So  shalt  thou  in  his  presence  rest, 
And  in  communion  sweet  and  free, 
Shalt  sup  with  him  and  he  with  thee. 

Ancm, 
7oO  876,  688,  876, 

1  A  LITTLE  while,  our  Lord  shall  come, 

And  we  shall  wander  here  no  more; 
He'll  take  us  to  our  Father's  home, 
Where  he  for  us  has  gone  before. 

2  A  little  whUe,  he'll  come  again ; 

Let  us  the  precious  hours  redeem. 
Our  only  grief  to  give  him  pain, 
Our  joy  to  serve  and  follow  lum. 


3  A  little  while,  'twill  soon  be  past. 
Why  should  we  shun  the  shame  and 

cross; 
0  let  us  in  his  footsteps  haste. 
Counting  for  him  all  else  but  loss. 

4  .Aiittle  while, — come,  Saviour,  come ! 
For  thee  thy  church  has  tarried  long ; 

Take  thy  poor,  wearied  pilgrims  home, 
To  sing  the  new,  eternal  song. 

Am^n. 
7oc/  186,  638,  624, 

1  As  drowsy  earth  is  dreaming  still 
Of  coming  good  and  golden  days, 

An  angel  voice  the  heavens  thrill : 
Fear  Ood,  ye  people,  give  him  praise ; 

2  The  long-appointed  Judgment  hour 
Is  come  at  last ;  worship  ye  him 

Who  by  his  own  almighty  power 

Made  heaven,  earth,  sea,  and  gashing 
stream. 

3  Another  cry  the  earth  doth  greet. 
The  second  angel's  voice'  divine : 

Great  Babel's  fall  is  now  complete ; 
Nations  are  drunken  with  her  wine. 

4  Now  the  third  angel's  voice  resounds, 
A  final,  fearful,  warning  voice  # 

Against  false  worship;  and  propounds 
God's  word  and  worship  for  men's  choica 

5  Here  saints  in  patience  waiting  stand. 
Through  faith  obedient  to  Qod's  will, 

Fulfilling  each  divine  command 
Till  (»lled  to  stand  on  Zion's  hill. 


s 


WAITING  FOR  CHRIST— CLOSING  WORK. 

Harmony  Chant.   L  M.  «nxu>aB»Mt>.T. 
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Z  Events  with  prophecies  cooapire 
To  niae  our  faith,  oar  seal  <^  fire ; 
The  ripening  fielde,  already  white, 
Present  a  harvest  to  the  sight. 

791  03'.  I3».  HI, 

1  How  loD^  we  've  been  the  heirs  of  grace ! 

How  long  desired  a  crown  to  win  ! 
But  BtiH  we  hftve  not  reached  the  place 
Where  we  can  say  we  're  free  from  sin. 

2  Wepatient  pray,  and  gladly  sing, 

"  'rty  perfect  will,  0  I«rd,  be  done! " 
Our  Captain  will  the  victory  bring 
Which  he  for  us  has  fairly  won. 

3  Our  works  as  filthy  rags  appear, 

Except  as  humbly  wrought  in  thee : 
Jems,  thy  righleouHQCHs  'tis  clear 
Our  righteouBDcsH  at  last  tnuxt  be. 

i  a  ?■««.. 

792  «,.„>.«..      ,, 

1  Lone  pilerim,  cease  that  mournful  sigh : 
Look  up  r  redemption  draweth  nigh. 
Have  loved  ones  gone?    does  earth  look 

drear? 
Look  4ip  I  sbed  not  that  lHtt«r  t«ar. 

2  What  tbongh  the  heart  is  saddened  now. 
And  fihadows  gather  or  thy  brow, 

And  grief  thoDOBom  heaveth  still  ? 
Look  up  I  submit  to  Heaven's  own  wi 

3  Do  trials  nnezpected  rifte? 

Look  up  I  and  view  the  glorious  priie 
Ijet  not  life's  sorrows  press  yon  down ; 
Look  vp  t  jinftm  to  take  the  orown. 


4  lift  np  your  head,  rejoice  and  sing ; 
Look  up  I  by  faith  behold  yonr  King. 
He  soon  is  coming,  heed  his  call ; 
Look  up !  and  make  yonr  Qod  your  all. 

5  He'  11  come,  all  tronbles  here  to  end ; 


iuQ  [T»m,HappfDag,  Ho.  435-1      It.  M.  r. 

1  O  HAPPY  day  I  that  bunts  the  tmnb, 

And  sets  the  joyflil  prisonera  free ; 
That  lifts  the  saints  from  death  and  gloom 

To  life  and  immortality. 
Chobcb. 

Happy  day  t  happy  day  I 

For  thee  we'  II  wait  and  watch  and  pray ; 

We  bid  thy  hours  no  more  delay ; 

0  chase  the  shades  of  night  away. 

Happy  day  I  happy  day  I 

For  thee  we'  II  wait  and  wat«h  and  pray. 

2  0  happy  day  I  when  earth  so  bright, 

In  Eden  robes  shall  bloom  again; 
Her  beauty  no  decay  shall  blight, 

Nor  death  e'er  tread  her  wide  donuda. 

3  0  happy  day  I  when  far  around. 

Through  all  this  universal  ftame, 
One  gloriuns  anthem  shall  resound 

Of  blessing  to  Jehovah's  name. 
i  O  happy  day  I  that  knows  no  night ; 

No  sorrow  with  thy  joy  shall  Mend ; 
No  ckrads  shall  e'er  ofascitre  thy  light ; 

Thy  scenes  of  g^oiy  ne'er  shall  end. 
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a00.  7K,  864. 

2  Swiftonthe  wings  of  time  it  flies; 

Each  moment  brings  it  near; 
Then  welcome  each  declining  day, 
Welcome  each  closing  year. 

3  Not  many  years  their  round  shall  run, 

Not  many  mornings  rise, 
Ere  all  its  glories  stand  revealed 
To  our  admiring  eyes. 

4  Ye  wheeb  of  nature,  speed  your  co^rae  I 

Ye  mortal  powers,  decay  1 
Haste  I  till  the  last  glad  morning  rise 
That  brings  eternal  day. 

795  899,  m,  147. 

1  Mt  sooI  is  happy  when  I  hear 

The  Saviour  is  so  nigh. 
And  longs  to  see  his  sign  appear 
Upon  the  opening  sky. 

2  I  love  to  wait,  and  watch,  and  pray, 

And  trust  his  living  word, 
And  feel  the  coming  of  that  day 
No  longer  is  deferred. 

3  Then,  waiting  brethren,  let  us  sing, — 

He  will  not  tarry  long, — 
And  fill  with  joy  the  hours  that  bring 
The  glory  of  our  song. 

4  Yes,  he  wiB  come;  no  longer  fear, 

Though  earth  and  hell  assail ; 
His  word  attests  the  moment  near, 
And  that  can  never  fail. 

Am0H,    1 


796  724,  798,  648. 

1  Hail,  glorious  day  I  ere  long  to  dawn, 

And  set  death's  captives  free ; 
Triumphant  then  wiU  they  come  forth 
With  shouts  of  victory. 

2  And  when  my  Saviour  shall  appear, 

If  in  the  grave  I  lie, 
The  last  loud  trumpet  I  shall  hear, 
And  live,  no  more  to  die. 

3  It  is  enough,  although  I  close 

In  death  my  weary  eyes. 
In  that  bright  mom,  my  Lord  to  see, 
And  meet  him  in  the  skies. 

4  And  in  that  resurrection  mom 

I  shall  his  face  behold ; 
*Tis  then  my  Lord  to  me  will  give 
The  starry  crown  of  gold. 

Mrs.  M,  S.  Avery. 

797  8198,  689,  176. 

1  BsHOLD  I  come  I  the  Saviour  cries, 

On  wings  of  love  I  fly ; 
So  come,  dear  Lord,  my  soul  replies, 
And  bring  salvation  nigh. 

2  Cknne,  plead  thy  truth's  much-injured 

cause. 
And  make  thy  glory  shine ; 
Gome,  vindicate  thy  righteous  laws 
With  majesty  divine. 

3  With  wingti  speed,  Redeemer,  dear. 

Bring  on  the  Ulustrious  day ; 
Let  not  our  hopes  ^ve  way  to  fear 
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Chopin.   C.  M.               i,™b.w«o»... 

frV-Si  ,  iij,  1  ^=tmj-j  ii-.^^fmti-n 

1.  The  slo-rtea  of  that  heavenly  land  I've  etttlmes  felt       before;  But  what  I 

J    »     J    i"^  J^  tt-    £    £    C 

^ 

tT=f-r|xFrp=t^.:i'  '  rr  r-ik-t^^-^^ 

2  Had  I  the  pinions  of  &  dove, 

I  'd  fly  and  be  at  rest ; 
Then  would  I  gu  to  Christ,  my  love, 
And  dwell  among  the  blest. 

3  O I  could  I  reach  ray  heavenly  boue, 

And  ne'er  return  again  ; 
I  would  not  think  the  seasomi  long 
That  I  should  suffer  pain. 

4  But  Pauence  bids  ns  wait  awhile  t 

The  crown 's  for  them  that  fight ; 
The  priw  for  those  that  win  the  race 
By  faitb,  and  not  by  sight. 

5  Through  faith  we  loolc  to  yonder  prize, 
Laid  up  in  heaven  above ; 

Hope,  "  It  shortly  shall 
It  wear  it  soon,"  says  Jjove 

tuu  as4, 3a».  44e. 

1  Arise,  ye  mourning  saint^  arise  1 

The  Lord  our  Lnder  is ; 
The  foe  before  his  banner  fiies, 
And  victory  ia  his. 

2  We  follow  thee,  our  Guard  and  Guide, 

Our  Saviour,  and  our  King; 
We  follow  thee,  through  grace  supplied 
From  heaven's  eternal  spring. 

3  We  soon  shall  see  the  promised  day 

When  all  our  toils  shall  cease ; 
When  we  ehall  oast  oar  arms  away. 
And  dwell  ia  endless  peace. 


4  This  blessed  hope  supports  us  here ; 

It  makes  our  burdens  light; 
'Twill  serve  our  drooping  hearbi  to  cheer, 
Till  faith  shall  end  in  sight: 

5  Till,  of  the  glorious  prize  possessed. 

We  hear  of  war  no  more ; 

And  ever  with  our  Leader  rest. 

On  yonder  peaceful  shore. 

TJum^t  KlUr. 

000  xi,  sat,  t}4. 

1  Jesus,  our  Hope,  our  Life,  our  Heaven, 

The  lingering  times  have  flowu ; 
To  thee  the  kingdom  now  is  given ; 
Return  and  claim  thine  own. 

2  And,  as  wo  wait,  along  the  skies 

Unearthly  gloiy  steals ; 
And  our  glad  spirits  seem  (o  rise. 
To  haste  thy  chariot  wheels. 

3  Although  they  seem  to  linger,  still 

Thy  retinue  on  high 
Is  marshalled,  and  awaita  the  will 
That  bids  their  myriads  fiy. 

4  Then  we  wilt  wait,  nor  deem  too  long 

The  closing  hours  of  grace ; 
But  trim  our  lamps  with  cheerful  soi^, 
Tilt  we  shall  see  thy  face. 

5  Safe  with  the  ransomed  we  shall  stand. 

And  raise  the  victor's  song ; 

A  golden  harp  in  every  hand, 

And  praise  on  every  tongue. 
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1.  The    Sav- lour  bids     ns  watch    and  pray  Through  time's  briet  fleet- ing  hour. 


krlFlP    Pir'    f|f,.f|[:    iPfr^lfflp 


And  gives  the  Spir  -  it's  quickening  ray         To  those    who  seek     its  power. 


806,  S08,  908, 

2  The  Saviour  bids  us  watch  and  pray, 

Maintain  a  warrior's  strife ; 
Help,  Lord,  to  hear  thy  voice  to^ay ; 
Obedience  is  our  life. 

3  The  Saviour  bids  us  watch  and  pray ; 

For  quickly  he  will  come, 
To  call  us  from  our  toils  away 
'  To  our  eternal  home. 

4  The  Saviour  bids  us  watch  and  pray ; 

For  lo  I  the  Judge  is  near ;  « 
0  may  we  joyfully  obey, 
And  watch  till  he  appear ! 

T!kauuis  Having*. 
802  770.  884,  043, 

1  Dear  Saviour,  here  we  fainting  lie, 

And  long  to  see  thy  face ; 
Descend,  O  Jesus,  from  on  high. 
In  mercy  to  our  race. 

2  How  long  shall  that  bright  hour  delay  ? 

When  will  our  Lord  appear  ? 
We  long  to  see  the  glorious  day 
When  Jesus  will  draw  near. 

3  We  wait  to  see  our  Lord  descend, 

Arrayed  in  robes  of  light ; 
To  Satan's  kingdom  put  an  end, 
And  claim  his  proper  right. 

4  We  long  to  hear  the  trumpet  sound, 

And  see  the  just  arise ; 
We  long  to  see  our  Saviour  crowned, 
And  meet  him  in  the  skies. 

Amom. 


000  724,  808,  804^ 

1  DsA&  Saviour,  we  would  know  thy  love 

Which  yet  no  measure  knows; 
For  us  it  led  thee  onoe  to  die ; 
From  thence  salvation  flows. 

2  Fain  would  we  strike  the  golden  harp. 

And  wear  the  promised  crown, 
And  at  thy  feet,  while  bending  low. 
Would  sing  what  grace  hath  done. 

3  Then  leave  us  not  in  this  dark  world. 

As  strangers  long  to  roam ; 
Come,  Lord,  and  take  us  to  thyself, 
Come,  Jesus,  quickly  come  I 

Amam. 
o04  176,  880,  660. 

1  O  HOW  I  long  with  Christ  to  be, 

And  in  his  presence  rest  I 
He  draws  my  soul  most  wondrously ; 
I  to  his  bosom  haste. 

2  Me  for  thy  coming,  Lord,  prepare ; 

Grant  I  may  ready  be 
Whene'er  thou  oomest,  without  fear 
To  meet  and  welcome  thee. 

3  Meanwhile  may  I  in  spirit  view 

Thy  sufferings,  cross,  and  death ; 
These  to  my  heart  be  daily  new, 
While  thou  shalt  give  me  breath. 

4  Thus  will  my  wants  be  well  supplied. 

Thus  will  my  soul  with  grace 
Abundantly  be  satisfied,  " 
And  kept  in  heavenly  ^ge;d£t^. 


i 
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2  Be  mine  tlie  hap|ner  lot  to  ova, 

We  11  be  gathered  home ; 
A  heavenly  mansion  near  the  throne, 
We  'II  be  gathered  home. 

3  Then,  fail  this  earth,  let  stars  decline, 

We  'II  be  gathered  home ; 
And  Ban  and  moon  reftise  to  shine, 
We  'U  be  gathered  home. 

4  Though  desolation  here  may  be. 

We  'II  be  gathered  home ; 
That  heavenly  mansion  stands  for  me. 
We  'U  be  ^hered  home. 

0(n>  SOI.  114,  364. 

1  SwKET  riven  of  redeeming  love 

I  see  before  me  lie ; 
Had  I  the  pinions  of  a  dove, 
I  'd  to  those  rivera  fly. 

2  I  'd  rise  superior  to  my  pain, 

With  joy  outstrip  the  wind ; 
I  'd  cross  bold  Jordan's  stormy  main, 
And  leave  the  world  behind. 

3  A  few  more  days,  or  yean  at  meet, 

My  troubles  will  be  o'er ; 

I  hope  to  join  the  heavenly  hoet 

On  Canaan's  happy  shore. 

4  Hy  raptoroas  sool  shall  drink  and  feast 

In  love's  unboooded  sea : 
The  gloriotu  hope  of  endless  reet 
Is  rariahing  to  me. 


6  0,  come,  my  Savionr,  ocane  away, 
And  bear  me  to  the  sky  1 
Nor  let  thy  chariot  wheels  delay ; 
Make  hasto  and  bring  it  nigh. 
6  I  toi^  to  see  thy  glorious  face. 
And  in  thine  image  shine ; 
To  trinmph  in  victorious  grace, 
And  be  forever  thine. 

oU7  43».  804,  7M. 

1  O  LANS  of  rest,  for  thee  I  m^ ; 

When  will  the  moment  come 
When  I  shall  lay  my  armor  by, 
And  dwell  with  Christ  at  home  7 

2  No  tranquil  joys  on  earth  I  know, 

No  peaceful,  sheltering  dome ; 

This  world 's  a  wildemeea  of  woe, 

This  world  is  not  my  home, 

3  To  Jesus  Christ  I  sought  for  rest ; 

Ho  bade  me  cease  to  roam, 

And  Sy  for  succor  to  his  breast, 

And  he  'd  conduct  me  home. 

4  When  by  affliction  sharply  tried, 

Faith  tells  of  soenea  to  oome, — 
Those  endless  joprs  prepared  above, — 

And  then  I  sigh  for  home. 
6  Weai^  of  wandering  round  and  round 

This  vale  of  un  and  gloom, 
I  long  to  leave  the  unhallow^  ground, 

And  dwell  with  Christ  at  home. 
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980,  486, 

2  Long  was  to  be  her  voyage — the  time, 

Six  thousand  jean  ahnoBt, 
Ere  she  would  make  the  highland  hights^ 

Along  the  heavenly  coast ; 
Yet  with  her  sails  expanded  wide. 

On,  on,  she  swiftly  flew, 
Bearing  with  ardent  hope  and  love 

Her  passengers  and  crew. 

3  Oft  tempests  have  assailed  her  round. 

And  stormy  winds  rose  high ; 
And  dark  have  been  the  mountain  waves 

That  bore  her  to  the  sky ; 
But  o'er  them  all,  with  steady  helm. 

She  onward  pressed  her  way ; 
Her  compass,  true  unto  the  pole. 

Guides  her  to  endless  day. 

4  Long,  long,  she  has  been  out,  and  now 

She  nears  her  haven  home ; 
A  beacon  light  hangs  o'er  her  bow. 

And  bids  her  thither  come ; 
And  voices  Joyful  oft  are  heaid. 

And  music  swelling  high : 
"  The  land !  the  land  I  the  land  ahead  I" 

With  rapture  now  they  cry. 

5  Now  soon  will  she  be  safely  moored 


And  anchored  in  the  bay ; 
nai 


Ana  all  her  passengers  on  shore 

TITill  keq>  a  festal  day ; 
And  long  thdr  songs  of  joy  will  rise 

Beneath  high  heaven's  aome ; — 
They've  passed  the  stormv  sea  of  time, 

^ey've  leaohed  their  haven  home. 


oUt/  889,  488. 

1  What  though  the  angry  waves  roll  high. 

And  darkness  reigns  around  ? 
Let  hope  be  bright  in  eveiy  eye ; 

Our  ship  is  homeward  bound. 
What  though  no  moon  nor  stars  i^pear 

Amid  the  gloom  profound  ? 
We  will  not  yield  a  place  to  fear ; 

Our  ship  id  homeward  bound. 

2  What  though  the  lightnings  glare  above, 

And  deafening  thunders  roar? 
Yet  with  the  eye  of  faith  and  love 

We  view  the  distant  shore. 
We  know  that  friends  will  meet  us  there, 

We  loved  in  life  before ; 
And  angel  forms,  all  bright  and  fair. 

Line  the  immortal  shore. 

3  Then  let  the  fearful  thunders  roar. 

And  let  the  lightnings  glare ; 
We're  nearing  the  eternal  shore, 

And  we  are  almost  there. 
Then  heave,  ye  waves,  on  every  side, 

And  onward,  homeward  bear 
Our  fragile  bark,  'gainst  wind  and  tide ; 

For  we  are  almost  there. 

4  The  coward  peers,  with  trembling  form, 

Into  the  ^oom  profound ; 
But  we  ean  smile  to  view  the  storm ; 

Our  ship  is  homeward  bound : 
And  though  for  us,  on  time's  dark  wave 

No  place  of  rest  be  found, 
0  let  our  hearts  be  true  and  brave ; 

Our  ship  is  homeward  bound. 
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1.  He  reigns!  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  reigns!        Sing    to    his  name  in      loft  -  y  strains, 
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Let   all   the  saints  In  songs  rejoice.      And    In    his    praise 


ex  •>  alt    their  "vofloe. 
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272.  b4,  801, 

2  Deep  are  his  counsels,  and  unknown, 
But  graee  and  truth  support  his  throne ; 
Though  gloomy  clouds  his  way  surround, 
Justice  is  their  eternal  ground. 

3  In  robes  of  judgment,  lo,  he  comes ! 
Shakes  the  wide  earth,  and  cleaves  the 

tombs ; 
Before  him  bums  devouring  fire, 
The  mountains  melt,  the  seas  retire. 

4  His  enemies  with  wild  dismay 
Fly  from  the  sight,  and  shun  the  day ; 
Then  lift  your  heads,  ye  saints,  on  high, 
And  sing,  for  your  redemption's  nigh. 

Isaac  iVa/fs. 
870  929,  982,  914. 

1  Dark  brood  the  heavens  over  thee, 

Black  clouds  of  gloom  are  gathering  fast, 
In  awful  power  thy  God  has  come, 
Thy  days  of  sin  and  mirth  are  past. 

9t  Dark  brood  the  heavens  over  thee, 

Red  flames  of  death  are  bursting  round ; 
Bright  lightnings  flash,   loud  thunders 
roar, 
How  shakes  the  heaving,  broken  ground  1 

3  Dark  brood  the  heavens  over  thee, 

Behold,  the  Judge  of  all  appears ; 
Unnumbered  millions  throng  around, 
Raised  from  the  buried  du^t  of  years. 

4  Dark  brood  the  heavens  over  thee ; 

Sinner,  behold  thy  dreadful  doom ! 
Destruction  opens  wide  for  thee 
21ijr  hliadly  chosen^  final  home. 


5  Yet  stay, — the  vision  lingers  yet; 

Why,  sinner,  0,  why  wilt  thou  die  ? 

Dark  brood  the  heavens,  but  mercy  waits ; 

This  hour  to  Christ,  thy  Saviour,  fly. 

Anam. 
oil  929,  316,  914, 

1  The  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day, 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away ! 
What  power  shall  be  the  sinner's  stay  ? 
How  ^all  he  meet  that  dreadful  day  ? 

2  When,  shriveling  like  a  parchM  scroll, 
The  flaming  heavens  together  roll, 
And  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread. 
Resounds  the  trump  that  wakes  the  dead, — 

3  O,  on  that  day,  that  wrathful  day, 
When  man  to  Judgment  wakes  from  clay, 
Be  thou,  0  Christ,  thy  people's  stay. 
Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 

IValter  Seott. 
OIO  688,  186,  347, 

1  When  thoushalt  come  with  trumpetsound, 
With  countless  angels  hovering  round, 
O  Saviour  I  grant  me,  in  the  air. 
With  all  thy  sainta,  to  meet  thee  there  I 

2  Weep,  0  my  soul  I  ere  that  great  day 
When  God  shall  shine  in  stem  array ; 
0  weep  thy  sin,  that  thou  mayest  be 
In  that  severest  Judgment  free  I 

3  O  Christ !  forgive,  remit,  protect, 
And  set  thy  servant  with  the  elect, 
That  I  may  hear  the  voice  that  calls 
The  righteous  to  thy  heavenly  halls  I 
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1.  Come,  Lord,     and    tar  -  ry     not;     Bring     the       long -looked- for     day; 
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X 


t^nrn 


^  ■  f  I  f  f 


i^ 


p''Jii'^  jii^  ^i;^  j  iy 


O     wby  these  years    of  wait  •  ing  here?       O  why    this     long     de-lay? 


HtittT 


€10,  80,  7B2. 

2  Come,  for  creation  groans,    ' 

Impatient  of  thy  stay ; 
Worn  out  by  these  long  years  of  ill, 
These  ages  of  delay. 

3  Come,  for  the  com  is  ripe  I 

Put  in  thy  sickle  now ; 
Beap  the  great  harvest  of  the  earth ; 
Sower  and  reaper  thou. 

4  Come,  spoil  the  strong  man's  house, 

Bind  him  and  cast  him  hence ; 
Show  thyself  stronger  than  the  strong, 
Thyself  Omnipotence. 

5  Come,  and  begin  thy  reign 

Of  everlasting  peace ; 
Come,  take  the  Kingdom  to  thyself, 
Great  King  of  righteousness. 

Hcratius  Bonar. 
815  BSIO,  mo,  286, 

1  The  Chureh  has  waited  long 

Her  absent  Lord  to  see ; 
And  still  in  loneliness  she  waits, 
A  friendless  stranger  she. 

2  ^pw  long,  0  Lord  our  God, 

Holy  and  true  and  good, 
Wilt  thou  not  judge  thy  suffering  Church, 
Her  sighs  and  tears  and  blood  ? 

3  Saint  after  saint  on  earth, 

Has  lived  and  loved  and  died ; 
And  as  they  left  us,  one  by  one. 
We  laid  them  side  by  side. 


1 


4  We  laid  them  down  to  sleep, 

But  not  in  hope  forlorn ; 
We  left  them  but  to  slumber  there, 
Till  the  last  glorious  mom. 

5  We  long  to  hear  thy  voice, 

To  see  thee  face  to  face. 
To  share  thy  crown  and  glory  then^ 
As  now  we  share  thy  grace. 

6  Come,  Lord,  and  wipe  away 

The  curse,  the  sin,  the  stain. 
And  make  this  blighted  world  of  ours 
Thine  own  fair  world  again. 

H^rmtHu  Bomar. 
olO  8H0,  668,  732. 

1  In  expectation  sweet, 

We*ll  wait,  and  sine,  and  pray, 
Till  Christ's  triumphu  car  we  meet, 
And  see  an  endless  day. 

2  He  comes  I    The  conqueror  comes ! 

Death  falls  beneath  his  sword ; 
The  joyfd  prisoners  burst  the  tombs, 
And  rise  to  meet  their  Lord. 

3  The  trampet  sounds.  Awake  I 

The  saints  the  call  obey ; 
Their  joyful  upward  flight  they  take 
To  realms  of  endless  day. 

4  Thrice  happy  mora  for  those 

Who  love  the  ways  of  peace ; 
No  night  of  sorrow  e*er  shall  close 


AiMn». 
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WAITING  FOR  CHRIST— CLOSING  WORK. 
817  BONAR.    S.  M.  D.  i.»<u.u.>». 


, 

Wi   i  Ui\4  U  i\JAi:\i  i  i  i\l\i:  1 

loTed  who  BOW 

11    T*'       f"        m 

Are    aleep-lDg    In    tbe  tomb:  Then,     O   mj  Lortl,pce-pHB     My 

a'th  [  g-|- 

P^^¥^ 

■  irirp  r  h  r|'  |i  i 

2  A  few  more  storms  shall  beat 

On  this  wild,  rocky  shore, 
And  we  shmll  be  where  tempeets  oease, 

And  suij^  swell  no  mora : 
Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 

Hy  wml  for  that  calm  day ; 
0,  wash  me  in  thy  precioas  blood, 

And  take'  my  nns  away  I 

3  A  few  more  stnigglee  here, 

A  few  more  partiDga  sore, 
A  few  more  toils,  a  few  mora  tean, 

And  we  shall  weep  no  more : 
Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepara 

If  y  soul  for  that  bleat  day ; 
0,  wash  me  in  thy  precious  blood, 

And  take  my  sins  away  I 
4 'T  is  bat  a  little  while, 

And  He  shall  ocone  again. 
Who  died  that  we  might  live,  who  lives 

That  we  may  with  faim  rdgn : 
Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  glad  day ; 
0,  wash  ma  in  thy  predoos  blood, 

And  take  my  ana  away  I 

f/traliiu  Bnar. 


olo  »S,  AM. 

1  Thou  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 

Before  whose  bar  severe, 
With  holy  joy  or  guilty  dread, 

We  all  ^lall  soon  aj^tear, — • 
Our  cautioned  bouIs  prepare 

Por  that  tremendous  day, 
And  fill  us  now  with  watchfiil  care. 

And  stir  us  up  to  pray : 

2  To  pray,  and  wait  the  honr. 

That  awful  hour  unknown, 
When,  robed  in  majesty  and  power, 

Thou  shalt  from  heaven  oome  down, 
The  immmtal  Son  of  man, 

To  jndge  the  human  race, 
With  alt  thy  Fatba''B  Hi««liiig  tnin. 

With  all  thy  ^orions  grace. 

3  0  may  we  all  be  found 

Obedient  to  thy  word, 
Attentive  to  the  trumpet's  souitd, 

And  looking  for  our  Lord : 
O  may  we  thus  insure 

A  lot  among  the  blest, 
And  watch  a  moment  to  secnra 

An  everluting  rest. 

Ckmritt   W,J^. 
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America.  6s  &  4s. 


Hi 


s* 


s 

1.  Break,  break,  e  -  ter  -  nal  day,  Bid  dark-neis  flee  away;  Poar  on  our  alglit,  Liglitfhiiiium 


N  pjp\i'.ii\^i^ 


world  ofjoy,  BUSS  pare  without  alloy;  Ttienne^er  shall  gloom  annoy;    All     shall  be  bright. 


^Ff  Iff  npcf  If  rrr^ 


2  Biae,  rise,  thou  glorious  sun, 
Hasten  thy  race  to  run ; 

At  6od*B  command, 
Extend  thy  heaHng  wings; 
Open  joy's  long-sealed  springs; 
Reign,  O  thou  King  of  kings, 

In  this  dark  land  I 


3  Gome,  oome,  thou  conaaering  One, 
Beign  thou  upon  thy  tnione, 

In  glory  bright; 
Then  shall  the  ransomed  raise. 
Unceasing  songs  of  praise, 
Throughout  eternal  days, 
In  realms  of  light 


820 


Long  Time  Ago.  8s&4s. 


Umcmown* 


1.  li-MlMtiCihii7*iMnfaii  LiigtnMa«  gt,       AW  nl-ft-tin'inlliigftiiUii    Itvfrn-lj  Im& 


2  Once  his  voice,  in  tones  of  pity, 

'    Melted  in  woe, 
As  he  wept  o'er  Judah's  city. 
Long  time  ago. 

3  Jesus  died, — yet  lives  forever, 

No  more  to  die, — 
Bleeding  Jesus,  blessed  Saviour, 
Now  reigns  on  high. 

4  New  in  heaven  he's  interceding 

For  dying  men; 
Soon  hell  finish  all  his  pleading. 
And  come  again. 


5  Budding  fig-trees  tell  that  summer 

Dawns  o*er  the  land; 
Signs  portend  that  Jesus'  coming 
Is  near  at  hand. 

6  Children,  let  your  lamps  be  burning, 

In  hope  of  heaven. 
Waiting  for  our  Lord's  returning 
At  dawn  or  even. 

7  When  he  comes,  a  voioe  from  heaven 

Shall  pierce  the  tomb : 
'<  Come,  ye  blessed  of  my  Father, 
ChiUien,  <xmiA  hootf^" 


2  Soon  dia))  ocean's  hoaiy  deep, 

Toned  vith  Btronger  tempeete,  rise 
Darker  stonns  the  mouDUins  sweep, 
Fiercer  lightnings  reod  the  skies. 

3  Dread  klarms  ihall  shake  tho  proud, 

Pale  amaiement,  reBtleas  fear ; 
And  Aiuid  the  thunder  clotid 
Shall  the  Judge  of  tnen  appear. 

4  But,  though  from  his  awful  face. 

Heaven  shall  fade,  and  e^rth  shall 
Fear  not  je,  his  choeea  race. 
Your  redemption  draweth  ni;^. 

Riginatd  Hit 
822  WC  7X,  4S7. 

1  Clouds  of  glory  lingering. 
Haste  I  our  blessed  Jesus  bring ; 
Qleam  no  longer  from  afar, 
Uke  a  dim,  uncertain  «tar. 

2  Speed  tlij  coming,  bleased  One  I 
We  are  fainting,  sad,  and  lone ; 
Why  doth  yet  the  star  of  day 
Its  bright  rising  thus  delay  ? 

3  Meek  and  humble  trusting  ones, 
Zion's  suffering,  trodden  sons. 
Day  and  night  prevul  in  prayer. 
Till  the  kingdom  ye  shall  share. 


1  Christ,  the  Lord,  will  tome  again. 
None  shall  wut  for  him  in  vain ; 
I  shall  then  his  gloiy  see ; 
drat  will  amie  uid  rail  for  me. 


«j. 


2  Then,  when  the  Archangel's  voice 
Shakes  the  earth  and  rends  the  skies, 
Rising  milliona  shall  proclaim 
Blessings  on  tho  Saviour's  name. 

3  Hail  1  redeeming  Son  of  God  I 
Ransomed  hosts  will  shout  aloud ; 
Praise,  eternal  praise  be  given 

To  the  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven ! 

0  J4  407.  372,  7X. 

1  Hasten,  Iiord,  the  glorious  time, 

When,  beneath  Meaeiab's  spay^ 
Every  nation,  every  climej 
Shall  his  righteous  wilt  obey. 

2  Mightiest  kings  his  power  shall  own  ; 

Heathen  tribes  his  name  adore ; 
Satan  and  his  host,  o'erthrown. 

Bound  in  chains,  shall  hurt  no  more. 

3  Then  shall  wan  and  tumults  cease  -, 

Then  bo  banished  grief  and  pain ; 
RighteoosnesB,  and  joy,  and  peace, 
UDdistnrbed,  shall  ever  reign. 

o25  730, 4ao,  est. 

1  Hasten,  Lord,  the  promised  hour; 
Come  in  glory,  come  in  power ; 
Still  thy  foes  are  unsubdued; 
Nature  sighs  to  be  renewed. 

2  Time  has  nearly  reached  its  sum ; 
All  things  wait  for  thee  to  come ; 
Jesus,  whom  all  worids  adore, 
Cotne,  and  rdgn  forevermore. 

7»/k«  CnAr. 


«0 


WAITING  FOR  CHRIST— CLOSING  WORK. 

LUBECKg        7Sl  GSHMAK  CHOKAtB. 
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1.  Come,  De-sire    of      na-tions,   come!  Hast- en.  Lord,  the    gen  -  eral  doom ! 


I 


m_i4uUf^^^^ 


m 


With  thy     ho  -  ly    train    de-scend;Then 


our     earth  -  ly      tri  -  als    end. 


m 


t 


t 


± 


f 


821,  272,  467. 

2  Mindful  of  thy  chosen  race. 
Shorten  theae  vindictive  days ; 
We  for  full  redemption  groan ; 
Hear  us  now,  and  save  thine  own. 

3  Now  destroy  the  man  of  sin ; 
Now  thine  ancient  flock  bring  in ! 
Filled  with  righteousness  divine, 
Claim  a  ransomed  world  for  thine. 


i'  rl[  F  f  fi;"f^ 
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Eltham. 


4  Plant  thy  heavenly  kingdom  here ; 
Glorious  in  thy  saints  appear ; 
Speak  the  sacred  number  sealed ; 
Speak  the  mystery  revealed. 

5  Take  to  thee  thy  royal  power; 
Beign,  when  sin  shall  be  no  more ; 
Beign,  when  death  no  more  shall  be ; 
Reign  to  all  eternity. 

Anom. 
7Si    6L  Low«ll  Mason. 


^fji-H:  J  J  iui^  jlj  J  j  /,J|^ 


L  "Tin  He  come, ''—O       let    the  words  Lin-ger    on     the  trembling  chords ; 
D.  C.'-^Let      u$    iMnib    hom  heaven  and    home    Lie       6e  -  ytmd  that—^^TUl    he    eome.^* 


ojj  p  f  iF^f  f  r  |F  f\^u 


e 


i 


-^ 


o.  c. 


Let  the  lit        -        tie  while  between     In  their  gold        •        en  light  be   seen ; 
Let  the   lit -tie  In   their  gold-en 


a 


J. 


P  f  pr^lr'rlr  ' 


i^=A. 


^^ 


769,  686,  244, 

2  When  the  weary  ones  we  love 
To  the  silent  land  remove, 
Though  the  earth  seems  poor  and  waste, 
All  our  life-joy  overcast, — 
Hush  I  be  every  murmur  dumb ; 
It  is  only—"  Till  he  come." 


3  Clouds  and  conflicts  round  tts  press ; 
Would  we  have  one  sorrow  less  ? 
All  the  sharpness  of  the  croas, 
All  that  tells  the  world  is  loss, 
Death,  and  darkness,  and  the  tomb, 
Only  whisper — ^**  Till  he  coma  " 

Edward  H.  BUVcrAiftV. 
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waiting  for  christ— closing  work. 
Watchman,   7s. 


Unnu-UMoH. 


i    tNtbtgl*-!]   UK-Mglttfl1U(^ 


771,  001.  77R. 

2  Watchman,  tell  ub  of  the  night ; 

Higher  yet  that  star  ascends. 
Trevder,  bleBsedness  and  light, 

Peace  and  truth,  \ia  coime  portends  I 
Watchman,  will  it«  b^ams  alone 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth  ? 
Traveler,  ages  are  its  own, 

See,  it  shines  o'er  a!\  the  earth  I 

3  Watchman,  tell  ns  of  the  irigbt ; 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 
Traveler,  darknesa  taken  it«  flight ; 

Donbt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
Watchman,  let  thy  wondering  eease ; 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home  I 
Traveler,  lo  I  the  Prince  of  peace, 

Lo  I  liie  Son  of  God  is  come ! 

0&  777.  Ml,  77S. 

1  Son  of  God,  thy  people's  shield. 

Most  we  frtill  thine  absence  monrn  7 


GracioiiB  Master,  soon  appear 

QnicklT  bring  thy  momii^'s  light ; 
Then  will  ocase  the  constant  tear, 

Hope  be  turned  to  joyful  sight. 
2  Ax  a  woman  connt«  the  days 

Till  her  absent  lord  she  sees, 
Loi^  and  watches,  weeps  and  prays, 

So  &e  dmrch  must  long  for  thee. 


Come,  (hat  we  may  see  thee  nigh ; 

Then  the  sheep  shall  feed  in  peace ; 
Hushed  forever  trouble's  sigh, 

Sin  and  sorrow's  triumph  oeaae. 

.  Brotber  pilgrim,  bo  not  weary; 

Tune  your  harp  for  heaven  and  hnne. 
Where  tLe  heart  is  never  dreaiy. 

And  where  tears  shall  never  come : 
Don  yonr  armor,  be  not  sleeping ; 

One  short  hour,  and  't  will  be  past ; 
One  brief  hour  of  toil  and  weejaag. 

Then  comes  heaven  and  home  at  hat 
\  Let  yonr  eyes  to  heaven  be  turning, — 

likened  snn  and  falling  Bt«r8, — 
See  the  crimson  heavens  burning. 

Earth  prepared  for  final  war« ; 
Hear  the  soofier  ask  with  jeering, 
"  Whero'a  the  sign  that  he  is  nigh  ?  " — 
Turn  your  eyes  with  joy  and  fearing 

To  the  omeoB  in  the  sky. 
>  Signs  in  nature  ofl  have  told  ns 

Of  the  saints'  glad  jubilee  -, 
Soon  shall  azuro  skies  enfold  ns, 

And  upon  the  jasper  sea 
We  shall  stand  in  robes  of  whiteneaa. 

Praising  him  upon  the  tltrone. 
And  in  heaven's  etonal  brightnen 

We  shall  know  as  we  are  known. 
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WAITING  FOR  CHRIST— CLOSING  WORK. 

Glad  Tidings.   7s  6s  &  4. 


Unknowic 


1.  Hark!  kirk  I  heir  ih«UesitM-iigi;  8mi,nm,  Je-inwilIcMM,KoM,rM,iikM-orii4  gl«  -  ry,        Tt 


giik  -  er  kit     ruioMd  mm  koM.    Tn,      jn, 


J«» 


Tt  gilk  -  IT  kit  numd  mn  km*. 


2  Joy,  joy,  sound  it  more  loudly, 

Siiig,Bmg,GlorytoOodI 
Soon,  soon,  Jesus  is  coming, 

Publish  the  tidings  abroad. 
Yes,  yes,  O-yes, 
.    Publish  the  tidings  abroad. 

3  Bright,  bright,  seraphs  attending, 

Shouts,  shouts,  filling  the  air ; 
Down,  down,  swifUy  from  heaven, 
Jesus  our  Lord  will  appear. 

Yes,  yes,  O  yes, 
Jesus  our  Lord  will  appear. 

4  Now,  now,  through  a  glass  darkly, 

Shine,  shine,  visions  to  come ; 
Soon,  soon,  we  shall  behold  them. 
Cloudless  and  bright  in  our  home. 

Yes,  yes,  O  yes. 
Cloudless  and  bright  in  our  home. 

5  Long,  long,  we  have  been  waiting, 

Who,  who,  love  his  blest  name; 
Now,  now,  we  are  delighting, 
Jesus  is  near  to  proclaim. 

Yes,  yes,  O  yes, 
Jesus  is  near  to  proclaim. 

6  Still,  still,  rest  on  the  promise, 

Cling,  cling,  fast  to  his  word ; 
Wait,  wait,  if  he  should  tarry, 
Patiently  wait  for  the  Lord. 

Yes,  yes,  O  yes, 
Patiently  wait  for  the  Lord. 

18 


Anon, 


832 

1  Home,  home,  beameth  before  us  I 

When,  when,  shall  we  be  there  ? 
Long,  long,  here  we  have  wandered, 
Burdened  with  sorrow  and  care : 

Home,  home,  home,  home, — 
Sorrow  breathes  not  in  its  air. 

2  Home,  home,  there  in  thy  bowers. 

Sweet,  sweet  music  shall  swell ; 
Sin,  sin,  never  can  enter; 

Peace  in  each  bosom  shall  dwell  : 
Home,  home,  home,  home, — 
Peace  in  each  bosom  shall  dwell. 

3  Home,  home,  rest  to  the  weary, 

Peace,  peace,  to  the  torn  breast ; 
Hope,  hope,  hope  of  the  erring ; 
There  in  thy  bosom  we'll  rest ! 

Home,  home,  home,  home, — 
There  will  the  wanderers  rest. 

4  Home,  home,  bliss  to  the  parted ; 

Friends,  friends,  meet  on  its  shore ; 
Here,  here,  lonely  they've  left  us ; 
Soon  we  '11  be  parted  no  more : 

Home,  home,  home,  home, — 
Friends  will  be  parted  no  more. 

5  Home,  home,  let  us  now  hasten, 

See,  see,  angels  above ! 
Hark  \  hark !  now  do  they  call  us, 

Home  to  their  dwelling  of  love : 
Home,  home,  home,  home, — 
Home  of  our  F^itVi^fcT'^^uffANss^^- 


VIZ 
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6  when  Bball  come  tbe  motneut,  Wbeu,  brighter  Iu-Uud  morn, 
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UflPfrf|Er|[Mturn'  '  h^r  ^E^EteEJ 

X7,  149. 

2  How  long,  0  gradons  Maet«r, 

Wilt  tbou  thy  household  leave  ? 
So  long  hast  thou  now  tarried, 

Few  thy  return  believe. 
ImmeiBed  in  sloth  and  follj. 

Thy  servants,  Iiord,  we  see ; 
And  few  of  us  stand  ready 

With  joy  to  welcome  thee. 

3  0,  wake  thy  slumbering  people ; 

Send  forth  the  solemn  cry ; 
Let  all  the  sidnta  repeat  it, — 
"  The  SaTiour  draweth  nigh  I" 
Mar  oil  onr  lamps  be  burning, 

Onr  loins  well  girded  be, 
Each  longing  heart  preparii^ 

With  joy  thy  face  to  see. 

834  tS7,24«. 

1  The  worid  is  very  evil, 

The  times  are  waxing  late ; 
Bo  sober  and  keep  vigil ; 

The  Judge  is  at  the  gate, — 
The  Judge  who  oomee  in  mercy. 

The  Judge  who  comes  with  might,- 
Who  comes  to  end  the  evU, 

Wbo  comes  to  crown  the  right. 

2  Arise,  arise,  good  Christian, 

Let  right  to  wrong  succt^} 
Let  penitential  sorrow 

To  heavenly  gladness  lead, — 
To  light  that  nas  no  evening, 

That  knows  no  moon  nor  stm^ 

The  light  so  new  and  golden, 
Sia  light  that  a  bnt  ono. . 


3  Behold  the  mom  shall  waken, 
And  shadows  shall  decay, 
And  each  true-hearted  servant 
Shalt  shine  as  dues  the  day ; 
And  God,  our  King  and  Portion, 

In  fullness  of  his  grace. 
Shall  we  behold  forever, 
And  worship  face  to  face. 

8o5  aST,  41B. 

1  0  FOB  tbe  robes  of  whiteness  I 

0  for  the  tearless  eyes  I 

0  for  the  glorious  brightness 
Of  the  unclouded  skies  I 

0  for  the  no  more  weeping, 
Within  that  land  of  love, 

The  endless  joy  of  keeping 
The  bridal  feast  above  1 

2  0  for  the  bliss  of  flying. 

My  risen  Lord  to  meetl 
0  for  the  rest  of  lying 
Forever  at  his  &et  I 

0  for  the  hour  of  seeiog 
Mr  Saviour  face  to  ftce  I 

The  hope  of  ever  hdng 

In  tluit  swe^  meeting-plaec  t 

3  Jesua,  thou  King  of  Gloiy, 

1  soon  shall  dweD  with  tliee ; 

1  soon  shall  sing  the  stoiy 

Of  thy  great  love  to  me : 
Meanwhile,  my  thoughts  shall  enter 

E'en  now  before  thy  throne, 
!niat  all  my  love  may  center 

In  thee,  and  thee  alone. 
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Sweet  Rest  in  Heaven.   7s  &  6s.  d. 
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«3d,  557. 

2  And  when  the  last  loud  trumpet 

Shall  rend  the  vaulted  skies. 
And  the  entombed  millions 

From  their  cold  beds  arise, 
Our  ransomed  dust  revivbd. 

Bright  beauties  shall  put  on. 
And  soar  to  the  blest  mansions 

Where  our  Redeemer's  gone. 


837 


8  Our  eyes  shall  then  with  rapture 

The  Saviour's  face  behold ; 
Our  feet,  no  more  diverted. 

Shall  walk  the  streets  of  gold ; 
Our  ears  shaU  hear  with  tnmsport 

The  liosts  celestial  sing ; 
Our  tongues  shall  chant  Uie  glory 

Of  our  immortal  King. 


Amsterdam.   P.  M. 


Jamvs  Nakbs. 


-    j  Um,  Bj  Mil,ii4itntchtkjwiigi,  fhy    kt-tir  |ir  -  tin  tnei; )      *        . ,.._  -_j  ,i^    it  -  at  • 
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TuM ihall  MM  tktt  wrth    n  -  Bifi;  Rin,  By  imI,  u4  kuii  t-  wij      Td  iiati  fn - pinl  t  •  bin. 
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2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run, 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  course ; 
Fire  ascending  seeks  the  sun ; 

Both  speed  them  to  their  source : 
So  a  soul  that's  bom  of  God, 

Pants  to  view  his  glorious  face ; 
Upward  tends  to  his  abode, 

To  rest  in  his  embrace. 


8  Cease,  my  soul,  O  cease  to  mourn  I 

Press  onward  to  the  prize ; 
Soon  thy  Saviour  will  return 

To  take  thee  to  the  skies : 
There  is  everlasting  peace. 

Rest,  enduring  rest  in  heaven ; 
There  will  sorrow  ever  cease. 

And  crowns  of  toy  be  ^v«iv. 

Robrrt 
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waiting  for  christ— closing  work. 
Caledonia.   7s  &  5.  d. 


2  Would  je  to  the  end  endure? 
Keep  the  wedding  garment  pure, 
Clumye  trtUl  the  promise  mre, 

Faithful  is  the  Lord  1 
Let  your  lamps  be  burning  bright ; 
In  God's  word  is  beaming  light ; 
Live  by  futh,  and  not  by  wght— ^ 

CiroiniB  are  your  lewaid. 

3  Mid  the  dart^  of  angry  foe, 
Onward,  fetu'Ictf,  onward  go, 
The  good  soldier's  courage  show, 

On  to  victory  1 
Let  thine  eyes  be  turucd  to  me, 
Jesus  says,  "  I'll  rescue  thee ; 
Overcome,  and  faithful  be, 

Thoa  shalt  gloiy  see  I " 

4  Tonee  of  thunder  through  the  sky, 
Angel  voiL'es  sounding  high, 
Echo  still  the  mighty  cry, 

"  Josufl,  quickly  come  I " 
Quickly  he'll  return  again. 
With  his  auints  he'll  corae  to  reign. 
While  all  heaven  will  shout,  "  Amen  I 

Welcome  to  thy  throne  I " 
6  Marriage  HUpper  now  prepared. 
By  the  gucsta  will  then  be  shared, 
In  fair,  right«oufl  robes  arrayed, 

Like  the  Bridegroom  King. 
Glory  to  Jehovah's  name ! 
Sound  aloud  the  glad  acclaim, 
To  the  Lamb  that  onoe  was  slain, 

^dnias  bring  I 


•t,  T^^,  Ho.  414.1  am  *  < 

1  When  shall  I  see  the  day 

That  ends  my  woes? 
When  shall  I  viotoiy  gain 
O'er  all  my  foes? 

2  When  will  the  trumpet  sound, 

That  calls  me  home? 

The  grand,  sabbatio  year, — 

When  will  it  oome  ? 

3  In  yonder  realms  of  light. 

By  laith  I  see 
A  crown  of  glory  bright. 
Prepared  for  me. 

4  0  may  I  soon  behold 

That  happy  day, 
When  sorrow,  sin,  and  pain 
Shall  flee  away  I 

5  0  may  I  ever  keep 

The  prise  in  view, 
And  through  the  storms  oflifs 
My  way  pursue  1 

6  JesuB,  be  thoa  my  guide, 

My  steps  attend ; 
0  keep  me  near  thy  mde ; 
Be  then  my  friend. 

7  Be  thou  my  shield  and  son, 

Be  thou  my  guard ; 
And,  when  my  work  is  done, 
My  great  lewaid. 
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WAITING  FOR  CHRIST— CLOSING  WORK. 

Contrast.   8$.  d. 


Lewis  Edsom. 


1.  I     long  to     be- hold  him  arrayed   With    glo  -  ry    and  light  from    a-bove; 


g^^ 


^i^^^ 


Pine. 


S3 


The  King  in    his  beaii-ty   displayed,  His  beau  -  ty      of       ho  -  U  -  est 
Z>.  S. — 0,    when  khall   we  meet  in      the     air^     And  Jly       to       the     nuntnt-ain      of 


love: 

Oodf 


._L^__i_^^ ^ ,i * S       '^^T— ' 


I     languish,  and  sigh  to   be  then),  Where    Je  -  siis  hath  fixed  his       a  -  bode ; 


2  With  him,  I  on  Zion  shall  stand, 

\      For  Jesus  has  spoken  the  word ; 
The  breadth  of  Inunanuers  land, 
•     Survey,  hy  the  side  of  my  Lord. 
But  when,  on  thy  bosom  reclined, 

Thy  face  I  am  strengthened  to  sec, 
My  fullness  of  rapture  I  find, 
My  heaven  of  heavens,  in  thee. 

3  How  happy  the  people  whose  home 

Is  found  in  the  city  of  God  1 
As  pilgrims  no  more  they  shall  roam. 

Nor  travel  a  dangerous  road. 
Physician  divine,  unto  me 

Thy  soul-healing  blessing  now  give, 
And  keep  me  while  waiting  for  thee, 

And  then  to  that  city  receive. 

Charles  IVesley. 


841 

1  Away  with  our  sorrow  and  fear ! 

We  soon  shall  recover  our  home ; 
The  city  of  saints  shall  appear, 

The  day  of  eternity  come. 
From  earth  we  shall  quickly  remove, 

And  mount  to  our  promised  abode, — 
The  house  of  our  Father  above, 

The  palace  of  angels  and  God. 

2  By  faith  we  already  behold 

That  lovely  Jerusalem  here ; 
Her  walk  are  of  jasper  and  gold. 

As  crystal  her  buildings  itre  clear. 
Immovably  founded  in  grace. 

She  stands  as  she  ever  has  stood ; 
And  soon,  at  the  end  of  our  race. 

We'll  rest  in  that  city  of  God. 
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WAITING  FOR  CHRIST-CLOSING  WORK. 

842  Dawning,   8s  k  7s.  d.  w,u 


P  ]■  i^i-mU'  i  \i'  i'li  i'^=rii^ 

*  »    #:  #  »  »    ^ 

,     tWstchinsn,  tell    me,  does  the  morn -fng 
^-   J  Have    the  signs  that  mark   tts  com  -  tng 
D.  C.—eini     ihy     bri  .  dot    raU>     a  -  round  (Am, 

Of     fair     Zl-OD'Bglo-rrdawn?) 
Yet    up  -  OD   thypathwftyBhone?( 

?*rf  f  \T-  f  f  f  \l  r 

1 ;   i  1  {■  {   ;   L  1  r  :fl 

■"J  ^    M' — l^-li— M-f— I"" 

1-^  g  ir-  c  c-jlLud 

jLj._t'^. 

fc^j'IJ:   J   ]  -3-U-J-:l;  J'li:  i=3=ttt±l 

PU  ■  Ktim,  jresl 

a-  Tlw,  look  round  thee;  Light    la  break -ing    In   the  skies; 

kM-Mf-  r  I  hie  r-ir  cir^=^ 

^=rt^H 

>J2,  ««,  509. 

2  Watchman,  see,  the  light  is  beaming 

Brighter  stjll  upon  thy  way ; 
Signs  through  all  the  earth  are  gleaming, 

Omena  of  the  coming  day 
When  the  Jubal  trumpet,  Bounding, 
■     Shall  awake  from  earth  and  sea 
All  the  sainta  of  God,  now  sleeping, 
' .  Clad  in  immortality. 

3  Watchman,  hail  the  light  ascending 

Of  the  grand,  SabbalJc  year ; 
All  with  voices  loud  proclaiming 

That  the  kingdom  now  is  near : 
FilCTim,  yea,  I  see  just  yonder, 

Canaan's  glorious  bights  arise; 
Salem,  too,  appears  in  grandeur, 

Towering  'neath  it«  sunUt  skies. 

4  Watchman,  in  the  golden  city, 

Seated  on  his  jasper  throne, 
Zion's  King,  array^  in  beauty, 

Reigns  in  peaoe  from  cone  to  lone : 
There  on  sunlit  hills  and  mountains. 

Golden  beams  serenely  glow ; 
Purling  streams  and  ciystal  fonntuns. 

On  whose  banks  sweet  flow'reta  blow. 

5  Watchman,  see,  the  land  is  nearing. 

With  itA  vernal  fruits  and  flowers  ; 
On,  just  yonder, — 0  how  cheering  I 
SJoom  forever  Eden's  bowers. 


Hark  t  the  choral  strains  are  ring^g. 

Wafted  on  the  balmy  air. 
See  the  millions,  hear  them  «D|^g, 

Boon  the  pilgrim  will  be  there. 

SiJmrf  S.  Brrmrr. 
04tO  M4,  BOt,  413. 

1  GBAC1008  Father,  guard  thy  children 

From  the  foe's  destractive  power ; 
Save,  0  save  them,  Lord,  from  falling 

In  this  dark  and  trying  hour. 
Thou  wilt  surely  prove  thy  people, 

All  our  graces  must  be  tned  ; 
But  thy  word  illumes  our  pathway, 

And  in  God  we  sdll  confide. 

2  We  are  in  the  time  of  wiuting ; 

Soon  we  shall  behold  our  Lord, 
Wafted  far  away  from  sorrow, 

To  receive  our  rich  reward- 
Keep  ns,  Lord,  till  thine  appearing. 

Pure,  unspotted  from  the  world ; 
Let  thy  Holy  Spirit  cheer  ns 

Till  thy  banner  is  unfurled. 

3  With  what  joyful  exultation 

Shall  the  sunts  thy  banner  see, 
When  the  Lord  for  whom  we've  waited 

Shall  proclaim  the  Jubilee  1 
Freedom  from  this  world's  poUutions ; 

Freedom  from  all  sin  and  pain ; 
Freedom  from  the  wiles  of  Satan, 

And  fVom  death's  deetmctive  rdgn. 


WAITING  FOR  CHRIST— CLOSING  WORK. 
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Greenville.  8s  &  7s.  a 


Jban  jACQins  RotriiBACJ.* 
Piott. 
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.     J  Long    up  -  on     the  mountains,  wea  •  ry,    Have  the  scattered  flock  been  tom;  |, 
(Dark    the    des  -  ert paths,  and  drear- y;   Griev-ous  trl  -  als  have   theyboma) 
D.  C^Uh  -  Umjfaith^   and  love^      a-  bound-ing^    Bid     the     lit  '  tie    Jloek    re  -  Joiee, 
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Now  the  gathering    call     is  sound -ing,      Sol-emn     in      its  warn -Ing  voice; 


k  I  Pf  MfT^FlF  r  f  M[^ 


601,  903,  412. 

2  Now  the  light  of  truth  they  're  seeking, 

In  its  onward  track  pursue ; 
All  the  ten  commandments  keeping, 

They  are  holy,  just,  and  true. 
On  the  words  of  life  they  're  feeding, 

Precious  to  their  taste,  so  sweet ; 
All  their  Master's  precepts  heeding, 

Bowing  humbly  at  his  feet. 

3  In  that  world  of  light  and  beauty, 

In  that  golden  city  fair. 
Soon  its  pearly  gates  they  '11  enter, 

And  of  all  its  glories  share. 
There,  divine  the  soul's  expansions ; 

Free  from  sin,  and  death,  and  pain ; 
Tears  will  never  dim  those  mansions 

Where  the  saints  immortal  reign. 

4  Soon  He  comes !  with  clouds  descending ; 

All  his  saintfi,  entombed,  arise ; 
The  redeemed,  in  anthems  blending, 

Shout  their  victory  through  the  skies. 
O,  we  long  for  thine  appearing ; 

Come,  0  Saviour,   quickly  come ! 
Blessed  hope  I  our  spirits  cheering, 

Take  thy  ransomed  children  home. 

Annie  R.  Smith. 
845  182,  499,  509, 

1  Come,  thou  long-expected  Jesus, 
Bom  to  set  thy  people  free ; 
From  our  fears  and  sins  release  us, 
Let  us  find  our  rest  in  thee ; 


Israel's  strength  and  consolation, 
Hope  of  aU  the  saints  thou  art ; 

Dear  Desire  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  longing  heart. 

2  Bom,  thy  people  to  deliver ; 

Bom  a  child  and  yet  a  king ; 
Bom  to  reign  o'er  us  forever ; 

Now  thy  precious  kingdom  bring : 
By  thine  own  eternal  Spirit 

Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone ; 
By  thine  all-sufficient  merit 

Raise  us  to  thy  glorious  throne. 

CAarles  fVesley. 
o40  1897,  990,  901. 

1  This  is  not  my  place  of  resting ; 

Mine 's  a  city  yet  to  come ; 
Onward,  to  it,  I  am  hastening, — 

On  to  my  eternal  home. 
In  it,  all  is  light  and  dory ; 

O'er  it  shines  a  nightless  day ; 
Every  trace  of  sin's  sad  story. 

All  the  curse  has  passed  away. 

2  There  the  Lamb,  our  Shepherd,  leads  us 

By  the  streams  of  life  along ; 
On  the  freshest  pastures  feeds  us, 

Turns  oTir  sighing  into  song. 
Soon  we  pass  this  desert  dreary. 

Soon  we  bid  farewell  to  pain ; 
Nevermore  are  sad  and  weary, 

Never,  never  sin  again. 


HoTcd««&  ^•<Mvr< 
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WAITING  FOR  CHRIST— CLOSING  WORK. 

'847  The  Alarm.  8s  &  7s.  d. 


p-i^i'  i'  i'  /  ;ij  j  U:  nd  j'  j'  f  >i\ 
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S44.e0t. 

2  Christian,  ronse  and  arm  for  conflict, 

Nerve  tbee  for  the  battle-field ; 
Bear  the  helmet  of  salvation, 

And  the  m^hty  gospel  shield ; 
Let  the  brea8tplat«,  peace,  be  on  thee. 

Take  the  Spirit's  sword  \b  hand ; 
Boldly,  fearleeely,  go  forth  then, 

In  Jehovah's  strength  to  Btand. 

3  Wicked  spirits  gather  ronnd  thee, 

Lemons  of  ihoBO  foes  to  God — 
Principalities  most  mighty — 

W<uk  nnseen  the  Cfotli  abroad ; 
They  are  gathering  to  the  battle, 

Streag^ened  for  the  last  deep  strife ; 
ChrisUas,  ann  I  be  watchful,  ready. 

Straggle  nunAilIy  for  fife. 


4  And  tlie  prinoe  ot  evil  apints, 

Qieat  deceiver  of  the  world  I 
He  who  at  tbe  bleesed  Jesus 

Once  his  deadly  weapons  hurled, 
Cometh  with  unwonted  power, 

Knowing  that  his  r«ign  will  cease 
When  the  kingdom  sha]!  be  given 

To  the  mighty  Prince  of  peace. 

5  Christian,  Tonse  1  fight  in  thb  warfare. 

Cease  not  till  the  victory  'a  won ; 
Tin  your  Captun  loud  proclaimeth, 
"  Servant  of  the  Lord,  well  done  I " 
He,  alone,  who  thus  is  faithAil, 

Who  abideth  to  the  end. 
Hath  the  promise,  in  the  kingdom 

An  etend^  to  spoid. 


WAITING  FOR  CHRIST— CLOSING  WORK. 

Onward.  8s  &  7s.  d. 


UmcMowii. 


1.  FilgriM,  n!  Iki  diy  ii     diwiiig;    Btriki  jMr  Uiti,  ui  honewirf  huto:  8ifcp  Mt   wUb  tiie  bink  tf 
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M4,  400. 

2  Pilgrims,  on  I  the  storm  is  beating, 

Beating  wildly  on  jour  way : 
Tarry  not,  the  time  is  fleeting ; 

Shall  the  stonn  voor  footsteps  stay  ? 
Hasten  on,  through  joy  and  sorrow, 

Or  whatever  may  betide, 
Wait  not  for  the  cahn  to-morrow, 

Faithful  at  your  work  abide. 

3  Pilgrims,  on  I  what  though  in  dangers, 

Life's  event^l  oourse  pursue ; 
Labor  on,  ye  fiiendless  strangers, 

Grace  will  guide  you  safely  through. 
What  if  trials  must  befall  you  I 

What  if  fierce  temptations  rise ! 
Shall  earth's  bitter  strife  appall  you 

While  contending  for  the  prize  ? 

4  Pilgrims,  on  I  there  *s  rest  in  heaven. 

Rest  from  every  anxious  oare. 
Rest  in  Jesus'  smiles,  forgiven, 
Peaeeful  and  eternal  there* 


0,  'twere  sweet  to  toil  in  sadness, 
O,  't  were  well  the  cross  to  bear, 

If,  at  last  in  joy  and  gladness. 
We  may  rest  forever  there ! 


Anam, 


849  SOI,  SOS. 

1  Ti>iE,  thou  speedest  on  but  slowly ; 

Hours,  how  tardy  is  your  pace  I 
Ere  with  him,  the  high  and  holy, 

I  hold  converse  face  to  face. 
Here  is  naught  but  care  and  mourning 

Comes  a  joy,  it  will  not  stay ; 
Fairly  shines  the  sun  at  dawning. 

Night  will  soon  overcloud  the  day. 

2  Onward  then  I  not  long  I  wander 

Ere  my  Saviour  comes  for  me. 
And  with  him  abiding  yonder. 

All  his  glory  I  shall  see. 
0,  the  music  and  the  singing 

Of  the  hosts  redeemed  by  love ! 
0,  the  hallelujahs  ringing 

Through  the  halls  of  light  above  1 

Catharine  Wikrvarth, 
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,       1                          Floe. 

[     1     )     r      ,     0".   . 
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Bii-ri-Ht«lhtbtbh-MlLnH,M«bwiulMrib'tCn.i-t«r, 

r   f   ^  f-  f-                    f-  f-  f-  r  -^  t     , 

Iff  >  Lie  C  M 

AM,  sor.  5I». 
2  Still  we  wait  for  thy  appeAring ; 
Life  and  joj  thy  beams  inq)art, 
Chasing  all  our  fears,  and  chei:riDg 

Every  poor  benighted  heart 
Come,  extend  thy  wonted  favor 

To  our  ruined,  guilty  race ; 

Come,  thou  bleat,  exalted  Saviour! 

Come,  apply  thy  Baving  grace. 


)  By  thine  all-at«aing  merit 

Kvery  burdened  bouI  release; 
By  the  teachings  of  thy  Spirit 

Guide  ufl  into  perfect  peace ; 
So  shall  we,  at  thine  appearing, 

"Wait  thy  noiltng  face  to  see ; 
So,  the  jo}f  ul  summons  hearing, 

Knter  into  rest  with  thee. 


|LinwkuJi«iUfuU,lliMr-nv  Diwittkkirtt 

jli-idkudiijll  lift  tbikiJm,(t>m».)    . 


Hu  t*-ilq,  i 


Clilu  nigillttiif  {Imb  a  -  nj. 


( Idft  jHibudi.tht  it]  ii  br»l-ii|r,  SoHtkawi-Ii;     vill  if-rw;  i 

\  Sigiifn-diiBlbi  lotJ  ia  t*m-iis;l»mii.) i 


liltjMrkwA;  Iktiij  inn  ■• 


!  Art  thou  lonely,  sad,  and  weaiy, 

Watching  through  the  silent  night  ? 
Dtt  thy  teuv,  the  orient  distena 
IJlie  s  thread  of  silver  light. 


3  Whatthonghwarsandearth'soommotions 
Cause  moi's  hnrts  to  fail  with  fear  ? 
God,  your  Father,  mlee  the  nadona, 
Christ  will  for  hia  sainte  appear. 


WAITING  FOR  CHRIST— CLOSING  WORK. 
DiUGENCE.     8S  &  7S.  P. 


F.  £.  Bbukm. 


i~fW^  177^ 


1.  Let   eyerylamp  be  burning  bright,  The   dark- est  hour  is  nearing;    The    darkest  hour  of 


k'.wf  I  >T;#^4f4f'  frny[j^^^ 


Cbonja. 


^ 


^^ 


v-^ 


Then  trim  your  lamps  with  godly  fear  ;The  Maater'scoming  drawcth  ncarJLet  eyery  lamp  be  burning. 


F 

Though  dangers  rise  on  evefy  side. 
We  shall  not  be  forsaken. 


2  Though  thousands  calmly  slumber  on, 

The  last  great  message  spuming, 
We  '11  rest  our  living  faith  upon 
His  promise  of  returning. 

3  His  word  our  lamp,  his  truth  our  guide, 

We  cannot  be  mistaken ; 


853 


4  Then  let  good  works  with  faith  appear. 
To  shame  the  world  around  us ; 
Obedience  brings  the  blessing  near 
When  faith  has  firmly  bound  us. 

F.  E.  Beldtn 

Last  Lovely  Morning.   6s  &  5s.  p. 


Chorus. 


Ukkkown. 
D.  C. 


/>.  C— O,  Uiwht  read-y  To  hail  that  glad  day  I 


2  And  when  that  bright  morning 

In  splendor  shall  dawn, 
Our  tears  will  be  ended, 
Our  sorrows  all  gone. 

3  The  Brid^room  from  glory 

To  earth  shall  descend, 
Ten  thousand  bright  angels 
Around  him  attend. 


4  The  graves  will  be  opened. 

The  saints  will  arise, 
And  with  the  Redeemer 
Mount  up  to  the  skies. 

5  The  saintfl,  then  immortal, 

In  glory  shall  reign ; 
The  Bride  with  the  Bridegroom 
Forever  remain. 


AlMltt. 
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WAITING  FOR  CHRIST- CLOSING  WORK. 

ZiONi      8S,   7s   &  4t  Thohas  Hastiho*. 


pu..i\i  i  iu^i  i\i--i\r.:  i  ii4itif=^ 

1    )  Watclimen  on  the  walla  o( 
*■  1  li      the     dof-Btar  now    b 

Zl-on,  Wliftt,0      teU  OS,  of  thenlghtll 

ita-lngt    WIU   the  moniwongreetoursl^tljO'erjour 

•^    * J      -       . 

mi,',\'r  'r  ;:^¥i^\i-i\tirjum^^ 

?.  Ten,  0  tell  OS,  are  the  landmails 

On  oui  voyage  all  passed  by  ? 

Are  we  nearing  nov  the  haven  ? 

Can  we  e'en  the  land  descry  ? 

Do  we  truly 
See  the*heavenly  kingdom  nigh  ? 

3  light  is  beaming,  day  is  coming  I 

Let  ue  sound  aloud  the  cry ; 
We  behold  the  day-star  rising 
Pnre  and  bright  in  yonder  sky  I 

Saints,  be  joyful ; 
Yonr  redemption  draweth  n^h. 

4  We  hare  found  the  chart  and  compass, 

And  are  sure  the  land  is  near ; 
Onward,  onward  we  are  hasting. 
Soon  the  haven  will  a^^tear ; 

Let  your  voices 
Sound  aload  yoor  holy  cheer. 

855  867,  7SS. 

1  Lift  your  heads,  ye  friends  of  Jesus, 

Partnere  in  his  patience  here ; 
Christ,  to  all  believers  precious, 
Lord  of  lords  shall  soon  appear. 

Mark  the  tokens 
Of  his  heavenly  kingdom  near. 

2  Yes,  the  priie  shall  soon  be  ^vcn ; 

We  his  open  face  shall  aee ; 
liove,  the  earnest  of  our  heaven, 
Love  our  Aill  reward  shall  be ; 

Love  shall  crown  ns 
Kinffi  through  all  et«mity. 


944.  XT. 

1  O'eb  the  disUnt  mountain  breaking, 

Comee  the  reddening  dawn  of  day ; 
Rise,  my  soul,  IVom  sleep  awaking. 
Rise,  and  sing,  and  watch,  and  pray ; 

'T  is  the  Saviour 
On  his  bright  returning  way. 

2  0  thou  long-expected,  weary 

Waita  my  anxious  soul  for  thee ; 
Life  is  dork,  and  earth  is  dreary 
Where  thy  light  I  do  not  see : 

0  my  Saviour, 
When  wilt  thou  return  to  nte? 

3  Long,  too  long,  in  sin  and  sadness, 

Far  away  from  thee  I  pine ; 
When,  O  when,  shall  I  the  gladness 
Of  thy  Spirit  feel  in  mine  ? 

0  my  Saviour, 
When  shall  I  be  wholly  thme? 

4  Nearer  is  my  soul's  salvation, 

Spent  the  night,  the  day  at  band ; 
Keep  me  in  my  lowly  station, 
Watehing  for  thee,  dll  I  stand, 

0  my  Saviour, 
In  thy  bright  and  promised  lamL 

5  With  my  lamp  well-trimmed  and  buming, 

Swif\  to  hear,  and  stow  to  roam, 
Wal«bing  for  thy  glad  returning 
To  reirt«re  me  to  my  home ; 

Come,  my  Saviour, 
0  my  Saviour,  quickly  eomel 

yttM  s.  a.  M>wK 


WAITING  FOR  CHRIST— CLOSING  WORK. 

TAMWORTHi      8S  &   7S.    6l.  Charles  LocKHAnr. 


\  t \t  i' i' i'\ I  il/i'lj-  J'  i=i^ 


^    jOn     the  monntain's  top  ap- pear- ing,    Lol  the   sa  -  cred    her -aid  stands, ) 
(Wel-oome  news  to   Zl-on  bear-ing— Zi  -  on  long     in     hoe -tile  lands:  f 


^^.-■fwHM  /lena 


^i  f\^i  i\i\;^i\fj\i  i^ 


If  onm  -  ing    cap  -  tive  1  Houm-ing  cap  -  tive  I  God  him  -  self  shall  loose  thy  bands. 


864,944. 

2  Has  thy  night  been  long  and  moumiiil  ? 

Have  thy  friends  unfaithfiil  proved  ? 
Have  thy  ioes  been  proud  and  soomfol? 
By  tby  sighs  and  tears  unmoved  ? 

Cease  thy  mourning ; 
Zion  still  is  well  beloved. 

3  God,  thy  GUkI,  will  now  restore  thee; 

He  himself  appears  thy  Friend ; 
All  thy  foes  shall  flee  before  thee ; 
Here  their  boasts  and  triumphs  end : 

Great  deliverance 
Zion's  King  will  surely  send. 

858  772,  4W. 

1  Christ  is  coming  I  let  creation 

Bid  her  groans  and  travails  cease  ; 
Let  the  glorious  proclamation 
Hope  restore  and  faith  increase ; 

Christ  is  coming  I 
Gome,  thou  blessed  Prince  of  peace  I 

2  Earth  can  now  but  tell  the  story 

Of  thy  bitter  cross  and  pain ; 
She  shall  yet  behold  thy  glory 
When  thou  comest  back  to  reign ; 

Christ  is  coming  I 
Let  each  heart  repeat  the  strain. 

3  Long  thy  exiles  have  been  pining, 

Far  from  rest,  and  home,  and  thee ; 
But,  in  heavenly  vesture  shining, 
Soon  the^  shall  th^  glory  see ; 

Chnst  is  coming  I 
Haste  the  joyous  jubilee. 


4  With  that  "  bleesed  hope  *'  before  us, 
Let  no  harp  remain  unstrung ; 
Let  the  mighty  advent  chorus 

Onward  roIl,fTom  tongue  to  tongue ; 

Christ  is  coming  I 
Come,  Lord  Jesus,  quickly  come ! 

yoJm  R.  Macduff, 
o5c/  85^  844, 

1  Lo  I  an  angel  loud  proclaiming, 

Brings  the  gospel  of  good  cheer ; 
Every  kindred,  tongue,  and  people. 
Fear  the  Lord,  soon  to  appear  I 

Proclamation 
Of  the  hour  of  Judgment  near. 

2  Lo  1  another  angel  follows. 

With  another  solemn  cry ; 
"  Babylon  the  great  is  fallen  !*' 

Peals  like  thunder  through  the  sky : 

''  Let  my  people 
Now  from  all  her  errors  fly." 

3  Yet,  a  third  and  solemn  message 

Now  a  final  doom  proclaims ; 
All  who  worship  beast  or  image 
Soon  shall  feel  the  avengiiig  flames : 

Grace  no  longer 
Shelters  their  unworthy  names. 

4  Here  are  they  who  now  are  waiting, 

And  have  patience  to  endure ; 
While  the  dragon's  hosts  are  raging. 
These  confide  in  God,  secure : 
Faith  of  Jesus 

And  ftAtntniLndmPMita  kfifi?^  AIcascbl  ^^^<^. 
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WAITING  FOR  CHRIST-CLOSING  WORK. 

Bavaria,   Ss  &  7s.  6l. 


-^    4 

trust  the    dsy  la    breok-ing;    Joy-ful  times  i 

lott   one*  itek  •  ing,      Darknmi    Jlett 


I  near    at  haod : 


2  Let  ua  bail  the  joyful  Bcason, 

Let  us  hul  the  rieing  ray ; 
Wlen  the  Lord  appears,  there's  reason 

To  expect  a  glorious  day ; 
At  the  brightnete  of  hie  coming 

Gloom  and  darkuees  flee  away. 

3  While  the  foe  becomes  more  daring, 

While  he  ent«rs  like  a  flood, 
God  the  Saviour  is  preparing 

Means  to  spread  his  l^ht  abroad ; 
Every  tongue  and  every  language 

Soon  shall  hear  the  truth  of  God. 


O  how  pleasant,  how  reviving 

To  our  hearts,  to  hear  each  day 
Joyful  news  from  far  arriving. 

That  the  message  wins  its  way  ; 
Those  enlightening  and  enlivening 

Who  in  death  and  darkness  lay! 
God  of  iHrael,  high  and  glorious, 

Let  thy  people  see  thy  hand ; 
Let  the  message  be  victorious 

Through  the  world,  in  every  land : 
Come,  Lord  Jesus,  O  come  quickly, 

And  thy  blessing  now  command. 

TlUmiu  Kilfy. 


fesfe 


^MMM^ 


1  Tbc       com-lng  events  of  the  klDg-doni  of  God   Cast   In    Klo-rythdrBhadows  be  ■&>»!', ) 
'   I  Andll)ybciii|i:wouMk'iu)fromltJipneoDcdabode,(ofnil.) 


3  Become!),  and  the  Spirit  that  llngerH  below,  IS  The  toveandthe]oyandthep«taceof  the  blest. 
In  the  hearts  of  the  chonen  and  tried.  Like  the  day-star,  arise  In  the  sout. 

Is  quickened,  and  tnlls  In  Ibi  myiitical  linn.         Andwetastetheamt-frultsoftheEdeaofresi. 
Tbe^pproadi  of  the  Bridegroom  and  Bride.  And  we  hasten  to  enter  the  goal. 


WAITING  FOR  CHRIST— CLOSING  WORK. 

Morning  Light.   9s  &  8s.  o. 


Unknown. 


1.  Gkrntiu,  the  non  bntfci  iweei- 1 j  t'er  thM,  Aid  tU  the  BM-Bight  iM  -  ovi  lee ;  Tiiged  ire  ike  dii  -  tuft 


FF 


1^=9 


■tin  witkglt-ij,     1  k»-4M-ligUlnig(  Nt  for  tktt.      1-riM,   •-»*,  tkligktttMbtVtkM,  Tk; 


^m 


n;;i\i'U'i'»* 


luie  ii  gnr-ei  n  fthe ftkroie ;    Thj  fcom  it  ii  tkift  werld  of  ffi^-rj  When  thy  Re-dem-eri 


f  n  f'''  r 


-ernigui 


2  Toesed  on  time's  rude,  relentless  surges, 

Calmly  composed  and  dauntless,  stand ; 
For  lo,  beyond  those  scenes  emerges 

The  hights  that  bound  the  promised  land. 
Christian,  behold,  the  land  is  nearing, 

Where  the  wild  sea-storm's  rage  is  o'er ; 
Hark,  how  the  heavenly  hosts  are  cheer- 
ing! 

See  in  what  throngs  they  range  the  shore. 

3  Cheer  up^  cheer  up,  the  day  breaks  o'er 

thee, 
Bright  as  the  summer's  noon-tide  ray ; 
The  star-gemmed  crowns  and  realms  of 
glory 
Invite  thy  happy  soul  away. 
Away,  away,  le^ve  all  for  glory, 

Thy  name  is  graven  on  the  throne , 
Thy  home  is  in  that  world  of  beauty 
Where  thy  Redeemer  reigns  alone. 

^oAm  F,  RusUug. 
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\Tun9,  Triumph,  No,  620.}  10s.  p. 

Day  of  redemption!  when  shall  we  behold 
Earth  overwhelmed  with  thy  splendor  un- 
told? 
Dark  is  this  desert,  and  weary  our  road ; 
0  for  the  day-spring  that  cometh  from  Ood ! 
Deep  are  earth's  shadows,  its  sorrows  and 

gloom; 
Oft  is  its  gladness  laid  low  in  the  tomb : 
Joy  and  rejoicing  like  shadows  depart, 
Grief  and  affliction  abide  in  the  heart. 

Many  the  sorrows  this  sad  earth  has  known ; 
Hopes  have  been  withered,  and  hearts  have 

been  torn ; 
Tears  have  been  gushing  from  fountains 

of  grief; 
0  for  that  m(»ming  which  brings  us  relief! 
Ah,  we  have  tasted  of  blessings  to  come ; 
On  we  have  hasted  to  gain  them  at  home ; 
There,  in  the  light  of  eternity's  mom, 
Glad  shall  the  saints  sing  the  conquerors^ 

song. 


WAITING  FOR  CHRIST— CLOSING  WORK. 

Goshen,  lis. 


sit,  Bt2. 

2  I'm weai7orBighiDgo'eraorniwBof earth, 
O'er  joy's  (Rowing  viaons  that  fade  at  their 

birth, 
O'er  paD^  for  the  loved  which  we  cannot 

assuage, 
O'er  blighting  of  youth  and  the  veakneBs 

of  age. 

3  I'm  weaiy  of  hoping,  where  hope  is  un- 

true, 
Ab  fair  but  as  fleeting  as  bright  morning 

dew; 
I  long  for  that  land  whose  blest  promiso 

Is  changeless,  and  sure  as  eternity's  throne. 
.  4  I'm  weai;  of  loving  what  passefl  away ; 
The  sweetest  and  dearest,  atas  I  may  not 

I  long  for  that  land  when  theao  partings 

are  o'er, 
And  death  and  the  kitnb  can  divide  us  no 

morel 

5  O  JcsoB,  my  Savioor,  when  shall  I  behold 
That  moming  long  premised  by  prophets 

of  old, 
When  an's  night  of  sorrow  forever  is  p^st. 
And  death's  silent  captives  are  ransomed 

at  last? 


o  long-er  herblaudishmentss^aad, 


oD5  SU,  S13. 

1  0  LIFT  up  your  heads  I   your  redemption 

draws  near  I 
Let  nothing  discourage,  or  oanse  yon  to 

fear; 
Our  Saviour  is  futhful,  his  promise  is  sure 
To  all  who  bear  trials,  hold  fast,   and 

endure. 

2  Well  may  yon  have  conimge,  yonr  eanse  is 

the  Lord's, 
Attested  by  signs,   and  with  Seiqitare 

And  though  all  the  powers  of  the  di^on 

asatuT 
The  truth,  bdng  mighty,  will  surely  prevail 

3  Hold  fast  that  rich  treasure,  nor  e'er  lay 

it  down; 
Endure  to  the  end  and  let  none  take  thy 

crown; 
The  spirits  of  darkness  will  seek  to  devour, 
But  Jesus  and  angels  excel  them  in  power. 

4  Rich  promise  to  all  who  shall  now  over- 

To  be  a  Gnu  pillar  in  Qod's  sacred  dome, 
Inscribed  witn  his  name,  and  the  Son  of 

his  love, 
And  that  of  the  vity  which  c<Hnee  {tcaa 

above. 

JT.  r.  CMtnO. 
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WAITING  FOR  CHRIST— CLOSING  WORK. 

Rodman.   11$  &  tOs. 


LOWBLL  MaM)N. 


m 


t^^L^^^t^^\JJ7\  i  00 


1.  Heir  of  the  kingdom,  O  why  dost  thou  filumber  1  Why  art  thou  sleeping  so  near  thy  blest  home  i 


t\ii\i[ 


^'  ii'iii  ;frrfm^^^^^^^^^^ 


Wake  thee,  arouse  thee,  and  gird  on  thine  armor,  Speed,  for  the  moments  are  hur  -  ry  -  ing  on. 


7004,  714. 

3  Heir  of  the  kingdom,  say,  why  dost  tliou 
linger  ? 
How  canst  thou  tarry  in  sight  of  the  prize  ? 
Up,  and  adorn  tliee,  the  Saviour  is  coming ; 
Haste  U>  receive  him  descending  the  skies. 

3  Earth's  mighty  nations,  in  strife  and  com- 
motion. 

Tremble  with  terror,  and  sink  in  dismay ; 

Listen,  'tis  naught  but  the  chariot's  loud 
rumbling ; 

Heir  of  the  kingdom,  no  longer  delay. 


4  Stay  not,  O  stay  not  for  earth's  vain  allure- 

ments ! 
See  how  its  glory  is  passing  away ; 
Break  the  strong  fetters  the  foe  hath  bound 

o'er  thee ; 
Heir  of  the  kingdom,  turn,  turn  thee  away. 

5  Keep  tlie  eye  single,  tlie  head  upwaid  lifted ; 
Watch  for  the  glory  of  earth's  coming  King; 
Lo  I   o'er  the  mountain-tops  light  is  now 

breaking ; 
Heirs  of  the  kingdom,  rejoice  ye  and  sing. 

AnffM. 


867 
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LiHLE  Flock.   12s  4  lis. 


F.  E.  Belokn. 


1.  Fear  not,  little  flock,  'tis  your  Father's  good  pleasure  To  give  you  the  glorious  kingdom  above ; 


To  grant  you  the  precious  and  e  -  tcr-nal  treasure    Of    life  cv  -  er>lasting,— a  gift  of  his  love. 


971,  426. 

3  No  more  shall  ye  suffer  for  Christ,  tribulation. 
No  more  shall  ye  rudely  be  .scattered  and 
torn; 
Your  trials  and  sorrows,  your  f earn  and  temp- 
tations. 
Will  shortly  be  over;  no  more  shall,  ye 
mourn. 
S  Earth  has  not  the  bliss  which  in  heaven  is 
offered. 
And  knows  not  the  joys  that  await  all  the 
blest; 


The  saints  are  the  heirs  to  the  kingdom  that's 
proffered, — 
The  kingdom  of  righteousness,  kingdom 
of  rest. 

Then  fear  not,  ye  flock,  for  your  Shepherd, 
returning. 
Shall  gatlier  his  sheep  in  his  heavenly  fold ; 
Shall  lead  you  in  pastures  for  which  ye  are 
yearning. 
And  aheltes  yow  «»X^  Vci  ^'fe  <^  ^^  ^r^^. 


'9 
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WAITING  FOR  CHRIST-CLOSING  WORK. 

Canaan.   C,  M.  d.  T««K.«F-pr.« 


^^^^ 

hTtiiifi 

y-'j  J/lTl-^ 

-'II  <  r  *  j ^  * 

(Ircar-yrlght,  With  nil    our  l«ira,  ■  -  w«y. 

iJo    rcsUDgplace  n 

J2   **^a     ^ 

e    ecek  on  earth.  No 

N^ 

^,  1 E  ip 

^^=rlJ-i^l^Mr  ^  1.  i^-H 

2  Li^t  of  the  luDcly  pilgrim's  heiirt! 

Star  of  the  coming  day  I 
Arise,  and  with  thy  morning  beams 

Chaso  all  our  griefH  away. 
Come,  blessed  Lord  !  let  every  shore 

And  anflwerint;  island  sing 
The  prusee  of  thy  royal  name. 

And  own  thee  as  their  King. 

3  Jesus,   thy  fair  creation  p-oans— 

The  air,  the  earth,  the  sea — 
In  unison  with  all  our  hearts, 

And  calle  aloud  for  thee. 
Thine  was  the  cross,  with  all  its  fruit« 

Of  grace  and  peace  divine ; 
Be  thine  the  crown  of  glory  now, 

Tho  palm  of  victory  thine, 

4  Cut,  dearest  Lord,  however  bright 

That  erown  of  joy  above. 
What  is  it  to  the  brighter  hope 

Of  dwelling  in  thy  love? 
What  to  the  joy,  the  deeper  joy, 

Unmingled,  pare,  and  frw, 
Of  union  with  our  living  Head, 

OfMowMp  with  thee? 


1  S<K>N  will  thehcavenly  Bridegroom  come; 

Vc  wcdding-gueeta  drsw  near, 
And  Hlumbcr  not  in  sin,  when  he, 

Tho  Son  of  God,  is  here ! 
Come,  let  us  haste  to  meet  our  Lord, 

And  hail  him  with  delight; 
Who  saves  us  by  his  precious  blood, 

From  sorrows  infinite  I 

2  Beeidehim  will  the  patriarchs  old. 

And  holy  prophets  Mand; 
The  glorious  apoatolio  choir, 

And  noble  martyr  band. 
As  brethren  dear  they  '11  welcome  us, 

And  lead  us  to  the  throne, 
Where  angels  bow  their  vaildd  hods. 

Before  the  Eternal  One. 

3  There  we,  with  all  the  sunts  of  God, 

A  whito-robcd  multitude, 
Shallpraisoourglorious  Lord,  who  deigned 

To  bear  otir  flesh  and  blood. 
Onr  happy  lot  shall  be  to  share 

His  reign  of  peace  above. 
And  drink,  with  unexhausted  joy, 

The  river  of  his  love. 


870 

k 


WAITING  FOR  CHRIST— CLOSING  WORK. 

King  of  Glory.   P.  Mi  A.citiTHnBu>,*in.rrB.B*iiHn 


^ 


1«  Then    iiiKJBgtf  gl«-rj,  IrelnifOiMrtkUriii,    Bug    bpnphitN    lU-ry,  liiCM^i|ffrMithtikiii| 


TbtEiW«rBiakkMi,*iiihi:    h  iitkiBaitf  CilTiij,— lktafirMiwithtlirH,nigfr]JtiicrtffMlmihgl«rj 


wr!  Ibtcrttie^witkllitriiio  -  ^,    HftMekediiiMa- wif,  BitcrawiedwitiieftriaitiBcglo  -  ry  lovt 

S3'  ^  Ar.fT. 


H.f'-\f\nff 


2  He  cometh,  oometh  speedy, 

To  0ave  his  suffering  saints, — 
Saints  groaning,  waiting,  ready, — 

And  endeth  iheir  complaints : 
With  joy  they  meet  him  in  the  air. 
And  shout  the  swelling  triumph  there ; 
No  longer  poor  and  needy. 
But  crowned  with  gloiy  now  I 
Not  one's  reviled  to-day  I 
None  stumhle  in  the  way — 
All  crowned  with  everla^ing  glory  now. 

3  0  tears,  and  sin,  and  sighing. 

Now  let  your  prisoner  go. 
Discharged  from  pain  and  dying 

And  from  a  world  of  woe ; 
Igo  to  Christ,  he  comes  to  me, 
We  meet  in  bright  eternity, 
On  clouds  he  cometh  flying, — 
On  clouds  of  glory  now  1 
Victorious  in  his  wars, 
Full  many  a  palm  he  bears. 
And  crowns  of  everlasting  glory  now  I 


4  0,  what  is  tribulation, 

And  all  the  ills  I  bear, 
Compared  with  this  salvation. 

And  all  the  glory  there? 
Behold  a  city  mir  and  high, 
Bright  capital  of  earth  and  sky. 
The  joy  of  all  creation, 
And  filled  with  gloiy  now ! 
The  armies  of  his  grace, 
Triumphant  reach  the  place : 
'  T  is  glory,  everlasting  glory,  now  I 

5  There  every  sight  that  pleases, 

There  every  sound  that  cheers, 
There  sweet,  immortal  breezes. 

Inspire  the  balmy  years ; 
There  all  the  just  join  in  a  band, 
From  every  age,  from  every  land, 
While  o  er  them  reigns  King  Jesus, 
With  crowns  of  gloiy  now ! 
The  people  of  his  grace. 
Have  reached  the  heavenly  place : 
*  T 18  glory ,  ^'v^Wxtl'^  ^^tj  ^\iRw\ 


Ativvk. 


a»l 


On  the  plains  of  fair  Oi 

appear; 
There  with  hHrpit  tunra]  culcatial  our  voices 


To  the  Lord, 

872 '""' 


r  Kedeemcr,  io  occpnte  ol' 


ThcD  rejoice,  yc  xad  exiles,  and  be  of  good 
]jo  !  the  promiiied  pee^iCKsion  wo  soon  nhfJl 


And  with  JcBus  in  glory  eternally  live. 

Expectation.  P.  M.  a«*kocd. 

•tul  -  ii;,      Im;  IIm  U»  wiUiJ  kj  lirit  iiJ  i>r : ) 
bt  -  in;,       I     AtM  Imi  tM  -  igt     ij     Ikt  nj.  f 


■r 


L#ppiia^^ 


i-iif;  TkiiiinjMi;;— Cknnlkgknrtwknj*jt  di-firt,ild  1t»  m  fttu-kf  itimf. 

:=E±ir*=tr=r  ■■    -     ■     ' 


this  vale  of  si 


I  have  been  wandering  many  ycare, 
Stilt  looking  for  that  happy  morrow 
When  God  would  wipe  away  my  tears. 
3  CMltimes  the  tempter  comes  in  power, 
PaJa  then  yroM  lead  my  steps  astray ; 


Bnt  when  the  clonde  bc^o  to  lower, 
Hope  turns  tho  darkness  into  day. 
4  0  it  will  be  but  little  longer 

I  must  these  many  woes  endure ; 

Then  let  my  faith  and  hope  grow  strc 
My  Father's  promise  still  is  sure. 
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WAITING  FOR  CHRIST— CLOSING  WORK. 

Have  You  Faith?  P.  M. 


Unknown. 


fr^7  ii\f  i\  J-  fp^^m 


1    1      U-m  m  8af-i«rttjt,  "I  wiUaMttrrHinjHfiutkf )  »w.»i.ji 
^*   }  Ij  tnapet    ii  loiodii;  ai-jei-tic  aJcleir;  HanjHfiutkf  \  ^^^^  «  ' 


to 


^^ 


mBmrn 


/7\ 


li4  they  ikAlNin      ud  nigi  wUk    m,       Oi  -  Ij  hire  faitk  I     Oi  -  ly  km  faitii  I    Oi-Ij  kmfiilk! 


2  Prophets  have  spoken,  their  words  are  ful- 
filled; 
Have  you  faith? 
My  word   is   established,  your  anguish  is 
sUlled ; 
Have  you  faith  ? 
The  plan  of  salvation  faith's  eye  will  see 
And  live  forever  and  reign  with  rae ; 
Only  have  faith  1 

874  Chardon.   C.  p.  M. 


8  Though  I  should  tarry,  O  be  not  dismayed; 
Have  you  faith  ? 
The  Judgment  is  coming  o'er  all  I've  said; 

Have  you  faith  ? 
The  doubt  to  the  bondage,  tlie  faith  to  the 

free. 
To  live  forever  and  reign  with  me ; 
Only  have  faitli  I 

Aium, 
LowBLL  Mason. 


1.  Her  kif-pj  an    fke  lit-tlakck  Wko  lafe  ke-oMik  tktir  gnrdiu  Etck     li  ill  mb-m  -    iinirat! 


n^r^'H 


nr  tl^r^, 


sm;^ 


^3E5 


P 


/9\ 


g^^Bi 


^^ 


WkMwar'tiiiti-Mlt'iwtTnninkigk,       UHBOved  a-b«Te  tbeitoratkeyln,  AndMgi       ii   Je  -  lu'  bnut. 


897,  668, 

3  The  plague,  and  dearth,  and  din  of  war. 
Our  Saviour's  swift  approach  declare. 

And  bid  our  hearts  arise ; 
The  signs  confirm  our  trembling  hope. 
While  scoffers  still  in  darlcnesH  grope, 

And  view  them  with  surprise. 

3  Thy  tokens  we  with  joy  confess ; 
The  war  proclaims  the  Prince  of  peace ; 
The  earthquake  speaks  thy  power ; 


The  famine  all  thy  fullness  brings ; 
The  plague  presents  thy  healing  wings. 
And  nature's  final  hour. 

4  Whatever  ills  the  world  befall, 
A  pledge  of  endless  good  we  call, 

A  sign  of  Jesus  near. 
His  chariot  will  not  long  delay ; 
We  hear  the  rumbling  wheels,  and  pray, 
*'  Triumphant  Lord,  appear ! " 
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SECOND  ADVENT-EXECUTIVE  JUDGMENT. 

Sessions.   L.  M.  i-o.em. 


211,  B4,  30J. 

2  Deep  &re  his  couniielfi,  and  unknonn, 
But  grace  and  truth  support  bin  tlirone ; 
Though  gloomy  clouds  his  way  surrouud 
Justice  is  their  eternal  ground. 

3  Id  rob«8  of  judgment,  lo,  he  comes ! 
Shakes  the  wide  earth,  and  cleaves  the 

Before  him  burns  devouring  fire, 
The  mountains  melt,  the  seas  retire. 

4  His  enemies  with  wild  dismay 

Fly  ftom  the  ei^ht,  and  shuti  the  day ; 
Then  lift  your  heads,  ye  saints,  on  liigh. 
And  sing,  for  your  redemption's  nigh. 

o7D  B2B,  OSS,  014. 

1  Dark  brood  the  heavens  o>er  thee, 

Black  clouds  of  gloom  are  gatheringraal, 
In  awful  power  thy  God  has  come, 
Thy  da}-s  of  sin  and  mirth  an:  ]mst. 
'i  Darit  hrood  the  heavens  over  thee, 

I{«d  flames  of  death  are  bursting  round; 
Bright   lightnings  flash,   loud   thundi 

HowBhakcstheheaving,brokenground  I 

3  Dark  brood  the  heavens  over  thee, 

Behold,  the  Judge  of  all  appears ; 
Unnumbered  millions  throng  around, 
Raised  from  the  buried  du:^t  of  yean. 

4  Dark  brood  the  heavens  over  thee ; 

dinner,  behold  thy  dreadful  doom  I 
Destruction  opens  wide  for  thee 
22f  bJittdJj'  cboeen,  floal  home. 


a  Yet  stay, — the  vision  lingers  yet; 

Why,  sinner,  0,  why  wilt  thou  die? 

Dark  brood  thcheavens,  but  mercy  waits; 

This  hour  to  Christ,  thy  Saviour,  fly. 

Amm. 

o/i  02a,ste,»t4. 

1  The  day  of  wrath,  ttmtdreadfuLday, 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away ! 
What  power  shall  be  the  sinner's  stay  ? 
How  shall  he  meet  that  dreadful  day  ? 

2  When,  shriveling  like  a  parchM  Rcroll, 
The  flamii^  heavens  together  roll. 
And  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dnotd. 
Resounds  the  trump  that  wakes  th«  dead , — 

A  O,  on  that  day,  that  wratWbl  day, 

When  man  to  Judgment  wakes  from  clay, 
Be  thou,  O  Christ,  thy  people's  stay, 
Thoagh  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 

IfMtr  Satt. 

o7o  S3a.  ise,  a*7. 

1  WHENthousholtconiewithtrumpetBouDd, 
With  countless  ai^^  hovering  luund, 

0  Saviour  I  grant  me,  in  the  air. 
With  all  thy  saints,  to  meet  thee  there! 

2  Weep,  0  ray  soul !  ere  that  great  day 
When  Uod  shall  shino  in  stcni  uray ; 
O  weep  thy  nn,  that  thou  mayeat  be 
In  that  severest  Judgment  free  1 

3  0  Christ  I  foipve,  remit,  protect, 
And  set  thy  servant  with  the  elect, 
Tliat  I  may  hear  the  voice  that  calls 
The  right«ou:j  to  thy  heavenly  halls  I 

7«««  it.  NMit. 


SECOND  ADVENT— EXECUTIVE  JUDGMENT. 

Warrington.   L.  M. 


Hakrison. 


hi  ^\i  1^^^ 


1.  The  Lord  is  com*  ing!    let     this     be      The  her -aid  note  of     ]u  -  bi  -  lee; 


A 


X 


P  ipp  f|^tf|^  ^ 


fr-H^r'ji^jTO 


And  when  we  meet,  and  when    we  part, 


The  sal  -  u  •  ta  -  tion  from     the  heart 


Mf  t/li^  i 


m 


223,  901,  10, 

2  The  Lord  is  coming  1  sound  it  forth, 
From  East  to  West^  from  South  to  North ; 
Speed  on  U  speed  on  the  tidings  glad, 
That  none  who  love  him  may  be  sad. 

3  The  Lord  is  coming!  saints,  rejoice! 
We  soon  shall  hear  his  glorious  roice, 
Majestic,  uttered  from  afar, 

As  on  he  hastes  his  conquering  car. 

4  The  Lord  is  coming !  vengeM,  dire, 
Are  all  his  judgments  and  his  ire, 
And  none  can  hope  to  escape  his  wrath, 
Who  walk  not  in  the  narrow  path. 

Anon. 
OoO  876,  212,  SOI. 

1  OlTR  Saviour  comes  to  raise  the  just. 
Who  long  have  slumbered  in  the  dust ; 
His  voice  will  break  their  long  repose, 
And  snatch  them  f^m  the  last  of  foes. 

2  He  comes  to  change  the  waiting  ones 
Who  now  endure  the  world's  cold  frowns 
Their  feet  are  planted  on  the  Rock ; 
They  fear  not,  though  a  little  flock. 

3  Sinner,  dost  thou  not  dread  thy  doom  ? 
The  retribution  hastens  on ; 

Stem  justice  lifts  the  avenging  sword 
To  slay  the  mocker  of  God's  word. 

4  O  then  repent,  ere  the  decree, 

"  Let  him  that's  filthy,  filthy  be," 
From  the  stem  Judge's  lips  shal]  fall, 
And  thou  for  rocks  and  mountains  call ! 

Anon, 


OOI  638,  136,  ^6, 

1  The  Saviour  comes,  his  advent's  nigh; 
He  soon  will  rend  the  azure  sky, 

'  Descending  swift  to  earth  again. 
When  God  shall  dwell  indeed  with  men. 

2  Saints  lift  your  heads;  that  day  is  near 
When  your  Redeemer  shall  appear, 

To  take  the  kingdom  and  the  crown, 
And  make  his  ransomed  church  his  own. 

3  Bay  promised  long,  now  soon  to  dawn. 
When  sin's  dark  night  of  death  is  gone ! 
Come  quickly.  Lord,  we  long  to  see 
That  morning  of  eternity. 

4  And  while  we  wait,  we  *11  toil  and  pray. 
Still  watching  for  that  glorious  day 
When  with  the  voice  of  trumpet  loud 
The  Judge  appears  on  yonder  cloud. 

Anon, 
OO^  10,  347,  212. 

1  The  Lord  is  coming !  seas,  retire  I 
Ye  mountains,  melt  to  liquid  fire  I 
Ye  oceans,  cease  to  ebb  and  flow  I 
His  stately  steppings  ye  should  know. 

2  The  Lord  is  coming !  Who  shall  stand  ? 
Who  shall  be  found  at  his  right  hand  ? — 
He  with  the  righteous  garment  on 
Which  Christ  our  glorious  King  hath  won. 

3  The  Lord  is  coming !  watch  and  pray ! 
So  shalt  thou  hasten  that  glad  day ; 
So  shalt  thou  then  escape  the  snare, 
And  Christ's  eternal  glory  share. 


A-vMimw^ 
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SECOND  ADVENT— EXECUTIVE  JUDGMENT. 

All  Saints.   L  M. 


Hftilhlm,     ftllgalntSifrompoletopole— Howwel-come  to      the  faith  -  fulsonl' 


MI,  19,  024. 

2  From  heaven  nagelic  voices  sound : 
Behold  the  Lord  of  glory  crowned, 
Arrayed  in  majesty  divine, 

And  in  bia  highest  glories  shine. 

3  The  grave  yields  up  its  precious  trust, 
Which  long  has  slumbered  in  the  dust, 
Resplendent  forms  ascending,  fair, 
Now  meet  the  Saviour  in  the  air. 

4  Descending  with  his  anire  throne, 
He  claims  the  kingdom  for  his  own ; 
The  saints  rejoice,  they  shout,  they  sing, 
And  hail  him  their  triumphant  King. 

fi  O  joyful  day,  when  he  appears 

With  all  his  aainls,  to  end  their  fears  I 
Our  Lord  will  then  hia  right  obtain, 
And  in  his  kingdom  ever  reign. 

004  223,  8TS,  301, 

1  Tbe  Lord  will  come  I  bnt  not  the  same 
As  once  in  lowly  form  he  came — 

A  silent  Lamb  to  slaughter  led, 

The  bruised,  the  Buffering,  and  the  dead. 

2  The  Lord  will  come !— a  dreadfd  form, 
With  wreath  of  flame  and  robe  of  storm, 
On  cherub  wings  and  wings  of  wind. 
Anointed  Judge  of  human-kind. 

3  Can  this  be  He  who  wont  to  stray 
A  pilgrim  on  the  world's  highway  ; 

By  power  oppressed,  and  mocked  by  pride  ? 
OOodl  is  this  the  Crucified  7 


4  Ye  men  of  eartli,  to  mountains  call ; 
Sid  nigged  n>cks  upon  you  fall ; 
Seek,  in  the  cavern's  gloomy  maie, 
A  refuge  from  his  piercing  gase. 

5  But  saints  who  here  have  waited  long, 
Now  ruse  with  joy  the  choral  song, 
Lo  I  this  is  he,  our  ctaning  Lord, 

He  saves  acoording  to  his  word. 

885         >,,.,„.«,. 

1  The  Lord  is  coming !  glad  and  free 
Proclaim  the  note  of  jubilee. 
Arouse,  ye  nations,  countless  throng, 
Ring  out  the  tidings  loud  and  long. 

2  This  eai^,  with  her  ten  thousand  wroags, 
Will  soon  he  tuned  to  nobler  aunga ; 
Our  praise  shall  then,  in  realms  of  light. 
With  all  hia  univene  unite. 

3  Tlie  Lord  is  comiog!  herald,  cry; 
For  our  redemption  draweth  nigh ; 
The  great  glad  day  of  sin's  ecUpee 
la  trembUng  on  heaven's  finger-tips. 

4  The  trumpet  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea, 
And  heaven  rolls  back  tJie  melody ; 
The  sleeping  nations  of  the  dead 
Awake,  and  leave  their  earth-dark  bed. 

5  The  Lord,  our  Saviour,  Prince  of  heaven, 
Descends  'mid  clouds  all  thunder  riven  ; 
Look  up,  ye  saints,  behold  your  King, 
He  comes  dehveranca  to  bring. 

MarjA.  SIruntd. 
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SECOND  ADVENT— EXECUTIVE  JUDGMENT. 

ANTIOCHi      Ci    Mi  Gbokgb  F.  HANDtL. 


1.  J«lUth«w«ry,  the  IiNil  will  cmel  Leteartk  ti-Miif  lirllig;  Ut  tr-e^  heart    prt-firekia  itMi, 


f  -g/ii  •[  ipuf  if'-  h^ 


t 


m 


lidkMTetftiid  u-tiniiig,  lidkuTmiiiBiiiniiig,       Aid  hnrtn,  aidlnBitB  ud  latin  iii|pi 

Aid  kiirai  ud  M  •  tin  liig,     Aid  kaani  iid  iitin  liig, 

J- rJ>         ' 


3P0,  777,  747. 

2  Joy  to  the  earth,  the  Lord  will  reign  I 

Let  men  their  songs  employ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and 
plains, 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

3  No  more  let  sin  and  sorrow  grow, 
Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground } 


887 


He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow 
For  as  the  curse  is  found. 

4  Soon  will  he  rule  the  earth  with  grace. 
And  make  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness, 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 

/saac  IFattt, 


Lisbon.   S.  M. 


Daniel  Read. 


«^ 


1.  Ai4willthiJidg«dMCMd?  Aidwttlitdiadi-riMf  Ail  i«k  a  lii^i  Mrinrap    flit  alNimniig  tjM  f 

40. 


1086,  89,  408, 

2  How  will  my  heart  endure 

The  terrors  of  that  day. 
When  earth  and  heaven, before  the  Judge, 
Astonidied,  shrink  away ! 

3  But  ere  that  trumpet  shakes 

The  mansions  of  the  dead. 
Hark !  from  the  gospel's  cheering  sbnnd 
What  joyful  tidings  spread  1 

4  Ye  sinners,  seek  his  grace 

Whose  wrath  ye  cannot  bear ; 
Fly  to  the  shelter  of  the  cross. 
And  find  salvation  there. 

5  So  shall  that  curse  remove. 

By  which  the  Saviour  bled ; 


And  the  last  awful  day  shall  pour 
His  blessings  on  your  head. 

/%///>  Doddridge. 
OOO  7040,  fifia,  788, 

1  Behold,  the  day  is  come; 

The  righteous  Judge  is  near ; 
And  sinners,  trembling  at  their  doom. 
Shall  soon  their  sentence  hear. 

2  Angels,  io  bright  attire, 

Conduct  him  through  the  skies ; 
Darkness  and  tempest,  smoke  and  fire. 
Attend  him  as  he  flies. 

3  The  whole  creation  groans ; 

But  saints  arise  and  sing: 
They  are  the  ransomed  of  the  Lord, 
And  he  their  God  and  King. 


297 


SECOND  ADVENT-EXECUTIVE  JUDGMENT. 


889 

Mear.   C.  M,                     AA.c,»w,uj«a. 

to^hj   IN   Jl.l   JIJ  IJIJ    J-H   a^H  1 

1.  That  aw 

fill    day   will  Bute-ly  come,    Tirap-polDt- ed    hour  makes  haste. 

mf\f  i\f   MF   elk  lUi^    fJJ=t=lfcl 

2  Jesus,  tbon  source  of  all  my  joys. 

Thou  ruler  of  my  heart, 
How  conld  I  bear  to  hear  thy  voioe 
ProDonnce  the  word,  Depart ! 

3  What  1  to  be  banished  from  my  Lord, 

To  rooks  and  mountains  cry  I 

And  yet  to  them  must  call  in  vaia ; 

For  vho  hb  wrath  can  fly  ? 

4  0,  wretched  state  of  deep  despur, 

To  see  my  God  remove, 
And  fix  my  doleftil  BtMion  where 
I  cannot  taste  his  love  1 

Aaor  H'oAl. 
890  3M,  44S,  099. 

1  The  angel  comes, — he  comes  to  reap 

The  harvest  of  the  Lord ; 
O'er  all  the  earth,  with  fatal  ttwcep, 
Wide  waves  his  flaming  sword. 

2  And  who  ore  they  in  sheaves  to  bide 

The  fire  of  vengeance,  bound  ? — 
The  tans,  whose  ranli,  luxuriant  pride 
Choked  the  fur  crop  uound. 

3  And  who  are  they  reserved  in  store, 

Qod's  treasure-house  to  fill  7 — 
The  wheat,  a  hundredfold  that  bore. 
Amid  surrounding  ill. 

4  0  King  of  mercy  I  grant  us  power 

Thy  fieiy  wrath  to  flee ; 
In  thy  destroying  angel's  hour 
0,  ^ther  us  to  thee  I 


Otfl  0S7,  SOB.  as4. 

1  And  must  I  be  to  Judgment  brought. 

And  answer  in  that  day, 
For  every  vain  and  idle  thought. 
And  every  word  1  say  ? 

2  Yes ;  every  secret  of  my  heart 

Shall  shortly  be  made  known, 
And  I  receive  my  just  desert 
For  all  that  I  have  done. 

3  How  oarefiil,  tlien,  ought  I  to  live, 

With  what  religions  fear ; 
Who  such  a  strict  account  most  give 
For  my  hehavionr  here  I 

4  Thou  awftil  Judge  of  quick  and  dead. 

The  watchful  power  bestow ; 
So  shall  1  to  my  ways  take  heed, 
In  all  I  speak  or  do. 

Oarla  Ifn^. 
Ot7^  301,  am,  714. 

1  TllRONEDonadouditheJudgewillcome, 

Bright  flames  prepare  hb  way  ; 
Thunder  and  darlcnees,  fire  and  storm, 
Lead  on  the  dreadful  day. 

2  No  more  shall  bold  blosphemen  say, 

"  Judgment  will  ne'er  Dcgin ; " 
No  more  abuse  his  long  delay 
By  carelessness  and  saa. 

3  Then  shall  the  Lord  a  refuge  prove 

For  all  hb  poor  oppressed, 

To  save  the  people  oX  hb  love. 

And  give  the  weary  rest. 
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SECOND  ADVENT— EXECUTIVE  JUDGMENT. 

Grandeur.  C.  M. 


Engush. 


1.  A     day     of     aw  -  ful.graud-eur dawns,  And  lol    the  Judge  ap- pears ;  Te 


Wlflf  r-f-M*- tr  r I  h  f  f  ^ 


^ 


f 


/TS 


^^^ 


heayens,  re  -  tire  before  his  face ;  And  sink,  ye  darltened  stars,  And  sink,  ye  darkened  stars. 


W\t  ^  ^\^-rfjky  uhJ^^mpi 


Anom 


704,  170,  147. 

2  The  day  approaches,  0  my  soul, 

The  great  decisive  day 
Whieh  from  the  verge  of  mortal  life 
Shall  bear  thee  far  away. 

3  Yet  does  one  short,  preparing  hbur— 

One  precioiia  hoar — ^remain ; 
Rouse,  then,  my  soul,  with  all  thy  power, 
Nor  let  it  pass  in  vain. 

Oy4  1071,  201,  114, 

1  Habk  the  glad  sound  I  the  Saviour  comes, 

The  Saviour  promised  long ; 
He  comes  to  rdgn  on  David's  throne ; 
Lid  up  your  joyful  soi^. 

2  He  comes,  the  pnsoner  to  release. 

In  Satan's  bondage  held ; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  him  burst. 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

3  He  comes  to  usher  in  the  mom 

With  his  celestial  ray, 
And  on  the  eyes  oppressed  with  night 
To  pour  eternal  day. 

4  He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 

The  wounded  soul  to  cure. 
And,  with  the  treasures  of  his  grace, 
To  bless  the  humble  poor. 

5  Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  peace. 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim, 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  thy  bdoved  name. 

/^V/>  DpddHdgg. 


Ot/5  990,  704,  364. 

1  As  Jesus  died,  and  rose  again 

Victorious  from  the  dead ; 
So  his  disciples  rise  and  rmgn 
With  their  triumphant  Head* 

2  The  time  draws  nigh,  when  from  the  doiida 

Christ  shall  with  shouts  descend ; 
And  the  last  trumpet's  awful  voice 
The  heavens  and  earth  shall  rend. 

3  The  saints  of  Qod,  from  death  set  free. 

With  joy  shall  mount  on  high ; 
The  heavenly  hosts,  with  praises  loud. 
Shall  meet  them  in  the  sky. 

4  Together  to  their  Father's  house 

With  joyful  hearts  they  go ; 
And  dwell  forever  with  the  Lord, 
Beyond  the  reach  of  woe. 

Isaac  It^a/ts. 
Ou\)  111,  508,  306. 

1  Each  setting  sun  draws  near  the  day 

When,  at  Jehovah's  word, 
The  heavens  like  smoke  shall  pass  away, 
Kevealing  Christ  our  Lord. 

2  To  speak  our  doom  he  will  descend, 

Beheld  by  every  eye ; 
Life  or  destruction  shall  attend 
Those  Judgments  from  on  high. 

3  Then  weigh  thyself  with  anxious  care, 

And  seek  a  throne  of  grace ; 
Thy  soul  his  Spirit  can  prepare 
To  stand  before  bis  face. 


'im 


SECOND  ADVENT— EXECUTIVE  JUDGMENT. 

897  ARIEL,       C.    p.    M.  Low,^M«», 


S      S     _( 

Ifeii  JIJ-,'  j  l>— 1  H  rjlj-j|j^^T=H'  -r  ^  ii;  1 

1.  When  thou,  my  rlBhleo 

»#^lTlr'  M^^^-M-^lik-T-^-i^^^ 

Shall   I  among  tbem  stand  7  Shall  such  aworthleaaw 


as  I,   WhosometlmMUm  a- 

*L   . f. 


i  I  love  to  meet  among  them 
Before  thy  gratuous  throDa  to  bow, 

Though  weakest  of  thitm  iitl ; 

Nor  can  I  bear  the  piercing  thought. 

To  have  in;  vorthluHS  nume  left  out, 

When  thou  for  thein  hhalt  call'/ 

i  Prevent,  prevent  it  by  thy  graoo  I 

Be  thou,  dear  Lord,  iny  biding-place 

In  that  expected  day. 
Thy  pardoning  voice,  O  let  me  hear, 
To  still  each  unbelieving  fear, 
Nor  let  me  fall,  I  pray. 
I  Let  me  among  thy  saints  be  found, 
Whene'er  (he   Archangel's  tmnip  shull 

To  see  tby  smiling  face ; 
Then  joyfully  thy  praise  I'll  si 
While  heaven's  rewoundiug  m 

With  shouUi  of  cndl<»a  gra* 


1  The  night  is  spent ;  the  morning  ray 
Comes  ushering  in  the  glorious  day, 
TAe  promined  time  of  rest. 


Hark  I  'tis  the  trumpet  sounding  clear, 
lu  joyful  notes  burst  on  the  ear. 
Proclaiming  tidings  blest. 

'  Ah  I  see,  the  graves  are  opening  now, 
The  saints  come  forth,  and  eveiy  brow 

Beams  with  a  radiant  joy ; 
To  life  immortal  they  vise. 
Inheritors  of  Paradise, 

Where  duath  cannot  destroy. 

.  Stupendous  scene  I  those  men  of  old, — 
Prophets,  who  have  the  story  told 

Of  this  transcendent  day, 
The  patriarchs,  ajxistles  too, 
Who  lived  and  died  with  it  in  view. 

Gome  forth  in  bright  airay. 

Now  satisfied ;  for  like  their  Lord, 
Whose  promise  shinea  within  the  word, 

His  Ukencas  thev  ahonld  «6ar ; 
A  glittering  host,  like  Btan  dd  high. 
In  glory  and  in  majesty, 

Upon  the  eutii  ^peu  I 


899 


SECOND  ADVENT— EXECUTIVE  JUDGMENT. 

Verdi.  S.  M.  d. 


F.  E.  Bbldcn. 


a 

•4 


m-iiuam 


^^i 


¥ 


^^^^ 


1.  He^s  com-lngoDcea-gain,    To        net  Ills  pco-ple  free ;  That  where  be  is,  In  glo-ry  bright, 

/>.  S, — Ife   cotnen,  in  rnaj'e»  -  ty  tsub -limey 


U-J 


\-  r  L 


I 


Pine. 


D.8. 


s 

1 


Hit  saints  may   al  -  so    be.     Theo    lift    the  drooping  head,  Look  up,  rejoice  and  sing; 
Sal  -  va  -  0091* 9  glorwiu  King! 


t^ 


i 


W  Mr-  h  i  t  l-prrTT'^^ig 


'^'-^-^=*rf^ 


977,  126, 

2  The  eartli  shall  auake  with  fear, 

The  heavens  shall  flee  away ; 
And  where  shall  guilty  man  appear 

In  that  tremendous  day  ? 
No  refuge  then  is  nigh, 

No  shelter  from  the  hiast ; 
The  night  of  vengeance  vails  the  sky 

When  mercy's  day  is  past. 


r 


3  His  eyes  of  living  flame, 

The  wicked  shall  devour ; 
No  tongue  will  lightly  speak  the  name 

Of  Jesus  in  that  hour. 
No  scorn,  no  words  of  hate 

For  his  meek  followers  then  ; 
But  prayers  and  tears  that  come  too  late 

Will  mark  earth's  mighty  men. 

^.  E.  Betden. 
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Advent.    7s  &  6s.  p. 


Edwin  Barnes. 


1.  Jens,  faitkhl  U  hit  ir«nl,  Shill  with  a  ileitdMceid;  All lieaT«i*ikoittkeirgUriois  Lord  Shall  jojfiMj  at-teid. 


Mw^ 


2  Christ  shall  come,  ye  saints,  rejoice  I 

He  '11  come  with  thunders  loud, 
With  the  Archangel's  mighty  voice, 
And  with  the  trump  of  God. 

3  First  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise ; 

Then  we  that  yet  remain 
Shall  be  caught  up  into  the  skies, 
And  see  our  Lord  again. 


4  We  shall  meet  him  in  the  air ; 

And  all  his  glory  see ; 
We  '11  know,  and  loye,  and  praise  him  there, 
From  death  forever  free. 

5  Who  can  tell  the  happiness 

This  glorious  hope  affords  ? 

Un  uttered  pleasure  we  possess 

In  these  reviving  words. 


Ck«kTU«  W»»Ui 


BOl 
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SECOND  ADVENT— EXECUTIVE  JUDGMENT. 

AMBOY,     7s.  D.  lo».li.ma.s» 


a.  C^Hal    - 


2  Hallelujah  I — hurkl  the  suunil 

KiHus  joyful  to  the  skicB ; 
From  nbuvo,  K'noath,  arouii<!, 

Wuku  creation's  haniKjiiiu^ : 
See  Jchov.th's  bannei  furled, 

Sheathed  hU  sword :  he  speaks,— 't 

Now  the  kin^^oms  of  this  world 

Are  the  kingdoms  of  his  Son. 
:t  He  shall  reign  frotii  Dole  to  polo 

With  supreme,  unoounded  sway ; 
Ho  shall  reij^,  when,  like  a  seroll. 

Yonder  heavens  have  passed  away; 
Then  beneath  his  iron  rod, 

Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall ; 
Hallelujah!  to  our  fiod, 

Lo,  he  comefl  to  conquer  all. 

WO£l  ni,  778,  M7. 

1  To  the  kingdom  promised  loi^. 
With  his  shining  angel  throng, 
Righteous  vengeanw'to  fulfill. 
Recompense  for  good  and  ill, 
Adam's  rKce  from  dust  to  call, 
Lo,  He  Cometh,  Judge  of  all  I 
Adam's  race  from  dust  to  call, 
Lo,  He  Cometh,  Judge  of  all. 

3  He  shall  apeak,  and  eartH  sliall  hear ; 
Rending  rocks  shnll  quake  with  fear, 
And  the  waking  dead  shall  come 
From  iko  sileDoe  of  the  t«mb. 


Shaken  heavens  and  shattered  euth 
Then  shall  rise  lo  second  birth. 
Shaken  heavens  and  shattered  earth 
Then  shall  rise  to  second  birth. 

3  Then  the  glory  to  his  own ! 

Then  the  kingdom  and  the  crown ! 
Then  the  sinner's  hope  shall  dose ; 
Then  begin  his  final  woea; 
Then  ho  knocks,  but  knocks  in  vain,— 
Who  shalLbreak  his  iron  chain  ? 
Then  he  knocks,  hut  knocks  in  vain,— 
Who  shall  break  his  iron  chain  ? 

-1  Earth  is  fleeing,  fleeing  fast. 
And  its  beauty  fades  at  last ; 
0  beloved,  then,  awake, 
Bonds  of  carnal  slumber  break ; 
Wake,  bdoved,  wateh  and  pray. 
While  remains  one  hour  of  day  I 
Wake,  beloved,  watch  and  pray. 
While  remains  one  hour  of  day ! 

5  Judgment  Cometh ; — 0  beware  I 
Jut^ment  oometh  ; — O  prepare  1 
Steadfast,  steadfast  let  ns  stand, 
For  the  Judge  is  nigh  at  hand  ; 
St«BdfaHt  let  us  rest  each  night, 
Steadfast  wake  at  morning  light. 
St«adfast  let  ns  rest  each  nignt, 
Steadfast  wake  at  morning  Kght. 
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Neanoer.    8s  &  7s.  6l. 


___       __  Joachim  Nhandbw.  ' 

j  Day     of  Judgment,  day     of  won-dersl  Hark!  the  tnim- pet's  aw  -  ful sound,  } 
"I  Loud-er  than     a    thou- sand  thun-ders,  Shakes  the  vast    ere-  a- tion  round!  f 
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r[TpT~?JT^f-M-"^ 
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How    the  gum-mons.  How  the    summons  Will  the    sin -ner's  heart  confound  I 


t 


f^ 


Ljju^4=^^#{^^^^ 


006,  772. 

2  Sec  tho  Lord  in  glory  ncaring, 

Clothed  in  majesty  divine  1 
You  who  long  for  hi«  appearing, 
Then  shall  say, "  This  Gud  is  mine  T' 

Gracious  Saviour, 
Own  me  in  that  day  as  thine ! 

3  At  his  call  the  dead  awaken, 

Rise  tc  lite  from  earth  and  sea ! 
All  the  powers  of  nature  shaken 

904 


By  his  looks  prepare  to  flee. 

Careless  sinner, 
What  will  then  become  of  thee  ? 


4  But  to  those  who  have  confcsski. 
Loved  and  served  the  Lord  below, 
He  will  say,  "  Come  near  ye  blessed. 
See  the  kingdom  I  bestow ; 

You  forever         • 
Shall  my  love  and  glory  know/' 

yahm  Ne-mion. 
HENDONi       7Si  C.  H.  a.  Malan. 
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1.  Harkl  thatsliout  of    T»pt-urehigh,  Barstin);forthfrom  yonder  cloud;  Je-BUScome8,and, 
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through  the  sky,       An -gels  tell  thetr  Joy    a  -  loud,      An -gels    tell  their  joy    a -loud. 
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927.  005,  272. 

2  Hark  I  the  trumpet's  awful  voice 

Sounds  abroad  o'er  sea  and  land 
Let  his  people  now  rejoice ; 
Their  redemption  is  at  hand. 

3  See,  the  Lord  appears  in  view ; 

Heaven  and  earth  before  him  fly ', 


Rise,  ye  saints,  he  comes  for  you ; 
Rise,  to  meet  him  in  the  sky. 

4  Go  and  dwell  with  him  above. 
Where  no  foe  can  e'er  molest ; 
Happy  in  the  Saviour's  love. 
Ever  bles&ia^^  ^x«x  WraV 


TKowiaft  "KtVV^. 


W 


SECOND  ADVENT-^EXECUTiVE  JUDGMENT. 

905  ZlON,    8s,  7s  i  4.  T.„., 


Lot  Hff  eiiuies,  wilbcloudBtle- BCPDd-lDg,  Once  for      fa-vorrd  BlonprBstsfn;  (   nj    i__ 
C'ountlcsa    an-i^ls,  him  at-  Icnd-lne,  Bwdl  tho     tii-umph  ot  blalnin:  i  "*''  "' 


772.  20B. 

2  Every  cyo  ehidl  uoir  behold  him 

Riibcd  in  dreadful  majesty  ! 
ThiiKe  who  mt  at  DHUght  and  sold  him, 
Pierced,  and  nailed  him  U>  tlic  lre«, 

Deeply  wailing;, 
Shall  the  true  Megsiah  gee ! 

3  When  the  solemn  trump  has  aoiinded, 

Heaven  aid  earth  »hall  flee  away  ; 

AD  who  hat«  him,  muRt,  oDfounded, 

Hear  the  HuuimonB  of  that  day, — 

"  Come  to  Judgment  I 
Come  to  Judgment  1  Come  away !  " 

4  Yea,  amen  !  let  ali  adore  thee, 

High  on  thy  eternal  throne  I 
Saviour,  tAko  tho  power  and  glory. 
Slake  thy  rightoouH  Henlence  known  ; 

0  i-ome  quickly, 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  thiue  own  ! 

IKK)  772.  9sr. 

1  Hakk!  thii  Arehangel'M  trump  is  *>un 

inp, 
Solemn  tones  break  on  ihe  ear ; 
Liiudcr  now  its  oehocs  hounding, 
All  the  ennh  uitoniBhcd  hear: 

Hallelujah  1 
Christ  our  Saviour  doth  appear, 

2  Sec  the  righteous  dead  are  waking, 

Coming  forth  iVom  dust  anew ; 
Light  resplendeot  o'er  them  breaking;- 
Jesus  Christ  appears  to  view ! 

Hallelujah  t 
TAef  hare  fonnd  the  promise  true. 


■'Lord; 


the  happy  throng  ii 
Ki.'ie  tu  mei't  their  eiiu 
Joyfully  they  hold  c 

Enlering  on  their  great  reward  : 

H:i1letnjah  I 
rraise  his  gracious  name  and  word. 
4  Freed  from  every  pain  and  Borrow, 
Evi?ry  tear  ifl  wiped  away  ; 
No  lijrebudinga  of  a  morrow 
Diirk  and  fearful^-all  is  day  ! 

Day  forever. 
With  the  Bajntti,  a  blisEful  day. 

907 

1  Lo!  H. 

^Vakea  to  bfo  the  slumb«ring  dead  ; 
'Mid  ten  thousand  thousand  angels, 
See  their  gTPat  exalted  Head  : 

Hallelujah  I 
AV^cleome,  welcome.  Son  of  God. 


867,  772. 

ioomes;  tho  Arehangel's  trumpet 


2  F 


ill  of  joyful  expcetation, 

Saints  behold  the  Judge  ap^ar ; 
Truth  and  juHtiee  go  before  him  ; 

Now  the  blissfol  sentence  hear : 
Hallelujah  1 

Judge  divine,  O  soon  appear! 
Come,  ye  blessed  of  my  Father, 

Knter  into  life  and  joy  ; 
Banish  all  your  fears  and  sorrows ; 

Endless  praise  be  jour  employ  : 
Hallelujah  I 

Welcome  bliss  without  alloy. 


SECOND  ADVENT— EXECUTIVE  JUDGMENT. 

Chariot.  1 2s.  ak*.  from  j.  wiluams. 


Ui\i\^kii\ii^^ 


1.  Tie  char-wt!tk«  cliir-Mtliti  whMbnll  iifre,    Ai  tlMlNlcoB-«ftkd«in  in  tkepMip  of  kit  in; 


iFpV^i^ffiFifpFff/^^irfpiM 


^^ 


U,  Mir-HOT-iig  itlrirei  n  ib  pttk-wij  ofcM,  lad tkekiiMik with tki  kr-iia  of  M-lMadtnWwid. 


2  The  glory  I  the  glory  I   around  him  are 

poured 
Mighty  hosts  of  the  angels  that  wait  on 

the  Lord ; 
And  the  glorified  saints  and  the  martyrs 

are  there, 
Who  in  triumph  their  palm-wreaths  of 

victory 'wear. 

3  The    Judgment!    the  Judgment!    the 

thrones  are  all  set, 

Where  the  Lamb  and  the  angels  and  eld- 
ers are  met ; 

There  all  flesh  is  at  onoe  in  the  sight  of 
the  Lord, 

And  the  doom  of  eternity  hangs  on  his 
word. 

4  0  mercy!    0  meroy!    look  down  from 

above, 
Great  Creator,  on  us  thy  sad  children,  with 

love; 
When  beneath  to  their  darkness  the  wicked 

are  driven, 
May  we  find  a  reward  and  a  mansion  in 

heaven. 

Htnry  H,  MUtman* 
tMlVI        \lum,  R9A  In  Hmom,  No,  612 A  Us. 

1  The  Saviouris  coming,  O  children  of  light! 
With  hosts  of  the  angels,  the  angels  of 

might. 
Adown  the  bright  azure,  with  banners  of 

flame, 
He  '11  come  soon  in  triumph  his  loved  ones 

to  claim. 

so  S05 


2  The  trumpet  long  sounding,  with  notes 
loud  and  shnll. 

The  dead  will  awaken  in  valley  and  hiU. 

The  touch  of  the  Master  we  aU  soon  shall 
feel ; 

He  '11  make  us  immortal,  while  glad  an- 
thems peal. 

3  Away  toward  the  city, —the  city  of  gold, — 
We  *I1  mount  with  the  Master,  in  num- 
bers untold. 

He  '11  deck  every  forehead  with  coronet 

bright, 
He  '11  robe  each  believer  in  garments  of 

white. 

4  Through  heaven's  high  portals  we  '11  enter 
at  last, 

With  shouts  of  rejoicing,  our  sorrows  all 

past. 
Along  the  bright  river, — the  river  of  life, — 
We  '11  wander  together,  our  souls  free  from 

strife. 

5  With  harps  and  with  voices  we  '11  join  iii 
the  song 

Of  Moses,  the  faithful,  and  Jesus,  the 

strong, 
Then  shout,  0  ye  children,  ye  children  of 

The  Saviour  is  coming :  he 's  almost  in 
sight ! 


SECOND  ADVENT— EXECUTIVE  JUDGMENT. 
910  JUDGHEHT.    P.  M.  jo»»KLua 


gnvMre  -  slnrcThcdeadwUcbtbajcoilbUnedbcfore;  Prepue,  m;  soul,  t 

-J- 


2  The  dead  in  Chritit  ehall  fint  anse, 

At  the  last  tmmpet'H  soutidit^, — 
Cai^ht  up  (o  meet  him  in  the  skies, 

With  joy  their  Lord  eurrounding ; 
No  gloomy  fe&n  their  BouU  dismay, 
His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 

Oa  thoeo  prepared  fa)  meet  htm. 

3  But  dnneis  filled  with  gnilty  fears, 

Behold  his  wralh  prevailingr; 
For  they  shall  rise,  and  find  their  tears 

And  sif^hs  are  unavailing : 
The  day  of  grace  is  past  and  gone  ; 
Trembling  they  stand  before  the  throne, 

All  Dnprepared  to  meet  him. 

4  Great  God  I  what  do  I  see  and  hear ! 

The  end  of  thiogs  created  t 
The  Judge  of  man  I  ace  appear 

On  clouds  of  glory  scatoa ; 
Beneath  his  cross  I  view  the  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 

And  thus  prepare  to  meet  him. 

IfilUtm  B.  OrBftr. 
"11  [ririM,  HariHll,  Kb.  ISl.'l       8b  *7a.  i 

1  Lo,  he  cometli  I  countless  trumpets 
Christ's  appearance  uaher  in  : 
'Midst  t«n  thousand  saints  and  angels 
See  our  Judge  and  Saviour  shine: 
Halleluiah  I  hallehijahl 

Wdcome,  ireicotae,  Lamb  onoe  slain. 


Now  the  song  of  all  the  ransomed, 
"  Worthy  is  the  Lamb,"  resounds ; 
Now  resplendent  shine  his  nail-prints 

Every  eye  shall  see  his  wounds : 
Great  his  glory,  great  his  glory  I 
Kvery  knee  to  him  shall  bow. 


3  Every  island,  sea,  and  n 

Karth  and  beavcn — flee  away ; 
All  his  enemies  oonf'ounded 

Hear  the  trump  proclaim  his  day : 
Come  to  Judgment  1  come  to  judgment  I 

Stand  before  the  Sou  of  man. 

4  All  who  love  him  view  his  glory, 

tn  his  bright,  oncc-miirTod  face : 
Jesus  Cometh ;  all  his  people 

Now  their  heads  with  gladness  raise  : 
Happy  mourners  I  happy  mourners  I 

Lo,  on  clouds  he  comes,  be  comes  ! 

5  See  redeotption,  long  eKpeoted, 

On  that  awful  day  appear ; 
All  his  people,  once  despisM, 

Joyful  meet  him  in  the  air : 
Hallelujah !  hallelujah  1 

Saviour,  n<iw  thy  kingdom  comes. 


SECOND  ADVENT— EXECUTIVE  JUDGMENT. 

PELDON.      H.    W.  Unknown. 

To  M  tto  gUriNiuj  fflmiuitivithj^jhlNigi  Ai4  lifMmihiUii 


262,  m. 

2  He  comes  to  set  uf}  free 

From  every  galling  chain, 
In  glorious  liberty, 

In  endless  life  ta  reign. 
Lo,  this  is  he,  our  glorious  Lord^ 
He  comes  according  to  his  word. 

3  To  David's  glorious  Son, 

The  glad  hosanna  raise, 
His  bli^ul  reign  begun, 

Shall  last  through  endless  days. 
Lo,  this  is  he,  our  glorious  Lord, 
He  comes  according  to  his  word. 

913  Decisive  Day. 


4  From  sin,  and  death,  and  hell^ 
We  evennore  are  free, 

With  Christ  henceforth  to  dwell, 

And  all  his  glory  see. 
Lo,  this  is  he,  our  glorious  Lord, 
He  comes  according  to  his  word. 

5  The  Saviour,  promised  long. 
Appears,  on  earth  to  reign ; 

Awake  the  swelling  song. 

Loud  peal  the  lofly  strain, 
Lo,  this  is  he,  our  glorious  Lord, 
Ho  oomes  aocording  to  his  woid. 


p.  M. 


Aho 
Unknown. 


j177ni1irHP=^3 


1.  The  t  great  de  -  c>  sive  day     Is     at  hand.  Is    at  hand  r  The     great  de  -  ci  -  si 
D»  C.^Andio  seat  the  ginnerU  doom^-As     at  hand^  ia     at  hand; — And  to  seal  the  sin  ^m 


P^rrim^ 


day     is      -at  hand;   The     daywhen  Christ  will  come,  To   call  his  cbll-drenhoi 
dootny    is        at    hand* 


m  r ',  [jjnf. 


t=± 


2  Those  wlio  made  his  crown  of  thorns  will  be 
there,  will  be  there ! 
Those  who  made  his  crown  of  thorns  will  be 
there! 
Those  who  smote  hlra  with  the  reed 
Upon  his  sacred  head, 
Axid  made  his  temples  bleed» — 
Will  be  ther^  will  be  there  ;— 
And  made  hJs  temples  bleed,  will  be  there 


3  Where  will  the  sinner  hide  In  that  day 
that  day  ? 
Where  will  the  sinner  htde  in  that  day? 

It  will  be  in  vain  to  call, 
"Ye  mountains  on  us  fall," 
Tor  his  hand  will  find  out  all 
In  that  day,  tn  that  day ; 
For  b\&  btto^  vt\\\^'a\.^MX^^2\VDL^^eBBl^  ^ 


/ 
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2  Yet  not  one  uizious,  murmuring  thought 

Should  with  our  motuning  pusions 

Nor  would  our  bleeding  heute  fo^t 
The  almighty,  erer-living  Friend. 

3  Beneath  a  nnmerouB  train  of  ilb 

Our  feeble  fleeh  and  heart  may  ful ; 
Yet  shall  onr  hope  in  thee,  our  God, 
O'er  eveiy  gloomy  fear  prevail. 

4  Our  Father,  God  I  to  thee  ve  look, 

Onr  Kock,  our  Portion,  and  our  Friend ; 
And  on  thy  covenant  love  and  truth. 
Our  sinking  souls  shall  still  depend. 

915  a27.  92*. 

1  How  sweet  the  hour  of  cloeing  day, 

When  all  is  peaceful  and  Berenc, 
And  the  broad  sun'a  retjring  ray 
Sheds  mellow  lusW  o'er  the  aeene ! 

2  Such  is  the  Christian's  parting  hour; 

8o  peacefully  he  sinks  to  rest 
When  faith,  endued  St^m  Heaven  with 
power, 
Sostains  and  ohe^  hia  languid  breast. 
8  Mark  but  that  radiance  of  his  eye, 
That  smile  upon  his  wasted  cheek ; 
They  tell  us  of  his  hope  on  high 

In  language  that  no  tongue  can  speak. 
4  Who  would  not  irish  to  die  like  thoee 
Whom  Ood's  own  Spirit  deigns  to  bless? 
To  sink  into  that  soft  repoee, 
Tbeo  mke  to  perfect  happincM  ? 

mil/mm  Bmtknt^. 


t3t.  023. 

they  heneeforth  that  die 
Reclining  on  tie  Saviour's  breast ; 
They  ceaae  from  every  care  and  sigh, 
From  alt  their  tabcm  iktsj  hare  net 

2  No  more  they  meet  with  cruel  foes, 

No  more  with  anxious  care  oppresMd : 
They  warred  the  conflict  till  life  s  dose  \ 
'fhdj  toil  is  o'er,  they  sweetly  rest 

3  The  living  sainta  have  yet  to  meet 

And  brave  the  tempter's  nbnoet  ire ; 
Thegrave  will  be  a  bket  retreat 

while  earth  is  whelmed  in  troohles dire, 

4  Thy  righteous  will  be  done,  0  God  ! 

To  meet  the  foe  and  overcame. 
Or  lay  me  down  beneath  the  sod 
To  rest  till  thou  shalt  call  me  huiuc. 
jr.  r.  ciirtti. 
"17  ear,  era. 

1  UNv.Aa  thy  bosom,  faithfid  tomb; 

Take  thk  new  b«aeiire  to  thy  trust 
And  give  these  uored  relics  room 
To  slumber  in  the  quiet  dust 

2  Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear, 

Invadce  thy  bouads ;  no  mortal  woes 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here, 
Whilo  angels  watch  the  soft  repooe. 

3  So  Je&ua  slept ;  God's  dying  Son 

Passed  through  the  grave,  and  bleosod 
the  bed: 
Rest  here,  Uwt  aaint,  rill  Aran  his  throne 
Themomingbresk,  and  merce  the  shade. 


DEATH  AND  RESURRECTION. 

Russell.   L  M. 


Edwin  BAKNBi. 
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!•  Be -hold  how  sweet,  how  calm,  how  fair,  The  bro-ken  bud  that  slum -hers  there 

-«a iu «u 


P2a.  924, 

2  Weep  not  as  those  who  weep  in  vain, 
Nor  like  the  hopeless  ones  complain ; 
Our  firosted  buds,  our  withered  flowers, 
Shall  spring  again  in  fairer  bowers. 

3  0  blessed  hope  to  mourners  given — 
The  hope  of  union  sweet  in  heaven  ! — 
No  more  to  part,  no  more  to  weep, 
No  more  to  sleep  death's  sOent  sleep. 

4  Then  let  this  hope  our  spirits  cheer : 
The  promised  mom  will  soon  appear, — 
The  mom  that  sets  the  priaoneis  free. 
The  morning  of  eternity. 

F.  E.  BtUm, 
919  914,  923. 

1  Thb  morning  flowers  display  their  sweets. 

And  gay  Uieir  silken  leaves  unfold, 
As  careless  of  the  noontide  heats, 
As  feariess  of  the  evening  cold. 

2  Nipped  by  the  wind^s  unkindly  blast, 

Parched  by  l^e  sun's  directerray. 
The  momentaiy  glories  waste. 
The  short-lived  beauties  die  away* 

3  So  Uooms  the  human  face  divine 

When  youth  its  pride  of  beauty  shows ; 
Fairer  than  spring  the  colors  shine, 
And  sweeter  than  the  virgin  rose. 

i  Or  worn  by  slowly  rolling  years. 
Or  broke  by  sickness  in  a  day, 
The  fading  glory  disappears, 

The  short-lived  beauties  die  away. 


5  Tet  these,  new  rising  from  the  tomb, 

With  luster  brighter  far  shall  shine, 
Revive  with  ever-during  bloom, 
Safe  from  diseases  and  decline. 

6  Let  sickness  blast,  let  death  devour. 

If  heaven  but  recompense  our  paim 
Perish  the  grass,  and  fade  the  flower, 
If  firm  the  word  of  Ood  remains. 

920  r  924,  927. 

1  He  sleeps  in  Jesus, — ^peaceful  rest,— 
No  mortal  strife  invades  his  breast ; 
No  pain,  nor  sin,  nor  woe,  nor  care, 
Can  reach  the  nlent  slumberer  there. 

2  He  liyed,  his  Saviour  to  adore. 
And  meekly  all  his  sufferings  bore : 
He  loved,  and  all  resigned  to  Qod ; 
Nor  murmured  at  his  chastening  rod. 

3  Does  earth  attract  thee  here?  they  cri 
The  dying  Christian  thus  replied. 
While  pointing  upward  to  the  sky, 

<*  My  treasure  is  laid  up  on  high." 

4  He  sleeps  in  Jesus — soon  to  rise. 
When  the  last  trump  shall  rend  the  sk 
Then  burst  the  fetters  of  the  tomb, 
To  wake  in  full,  immortal  bloom. 

5  He  sleeps  in  Jesus — cease  thy  grief; 
Let  this  afford  thee  sweet  relief — 
That,  freed  from  death's  triumphant  re 
In  heaven  he  will  live  again. 

Amnu  R.  Smi 
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ar4,  as. 

2  The  sweetest  songsurs  soonest  fly, 
The  foDilest  hopes  the  itoone«t  die, 
And  haipH  but  onoe  to  gkduese  strung 
Are  OD  the  weeping- wUIowb  hung. 

Z  How  much  of  grief,  how  little  joy, 
How  Uttle  gold,  how  much  alloy. 
How  many  doubts,  how  many  fears 
Ye  bring  us,  O  ye  passing  years  I 

4  Though  sorrow  dims  our  Tirion  here. 
Faith  points  beyond  thie  mortal  sphere, 
Where  tears  of  angnbh  never  flow, 
Where  pain  and  death  none  ever  know. 


U^6  927,  Bie. 

1  So  fafles  the  lovely,  blooming  flower. 
Frail,  smiling  solace  of  an  hour; 

So  soon  our  transient  comforts  fly, 
And  pleaflure  only  blooms  to  die. 

2  Is  there  no  kind,  no  healing  art. 

To  soothe  the  anguish  of  the  heart  ? 
Divine  Redeemer,  bo  thou  nigh ; 
Thy  eomfotta  were  not  made  to  die. 

3  Let  gentle  Patience  amile  on  p«in, 
Till  dying  Hope  revives  ^ain  ; 

She  wipes  the  tear  from  Sorrow's  vye, 
And  Faith  points  upward  to  the  sky. 


AiKUIiuiigli  to  woniis  my  flesh  be  gives.  H7  dust  Ilea  nuiiibereil     In     his    hand. 


2  Tn  this  re-animated  clay 

I  snrdy  shall  behold  him  near 
Sbmlieee  Mm  ia  the  iafter  day 
In  all  bis  majesty  appear. 


3  With  mine  and  not  uiother'a  vj» 
The  King  in  beauty  I«h«U  view; 
t  shall  from  him  receive  the  prize, 
Tte  ^jori  «Ki«B  to  victors  due. 
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WiLUAM  B.  Bkadboky. 
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1.  A -sleep  in   Je-siisl  bless -ed    sleep  From  which  none  ev-  er  wake  to  weep; 


^^ 


A  calm  and  un  -  disturbed    re  -  pose,     Un-brok-en    by    the    last 


of    foes. 


^L[-[  [If  f  f-  m 


431,  930. 

2  Asleep  in  Jesus  t  O  how  sweet  I 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet ! 
With  holy  ooDfidenoe  to  rest 
In  hope  of  being  ever  blest. 

3  Asleep  in  Jesus  I     Peaceful  rest, 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest ; 
No  fear,  no  woe,  shall  dim  that  hour 
That  manifests  the  Saviour^s  power. 

4  Asleep  in  Jesus  I     Soon  to  rise, 
When  the  last  trump  shall  rend  the  skies ; 
Then  burst  the  fetters  of  the  tomb, 
And  wake  in  full,  immortal  bloom. 

926  Protection, 


925  927.  P7¥. 

1  The  saints  may  rest  within  the  tomb 
Awhile  until  the  morning  come ; 
Then  shall  they  rise  to  meet  their  God, 
And  ever  dweU  in  his  abode. 

2  Celestial  dawn !     Triumphant  hour ! 
How  glorious  that  awakening  power 
Which  bids  the  sleeping  dust  arise, 
And  join  the  anthems  of  the  skies  I 

3  This  weaiy  life  will  soon  be  past, 
The  lingering  mom  will  come  at  last, 
And  gloomy  mists  will  roll  away 
Before  that  bright,  unfading  day. 


L.  M. 


Anon, 
H.  Abbott. 


1.  How  vain  is    all     beneath  the  skies  I  How  tran-sient    ev  -  ery  earthly  bliss! 


.Ife^^^-^^^tttjznJrjTTP 


How  slen-der  all     the  fond-est  ties     That  bind    us      to 

t.    t. 


a  world  like  this  1 
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^^ 


029,  932. 

2  The  evening  cloud,  the  morning  dew, 

The  withering  grass,  the  fading  flower. 
Of  earthly  hopes  are  emblems  true — 
The  glory  of  a  passing  hour. 

3  But  though  earth's  fairest  blossoms  die, 

And  all  beneath  the  skies  is  vain, 


\ 
8\l 


There  is  a  land  whose  confines  lie 
Beyond  the  reach  of  care  and  pain. 

Then  let  the  hope  of  joys  to  come 
Dispel  our  cares,  and  chase  our  fears : 

If  God  be  ours,  we're  traveling  home^ 
TViow.^  "^^aask^  ^3Kl^s'a3i^  ^^^ifc^  \«a»:^. 
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2  Id  those  dark  realmfi  of  night  and  glooB 

Shall  peace  and  hope  no  more  uifle  7 
No  futnre  morning  light  the  tomh, 
Nor  day-star  gild  the  darksome  skies' 

3  Cease,  cease,  ye  Tain,  de9poDdin<;  fears 

When  Christ,  our  Lord,  fVom  darkness 

Death,  the  last  foe,  Wos  captive  led, 
And  heaven  with  praise  and  wonder  rang. 

4  Faith  sees  the  hright  eternal  doors 

Unfold  to  make  his  children  way ;    ' 
They  shall  be  clothed  with  endless  life, 
And  shine  in  everlasting  day. 

Timrlfy  DviiiU. 

WlNOHAH. 


929 


1  As  the  sweet  flower  that  soenta  the  mero. 

But  withers  in  the  rising  day, 

Thus  lovely  was  this  infant's  dawn. 

Thus  swiftly  fled  its  life  away. 

2  It  died  tsta  its  expanding  sonl 

Had  ever  burned  with  wrung  defliree, 
Had  ever  spumed  high  Heaven's  control. 
Or  ever  quenched  its  sacred  fires. 

3  It  died  to  sin,  it  died  to  eareo, 

But  for  a  moment  fdt  the  rod : 
O  mourner,  such  the  Lord  de^^ares, 
Such  are  the  children  of  our  God. 

y^m  W.  C-wmmglfn. 
L    M.  D^iu-Rbab. 


Their  poweisuftbouKht  and  senseare  gone, 

'  927,  032. 

2  Their  hatred  and  their  love  are  lost. 
Their  envy  buried  in  the  dust ; 
They  have  no  ehare  in  all  that's  done 
Aaeath  tho  circuit  ot  the  sun. 


3  Then  what  my  thoughts  des^  to  do. 
My  hands  must  hasten  to  pursue ; 
Since  no  device,  nor  work  is  found. 
Nor  fuith,  nor  hope,  hiincuth  the  ground. 


930 
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F.  E.  BBLDtN. 
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1.  Gent-lyt  dear  Sav-  1oiit»  now    we  bring  Theloredonedeath   has  called  hla  own ; 


With  all  our  griefs     to  thee  we  cling,   For  un-to  thee      our  griefs  are  knowUi 

P*'  I         ^     ^     ^ 


'924,  927. 

2  Thy  way  is  best ;  and  though  we  weep, 
We  would  not  break  this  calm  repose : 
Thou  givest  thy  beloved  sleep, 

And  thou  hast  willed  these  eyes  should 
close. 


3  Blest  be  the'  grief  that  closer  binds 

Our  mourning  hearts,  O  Lord,  to  thee  ! 
Blest  be  the  faith, — ^in  death  that  finds 
A  hope  of  immortality  I 

4  Thus  dust  to  dust,  and  earth  to  earth. 

And  ashes  cold  we  lay  away 
To  wait  that  glad,  immortal  birth, — 
The  promised  resurrection  day. 

982  Federal  Street.   L.  M. 


tidl  92n,  932, 

1-  Though  love  may  weep  with  break 
heart, 
There  comes,  0  Christ,  a  day  of  thii 
There  is  a  morning  star  must  shine, 
And  all  those  shadows  shall  depart. 

2  Though  faith  may  droop  and  tremble  h< 
That  day  of  light  shall  surely  come 
His  path  will  lead  him  safely  home : 

When  twilight  breaks,  the  dawn  is  m 

3  Though  hope  seem  now  to  hope  in  vai 
And  Death,  seem  king  of  all  below, 
There  yet  shall  come  the  morning  gl< 

And  wake  our  slumbers  once  again. 


Aua. 
Hbnky  Kbmblk  Ouvbr. 
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1.  Like  shad-ows  glid-lng    o'er  the  plain,   Or  clouds  that  roll    sue  -  ees  -  sive    on 
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Man's  bus  *  y    gen  -  er  -  a  -  tionspass.  And  while  we  gaze,  their  forms  are  gone 


k7i~fif"^ii^^  I f  [  fipa 


914,  926. 

2  We  live,  we  die :  behold  the  sum 
Of  good  or  ill  on  life's  fair  page ; 
Alike  in  Ood's  all-seeing  eye. 

The  iDfuDt^B  day,  the  patriarch's  age. 


I 
313 


3  O  Father,  in  whose  mighty  hand 
The  boundless  years  and  ages  lie. 
Teach  ua  tkj  Wsm  c£  \\$fc\ft\'t^^lfc^ 
And  \u»  \>cke  \siQ>\si«SL\»i  ^«^^^«^  ^ 


^•«* 


73*.  937. 

2  Wheu  Bhall  the  t-edioua  night  he  gone  ? 

When  will  our  Lord  appear? 
Our  fond  desires  would  pray  him  down, 
Our  love  embrace  him  here. 

3  Ijet  faith  arise,  and  climb  the  IuIIr, 

And  firom  afar  desciy 
How  diatant  are  hid  chariot  wheels, 
And  tell  how  faat  they  fly. 

4  We  hear  the  voiee,"Ye  dead,  arise  I" 

And  lo  !  the  ^raTes  obey  ; 
And  waking  saintfl,  with  joyful  eyes, 
Salsl«  the  expected  day. 

934  «,.m. 

1  Je^l's  made  known  the  path  of  light, 

Which  ngbtcoos  men  tthall  tread  ; 
He  showed  the  way,  the  truth,  the  life. 
In  riring  from  the  dead. 

2  Then  let  these  fleshly  yearnings  cea-sc. 

Let  joy  our  hearts  expand ; 
Death  is  to  them  a  peaceful  ijeep 
Who  keep  their  Lord's  commund. 

3  This  sleeping  dust  ere  long  shall  rise, 

And  these  dead  bones  awake. 
When  Christ  in  glory  rends  the  skies, 
And  all  the  kingdoms  shake. 

935  ^. ,.,. 

1  Why  should  we  tremble  to  convey 
The  Ohristisn  to  the  tomb  ? 
There  nnce  the  flesh  of  Jcsiis  lay, 
And  Je/l  a  lou^  perfume. 


2  The  graves  of  all  his  saints  he  blest, 

And  softened  every  bed  ; 
Where  should  the  dying  members  rest, 
But  with  their  dying  Ifeod '! 

3  Thence  he  arose,  amending  high. 

And  showed  our  feet  the  way : 
Up  to  the  Lord  we  all  shall  fly 
At  the  great  rising  day. 

4  Then  let  the  last  lond  trumpet  sound. 

And  hid  onr  kindred  rise: 

Awake,  ye  nations  under  ground  ; 

Ye  saints,  ascend  the  skies. 

ydb  043.  1?». 

1  A  un'ELY  infant  sleeps  in  death; — 

How  beautiful  and  fair  ! 
Yes,  even  now,  though  void  of  breath, 
Oods  impress  still  ia  there. 

2  And  if  thus  fair  and  lovely  here, 

Beneath  death's  icy  hand, 

0  will  it  not  be  beauteous  there, 

'Mid  the  immortal  band  ? 

3  When  Jesus  bids  it  rise  and  live 

With  all  the  saints  in  light,    ' 
A  glorious  body  then  he'll  give. 
Resplendent  to  the  sight! 

4  Though  nature  weeps  when  lovely  ties 

So  strongly  bound  are  riven, 
Yet  faith  the  Saviour's  words  applies, 
"  Of  such  the  realms  of  heaven  ! " 
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DEATH  AND  RESURRECTION. 

China.   C.  M. 


Timothy  Swan. 
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1.  Great  God,     1    own  thy    sen  -  tence  Jiist,    And    na  •  ture    must     de  -  cay ; 
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I    yield     my    bod  -  y      to      the  diis^      To    dwell  with  fel  -  low^clay. 
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033,  04¥. 

2  Tet  faith  may  triumpli  o'er  tlie  grave, 

And  trample  on  the  tombs ; 
My  great  Redeemer  ever  lives, 
My  God,  my  Saviour,  oomen. 

3  The  mighty  conqueror  shall  appear, 

High  on  a  royal  seat ; 
And  death,  the  last  of  all  our  foes, 
Lie  vanquished  at  his  feet. 

4  Then  shall  I  see  thy  lovely  face 

With  strong,  immortal  eyes, 
And  feast  upon  thy  wondrous  grace 
With  pleasure  and  surprise. 

Jaaac  Waits. 
9dO  947,  6U, 

1  Behold  the  western  evening  light ! 

It  melts  in  deepening  gloom ; 
So  calmly  Christians  sink  away, 
Descending  to  the  tomb. 

2  The  winds  breathe  low,  the  yellow  leaf 

Scarce  whispers  from  the  tree  ; 
So  gently  flows  the  parting  breath 
When  good  men  cease  to  be. 

3  How  mildlj  on  the  wandering  cloud 

The  sunset  beam  is  cast  \ 
So  sweet  the  memory  loft  behind 
When  loved  ones  breathe  their  last. 

4  And  lo  I  above  the  dews  of  night 

The  vesper  star  appears ; 
So  faith  lights  up  the  mourner's  heart, 
Whose  eyes  are  dim  with  t<^ars. 


5  Night  falls,  but  soon  the  morning  light 
Its  glories  shall  restore  ; 
And  thus  the  eyes  that  sleep  in  death. 
Shall  wake  t-o  close  no  more. 

IVmiam  B.  O.  t^abody. 
t/dy  724^  947. 

1  When  the  last  trumpet's  awful  voice 

This  rending  earth  shall  shake. 
When  opening  graves  shall  yield  their 
charge, 
And  dust  to  life  awake, — 

2  Those  bodies  that  corrupted  fell, 

Shall  incorrupt  arise, 
And  mortal  forms  shall  spring  to  life 
Immortal  in  the  skies. 

3  Behold,  what  heavenly  prophet*^  sung 

Is  now  at  last  fulfilled ; 
And  Death  yields  up  his  aneient  reign. 
And,  vanquished,  quits  the  field. 

4  Let  Faith  exalt  her  joyful  voice, 

And  now  in  triumph  sing : — 
O  Grave,  whefe  is  thy  victory?. 
And  where,  0  Death,  thy  sting? 

IVilliam  Cameron. 
940  m.  943. 

1  Unconscious  now  in  peaceful  sleep, 

From  all  her  cares  at  rest, 
While  friends  around  are  called  to  weep. 
She  is  divinely  blessed. 

2  Away  from  Satan's  tempting  snare, 

Her  faith  's  no  longer  tried: 
In  Jesus  she  is  sleeping  there ; 
For  in  bright  ho^  w\sii  »ixvA. 
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DEATH  AND  RESURRECTION. 


941 

Laurel  Hia.  C.  M.                     vn,«c^ 

p-jjiJ    J   J   JM    ^   J  IhIj.   ^-J-XUxI 
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IS  thouwert,    knd    Just-ly   deu.       We  vould     notweep   for     thee; 
•■            -.     *     £:     ^1.     ^a       J                       .      .     V^_ 

NuLii  ; 

^^r  r  r  ir  i=  •           |,."1 

' 

T'  r  r  r 

039.  T47. 

2  Aod  thiu  shall  faith's  coaBoliog  power 

The  tears  of  loye  restraiD : 

0,  who  thateaw  thy  parting  hour 

Could  wish  thee  back  again  ? 

3  Angels  shall  guard  thy  sleeping  dnst, 

And,  sa  thy  Saviour  rose, 
Thfl  grare  ^ain  shall  yield  her  tmst. 
And  end  thy  deep  repose. 

4  Thy  Lord,  beiore  to  glory  gone, 

Shall  bid  thee  come  awav ; 
And  calm  and  bright  shall  oreak  the  dawn 
Of  heaven's  et^nal  day. 


942  >7>.«.. 

1  How  slender  b  life's  alrer  coid  I 

How  soon  't  is  broken  liwe  I 
Each  momrat  faring  »  parting  word, 
And  many  a  falling  tear. 

2  And  though  these  years,  to  mortals  givra. 

Are  filled  with  grief  and  pain, 

There  is  a  hope, — ihe  hope  of  heaven, 

Where  loved  ones  meet  again. 

3  0  glorious  morning  1  quickly  come, 

And  wake  this  slnmDering  clay ; 
Touch  these  pale  lips,  so  oold  and  dumb, 
With  thine  immoital  ray. 

/•.  s.  I 

G.  M. 


170,  eat. 
t  Ther  die  in  Jesua  and  are  blessed 
Bow  calm  their  slumbers  are  I 
From  suffering  and  from  sin  released, 
And  juifb  from  every  BUMe. 


3  Freed  ftvm  this  worid  of  toil  and  strife, 
They  're  sleepily  in  the  Lord ; 
Freed  from  the  ills  of  mortal  life, 
They  wait  a  rich  reward. 
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DEATH  AND  RESURRECTION. 

Spohr.   cm. 


Sponft. 


Trtin 


L  When  down-ward  to     the  dftrksome  tomb       I  thought*  ful     turn     my  eyes, 


pJUt^lJ    ^ItJ  4\i  \i\f^l\i    ^ 


Frail  na-tore  trem-Mes     at    the  gloom.     And  anx-lous    fears      a -rise. 


l"rirrr'rTiri-rirr*;irTif  II 


933,941. 

2  Why  shrinks  my  soul?  In  death's  embrace 

Chioe  Jesus  oapdye  slept ; 
And  angels,  hoyering  o*er  the  place, 
His  lowly  pillow  kept. 

3  Thus  shall  they  guard  my  sleeping  dust, 

And  as  the  Saviour  rose. 
The  graye  again  shall  yield  her  trust. 
And  end  my  deep  repose. 


4  My  Lord,  before  to  glory  gone, 
Shall  bid  me  come  away, 

And  calm  and  bright  shall  break  the  dawn 
Of  heaven's  etmial  day. 

5  Then  let  my  faith  each  fear  dispel. 
And  gild  with  light  the  grave ; 

To  him  my  loftiest  praises  swell. 
Who  died  from  death  to  save. 

Xay  Patmtr. 

f  Peaceful  Rest.   P.  M.  unkno,™. 


^^ 


L  There   Is  an  hour  of  peace-f  nl  rest,   To  mounilDg  wanderers  given;  There  is      a  joy  for 

1^ 


eouls  distreeeedf  A     balm  for  ev  -  ery  wounded  breast,  *TiB  found    a  -  lone      in  beayen. 


^^ 


'^^m 


2  There  is  a  home  for  weary  souls 

By  sin  and  sorrow  driven. 
When  tossed  on  life's  tempestuous  shoals, 
Where  storms  arise  and  ocean  rolls, 

And  all  is  drear  but  heaven. 

3  ThereFaith  lifts  up  her  tearless  eye, 

The  heart  no  longer  riven, 
And  views  the  tempest  pasdng  by. 


1 
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The  evening  shadows  quickly  fly, 
And  all  serene  in  heaven. 

4  There  fragrant  flowers  immortal  bloom, 
And  joys  supreme  are  given ; 
There  rajrs  divine  disperse  the  gloom ; 
Beyond  the  dark  and  narrow  tomb. 
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DEATH   AND  RESURRECTION. 

SHAWHUT.      S.    M.  AM..,',Um,u.Ujmm. 


i.  Rest      for      tlie      toll  •  ing    hand.     Rest     tor      the      anx  -  fcms  brow. 


238,463. 

2  Rest  for  the  fevereij  brain, 

Rcxt  tor  the  throbbing  eye ; 
Thro'  thc§c  parched  lips  of  thine  no  more 
Shall  poHs  the  moan  or  sigh. 

3  Soon  shall  the  tninip  of  God 

Give  uut  the  welcome  nound 
TliHt  Hhakcs  thy  silent  chamber  whIIn, 
Aud  breaks  the  turf-scaled  ground. 

4  Ye  dwellers  in  the  duHt. 

Awnke!  come  forth  and  Mn^; 
Sharp  has  your  froHt  of  winter  been, 

But  bright  shall  be  your  sprin<;. 
3  'T  was  sown  in  wiakneas  here, 

T  will  then  be  mi-icfl  in  poWor ; 
That  which  wan  sown  an  earthly  seed, 

Shall  rise  a  hcavcDiy  flower  ! 

Hrrmim  Bnnar. 

947  ».«.. 

1  Wb  know,  by  fuilh  we  know, 

If  this  vile  house  of  clay. 
This  tabcmacie,  sink  below, 
In  ruinous  decay — 

2  AVe  have  a  house  above. 

Not  made  with  mortal  hands; 

And  firm  as  our  Redeemer's  love 

That  heavenly  fabric  stands. 

3  Full  of  immortal  hope, 

We  urge  the  restless  strife. 
And  hautcn  to  be  swallowed  np 
OfereriafidDg  life. 


4  Lord,  let  us  put  on  thee 

In  perfeet  hoUDeee, 
And  rise  prepared  thy  face  to  Be« — 
Thy  bright,  anclgudcd  laee. 

5  Thy  graec  with  glory  erown, 

Who  bast  the  earnest  given ; 
And  then  trinrnphantly  eomc  down, 
And  take  ua  up  to  heaven. 

CAarUi  Vfalrp. 

948 

\  0,  Fim  the  death  of  those 
Who  slumber  in  the  Lord  I 
0,  be  like  theim  my  lost  repoac, 
hike  theim  my  latit  reward  ! 
'1  Their  bodies  in  the  •'ruund 
In  silent  hope  may  lie, 
Til!  the  last  trumpet's  joyfiil  aonnd 
Shall  call  them  to  th«  sky. 
'^  Then  ransomed  they  will  soar 
On  wings  of  faith  and  love. 
To  meet  the  Saviour  they  adore, 
And  reign  with  him  ■bove. 

4  With  us  their  names  shall  live 

Through  the  remaining  years, 
Embalmed  with  all  nur  hearts  cad  giro, 
Our  praiws  and  our  tears. 

5  0,  for  the  death  of  those 

Who  slumber  in  the  Ixird  I 

0,  be  like  theirs  my  last  repose, 

Like  theirs  my  \-aA  reward  ! 


•I 
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DEATH  AND  RESURRECTION. 
SiLVERTON.     S.  M. 
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Edwin  Baknu. 
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1.     O!     blest      are       they     that    mourn.  Their  com  -  fort       will 


^^m 


be; 


nrrmt 


1 

r 


im#:^rtffjfffTf^/[^^^ 


For     sor  -  rows   deep 
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oft     liave  borne.  With  none     to     com  -  fort    me. 
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2  I  Ve  stood  beside  the  grave, 
I  weep  with  those  that  weep ; 
For  I  have  felt  death's  chilling  wave, 
And  crossed  its  waters  deep. 


3  I  have  the  keys  of  death, 
To  me  they  have  been  given  \ 
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1 11  call  again  the  fleeting  breath, 
When  portals  dark  are  riven. 

4  How  blessed  here  to  mourn, 
And  there  be  comforted 
When  Christ  shall  call  again  his  own, 
And  bring  them  from  the  dead  I 

F.  £.  BeUUn, 
GORTONi      Si    Mi  L.  Von  Beetkovkn. 
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1.  And    must    this       bod   -   y      die?       This  well-wrought  frame      de  -  cay? 
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And  must  these   act-  ive  limbs    of  mine     Lie     mold-ering     in     tlie    clay? 


bfey^^fprnr^^^^i  f  V  g  fp\ 


946,  89. 

2  Christ,  my  Redeemer^  lives, 

And  ever  from  the  skies 
Looks  down,  and  watches  all  my  dust 
.  Till  he  shall  bid  it  rise. 

3  Arrayed  in  glorious  grace 

Shall  these  vile  bodies  shine, 


31V 


And  every  form  and  every  face 
Look  heavenly  and  divme  ? 

4  0  Lord,  accept  the  praise 
Of  these  our  humble  songs, 
Till  tunes  of  noUer  sound  we  raise 
Wiih  OUT  \iamsn^\R»9c^^ts!^. 


2  There  earthly  troubles  cease. 

There  paHsiona  rage  no  more, 

And  there  the  weaij  pilgrim  rest^ 

From  all  tho  toils  he  bore. 

3  There  all,  Ixith  small  and  great, 

Partake  the  eame  repose ; 
And  there  in  peace  the  ashes  mix 
Of  those  who  once  were  foes. 

4  All,  by  the  hand  of  death, 

Partake  a  common  tomb ; 
Vet  saints  shall  not  forever  sleep 
Not  thdrs  the  dnner's  doom. 


UO^  988,  M0. 

1  One  sweetly  solemn  thought 
Coraee  to  me  o'er  and  o'er ; 
I  'm  nearer  to  my  partiog  honr 
Than  e'er  I  'to  been  before. 
i  Nearer  my  Father's  house. 
Where  many  manoons  be ; 
Nearer  the  throne  irhere  Jesos  reigns, 
Nearer  the  crystal  sea. 
3  Nearer  my  going  home, 
Laying  my  bniden  down, 
Leaving  my  cross  of  heavy  grief, 
Wearing  my  stany  crown. 

Again.    7s.  l^hau. 


2  Meet  again  where  endless  joy 
We  shall  taste  without  alloy ; 
Meet  where  songs  ^all  ne'er  prow  old, 
Swoetlj  toned  to  hujx  oFgoid. 


Meet  agun, — how  passing  sweei, 
Friends  long  lost  i^n  to  meet  I 
Careworn  sonls,  by  tcmpoits  driven, 
O.  bow  sweet  to  meet  in  heaven  t 

I.  S.  HtM 
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DEATH  AND  RESURRECTION. 

Go  TO  Thy  Rest.  68  &  8$. 


Unknown. 


1.  Go   to   thy  leet    in  peace,  And  soft  be  thy    re-pose;  Thy  toils  are  o'er, 


i — zp «. 
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thy  troubles  cease.  From  earthly  caies  in  sweet  releafie,  Thine  eye-lids  gently  closeb 


m^j-\^LM^uaA  j  J  bj  H  j 


Fromearth-ly  cares  In  sweet  release,  Thine  eye-lids  gently  close,  gent  -  ly  close. 


to 


Go  to  thy  peaceful  rest; 

For  thee  we  need  not  weep, 
The  righteous  dead,  by  heaven  blessed, 
No  more  by  sin  and  sorrow  pressed, . 

Are  hushed  in  quiet  sleep. 


3  Qo  to  ihy  rest;  and  while 

Thy  absence  we  deplore, 
One  thought  our  sorrow  shall  beguile ; 
For  soon  with  a  celestial  smile 

We'll  meet  to  part  no  more. 


Amen, 
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Farewell.   P.  M. 


Unknown. 
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1.  fin-w«li!weBMt  m  mm  Oi  tkii  tide  kuni ;   Tke  pwt-iigNeM  ii  •'«,   Tki    lul  ndltok  ii  gmi. 


2  Farewell !  my  soul  will  weep 
WhUe  memory  lives, 
From  wounds  that  sink  so  deep 
No  earthly  hand  relieves. 


3  Farewell  I  until  we  meet 
In  heaven  above, 
And  there  in  union  sweet 
Sing  of  a  Saviour's  lov«.. 


A^Myvk, 
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DEATH  AND  RESURRECTION. 

GHHSEMANE.     7$.  6l.  R.CHA.ORU, 


2  Like  the  seed  in  Bpring-time  sown, 
Like  the  leaves  in  aatumn  etrovn, 
Low  these  goodly  fVamea  shall  lie, 


Alio 


glOIT 


die; 


SooQ  the  spoiler  seeks  hia  prey, 
Soon  be  bears  us  ftl]  away. 
3  Y«t  the  seed,  upraised,  agida 
Clothes  with  green  the  smiting  plaii 
Onward  as  the  seasons  move, 


Leaves  and  bloeeoms  deck  the  grove ; 
And  shall  we  forgotten  lie, 
Lost  forever  when  we  die  7 
4  Lord,  from  nature's  gloomy  night 
Turn  we  to  the  gospel's  light ; 
Thon  didat  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 
Thou  wilt  all  thy  people  save ; 
Bansomed  by  thy  blood  they  tisc, 
Mounting  viclora  to  the  skies. 
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Requiem.   P,  M. 

F.  E.  Bkloh. 
1         ,         ._ 
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2  Beyond  the  flight  of  time, 
Beyond  this  vale  of  death, 
There  surety  is  some  blessed  climo 

Where  Kfe  is  not »  breath, 
Nor  life's  affection  trannent  fire 
Whose  qwrks  fly  upward  to  expire. 


3  There  is  a  world  above, 

Where  parting  is  unknown  - 
A  whole  eternity  of  love 

Formed  for  the  good  alone : 
0  Saviour,  hasten  to  appear  t 
'  Translate  na  to  that  happy  sphere. 


DEATH  AND  RESURRECTION. 

EUA.    8s  &  4s. 


F.  E.  Bblobn. 
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1.  She    hath  passed  death's  chill  -  log      bil  -  low.      And      gone 

^rrrypfm^.  f  i  r  it 


to     rest; 
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Je  -  BUS  smoothed  her      dy  -  faig       pll  -  low, —    O 
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slum  -  ber     blest  I 


2  From  tlie  bitter  cup  that's  given, 

We  should  not  shrink ; 
Since  tbe  mandate  is  from  heaven, 
That  bids  us  drink. 

3  Sleep,  dear  sister,  kind  and  tender, 

To  friendship  true, 
While  with  feeling  hearts  we  render 
This  tribute  due. 


a 
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4  When  the  mom  of  glory,  breaking, 
Shall  light  the  tomb, 

Beaatifiil  will  be  thy  waking 
In  fadeless  bloom ; 

5  Where  no  wintiy  winds  are  blowing, — 
No  burial  train ; 

Crowned  with  gems  celestial,  glowing, 
We'll  meet  again. 

AnnU  R.  Smith. 

Fern  Dell  8s  &  7Si  isaacb.wood8urv. 
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1.  Je-sus,  while  our  hearts  are  bleed -ing,  O'er  the  spoils  that  death  has  won. 
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We  would  at   this     sol-emn    meet-ing,  Calm-ly     say,  *' Thy  will   be  done.^ 
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192,  900. 

2  Though  cast  down,  we*re  not  forsaken ; 

Though  afflicted,  not  alone  ; 
Thou  didst  give,  and  thou  hast  taken ; 
Blessed  Lord,  thy  will  be  done. 

3  Though  to-day  we're  filled  with  mourning, 

Mercy  still  is  on  the  throne ; 


L    ■  f" — ^ — rf '^ (^ fa     ,  Q     ,, 


With  thy  smiles  of  love  returning. 
We  can  sing,  "  Thy  will  be  done." 

4  By  thy  hands  the  boon  was  given, 
,      Thou  hast  taken  but  thine  own : 
Lord  of  earth,  and  God  of  heaven, 
Evermore  thy  will  be  done. 

2^ 
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DEATH  AND  RESURRECTION. 

Mount  Vernon,   8s  &  7s. 


Lowau.  Uasm. 
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ter,  tbou  wast  mild  And    love  -  ly, 

Geo  -  tie     M 

the    eum-merbnezei 
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2  PeaocTnl  be  tliy  Hleot  slumber, 

Peftoefti)  in  the  gnve  ao  low ; 
Tbou  no  tnoie  wilt  jiHn  oar  Dumber, 
Tbou  no  more  our  eoupfi  ehalt  know. 

3  Dearest  sister,  thou  bast  left  ub  I 

Here  thy  loss  we  deeply  fod  ; 

But 't  U  God  that  hath  bereft  us, 

Ha  can  tUI  our  sorrows  heal. 

4  Yet  agiun  we  hope  to  meet  thee. 

When  thb  mortal  life  is  tied ; 
Then,  in  heaven,  with  joy  to  fftet  thee, 
Where  no  farewell  toar  is  shed. 

&  p.  SmilA. 
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VDL  102,  BBS. 

1  Sister,  thou  art  sweetly  slecpii^, 

Free  IVom  pain,  and  toil,  and  care ; 
Dearest  sister,  how  we  miss  thee  I 
Miss  thee  in  the  house  of  prayer. 

2  Tbou  wilt  sleep,  but  not  forerer ; 

Jesus  died,  and  rose  again  ; 
Soon  he  'II  come  in  clouds  of  gloiy, — 
Hou  wilt  rise  with  him  to  reign. 

3  Sister,  then  wo  hope  to  meet  thee ; 

Then  we  'II  take  thee  by  the  famod ', 
Then  we'll  twine  our  arma  around  tbcc, 
In  tliat  bright  and  happy  land. 

Mrt.  SmMlL 


Sleep.   8s  &  78. 


m^^^iii  ij  j  1]' ^  ly  jiH  lij  J  ij  i  1^ 

Ki.  ^  ^  r^f-  f- ,  ^f- 

Ld  and    sol -emn  sound;— 

te4r^nFF^fifFirrii 
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^ 

2  "  Youth  on  length  of  days  presuming. 
Who  the  paths  of  pleasure  tread, 
View  us,  late  in  beauty  blooming, 
Nambered  now  aiaong  the  d«(d. 


1  "  Yearly  in  our  course  appearing, 
Meesengers  of  shortest  stay. 
Thus  we  preach  in  mortal  heariug,— 
Ye,  like  us,  Hhall  pass  away." 


DEATH  AND  RESURRECTION. 

Resurrection.  8s  &  7s.  o. 


ijj|jjjj)a|,|j,j|i^^ 


S.  C.  HANC0ae. 


1.  We  may  sleej),  but  not  f  ore?er,  There  will  be  a  glorious  dawn ;  We  shall  meet  to  part,  no,neTer, 


^f"flPfh7hHPTlfFPV:iKlPP?m 
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On  the  ret-nrrection  mom.  From  the  deepest  caves  of  o  -  cean,  IVom  the  desert  and  the  plain, 


.a- 


I 


JA. 


I 
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Refrain. 
From  the  valley  and  the  mountain.  Countless  throngs  shall  rise  again.  We  may  sleep,  but  n< 


There  will  be  aglorious  dawn ;  We  shall  meet  to  part,no,nev-er,     On    the  res-urrection  mom. 


2  When  'v^e  see  a  preeious  bloasom 

That  we  tended  with  such  care 
Rudely  taken  from  our  bosom, 

How  our  aching  hearts  despair. 
Round  the  silent  grave  we  linger 

Till  the  setting  sun  is  low. 
Feeling  all  our  hopes  have  perished 

With  the  flower  we  cherished  so. 

8  We  may  sleep,  but  not  forever. 

In  the  lone  and  silent  grave ; 
Blessed  be  the  Lord  that  taketli, 

Blessed  be  the  Lord  that  gave. 
In  the  bright,  eternal  city. 

Death  can  never,  never  come ; 
In  his  own  good  time  heHl  call  us 

From  our  rest  to  home,  sweet  home. 

Mrs.  M.  A.  Kidder. 
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1  Passed  away  from  earth  forever, 
Free  from  all  its  cares  and  fears, 
She  again  will  join  us  never 
While  we  tr^  this  vale  of  tears ; 


For  the  turf  is  now  her  pillow. 
And  she  sleeps  among  tiie  dead ; 

While  the  cypress  and  the  willow 
Wave  above  her  lowly  bed. 

• 

2  With  what  grief  and  anguish  riven 

Should  we  see  the  loved  depart. 
If  there  were  no  promise  given 

Which  could  soothe  the  wounded  heart ! 
If  the  chains  with  which  death  binds  them 

Ne'er  again  should  broken  be, 
And  his  prison  which  confines  them 

Ne'er  he  burst  to  set  them  free ! 

3  But  a  glorious  day  is  nearing, 

Earth's  long-wished-for  jubilee. 
When  creation's  King  appearing. 

Shall  proclaim  his  people  free ; 
Wlien  upborne  on  Love's  bright  pinion. 

They  shall  shout  from  land  and  sea, 
**  Death,  where  is  thy  dark  dominion  ! 

Grave,  where  la  thv  vViiAfifrj  V 


325 


!  IMme'B  dark  tide  of  BC 

Breaks  above  thy  bead ; 
And  feet  of  lestless  milliona 

Shall  o'er  thy  chaiubere  tread ; 
Earthqnakw,  vhirlwindH,  tfmpesu, 

Tear  the  qniTering  ground ; 
Voioea,  trumpete,  thanders, 

Fill  Uie  air  arotuid  I 


3  But  tbeee  sounds  of  terror 

Piwoe  not  thy  low  tomb, 
Nor  break  the  nappy  Blnmbets 

Of  death'i  dark,  silent  home. 
Conch  of  tranquil  alumber 

For  the  veaiy  brow ; 
Real  of  funt  and  toiling, 

Take  this  loved  one  now. 
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WILLCOTT.    C.  H.  M. 

Pfaj.^j=j^^fa^j  IJ  1 J  1  ri  i+i^H-h^ 

1. 
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wbat       1b   life?  tU  like      a   Hower  That  Uos 
flour  -  Isb  •  es    Its   Itt  -  tie    hour,    With   all 

k-j       „  .   J    -    »     J .  J 

Honu   Bad       Is   gDM:{ 
Ita     beau-ty       on;f 

Mfirtf-^f^^rir  r  iM^Jir-fzt-L   UHI 

2  0,  what  is  life  7  '  Tia  like  the  bow 

That  gliatens  in  the  sky : 

We  love  to  see  ilA  oolora  glow. 

But  while  we  look,  they  die : 
Jiri/h  /aJb  asBOOD:  to-day  'tis  faete; 
yh-worrow  it  may  disappear. 


3  Tyird,  what  is  life  ?     If  spent  with  thee, 

In  bumble  prtuse  and  prayer, 

How  long  or  BDort  our  life  may  be 

We  feel  no  anxious  care ; 
Though  life  depart,  onr  joys  dull  last 
Vflten  tif«  <.ttd  all  its  joys  are  past 
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DEATH  AND  RESURRECTION. 

HOPE.    C.  H.  M. 


UmcNowN. 


1.  Bark  k  tte  kov  wliMdatkpnnni,  Ail   tri-nplu  •'«  tki  jut,— A      ptii  M  T»i4  litk-ii  ikeknait, 
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WknMgtnktck  U  M;      AiImI-hm  h  tkt  pill,  tkt  ki«r,  Tkatbeantkm  fiMiMr  pra-Mcekm. 

L      L      L      I     fcf 


^S 


SE 


t=* 


± 


:Hw^::if  ••  F  fii 


i^ 


2  Bat  there 's  a  bright,  a  glorioas  hope, 

That  scatters  death's  dark  gloom ; 
It  cheers  the  saddened  spirits  up. 

It  gilds  the  Christian's  tomb  ; 
It  brings  the  resurrection  near, 
When  those  we  love  shall  re-appear. 

3  Then  moam  we  not  as  those  whose  hopes 

With  fleetmg  life  depart ; 
For  we  have  heard  a  voice  from  heaven 
To  every  stricken  heart : 
"  Blest  are  ihe  dead,  forever  blest, 
Who  from  henceforth  in  Jesna  rest" 

4  With  kind  regard  the  Lord  beholds 

His  saints  when  called  to  die. 
And  precious  in  his  holj  sight 

Their  sacred  dust  shall  lie 
Till  all  these  storms  of  life  are  o'er. 
And  they  shall  rise  to  die  no  more. 

5  A  few  more  days,  and  we  shall  meet 

The  loved  whose  toil  is  o'er, 
And  plant  with  joy  oar  bounding  feet 

On  Canaan's  radiant  shore. 
Where,  free  from  all  earth's  cares  and  fears, 
We  '11  part  no  more  through  endless  years. 

I/.  Smith, 


Ifbo  [Titm,  At/oMif,  No,  t94.'\     lis  *  8a. 

1  If  I  in  thy  likeness,  0  Lord,  may  awake, 

And  shine,  a  pure  imi^  of  thee. 
Then  I  shall  be  satisfied,  when  I  can  break 
The  fetters  of  death,  and  be  free. 

2  I  know  this  stained  tablet  must  first  be 

washed  white, 
To  let  thy  bright  features  be  drawn  ; 
I  know  I  must  suffer  the  darkness  of  night, 
To  wdoome  the  coming  of  dawiL 

3  0,  t  shall  be  satisfied  when  I  can  oast 

The  shadow  of  nature  all  by, 
When  this  dreary  world  from  my  vision  is 
passed, 
To  live  in  an  nnclouded  day. 

4  I  feel  the  blest  morning  b^ns  to  draw 

near, 
When  time's  dreary  fan<^  shall  fade ; 
O,  then  in  thy  likeness  may  I  but  appear, 
In  glory  and  beauty  arrayed  I 

5  When  on  thine  own  image  in  me  thou  hast 

smiled. 
Within  thy  blest  mane^^on,  and  when 
The  arms  of  my  Father  enoircle  his  child, 
0  I  shall  be  satisfied  then  t 
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2  Now  bending  o'er' thee,  sadly  we  weep 
Whileo'er  our  ^^neat  lone  shadows  creep. 
Dark,  chilling  ahadowa,  brining  a  glaom, 
Telling  of  dear  ones  gone  to  the  tomb. 

3  Gnardingthy8lumbers,oypre«Bh»llw»ve, 
Mournful  and  silent,  over  thy  grave. 
Angels  their  vigils  vatehful  shall  keep. 
Waiting  thy  blissful  waking  from  sleep. 


4  Ah,  we  mnst  leave  thee,  silent  in  death  ; 
Fond  hopes  have  vanished — flown  with 

thy  breath. 
Joy  tuma  to  sadness,  life  seems  but  pun ; 
0,  shall  we  ever  meet  thee  again? 

5  Yes,  we  shall  meet  thee  on  heaven's  shore. 
Where  death  andpartiDgs  come  nevermore : 
There,  will  our  Saviour  dry  every  tear; 
Sorrowful  mourner,  be  of  good  cheer. 


i  Thy  work  is  done. 

Thy  sowing  and  reaping; 
Thy  erown  ia  won, 

And  hushed  is  thy  weeping. 
From  tears  and  woes. 

From  earth's  midnight  drcarj', 
Thine  is  repose 

Where  none  ever  weary : 
Street  be  thy  rest. 


H  Swiiet  be  thy  rest ; 

No  more  we  may  greet  thee 
'Till  with  the  blest 

In  heaven  we  meet  thee. 
0  union  sweet 

Thnt  death  cannot  sever  I 
Thne  we  shall  meet, 
Where  sad  tears  fall  never: 
%weet  te  tVj  vesA. 


DEATH  AND  RESURRECTION. 
SCOTUND.    t2s  &  lis 


John  Claskk. 


1.  TkMiit   g«u    io  tin  ptn,  kt  m    will    ift  it-pltntkie,  Tlngfc  iir-ifv  aid  dirk-imtt- 


CM- pan   the  tonb:       The  Sar-ioir    kii    puudtkroigliiti   por- 


-  f«n    tbM,    The 


r  va/.         _    .        sa/ 


Ittip    ttf    Ui    Ion  it    Uj  guide UinighUieglMB,  Thelaaytf  hit  Itie  it  ttjgiideihrMi^kikeglooa. 


2  Thou  art  gone  to  the    grave ;  we  no 

longer  behold  thee, 
Nor  tread  the  rough  path  of  the  world  by 

thy  side ; 
The  wide  arms  of  mercy  were  spread  to 

infold  thee, 
And  sinners  may  hope,  since  the  Sinless 

hath  died. 


3  Thon  art  gone  to  the  grave,  but  'twere 

wrong  to  deplore  thee. 
When  Ood  was  thy  ransom,  thy  guardian, 

and  guide ; 
He  gave  thee,  he  took  thee,  and  soon  he'll 

restore  thee, 
Where  death   hath   no  sting,  since  the 

Saviour  hath  died. 

Reginald  Hehtr. 
ulZ  [Tune,  Eoentlde,  No,  1121,1  10s. 

1  Thus  in  the  quiet  joy  of  kindly  trust, 
We  bid  each  parting  saint  a  brief  fare- 
well ; 
Weeping,  yet  smiling,  we  commit  their 
*      dust 
To  the  safe  keeping  of  the  silent  cell. 


vi/  xrv 

2  Softly  within  that  peaceful  resting-place 
We  lay  their  wearied  limbs^  and  bid 
the  clay 
Press  lightly  on  them  till  the  night  be 
past. 
And  the  far  east  give  note  of  coming  day . 


3  The  day  of  re-appearing !  how  it  speeds ! 
He  who  is  true  and  faithful  speaks  the 

word: 
Then  shall  we  ever  be  with  those  we  love ; 
Then  shall  we  be  forever  with  the  Lord. 

4  The  shout  is  heard,  the  Archangel's  voice 
goes  forth ; 

The  trumpet  sounds,  the  dead  awake 

and  sing ; 
The  living  put  on  glory ;  one  glad  band, 
They  hapten  up  to  meet  their  coming 

King. 

5  Short  death  and  darkness!   Endless  life 
and  light : 

Short  climbing ;  endless  shining  in  yon 

sphere, 
Where  all  is  incorruptible  and  pure ; — 
The  joy  without  the  pain,  the  smile 

without  the  tear. 
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REWARD  OF  SAINTS. 

ANVERN,      L   M.  Lowu-liAM.. 
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1.  TlKtlmeUDewwbenZi-on'aioni,  WIUHraptarouB  JovahiU  b[d«  the  song    Fore-loM  by 
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223,  024,  139. 

2  Open,  ye  gates !     The  glorious  King 
Approaches  with  &  holy  throng ; 
OpcD,  ye  gates!     Saints,  angela,  sing 
On  golden  harps  the  victor'B  Bong  I 
'A  0  righteous  nation  I  enter  in, 

That  kept  the  law  of  truth  below, 
Enter  the  place,  all  f^  from  bid. 
Where  life's  pure  waters  gently  flow. 
4  Within  these  walls  shall  they  remain, 
Who  trusted,  mighty  Lord  !  in  thee : 
Death,  their  last  enemy,  is  slain ; 
They  have  a  right  to  life's  fair  tree. 

R.  F.   Ci^trtll. 

974  »,  w,  ssa. 

1  Lo  1  round  the  throne,  a  glorious  band. 
The  saints  in  oonntless  myriads  stand  ; 
Of  every  tongue  redeemed  to  God, 
Arrayed  in  garmenta  washed  in  blood. 

2  Through  trihnlation  great  they  came ; 
They  bore  the  cross,  despised  the  shame ; 
But  now  from  all  their  labors  rest 

In  Ood's  eternal  glory  blest. 

3  They  see  the  Saviour  face  to  face ; 
They  sing  the  triumph  of  his  grace ; 

.     And  day  and  night,  with  oenselesB  praise, 
To  him  their  loud  hosannas  raise. 

4  0  may  we  tread  the  sacred  road 
That  boly  saints  and  martyis  trod, 
Wage  to  the  end  the  glorions  strife, 
%jid  wia,  like  tbem,  a  crown  of  life! 

Mary  L.  Duncan 


975  SrS,  301,  »23. 

1  Thv  kingdom  come.     Thus  day  by  day 
We  Ufl  our  hands  to  God  and  pray ; 
But  who  has  ever  duly  weighed 

The  meaning  of  the  words  he  s^d  ? 

2  Thy  kingdom  come.     0  day  of  joy, 
When  praise  shall  every  tongue  employ; 
When  hate  and  strife  and  war  shall  cease, 
And  man  with  man  shall  he  at  pesoe. 

'A  Jesus  shall  reign  on  Zion's  hill. 
And  all  the  earth  with  glory  fill ; 
His  word  shall  Paradise  restore, 
And  sin  and  death  afflict  no  more. 

4  God's  holy  will  shall  then  he  done 
By  all  who  live  beneath  the  snn ; 
For  saints  shall  then  as  angels  be. 
All  changed  to  immortality. 

970  636,  031,  104. 

1  Great  God,  whose  univeraal  sway 
All  heaven  reveres,  all  worlds  obey. 
Now  make  the  Saviour's  gloir  known  , 
Extend  his  power,  exalt  his  throne. 

2  Thy  scepter  well  becomes  his  hands ; 
Angels  snhmit  to  his  commands ; 
His  justice  shall  protect  the  poor, 
And  pride  and  rage  prevail  no  more. 

3  With  power  he  vindicates  the  just, 
And  treads  the  oppreflsor  in  the  dust ; 
ITis  righteous  government  shnll  last   * 
Till  days,  and  years,  and  time  b«  past. 
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REWARD  OF  SAINTS 

Andre.   L  M. 


L  We've  no  a  -  biding  dt  -  y   here ;  Sad  truth,  were  this  to  be  oar  home ;  But  let  this  thought  our 


^rrf  f  f  f  I  f  f  rmfff ^ 


spir-its  cheer,  We  seek  a  cit  •  y     yet  to  come,  We  seek   a     dt  -  y      yet    to  come. 


212,  aof,  347, 

2  We  Ve  no  abiding  city  here, 

We  seek  a  city  out  of  sight ; 
Zion  its  name, — the  Lord  is  there, — 
It  shines  with  everlasting  light. 

3  0  sweet  abode  of  peace  and  love, 

Where  pilgrims,  freed  from  toil,  are 
blest! 
Had  I  the  pinions  of  a  dove, 
I  'd  fly  to  thee,  and  be  at  rest. 

4  Bnt  hush,  my  soul !  nor  dare  repine ; 

The  time  mj  (}od  appoints  is  best : 
While  here,  to  do  his  will  be  mine. 
And  his  to  fix  my  time  of  rest. 

Tkctiuu  KtUy, 
c/7o  ^tf,  307,  330. 

1  There  is  a  land  mine  eye  hath  seen 

In  visions  of  enraptured  thought, 
So  bright,  that  all  which  spreads  between 
Is  with  its  radiant  glories  fraught, — 

2  A  land  upon  whose  blissftil  shore 

There  rests  no  shadow,  falls  no  stain ; 
There  those  who  meet  shall  part  no  more, 
And  those  long  parted  meet  again. 

3  Its  skies  are  not  like  earthly  skies. 

With  vaiying  hues  of  shade  and  light ; 
It  hath  no  need  of  suns  to  rise 
To  dissipate  the  gloom  of  night ; 

4  There  sweeps  no  desolating  wind 

Across  that  calm,  serene  abode ; 
The  wanderer  there  a  home  may  find 
Within  the  paradise  of  Gk)d. 


9ffB,  024,  032, 


CurdoH  Robins. 
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1  When  God  descends  with  men  to  dwell, 

And  all  creation  wakes  anew, 
What  tongue  can  half  the  wonders  tell  ? 
What  eye  the  dazzling  glory  view  ? 

2  Zion,  the  desolate,  again 

Shall  see  her  lands  with  roses  bloom, 
And  CarmeFs  mount  and  Sharon's  plain 
Shall  yield  their  spices  and  perfume ; 

3  Celestial  streams  shall  gently  flow. 

The  wilderness  shall  joyful  be, 
Lilies  on  parched  grounds  shall  grow, 
And  gladness  spring  on  every  tree ; 

4  The  weak  be  strong,  the  fearful  bold, 

•    The  deafshall  hear,  the  dumb  shall  sing. 
The  lame  shall  walk,  the  blind  behold. 
And  joy  through  idl  the  earth  shall  ring ; 

5  The  high  and  low  shall  meet  in  love. 

All  pride  shall  die,  and  meekness  reign, — 
When  Christ  descends  from  worlds  above 
To  dwell  with  men  on  earth  again. 

Baliou. 
«7oU  307,  139,914, 

1  There  is  a  fold  whence  none  can  stray. 

And  pastures  clothed  in  living  green, 
Where  sultry  sun,  or  stormy  day. 
Or  gloomy  night  is  never  seen. 

2  Far  up  the  everlasting  hills 

In  God's  own  glorious  light  it  lies ; 
His  smile  its  vast  dimension  fills 


S.oA. 


2  Thy  walls  are  all  of  Jirecioas  atone, 

Moat  gloriouB  to  behold ; 
Th;  galea  are  richly  set  with  pearl, 
Thy  streets  are  paved  with  gold. 

3  Thy  garden  and  thy  pleaaant  walks 

My  study  long  have  been ; 
Such  dazEling  views,  by  human  nght 
Have  never  yet  been  seen. 

4  Lord,  hdp  US  b^  thy  mighty  grace 

To  keep  in  view  the  prize 
Till  thnu  dost  oome  to  take  us  home 
To  that  blest  paradise. 


1  Lo,  what  a  glorious  sight  appears 

To  our  believing  eyes  I 
The  earth  and  seas  are  passed  away. 
And  the  old  rolling  dtiea. 

2  From thethirdheaven, whereOodreddes, 

That  holy,  happy  place. 
The  New  Jerusalem  comes  down, 
Adixned  with  shining  grace. 

3  Attending  angela  shout  for  joy, 

And  the  bright  armies  ong ; 

Ye  Bunts,  behold  the  eacred  seat 

Of  your  deeoending  King  1 

4  The  God  of  glory  down  to  men 

Itemovce  his  blest  abode ; 

Men  are  the  objects  of  his  love, 

And  he  their  gracious  God. 

5  His  own  soil  hand  shall  wipe  the  l^ars 

From  every  weeping  eye ; 
And  puns,  and  groans,  and  griefs,  and 
feara. 
And  death  itself,  shall  die. 

6  How  bright  the  vision  I  0,  how  long 

Shall  this  glad  hour  delay  1 
Fly  Bwiiler  round,  ye  wheels  of  time. 
And  hriag  the  welcome  day  I 


1  ZiON,  the  city  of  onrOod, 
How  glorious  is  the  place  I 
lie  Saviour  there  has  his  abode, 

And  Bointa  will  see  his  face. 

2  There  all  the  fruits  of  glory  grow, 

And  joys  that  nev»  die ; 
And  streams  of  grace  and  knowledge  flow. 

The  soul  to  satisfy. 
Come,  set  yoar  faces  Zionward, 

The  sacred  road  inquire, 
And  let  the  city  of  the  Lord 
'     Be  henerfonh  yonr  desire. 
4  The  goepel  shines  to  ^ve  yon  light ; 

No  longer,  then,  delay ; 
The  Spirit  wiuls  to  guide  yon  right, 

And  Jesus  is  the  way. 
B  0  Lord,  regard  thy  people's  prayer. 

Thy  promise  now  fulfill, 
And  young  and  old  by  grace  prepare 

To  dwell  on  Zion's  hitl. 

Amrm. 

9o4  114, 304,  no. 

1  0  WHAT  hath  Jesus  bought  for  me  I 

Before  my  ravished  eyes 

Life's  river  all  divine  I  see, 

And  trees  of  paradise. 

2  I  see  immortal  sunta  in  light, 

Who  taste  the  pleasure  there ; 
They  all  are  robed  in  spotless  white. 
And  conquering  palms  they  bear. 

3  0  what  are  all  my  sufferings  here, 

If,  Lord,  thou  count  me  meet 
With  that  cnraptared  host  to  appear. 
And  worship  at  thy  feet? 

4  Give  joy  or  grief,  give  ease  or  pain, 

Take  life  or  friends  away ; 
But  let  me  find  them  all  again 
In  that  eventful  day  I 


985 


REWARD  OF  SAINTS. 

No  Sorrow  There.  S.  M. 


E.  W.  DUMBAB. 


L  Am  Ilk  MiishtiilMni,--litbtUiitwwUaWfi;l»aix-MituI,itw«r7kMri;  f«  b -Wr  then  lis  Itn. 


f\>=irt^ 


ifitfi[ifr,^if:ii 


M— tlMi'UMitur-ff*wtlNn,ThBn'llk  MMrr«vthir«,  likecfeiaWfetW]ienilIiiUn»Tlin'llbc  i*itr-inrilien. 


80,  ess,  736, 

2  There  11  be  no  grief  in  heaven ; 

For  life 'is  one  glad  day. 
And  tears  are  of  those  former  things 
Which  all  have  passed  away. 

3  There  11  be  no  sin  in  heaven ; 

BehoU  that  blessed  throng, 
All  holy  in  their  spotless  robes, 
All  holy  in  their  song. 

4  There  '11  be  no  death  in  heaven ; 

For  they  who  gain  that  shore 
Have  won  their  immortality^ 
And  they  can  die  no  more. 

Frtdriek  Z>.*  HutUington. 


986  782,  286.  >62. 

1  And  is  there,  Lord,  a  rest 

For  weary  souls  designed, 
Where  not  a  care  shall  stir  the  breast, 
Or  sorrow  entrance  find  ? 

2  Is  there  a  bliss^  home. 

Where  kindred  minds  shall  meet, 
And  live,  and  love,  nor  ever  roam 
From  that  serene  retreat  ? 

3  My  soul  would  thither  tend, 

While  Unlsome  years  are  given ; 
Then  let  me,  gracious  God,  ascend 
To  sweet  repose  in  heaven  1 


987 


Silver  Street.   S.  M. 


1.  ••lit«BigUickHgi8kiBJMQi'M-lmnbMr,nn«'Kikikappfrlaiua«j  tup,  Ii-^jja-UtrffNl 


li^^^iiViriff 


810,  89,  782, 

2  There  all  our  griefs  are  passed ; 

There  all  our  sorrows  end ; 
We  gain  a  peaceful  rest  at  last, 
With  Jesus  Christy  our  Friend. 

3  No  slightest  touch  of  pain, 

Nor  sorrow's  least  alloy, 
Can  violate  our  rest,  or  stain 
Our  purity  of  joy. 

4  In  that  eternal  day. 

No  clouds  nor  tempests  rise ; 
There  gashing  tears  are  wiped  away 
Forever  from  our  eyes. 

Char  Us  IVcsley. 


988  086,  380,  403, 

1  Beyond  this  gloomy  night 

Eternal  beauties  rise, 
A  land  of  love,  a  land  of  light, 
Unseen  by  mortal  eyes. 

2  No  doud  those  r^ons  know. 

Realms  ever  bright  and  fair ; 
For  sin,  the  source  of  mortal  woe. 
Can  never  enter  there. 

3  0  may  the  prospect  fire 

Our  hearts  with  ardent  love, 
Till  wings  of  faith,  and  strong  desire, 
Bear  every  thought  above. 

Anne  Steele. 


83S 


480,  ase. 
2  O  oimld  we  make  our  doubts  remoTe, 
Those  gloomy  doubts  thai  rise, 
And  seathe  Canaan  that  we  lore, 

With  unbedouded  eyes ; 
Could  we  but  climb  where  Moees  stood, 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er, — 
Not  all  this  world's  pretended  good 
Could  ever  charm  us  more. 

/Mac  WalU. 
990  48«.460. 

1  Eyz  hath  not  seen,  ear  hath  not  beard, 

Noi  sense  nor  reason  known 
What  joya  the  Father  bath  prepared 

For  those  that  love  his  Son : 
But  the  good  Spirit  of  the  Lord 

Reveals  a  heaven  t<i  oome  ; 
The  beams  ofgloiy  in  bis  word 

Allure  and  guide  us  home. 

2  Pure  is  the  land  the  sainU  espy, 

And  all  the  region  peace; 
No  wanton  lips  nor  envious  eye 

Can  see  or  tuKte  the  bliss. 
Those  holy  gates  forever  bar 

Pollution.  Din,  and  shame ; 
None  shall  obtaio  admittance  there 

But  CollowerH  of  the  T^amb. 


991 

1  On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stuid, 

And  oast  a  wishral  eye 
To  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land, 

Where  my  posseenons  Ue. 
0,  the  transporting,  rapturous  soeae 
That  rises  to  my  sight  1 
~  SweeA  fields  arrayed  in  living  green. 
And  rivers  of  delight. 

2  There,  generous  fnjta  that  oevcr  fall. 

On  trees  immortal,  grow ; 
There  rocks  and  hills  and  brooks  and  vale, 

With  milk  and  honey  flow. 
O'er  all  those  wide,  extended  plains, 

Shines  one  eternal  day ; 
There  Christ,  the  sun,  forever  reigns. 

And  scattera  night  away. 

3  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place. 

And  be  forever  blest? 
When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  face. 

And  in  his  kingdom  rest? 
Pilled  with  delight,  my  raptured  aon) 

Would  here  no  longer  rtay ; 
Though  Jordan's  waves  around  me  roll. 

Fearless,  I'd  launch  away. 

Ja«r/  SUnnm. 
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REWARD  OF  SAINTS. 

Oakley.  C.  Mi  d. 


William  H.  Oaklsy. 


■•\i\i'.i^'ihU^ 


L  There    is     a  place  of     fuicrcdrcst,  Far,  far  beyond  the  skiesy  Where  beauty  smiles  o- 


•^■J"~~~'^■~~■^■•^^ 


^^ 


ter-nal-ly,    And  pleaa^ore  nev  •  er  dies;— My      11»-ther>s  house,  my  heayenly  home. 


V      / 


^^ 


P-Jlj:j'j'jljj 


jS  ^ 


Where  many  mansions  stand,  Prepared,  by  hands  divine,  for  all   Who  seek  the  bet-ter  land. 


989,  486, 

2  Wben  tossed  upon  the  waves  of  life, 

With  fear  on  every  aide, 
When  fiercely  howls  the  gathering  storm, 

And  foams  the  angry  tide, 
Beyond  the  storm,  beyond  the  gloom, 

breaks  forth  the  light  of  mom, 
.    Bright  beaming  from  my  Father's  house, 

To  cheer  the  soul  forlorn. 

3  In  that  pure  home  of  tearless  joy 

Earth's  parted  friends  shall  meet, 
With  smiles  of  love  that  never  fade, 

And  blessedness  complete. 
There,  there  adiens  are  sounds  unknown ; 

Death  frowns  not  on  that  scene, 
But  life  and  glorious  beauty  shine. 

Untroubled  and  serene. 

t/«/d  989,  486. 

1  Thers  is  a  city,  fair  and  bright, 
That  eye  hath  never  seen, 
Where  ever  dwelleth  pure  delight, 
And  heavenly  praise  serene. 


^IMf,^r[l^!'ntf-:^[;iPll 


High  walls  of  precious  gems  and  gold 

Secure  from  every  ill ; 
Unheard-of  bliss  and  joys  untold 

Within  its  borders  dwell. 

2  There  living  waters  ceaseless  flow 

From  out  the  heavenly  throne ; 
There  fairest  fruits  perennial  grow, 

And  want  is  never  known. 
Nor  sun  by  day  nor  moon  by  night 

This  heavenly  city  needs. 
But  glory  sheds  a  crystal  light 

That  never  wanes  nor  fades. 

3  Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  cometh  there. 

Nor  ever  death  nor  pain, 
In  love  abiding,  free  from  care, 

The  saints  forever  reign. 
Among  the  many  mansions  there, 

O,  is  there  one  for  me  ? 
Dear  Lord,  an  humble  place  prepare, 

That  I  may  dwdl  with  thee. 


XtM« 
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reward  of  saints. 
Ethan.   L.  M,  d. 


1.  ^L'^lli^^?'T'»^ 


tlt.749. 

2  A>  Tojr^en  od  the  Oannj  dM|i 

Look  fw  mne  bright  and  suiidt  bay 
Wbara  winds  and  waves  are  hnabed  in  sleep, 

Aih)  jay  lights  up  the  happy  day, 
So  o'er  the  bieang  ees  of  yean 

We  glance  the  eye  and  etretoh  the  hand 
Where,  robed  in  fadeless  light,  appears 

The  border  oftheHbininglana. 
3  There  angel  hosts  of  glorious  ones. 

With  Binleas  hearts  and  Btainlees  hands, 
Call  OB  in  glad  and  loving  tones. 

And  bid  as  welcome  to  their  bands. 

Remember 


Hark  I  how  tbdr  haqs  wid  Tcfean  tell 

The  gkries  rf  that  la^aat  strand. 
And  bid  ns  breast  Hm  waves  that  sweO 

Between  ns  and  die  slumng  land. 
4  Ear  hath  not  heard,  eye  hath  not  seoi, 

The  glones  of  that  homo  of  Rong ; 
Thoi^  stormy  billowa  roll  between, 

I  go  to  join  the  angel  throng. 
But  of  (he  joys  beyond  the  tide, 

The  welcomes  on  that  golden  strand, 
The  best  shall  be  tram  Hun  who  died 

To  bring  me  to  the  shining  land. 

ITL.  HmMag* 

Me.   C.  M. 


Cte.— Tktj  [NUlitiMt  ii  iiiln,ThjlHMlibMi< 

2  Were  these  tried  aoldierB  of  the  cross 

Victorious  in  the  fight? 
Were  these  the  trophies  th^  had  won, 
Reserved  in  worlds  of  light  ? 

3  Once  they  were  moamers  here  below, 

And  poured  out  cries  and  tears ; 

They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now. 

With  ana,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 


nqillMniUBnwki|U,U«MiMimalMtbqhn. 

4  They  saw  the  star  of  Bethlehem 

Arise  in  splendor  bright ; 
They  followed  long  its  guiding  ray, 
Till  beamed  a  clearer  light 

5  From  desert  waste,  and  cities  fUl, 

From  dungeons  dark,  theyVeoome, 
And  DOW  they  clum  their  manmon  fair, 
They  've  found  their  long-sought  home 


996 
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REWARD  OF  SAINTS. 

Beautiful  Zion.   8s. 


Unknown. 


mir±i\^  li^^m 


1.  Bewi- ti-ful  Zi-on,   buUt      a  -  bove,  Beau-ti  -  ful  cit-y     that       I    love, 


Beau  -  ti  -  fill  gates  of  pearl  -  y  white,  Beau  -  ti  -  f ul  tern  -  pie,  God    its  light,— 


•fa 
t 


»%^;;riWl^frfrf^Ffif  f\i,  f^ 


2  Beautiful 
Beautiful 
Beautiful 
Beautiful 

3  Beautiful 

Beautiful 
Beautiful 
Beautiful 


trees  forever  there, 
fruit  they  always  bear, 
rivers  gliding  by, 
fountains  never  diy, — 

light  without  the  son, 
day  revolving  on, 
worlds  on  worlds  untold, 
streets  of  shining  gold, — 


4  Beautiful 
Beautiful 
Beautiful 
Beautiful 

5  Beautiful 
Beautiful 
Beautiful 
Beautiful 


Robes.  7s.  p. 


crowns  on  every  brow, 
palms  the  conquerors  show, 
robes  the  ransomed  wear, 
all  who  enter  there, — 

throne  of  (}od,  the  Lamb, 
seats  at  his  right  hand, 
rest,— all  wanderings  cease,— 
home  of  perfect  peace. 

Amoh. 
Unknown. 


mftm 


1.  WI«intiMMiikrightir-ny,  Thii  M-iItii;,liap-p7t]irfi;,Koudttiilttf  ligltaiiday,  8iif-iif   m<  tri- 


'v,ifmfi^v'm\fu^^fn^ah 


p^^ij\i7\i^^Hm4^'¥^ 


afkutiNgfClfu 


I  K^b^  fwti!!ri|tum;  \  WaiiiitkimtrjortiieLori,     WhiUrtbu  wait  fir  m. 


f 


TV 


f 


2  These  through  fiery  trials  trod ; 

These  through  great  afflictions  came ; 
Now  before  the  throne  of  God, 
Sealed  with  his  almighty  name; 

3  Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor  palms  in  every  hand, 

22 


Through  their  great  Redeemer's  might, 
More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 

4  Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs; 
Perfect  love  dispels  all  fears; 
And  forever  from  their  eyes 
I  God  shall  wipe  away  thftlt  ioa^T^. 

337 


Whatbol7jor8aTethere;Wliatn-dt-»nc)r  of  glo-ry.  What bllas beyond CMnpue. 


2  They  at&nd,  those  halls  of  Zion, 

aH  jubilant  with  song, 
And  bright  with  many  an  angcl, 

And  all  the  martyr  throng : 
The  Prince  ia  ever  in  them, 

The  daylight  is  perene ; 
The  pastoKS  of  the  blessed 

Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 

3  There  is  the  throne  of  David, 

And  there,  from  care  released, 
The  song  of  them  that  triumph, 

The  shont  of  them  that  feast ; 
And  they  who,  with  thdr  Leader, 

Have  conquered  in  the  fight, 
Forerer  and  forever 

Are  clad  in  robes  of  white 

4  0  sweet  and  bleexed  country, 

The  home  of  God's  elect  I 
0  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

That  e^wr  hearts  expect  I 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  na 

To  that  dear  land  of  rert ; 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 
Aod  Spirit,  ever  blest. 

StmmrJ  ^  CImm; 


999  833. 41S. 

1  JzRDSAUH  tJie  gloriosB, 

The  glory  of  the  elect, 

0  dear  and  future  viraon 
That  eager  hearts  expect  I 

E'en  now  by  faith  I  see  thee, 
E'en  here  thy  watb  diioem ; 

To  thee  my  thongfata  are  kindled. 
And  strive  and  pant  and  yearn. 

2  Jenisalem  the  golden, 

Thou  hope  c^Bunta  below, 
In  thee  is  all  my  ^ory, 

In  me  is  all  my  woe ; 
Jerusalem  I    exalting 

On  that  securest  shore, 

1  hope  thee,  wish  thee,  sing  thee, 

And  love  thee  erermme. 

3  0  iiweet  and  blessed  countjy  1 

Shall  I  e'er  see  thy  face? 
0  sweet  and  bl««ed  countiy  I 

Shall  I  e'er  win  thy  grace? 
Kxult,  0  dust  and  ashes  I 

The  Lord  shall  he  thj  part; 
His  only,  hts  forever, 

Thon  shalt  he  and  thon  art. 


1000 


REWARD  OF  SAINTS. 

World  to  Come.   P.  M. 


-     (There      is     a     hap-py  land.  Far,  far    a  -way,?    n  i  fc*i«  *!,*.«.  o«-wrfi«  «i«o. 
^'   }  Where  saints  in     glo  -  rystand,  Bright,  brightasday.  f    "  •  "O^  «'«y  sweeuy  sing, 


mnvfrrnfi'.i\nn.h^,h 


I 


'  *  Wor-thy    is    our  Saviour  King ; "  Loud  let  his  prais-es  ring,  Praise,  praise  for  aye. 

*    &   ^      ,     ^    g   3? 

i ^ — r-r ^ < — r-l^ 


■10^ 


2  Come  to  that  happy  land, 

Come,  come  away ; 
Why  will  ye  doubting  stand? 
•  Why  still  delay  ? 
O I  we  shall  happy  he, 
From  all  sin  and  sorrow  free ; 
Lord,  we  shall  live  with  thee, 

Blest,  blest  for  aye. 

3  Bright  in  that  happy  land 

Beams  every  eye ; 
Kept  by  a  Father's  hand. 

Love  cannot  die ; 
Then  shall  thy  kingdom  come, 
Saints  shall  have  a  gloriuuB  home  ; 
And,  brighter  than  the  sun, 

Beign,  reign  for  aye. 

AHtm, 

1001 

1  There  is  a  world  to  come, 

Blessed  and  pure ; 
It  is  the  Christian's  home, 

Long  to  endure. 
0  'tis  a  world  most  bright, 
No  more  death,  nor  woe,  nor  night. 
Faith  views  it  with  delight, 

Knowing  'tis  sure. 

2  There  Jesus  Christ  shall  reign, 

All  glorious  King  I 
There  music's  rapturous  strain 
Ever  will  ring: 


rTTiFn 


f 


Saints,  who  in  ages  by. 
Suffered,  and  were  called  to  die, 
Th^re  in  sweet  harmony, 
Anthems  will  sing. 

3  O,  'twill  be  paradise, 

Eden  restored ; 
All  beauteous  in  thcnr  eyes 

Who  love  the  word : 
Wastes,  that  are  now  so  drear, 
Like  the  rose  shall  blossom  there, 
And  be  a  garden  fair, 

As  saith  the  Lord. 

4  There  life's  unfading  tree 

Will  bloom  most  fair, 
And  immortality 

Its  leaves  shidl  bear ; 
While  a  pure  stream  will  flow. 
And  a  joy  no  niortals  know 
Will  to  each  soul  bestow 

Who  enters  there. 

5  0,  that  bright  world  to  come ! 

Tongue  cannot  tell 
How  blessed  is  the  home 

Where  saints  will  durell ; 
Turn  then  from  sin  away, 
And  the  word  of  God  obey. 
Then  at  the  last  great  day. 

All  will  be  well. 


K«u««Wx 


Z2f^ 


REWARD  OF  SAINTS. 

1002  Rest  For  The  WEARy.   8s  &  7s.  p 


'2  KeiB  fitting  up  my  nmnsioa 
Which  eterofdlj  eball  etand, 
For  iny  stay  Bhalfnot  be  tronaient 
In  that  holy,  happy  land. 

3  Pud  or  Hicknees  ne'er  nhall  enter, 
Grief  nor  woe  my  lot  shall  iiharc  ; 
But  in  that  celestial  center, 
I  a  crown  of  life  shall  wear. 


4  Death  itself  Rball  then  be  vanquished. 

And  ita  Htin^  shall  be  withdrawn  ; 
Shout  for  glodnem,  0  ye  ransomed  I 
Hail  with  joy  the  rising  mom. 

5  Sing,  O  ung,  ye  heirs  of  ^ry, 

Shout  your  triumph  as  you  gu ; 
Zion'x  p;at<«  will  open  for  yoa, 

You  shall  find  an  entrance  through. 

5.  7-  Hn^.r. 


1003 
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REWARD  OF  SAINTS. 

Beher  Land.   P.  M. 


W.  J.  BOSTWICK. 


i 


i^^^^ 


f 

1.  There     1b      a   land,    a      bet  -  ter  land  fhan  this,— There's  my  home,  there's  my  home  I 


te"Mr  rf  f|!!tff  |[  Uhl  Um 


i 


tt=it^UU^ 


A       land  of  pure,  iin>  bounded,  per -feet  bliss,— There's  my  borae,  there's  my  home. 


H-H-ifffff.f  p4;:ifX|JH 


s 


jdtJt^iJiH  i  i'  f  j;bfej 


A      cap  -  tive   on    this   des  -  ert  shore,    I      long    to    count  my     ex  -    lie    o'er, 

\^\f-  r.  f  f  if:  I  fTfrf-rf-*ptif^ 


E 

1 


p=^i-i-^i-^j;.^_Mp-i 


m 


And        be  where   sor- rows  come    no    more;  There's  my  home,  there's    my  home. 

I 


ari^lM  y-^-t4f44l=J 


^=|ee 


S^EE 


2  Far,  far  I  am  from  my  own  happy  shore, — 

I  would  go,  I  would  go ; — 
But  yet  my  days  of  exile  are  not  o'er : 

I  would  go,  I  would  go. 
I  would  not  stay  though  earth  were  mine ; 
Though  all  its  treasures  for  me  shine, 
A  captive  here  I  still  would  pine : 

I  would  go,  I  would  go. 

3  Bright  visions  of  that  blissful  land  ap- 

pear,— 
There's  my  home,  there's  my  home, — 
How  long  a  pilgrim  must  I  wander  here? 
There 's  my  home,  there 's  my  home. 


841 


0  tell  me  that  I  soon  shall  be, 
With  all  the  ransomed  exiles,  free, — 
In  that  blest  land  I  long  to  see  : 
There 's  my  home,  there 's  my  home. 

There  is  a  land,  a  brighter  land  than  this, — 
Joys  are  there,  joys  are  there ; — 

No  pain  or  sorrow,  sickness  or  distress. 
Reaches  there,  reaches  there. 

Bright  fields  of  pleasure  greet  the  eye, 

And  crystal  streams  that  never  diy ; 

O  give  me  wings  I  I  now  would  fly, 
And  be  there,  and  be  there. 


REWARD  OF  SAINTS. 

1004  Hail  to  the  Brightness,   lis  ii  10s. 


Lowau.  Uakw. 


m'^f^-jpm\ii^ni:'AUA\:^i^^^ 

HuabedbetbeiccenUor  Borrow  •mlmounODg: 

Zl-on,  to  triui^be-gliiihernilldrdjtii. 

|^-C:L|[Cf|fr#^ 

T^''' 'f  firrf^ 

2  Lo,  in  the  desert,  rich  flowers  are  apringing; 

Streams  ever  copious  &re  gliding  aloDg ; 

Loud,  from  the  monnUin-tope  echoes  arc 


3  See,  the  dead  risen  from  Und  knd  from 
Praise  to  Jehovah,  ascending  rai  high; 
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Daughter  of  Zion.   lis.  p. 


2  Strong  vere  thy  fow ;  but  the  arm  that 
subdued  them, 
And  BCattered  theit  le^ns,  wm  mightier 
far; 
Hey  fled  like  the  chaff  from  the  sooarge 
that  paraued  them ; 
Tn  vain  were  their  steeds  and  th«r  ohar- 


3  Daughter  of  Zion,  the  power  that  hath 
saved  thee, 
Extolled  with  the  harp  and  the  timbrel 
shall  be: 
Shout ;  for  the  foe  is  deetroyed  that  en- 
slaved thee, 
The  opprewor  is  vanqnished,  and  Ztou 
iafree. 

Kl^iraWi  at. 
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REWARD  OF  SAINTS. 

Frederick,   lis. 


Gro.  Kinc^lkv. 


m^\i  i  iJ3^piU-mi^ 


1.  On  the  high  cliffs    of     Jor  -  dan  with  pleas  -  ure    I   stand.  And  view    in    per- 


r  [  np  r  ijXiMi-t^ 


frj    j    fi  li.S-^=U--iIl-P=Fit^^ 


i 


spec  •  tive     tlie      fair     prorar-Ised  Iand,^The  land  where  the    ransomed  with 
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P^t  M^liN  i  Hi  i  fi 


S 


^^ 


sing  -  ing  shaU  come,  And    en  -  tor      tlie  Icing -dom  pre  -  pared   as   their  home. 


L-.      "     i7 It  \t  T  f  i7  T—r\f'  r  A 


g 


572,  577. 

2  *T  is  there  all  the  nations  redeemed  by  the 

Lamb, 
In  circlefl  moet  lovely,  his  praises  proclaim ; 
Through  tempests,  and  sorrows,  and  perils, 

they  come, 
To  enter  those  mansions  prepared  as  their 

home. 

3  All  oyer  those  peacefiil  and  beautiitil  plains, 
The  Lord,  our  Redeemer,  in  righteousness 

reigns; 
His  scepter  of  empire  he  now  doth  assume, 
And  kindly  doth  welcome  his  followers 

home. 

4  How  blest  are  those  r^ons,  the  realms  of 

repose. 
Through  which  the  fair  river  of  life  gently 

flows ! — 
The  regions  ambrosial,  forever  in  bloom ; — 
Ood's  own  habitation,  the  sainta'  happy 

home! 

1007  [Turn,  Harwell,  No.  182.^     8a  ft  7a  d. 

1  Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 
Zion,  c\ty  of  our  Ood  f 


t 


He  whose  word  cannot  be  broken, 
Formed  thee  for  his  own  abode : 

On  the  Rock  of  Ages  founded, 
What  ean  shake  thy  sure  repose  7 

With  salvation's  walls  surrounded. 
Thou  mayest  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

2  See !  the  streams  of  living  waters. 

Springing  from  eternal  love. 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove : 
Who  can  faint  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  their  thirst  to  assuage? — 
Grace,  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  Giver, 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 

3  Round  each  habitation  hovering. 

See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear 
For  a  glory  and  a  covering, 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near  I 
Thus  deriving  from  their  banner 

Light  by  night  and  shade  by  day. 
Safe  they  feed  upon  the  manna 

Which  he  rivea  tXvessi  'srWcw  \3ws^  \t«:?^  , 
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REWARD  OF  SAINTS. 

1008  Tell  Me  of  Heaven.   P.  M. 


1.  0      MlMrfbMTH.iiNtkMni,   TlikwttfUipmuJtbiUut,    ffliin    Hr-raiud  lU  tu-i«l  wtw, 


2  Let  Dthen  seek  earthly  posBeMions, 

And  lay  np  their  trauurcfl  b^w ; 
I  have  b«Brd  of  &  land  th&t  is  better, 

And  to  seek  it  irith  ardor  I  'II  go. 
I  have  heard  of  a  wurld  robed  io  glory, 

And  freed  from  temptAtion  and  care, 
Where  eicknes  and  d^h  may  not  enter, 

And  I  long,  0,  I  long  to  be  there. 

3  AmbitJon  may  spread  her  bright  phan- 

And  whisper  of  honor  and  fame, 
She  mny  lure  on  her  thousands  to  labor. 

To  win  an  illustrious  n^me ; 
Be  this  my  ambition,  to  follow 

The  path  my  Redecmrr  has  trod, 
Be  an  heir  of  his  heavenly  kingdom. 

And  dwell  in  the  city  of  God. 

4  Thoughthewayofthewickedmaypnwper, 

And  be  sprinkled  with  flowers  m  gay. 
Though  wide  be  the  path  that  they  travel, 
Attef  p/easant  and  easy  tbe  my, 


Though  no  troubles  theirpalhway  enoom- 

Triumphant  through  life  though  theygo, 
I  'II  envy  them  not,  for  their  journey 
Ends  only  in  sorrow  and  woe. 

Let  me  enter  the  gate  that  is  narrow, 

The  way  that  with  danger  is  ipread, 
And  though  rugged  and  dork  be  my  path- 
way, 

One  bright  ray  is  over  it  abed ; 
For  I  hear  the  sweet  voice  of  my  Saviour, 

Saying,  "  Fear  not,  for  I  am  thy  God  ; 
I  know  thy  ttinptations  and  trials. 

For  I  the  rough  pathway  have  trod. " 
1  Dear  Saviour,  thy  promise  is  precious, 

Thy  guidance  I  evermore  ca«ve : 
0  help  me  to  walk  id  thy  footsteps. 

And  trust  in  thy  power  to  save : 
O  give  me  a  place  in  thy  kingdom, 

When  life  with  its  turmoil  is  o'er ; 
Let  mc  dwell  with  the  King  in  bis  bwity, 

And  1  ask,  O,  lask  for  do  more. 
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REWARD  OF  SAINTS. 

Beautiful  Home.   P.  M. 


Unknowk. 


«   (We    are  goingbome:  we*  vc  bad  visions  bright  Of  that      ho  -  ly  land,    that  world   of  light,  I 
'^*  )  Where  the  long,  dark  nigbtol    time  is  past.    And  the  ]XK>rnof  e- terai  -  ty    come     at  last.  ( 


fc^^iiiiij^^p^^ 


There  the    wea  -  ry  saints    no  more  sball  roam.  But   dwell  In  a  sun  -  oy,   peace  -  ful  home, 


rtt 


^:^mM^^^m^^^ 


Wherethebrowwithce  -  les  -  tial  gemslscrowned,  And    mansions  fair  with    praise  resound. 


RefniiDa 


^^^fM^^^4^^^=m^e^^ 


O  that 


beau  -  tl   -    ful     home! 

/7\ 


o 


that     bean  -  ti    -    ful      home  I 


t^ 


2  We  are  going  home  :  we  Boon  shall  be 
Where  the  skies  are  clear,  and  the  soil  is  free; 
Where  the  victor's  song  floats  o'er  the 

plains, 
And  the  seraph's  anthem  blends  with  its 

strains; 
Where  the  sun  rolls  down  a  brilliant  flood 
Of  beams  on  a  world  that 's  fair  and  good, 
And  the  stars  that  dimmed  at  nature's  doom 
Will  sparkle  and  shine  o'er  the  new  earth's 

bloom; 

3  Where  the  tears  and  sighs  which  here  are 

given, 
Are  exchanged  for  the  gladsome  songs  of 

heaven ; 
And  the  beauteous  forms  that  sing  and 

shine 
Are  guarded  well  by  a  hand  divine. 


Love's  banner  pure  and  friendship's  wand 
Ate  waving  above  that  princely  band ; 
And  the  glory  of  God,  like  a  molten  sea, 
Bathes  the  immortal  company. 

4  'Mid  the  ransomed  throng,  'mid  the  sea  of 

bliss, 
'Mid  the  holy  city's  gorgeonsness, 
'Mid  the  verdant  plains,  'mid  the  angel's 

cheer, 
'Mid  the  flowers  that  never  of  winter  hear, — 
Where  the  conqueror's  song,  that  sounds 

afar, 
Is  wafled  on  the  balmy  air, — 
'Mid  the  endless  years,  we  then  shall  prove 
The  matchless  depths  of  a  Savioui'a  lov^. 


345 


c 
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REWARD  OF  SAINTS. 

We  Have  Heard,   P.  M.  uhi«o«k 


nil!             ^  <      >     1      F>   ^ 

S. 

s     .       ^. 

wn^f=^v''  iJirr 

N  jT'llfJII 

Aod  «e  koow  that  the  good  -  ly 

UDd    li  Mr, 

Where 

]lfe'i 

'■j'tf  |!--!i  1  ^  ^  P  ^"^ 

l^N^ 

fW 

#fl 

2  They  Bay  green  fields  are  waving  there, 

That  never  a  blight  shall  liDOW ; 
And  the  deeerU  wUd  are  btoonuDg  fur, 

And  the  roses  of  Sharon  grow. 
There  are  lovely  birds  in  the  bowers  green, 

Their  songs  are  blithe  and  sweet ; 
And  their  warbling,  gushing  ever  new, 

The  angels'  harpingB  greet 

3  We  have  heard  of  the  palms,  the  robes, 

the  crowns, 
And  the  silvery  band  in  white ; 
Of  the  city  fair,  with  pearly  gat«B, 
AJi  roduuit  with  light. 


We  have  beard  of  the  angels  there,  and 


With  their  harpe  of  gold,  how  theynng: 
Of  the  mount,  with  the  fruitful  tree  of  life, 

Of  the  leaves  that  healing  bring. 
The  King  of  that  country,  he  is  fair, 

He's  the  joy  and  light  of  the  place ; 
Id  his  beauty  we  shall  behold  him  there, 

And  bask  in  bis  smiling  face. 
We'll  be  there,  we'll  be  there  in  a  little 

We'll  join  the  pure  and  the  bleat ; 
Well  have  the  palm,  the  robe, the  crown. 
And  forever  be  at  rest. 
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THE  CHURCH-ZEAL  AND  UNION. 
HEBER.     L  M. 


Edwin  Barnbs. 
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1.  Awake  I  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,   awake  I    No  long  -  er 

■fs — ^ — p  .  y^ — t— x-^p, — 4 
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in     thy  sins     lie  down; 


^f  Pi'    UMM\f   f 
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Tlie  gannent  of      sal  -  va-tion  take.  Thy  beau  -  ty    and  thy  strength  put    on. 


223,  301,  876, 

2  Shake  off  the  dust  that  blinds  thy  sight, 

And  hides  the  promise  from  thine  eyes ; 
Arise,  and  straggle  into  light ; 
The  great  Deliverer  calls,  Arise ! 

3  Shake  off  the  bands  of  sad  despair ; 

Zion,  assert  thy  liberty ; 
Look  up,  thy  broken  heart  prepare, 
And  God  shall  set  the  captive  free. 

4  Vessels  of  mercy,  sons  of  grace. 

Be  purged  from  every  sinful  stain ; 
Be  like  your  Lord,  his  word  embrace. 
Nor  bear  his  hallowed  name  in  vain. 

1013  Captivity 


1012  47,  973,  336, 

1  Triumphant  Zion,  lifl  thy  head 
From  dust,  from  darkness,  and  the  dead ! 
Though  humbled  long,  awake  at  length, 
And  gird  thee  with  thy  Saviour's  strength. 

2  Put  all  thy  beauteous  garments  on, 
And  let  thy  excellence  be  known  ; 
Decked  in  the  robes  of  righteoasness. 
Thy  glories  shall  the  world  confess. 

3  God,  from  on  high,  has  heard  thy  prayer, 
His  hand  thy  ruin  shall  repair, 

Nor  will  thy  watchful  Monarch  cease 
To  guard  thee  in  eternal  peace. 

Philip  Doddridge. 
I       L«    Ml  Thomas  Hastings. 

/5N 


1.  How  blest  the     sa-cred  tie  that  binds      In  sweet  commun- ion  kin -dred  minds! 


Ij  fl|jy|j-|;i<lTr+I^#ll 


.  How  swift  the  heavenly  course  they  run,  Whosehearts,  whose  faith,  whosehopes,  areone  • 

k  fir  Tip  P 1^  r  If  .if  if  f  [L^  '  ^ 
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2  To  each  the  soul  of  each  how  dear  1 
What  tender  love  I  what  holy  fear  I 
How  does  the  generous  flame  within 
Refine  from  earth  and  cleanse  from  sin  ! 

S  Their  streaming  eyes  together  flow 
For  human  guilt  and  human  woe ; 


=r= 


I 
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Their  ardent  prayers  together  rise. 
Like  mingling  flames  in  sacrifice. 

4  Together  oft  they  seek  the  place 
Where  God  reveals  his  shining  face ; 
How  high,  how  strong,  their  raptures  swell 
There 's  none  but  VdudjNA^^KsN.^  <5»xw\i^. 


THE  CHURCH-ZEAL  AND  UNION 
1014  SiLOAM.     C.  M,  i».cawooHvn. 


2  When  each  can  feel  his  brothcr'ti  eij^h, 

And  with  him  bttar  a  part ; 
When  sorrow  flows  from  eye  to  eye, 
And  joy  IVom  heart  to  heart. 

3  When  free  ftom  envy,  scorn,  and  pride. 

Our  wishes  all  above, 
Koch  can  his  brother's  fulingR  hide, 
And  show  a  brother's  love. 

4  When  love,  in  ono  delightful  streau, 

Thron>^h  every  bosom  flows ; 
And  union  sweet,  and  dear  esteem, 
In  every  action  glows. 

5  Love  is  a  golden  chain  that  binds 

The  happy  souls  above, 
And  he's  an  heir  of  heaven  who  finds 
His  bosom  glow  with  love. 

lOl  O  201,  7M,  SM. 

1  Lo  I  what  an  entertaining  mght 

Those  friendly  brethren  prove 
Whose  cheerful  hearts  in  bands  nnite 
Of  harmony  and  love  1 

2  Where  streams  of  bliss  fVom  Chrint,  the 

spring, 
Descend  on  every  soul ; 
And  heavenly  peace  with  balmy  wing 
Shades  and  revives  the  whole. 


Where  Ood  his  mildest  glory  shows, 
AdA  iuakes  his  gtwx  distill. 


1016  n»,  lit.  V*. 

1  ]jORD,  in  thy  presence  here  we  meet, 

May  we  in  thee  be  found ; 

■0,  make  the  plaee  divinely  sweet, 

And  let  thy  grace  abound, 

2  With  harmony  thy  servants  bless. 

That  we  may  snow  to  thee 
How  good,  how  sweet,  how  pleastuit  'tis 
When  brethren  all  agree. 

3  May  Zton  s  good  be  kept  in  view, 

And  bl(»s  oar  feeble  aim, 

Thnt  all  we  undertake  to  do, 

May  glorify  thy  name. 

1017  SM.  7M,  SS«. 

1  All  praise  to  our  redeeming  Lord, 

Who  joins  us  by  his  grace ; 
And  bids  us,  each  to  eaeh  restored. 
Together  seek  his  face. 

2  He  bids  us  build  each  other  up  ; 

And  gathered  into  one. 
To  our  high  calling's  glorious  hope 
We  hand  in  band  go  on. 

3  Tile  gift  which  be  on  one  bestows 

We  all  delight  to  prove  ; 
The  grace  through  every  vemel  flows 
In  pureA  streams  of  love. 

4  And  if  our  fellowship  below 

In  Jesus  be  so  sweet, 
What  hight  of  rapture  shan  we  know 
When  round  bis  throne  wo  meet! 

Ckarltt  Wtdtr. 
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LucHJS.  C.  M. 


Gbosgb  Kimgslby. 
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1.  Our    God     is    love,    and     all     his  saints    His      iin  -  age     bear      be -low; 
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The  heart  with  love   to    God     in -spired,  With    love 


to      man     will  glow. 
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179,  201,  114. 

2  Our  heavenly  Father,  liord,  ihou  art, 

Thy  favored  children  we ; 

O  may  wo  love  each  other  here 

As  we  are  loved  by  thee  I 

3  Heirs  of  the  same  immortal  bliss. 

Our  hopes  and  fears  the  same ; 
With  bonds  of  grace  onr  hearts  unite, 
With  mutual  love  inflame. 

4  So  may  the  vain,  contentious  world 

See  how  true  Christians  love, 
And  glorify  our  Saviour's  grace, 
And  seek  that  grace  to  preve. 

Ano». 
1019  775,  998,  208, 

1  CiiUROH  of  the  ever-Kving  God,. 

The  Father's  gracious  choice, 
Amid  the  voices  of  this  earth 
How  feeble  is  thy  voice  1 

2  A  little  flock  I— so  called  by  Him 

Who  bought  thee  with  his  blood ; 
A  little  flock,  disowned  of  men, 
But  owned  and  loved  of  God. 

3  Not  many  rich  or  noble  ones. 

Not  many  great  or  wise ; 
They  whom  God  makes  his  kings  and 
priests 
Are  poor  in  human  eyes. 

4  But  the  chief  Shepherd  oomes  at  length, 

Their  feeble  days  arc  o'er. 
No  more  a  handful  in  the  earth, 
A  little  flock  no  more. 


r- 
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5  No  more  a  lily  among  thorns, 

Weary  a^d  faint  and  few ; 
But  countless  as  the  stars  of  heaven. 
Or  as  the  early  dew. 

6  Then  entering  the  eternal  halls 

In  robes  of  victory, 
That  mighty  multitude  shall  keep 
The  joyous  jubilee. 

Noraitu*  Bouar. 
102U  800,  794,  864, 

1  0,  it  is  joy  for  those  to  meet 

Whom  one  communion  blends. 
Council  to  hold  in  converse  sweet, 
And  talk  as  Christian  friends. 

2  Tis  joy  to  think  the  angel  train, 

Who  in  heaven's  temple  shine, 
To  seek  our  earthly  temples  deign, 
And  in  our  anthems  join. 

3  But  chief  'tis  joy  to  think  that  He 

To  whom  his  chureh  is  dear. 
Delights  her  gathered  flock  to  see. 
Her  joint  devotions  hear. 

4  Then  who  would  choose  to  walk  abroad, 

While  here  such  joys  are  given  ? 
"  This  is  indeed  the  house  of  God, 
And  this  the  gate  of  heaven  ! " 

5  And  if  on  earth  a  scene  like  this 

Our  mortal  love  inspires, 
'Twill  be  more  sweet  to  taste  the  bliss 
Of  heaven! ^  y^t^  ^^\t«&. 


A^won^. 
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SHIRUND.    S.  M.                        s».»st»,„. 
,        ,                                ,           1    ,.  ,    T 
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king  -  dom,      Lonl,— The     hone    of     thine       >  -  bode,- 
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aio.  sea,  239. 

2  I  bre  thj  church,  O  Oud ! 

Her  walh  beforo  theeAtAod, 

Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 

Aad  gravea  on  thy  hand. 

3  For  her  my  tcara  shall  fall, 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend, 

To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given 

Tilt  toik  and  cares  shall  end. 

4  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  priie  her  heavenly  ways, — 

Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  tows, 

Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

5  Sura  as  tby  truth  shall  last, 

To  Ziun  shall  be  given 
The  biightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 

TimDikf  DtrigU. 
\\j^Z  W8,  29B.  M. 

1  Blist  be  the  tie  that  binds 

Our  hearts  in  Christian  love  ! 
Tho  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  Uke  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers ; 
Our  fears,  our  hopen,  our  aims  are  ooe,- 
Our  comforts,  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Onr  mutual  burdens  bear. 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  ^rm^tbizing  tear. 


4  When  we  asunder  part. 

It  gives  us  inward  pain  ; 
But  wo  shall  stilt  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

5  This  glorious  hope  revives 

Our  courage  by  the  way ; 

While  each  in  expectation  lives, 

And  longs  to  see  the  day. 

6  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 

And  sin,  wo  shall  be  free ; 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Through  all  eternity. 

Jtkm  Fnatt. 
lU^  aiO.  339.  US, 

1  Let  party  nauies  no  more 

The  Christian  world  o'eispread  ; 

Gentile  and  Jew,  and  bond  and  free, 

Are  one  in  Christ,  their  Head. 

2  AmtMig  the  saints  on  earth 

Let  mutual  love  be  found, 
Heirs  of  the  same  inheritAsce, 
With  mutual  Mesungs  crowned. 

3  Thug  will  the  chnrcfa  b^ow 

Resemble  that  above, 
Where  Btreams  of  pleasure  ever  Ihnr, 
And  every  heart  is  love. 

4  And,  till  we  reach  that  place. 

Our  daily  prayer  shall  be 
That  we  may  dwell  before  thee,  Lord, 
In  love  and  unity. 

Bt^amin  BtMtmt. 
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English. 
Pine. 


rTTi";~rTi 


1.  Brethren,   lei     us    walk    to  -  getii  -  er      In   the  bonds  of    love    and  peace ; 
D.  C— 'lYf     in       ufi'ion,       HU      in      un  -  ion     Hope  and   joy     and    love      in  -  create. 


m^?\  [\rT-^^\['^\  [ itTti 


D.C. 


Can 


be 


a     ques  -  tlon  wheth  -  er  Breth-ren  should  from  con  -  fl  ict  cease  ? 


905,283. 

2  While  we  journey  homeward,  let  us 

Help  each  other  on  the  road ) 
Foes  on  every  side  beset  us, 

Snares  through  all  the  way  are  strewed 

It  behoves  us 
Each  to  bear  a  brother  s  load. 

3  When  we  think  how  much  our  Father 

Hafl  forgiven  and  does  forgive, 
Brethren,  we  should  learn  the  rather 
Free  from  wrath  and  strife  to  live, 

Far  removing 
All  that  might  offend  or  grieve. 

4  Then  let  each  esteem  his  brother 

Better  than  himself  to  be ; 
And  let  each  prefer  another, 
.  Full  of  love,  from  envy  free ; 

Happy  are  we 
When  in  this  we  all  agree. 
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Ahpm. 


906,  772, 


ZiON  stands  with  hills  surrounded, 
Zion,  kept  by  power  divine ; 

All  her  foes  shall  be  confounded, 
Though  the  world  in  arms  combine : 

Happy  Zion, — 
What  a  favored  lot  is  thine ! 

Every  human  tie  may  perish, 

Friend  to  friend  unfaithful  prove, 

Mothers  cease  their  own  to  cherish, 
Heaven  and  earth  at  last  remove ; 

But  no  changes 
Can  attend  Jehovah's  love. 


3  In  the  furnace  God  may  prove  thee. 

Thence  to  bring  thee  forth  more  bright, 
But  can  never  cease  to  love  thee ; 
Thou  art  precious  in  his  sight : 

God  is  with  thee, — 
Grod,  thine  everlasting  light. 

TAcma4  ICtify. 
iVdfi  [Tune,  Hartpi,  He,  771.]  ?■.  d. 

1  CoMK,  and  let  us  sweetly  join, 
Christ  to  praise  in  hymns  divine ; 
Give  we  all  with  one  accord 
Glory  to  our  common  Lord ; 
Hands,  and  hearts,  and  voices  raise. 
Sing  as  in  the  ancient  days. 
Antedate  the  joys  above, 
Celebrate  the  feast  of  love. 

2  Strive  we,  in  affection  strive, 
Let  the  purer  flame  revive, 
Such  as  in  the  martyrs  glowed, 
Dying  champions  for  their  God : 
We  like  them  may  live  and  love ; 
Called  we  are  their  joys  to  prove. 
Saved  with  them  from  future  wrath, 
Partners  of  like  precious  faith. 

3  Sing  We,  then,  in  Jesus'  name, 
Now  afl  yesterday  the  same ; 
One  in  every  time  and  place. 
Full  of  love,  and  truth,  and  grace  : 
We  for  Christ,  our  Master,  stand, 
Lights  in  a  benighted  land ; 

We  our  dying  Lord  confess ; 
We  are  Jesus'  witnesses. 
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NUREMBERGi       #$■  JoHANNRuxmLrAHU. 


'm-^  j  jitTTii  j  HiJ  pm 


1.  Je  -  SOS,  Lord,  we    look    to  thee;     Let    us      in     thy  name     a  -  gree; 


^^ 


£ 


4 


Show  tliy  -  self    the  Prince  of  peace; 
J 


Bid    aU  strife  for- 


ev  -  er     cease. 


821,  467,  720, 

2  By  thy  reoonciling  love 
Every  stumbling-block  remove ; 
Eacb  to  each  unite,  endear ; 
Come,  and  spread  thy  banner  here. 

3  Make  us  of  one  heart  and  mind, 
Courteous,  pitiiiil,  and  kind, 
Lowly,  meek,  in  thought  and  word 
Altogether  like  our  Lord. 

4  Let  us  for  each  other  care. 
Each  the  other's  burden  bear ; 
To  thy  Church  the  pattern  give, 
Show  how  true  believers  live. 

5  Free  from  anger  and  from  pride. 
Let  us  thus  in  God  abide ; 
May  our  daily  life  express 
Constant  love  and  holiness. 

6  Let  us  then  with  joy  remove 
To  the  family  above ; 

On  the  wings  of  angels  fly 
To  our  mansions  in  the  sky. 

dkarles  H^tsUy. 
1028  720,  240,  407, 

1  While  we  walk  with  Ood  in  light, 
God  our  hearts  doth  still  unite ; 
Dearest  fellowship  we  prove, 
Fellowship  in  Jesus*  love : 

2  Sweetly  each,  with  each  Combined, 
In  the  bonds  of  duty  joined. 
Feels  the  cleaning  blood  applied, 
Paily  feels  that  Christ  hath  died. 


W^ 


3  Still,  O  Lord,  our  fiiith  increase ; 
Cleanse  from  all  unrighteousoesB ; 
Thee  the  unholy  cannot  see, 
Make,  O  make  us  meet  for  thee ; 

4  Every  vile  affection  kill, 
Root  out  every  seed  of  ill, 
Utterly  abdish  sin, 

Write  thy  jaw  of  love  within. 

5  Hence  may  all  our  actions  flow, 
Love  the  proof  that  Christ  we  know ; 
Mutual  love  the  token  be, 

Lord,  that  we  belong  to  thee: 

6  Love,  thine  image,  love  impart. 
Stamp  it  now  on  every  heart  \ 
Only  love  to  us  be  given ; 

Love,  the  crowning  grace  of  heaven. 

CkarUi  WuUy 
102f7  904,  006,  718, 

1  Glory  be  to  God  above, 

Otod  from  whom  all  blesdngs  flow ; 
Make  we  mention  of  his  love, 
Publish  we  hia  praise  below : 

2  Called  together  by  hia  graoe, 

We  are  met  in  Jesus*  name ; 
See  with  joy  each  other^s  face, 
FoUowera  of  the  bleeding  Lamb. 

3  More  and  more  let  love  abound ; 

Let  us  never,  never  rest. 
Till  we  are  in  Jesos  found, 
And  of  pandise  pofeesiied. 


the  church-zeal  and  union. 
Onido.    7s.  d. 


Ignacb  Plbvkl. 


1.  People  of    the  UvingGod,  I  have  Bought  the  world  a -round,  Paths  of  sin  and  Borrow  trod, 


I'^r-fipfFl 


^^5 


Peace  and  comfort  nowhere  found.  Now  to  you  my  splr  -  it  turns— Turns,   a     fu  -  gl- 


ujii_i^i,i'^U4^Ji^^^ 


tive  un- blest;    Brethren,  where  your  al- tar  bums,  O,     rc-ccive     me    in -to  rest! 


771,  828,  778, 

2  Lonely  I  no  longer  roam, 

Like  the  cloud,  the  wind,  the  wave : 
Where  yoa  dwell  shall  be  my  home, 

Where  you  die  shall  be  my  grave ; — 
Mine  the  God  whom  you  adore. 

Your  Redeemer  shall  be  mine ; 
Earth  can  fill  my  soul  no  more, 

Every  idol  I  resign. 

3  Tell  me  not  of  gain  or  loss, 

Ease,  enjoyment,  pomp,  and  power ; 
Welcome  poverty  and  cross. 

Shame,  reproach,  affliction*s  hour. 
"  Follow  me !"  I  know  thy  voice  I 

Jesus,  Lord  I  thy  steps  I  see ; 
Now  I  take  thy  yoke  by  choice, 

Light  thy  burden  now  to  me. 

JatHtt  Af^ntgomtry. 
lOdl  777.  778,  901, 

1  Christ,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow, 
Pattern  for  thy  saints  below, 
Hear  us,  who  thy  nature  share, 
Who  thy  mystic  body  are. 

23 


Join  us,  in  one  spirit  join, 
Let  us  still  receive  of  thine ; 
Still  for  more  on  thee  we  caJl, 
Thou  who  fiUest  all  in  all. 

2  Move,  and  actuate,  and  guide, 
Divers  gi^  to  each  divide ; 
Placed  according  to  thy  will, 
Let  us  all  thy  work  fulfill ; 
Never  from  our  office  move, 
Needfhl  to  each  other  prove, 
Let  us  daily  growth  receive. 
More  and  more  in  Jesus'  Uve. 

3  Sweetly  may  we  all  agree, 
Touched  with  tender  sympathy ; 
Kindly  for  each  other  care, 
Every  member  feel  its  share. 
Many  are  we  now  and  one, 

We  who  Jesus  have  put  on ; 
Names,  and  sects,  and  parties  fall : 
Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  in  all. 
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2"1 11  make  jour  great  commisBioD  knowD, 
And  ye  ehall  prove  m;  gospel  true 
By  all  the  works  that  I  have  done, 
By  uU  the  wonders  ye  ehall  do. 
3"Teach  all  the  nationa  mj  comtnands ; 

I  'm  with  you  till  the  world  shall  end  ; 
All  power  is  vested  in  my  hands ; 
I  can  destroy,  and  I  defend. " 
4  He  spake,  and  light  shone  round  his  head 
On  a  bright  cloud  to  heaven  he  rode ; 
Thej  to  the  farthest  nations  spread 
The  grace  of  their  ascended  Lord. 

lOdO  10S,  S3e,  19. 

1  Father  of  mercies,  bow  thine  ear, 
Atteotive  to  our  earnest  prayer: 

Wo  plead  for  those  who  plead  for  thee ; 
Successful  pletidcrs  may  they  be. 

2  0  clothe  their  words  with  power  divine, 
Aad  let  those  words  be  ever  thine ; 

To  them  thy  sacred  tmth  reveal, 
Suppress  their  fear,  inflame  th^  seal. 

3  Teach  them  to  sow  the  precious  seed  ; 
Teach  them  thy  chosen  flock  to  feed  ; 
Teach  them  the  souls  of  men  to  gain  ; 
Nor  let  them  labor,  liord,  in  vain. 

4  Let  thronging  multitudes  around 
Hear  from  their  lips  the  joyful  sonnd. 
Id  bumble  strains  thy  grace  implore, 
And  feel  thy  Spirit's  livin;;  power. 


1034 

1  SAVioua  of  men,  thy  searching  eye 
Doth  all  mine  inmost  thoughts  de«cry ; 
Doth  aught  on  enrth  my  wishes  raise, 
Or  the  world's  pleasures,  or  its  praise? 

2  The  love  of  Christ  doth  me  construn 
To  seek  the  wandering  souls  of  men ; 
With  cries,  entreaties,  tears,  to  save, — 
To  snatch  them  from  the  open  grave. 

3  For  this  let  men  revile  my  name ; 
No  croaa  I  shun,  I  fear  no  shame : 
All  hail,  reproach,  and  welcome  pun  : 
Only  thy  terrors,  Lord,  restrain. 

4  My  life,  my  hloodj  I  here  present, 
If  for  thy  truth  they  may  be  spent ; 
Fulfill  thy  sovereign  counsel,  Lord ; 
Thy  will  be  done,  thy  name  adored. 

lOdO  iH,  saa,  4J. 

1  Ye  Christian  heralds  I  go,  proclaim 
Salvation  through  Immanuet's  namei 
To  distaut  climes  the  tidings  bear. 
And  plant  the  Boee  of  Sharuo  there. 

2  He  'II  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire, 
With  flaming  teal  your  breast  inspire, 
Bid  n^ng  wiods  their  fury  cease, 
And  hubh  the  tempeet  into  peace. 

3  And  when  our  labors  all  are  o'er, 
Then  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more, — 
Meet  with  the  blood-bought  throng,  to  fall. 
And  crown  our  Jesus — Lord  of  i&  I 
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Oakland.   L.  M. 


F.  E.  BstmBv* 


L  Go»    la-bor  on,  while  yet  His  day ;  The  world's  dark  night  is    hastening  on; 


'hw}  M^'TyfiF'iP  f  mFp  p^ 


II 


Speed,  speed  thy  woric, — cast  sloth  a- way  I      It     is   not    thus  that  souls  are  won. 


212,  SOI,  638, 

2  Men  die  in  darkness  at  your  side 

Without  a  hope  to  cheer  the  tomb : 
Take  up  the  torch  and  wave  it  wide> 


h>  ^  i  Fl^'tttFRf  F  P 1^  P  ?  F^ 


The  torch  that  lights  time's  thickest 
gloom. 

3  Toil  on,  faint  not,  keep  watoh,  and  pray  i 

Be  wise  the  erring  sonl  to  win, 
Go  forth  into  the  world's  highway, 
Compel  the  wanderer  to  come  in. 

4  Oo,  labor  on :  your  hands  are  weak, 

Tour  knees  are  faint,  yonr  soul  oast  do w  n ; 
Yet  falter  not ;  the  price  you  seek 
Is  near, — a  kingdom  and  a  crown  ! 

Har^iu*  Bonar. 
lOOl  973,  7M,  47. 

1  Hold  up  thy  light,  O  child  of  grace  I 

Be  not  afraid  to  let  it  shine 
On  all  around,  but  rather  fear 
To  hide  this  precious  light  divine. 

2  Hold  up  thy  light!  Thou  canst  not  tell, 

However  feeble  be  its  ray. 
But  some  poor  soul  may  catch  its  beam. 
And  by  it  find  the  narrow  way. 

3  Hold  up  thy  light  with  steady  hand, 

Though  it  be  faint !  Who  does  not  know, 
Where  darkness  reigns,  how  far  and  clear 
Even  a  little  light  will  show? 

4  Hold  up  thy  light  I  'Tis  God's  command, 

And  till  with  thee  time  cease  to  roll, 
His  voice  thou  canst  not  disobey 
Bttt  at  the  peril  of  thy  souL 


lOdo  108,  386,  10. 

1  Gk),  messenger  of  peace  and  love, 

To  people  plunged  in  shades  of  night ; 
Like  angels  sent  from  fields  above 
Be  thine  to  shed  celestial  light. 

2  Go  to  the  hungry,  food  impart ; 

To  paths  of  peace  the  wanderer  guide ; 
And  lead  the  thirsty,  panting  heart 
Where  streams  of  living  water  glide. 

3  0,  faint  not  in  the  day  of  toil ; 

When  harvest  waits  the  reaper's  hand, 
Go  gather  in  the  glorious  spoil. 
And  joyous  in  his  presence  stand. 

4  Thy  love  a  rich  reward  shall  find 

From  Him  who  sits  enthroned  on  high ; 
For  they  who  turn  the  erring  mind 
ShaH  shine  like  stars  above  the  sky. 

Bafr^mr. 
lVOo  638,  301,  014. 

1  0  Lord,  how  full  of  sweet  content 
Our  years  of  pilgrimage  are  spent  1 
Where'er  we  dwell,  we  dwell  with  thee, 
At  home,  abroad,  on  land  or  sea. 

2  To  us  remains  nor  place  nor  time: 
Our  country  is  in  every  clime : 
We  can  be  calm  and  free  from  care 
On  any  shore,  since  God  is  there. 

3  While  place  we  seek,  or  place  we  shun, 
The  soul  finds  happiness  in  none  *, 
But  with  our  God  to  guide  our  way, 
'Tis  equsl  joy  to  go  or  stay. 


955 
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St.  Thomas.  S.  M. 


Gnnci  F.  Hamdii. 


no,  568,  2a«. 

2  How  channing  is  their  Toioe, 

So  sweet  the  tiding  are : 
"  Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King ; 
He  reigns  and  triumphii  hero ! " 

3  How  happy  ara  our  eaw, 

That  hear  thejuyful  euund 
Whieh  kings  and  prophetu  wuted  for, 
And  sought,  but  never  found  I 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes, 

That  see  this  heavenly  light ; 
Prophets  and  kings  deured  it  long, 

But  died  without  the  ^ht  I 
6  The  watchmen  join  their  yoice, 

And  tuneful  notes  employ ; 
JeruBoleni  breaks  forth  in  songs, 

And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

lU41  at.  239,  792, 

1  And  though  our  bodies  part, 

To  difTerent  climes  afar, 

Still  ever  joined  as  one  in  heart 

The  t'rieuds  of  Jesus  arc. 

2  0  let  us  still  proceed 

In  Jesus'  work  below ; 
And,  fdlowing  our  triumphant  Head, 
To  further  conquests  go. 

3  The  vineyard  of  the  J»rd 

Before  his  laborers  lies, 
And  lot  we  see  the  vast  reward 
Which  waitM  lu  io  the  skies. 


i  0  that  our  heart  and  mind 
Mav  evermore  attcend. 
That  naven  uf  repose  to  find, 
Where  all  our  labors  end  \ 
5  Wliero  all  our  toils  are  o'er, 
Our  suffering  and  our  pain  I 
Who  meet  on  that  eternal  8h<ve 
Shall  never  part  again, 
ti  0  happy,  happy  place, 

Where  eaints  and  sn^ls  meet  I 
There  we  shall  see  each  other's  fao^ 
And  all  our  brethren  greet. 

lU4^  702,  739,  S9. 

1  Lord  of  the  harvest,  hear 

Thy  needy  servants'  cry ; 
Answer  our  faith's  effectual  pr&ycr, 
And  all  our  wants  supply. 

2  On  thee  we  humbly  wait ; 

Our  wants  are  in  thy  view ; 
The  harvest,  truly,  Lord,  is  great, 

The  laborers  are  few. 
'i  Convert  and  send  forth  more, 

To  spread  thy  truth  abroad; 
And  let  them  speak  thy  word  of  powe^ 

As  workers  with  their  God. 
4  0  let  them  spread  thy  name. 

Their  mission  ftilly  prove ; 
Thy  universal  grace  proclaim. 

Thine  all  redeeming  love. 
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F.  E.  BsLDiw. 


^WTTj  i  ^\l\i\^^ 


i 


1.  God    of    the  proph6t*B  power !  God  of  the  gospel's  sound  I  Move  glo  -  riousoD ;  send 


}[\f\^'\[\[:jrh^ 


668,  11,  269. 

2  With  hearts  and  lips  unfeigned, 

We  bleBs  thee  for  thy  word ; 
We  praise  thee  for  the  joyful  news 
Which  our  glad  ears  have  heard. 

3  0  may  we  treasure  well 

The  counsels  that  we  hear, 
Till  righteoasneBB'  and  holy  joy 
In  all  our  hearts  appear. 

4  Water  the  sacred  seed, 

And  give  it  large  increase ; 
May  neither  storms,  nor  rocks,  nor  thorns, 
Prevent  the  fruxtA  of  peace. 

5  And  though  we  sow  in  t«ars, 

Yet  we  at  last  shall  come, 
And  gather  in  our  sheaves  with  joy 
At  heaven's  great  harvest  home. 

1044  1040,  810,  668. 

1  Laborkrs  of  Christ,  arise, 

And  gird  you  for  the  toil  I 
The  dew  of  promise  from  the  skies 
Already  cheers  the  soil. 

2  Go  where  the  sick  redine, 

Where  mourning  hearts  deplore ; 
And  where  the  sons  of  sorrow  pine, 
Dispense  your  hallowed  store. 

3  Be  faith,  which  looks  above, 

With  prayer,  your  constant  guest ; 
And  wrap  the  Saviour's  changeless  love 
A  mantle  round  your  breast. 


4  So  shall  you  share  the  wealth 
That  earth  may  ne'er  despoil, 
And  the  blest  gospel's  saving  health 
Kepay  your  arduous  toil. 

I^fdim  H.  Sigomrney^ 

1045  6B%,  70i,  684. 

1  Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed. 

At  eve  hold  not  thy  hand ; 
To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed. 
Broadcast  it  o'er  the  land. 

2  And  duly  shall  appear, 

In. verdure,  beauty,  strength. 
The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear. 
And  the  full  com  at  length. 

3  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain : 

Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry, 
Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
For  garners  in  the  sky. 

4  Then,  when  the  glorious  end, 

The  day  of  Ood,  shall  come, 
The  angel  reapers  shall  descend. 

And  heaven  shout,  "  Harvest  home ! " 

yames  Montgomery. 

1046  668,  732. 

1  The  harvest  dawn  is  near. 

The  year  delays  not  long. 
And  he  who  sows  with  many  a  tear 
Shall  reap  with  many  a  song. 

2  Sad  to  his  toil  he  goes. 

His  seed  with  weeping  leaves ; 
But  he  shall  come  at  twilight's  close. 
And  bring  hia  ^Vkn  «£»vi«9ii. 
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711,  AM,  sae. 

2  Thrice  bleat  is  he  to  wham  is  given 

The  inBtinct  that  can  Ull 
That  God  in  on  the  field,  when  he 
Ib  moflt  invimble. 

3  Blest  too  la  he  who  can  divlDe 

Where  truth  and  jiudoe  lie, 
And  dares  to  take  the  ndc  that  seems 
Wrong  to  nun's  blinded  eye. 

4  Then  learn  to  sconi  the  praise  of  men, 

And  lean  to  lose  with  Ood ; 
For  Jems  woa  the  world  through  Rhame, 
And  beckons  thee  his  road. 
Et  For  ri)(ht  is  right,  cnnce  God  is  Ood, 
And  right  tlio  day  u^uitt  win; 
To  doubt  would  be  disloyalty. 
To  falter  would  be  nn. 

FrtJrrht  W.  Piiirr. 

1048  «:.:,..^. 

1  Scx)Bif  not  the  slightest  word  or  deed, 

Nor  deem  it  void  of  power ; 
There's  fruit  in  each  wind-wafW  seed 
That  waits  its  natal  hour. 

2  A  whispered  word  may  touch  the  heart, 

And  call  it  baek  to  life ; 

A  look  of  love  hid  sin  depart, 

And  itill  unholy  strife. 

3  Work  on,  despair  not,  bring  thy  mite. 

Nor  eare  how  small  it  be ; 
Ood  ia  with  all  that  aerve  the  right, 
21i6  holy,  tTve,  aoA  free. 


1049        ^.  „..«.. 

1  In  these  our  days  exalt  Uiy  grace. 

Thy  preoions  gnspel  Bpnead ; 

That  for  die  travail  of  thy  soul 

Than  mayst  behold  thy  seed. 


Of  those  who  in  thy  word  believe. 

And  do  thy  htdy  wilL 

3  Lord,  by  thy  gpirit  us  }»«pare 

To  follow  thy  command. 

To  execnte  thy  utmost  aim. 

And  in  tby  presence  stand. 


1050  «,.m.«,. 

1  Go  forth  on  wings  of  faith  and  prayer, 

Ye  pages  bright  with  lore ; 
Though  mute,  tlie  joyful  ttdings  bear — 
8a]valion  from  above. 

2  Go,  tell  the  sinful,  oarelen  booI 

The  warning  God  has  given ; 
Go,  make  the  wounded  ipirit  whole, 
With  healing  balm  ftom  heaven. 

3  Go  to  the  rude,  the  dark,  the  poor, 

That  hve  estranged  from  Ood ; 

Bid  them  the  pearl  of  price  secare, 

Bought  with  a  Saviour's  blood. 

4  0  Jeeus,  Friend  of  dying  men, 

Thy  preaenoe  we  implon ; 
Without  thy  blearing  all  is  vain ; 
Be  with  ns  evermore. 

Tktmtmi  HuMmgt. 
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MONKLAND.    78. 


JohnB.  Wilxks. 


^ 


P 


•^ 


^m 


t 


1.  Sol-diera      of       the  cross,     a-  rise;     Olid  you  with  your    ar  -  mor  bright; 

f 


^^ 


r 


m 


w^ 


4^ 


tj 


m 


^ 


E^li=^^ 


Might -y        are  your      en  -   e-mies,  Hard  the       bat  -  tie    you  must     fight; 


I 


90A,  &0B,  821. 

2  O'er  a  faithlees,  fallen  world 

liaise  your  banner  in  the  sky, 
Let  it  float  there,  wide  unfurled, 
Bear  it  onward,  lift  it  high. 

3  'Mid  the  homes  of  want  and  woe, 

Strangers  to  the  living  word, 
Let  the  Saviour^s  herald  go, 
Let  the  voice  of  hope  be  heard. 

1052 


4  Guard  the  helpless,  seek  the  strayed, 
Comfort  troubles,  banish  grief; 

With  the  Spirit's  sword  arrayed, 
Scatter  sin  and  unbelief: 

5  Be  the  banner  still  unfurled, 
Bear  it  bravely  still  abroad, 

Till  the  kingdoms  of  the  world 
Are  the  kingdoms  of  the  Lord. 

CAarlrt  ITetley. 
I  ISKi       7Si  Unknown. 


1^^ 


1.  Few     in  num-ber,  lit  -  tie  flock,    Safe      tw-neatbyoursiiard-ian  Kook; 


krrrrf -ff-fi^f^nf  f  iC-fi^^ 


f7^  \\p\\tH\i^M^JJi^ij\r^ 


Fear     not,  arm    you    for     the  fight;    God     will  bless  you  with    his  might. 


? 


^ 


^ 


^si 


720,  407,  904. 

2  If  you  faint  not,  you  shall  reap ; 
Isiuers  God  the  seed  doth  keep ; 
Brave  the  foe,  proclaim  the  word. 
Sons  and  daughters  of  the  Lord. 


3  You  who  by  the  truth  are  sealed, 
By  God's  grace  to  you  revealed, 
Should  you  dare  to  keep  it  back. 
You  the  rich  reward  ma^  IbaVl. 


A.'VMnik. 


359 
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Life's  Hmivest.    7s  &  6$.  d.  b**cB.voo„m^. 


ftijM'i  ii\fn±l*-UiU  f|  1'- J  i  iH- 

f^ 

1.  Bol  re»p4rB  of  Ilte'iharreBLWlifBUudwItb  nut;  blade,   tJii-tiUheDtgfatdrawBraiii>dUipe. 

»tFif^j    1  4N#4^  '1 1-  F  |r 

^ 

n                     ^ 

.       .         f"»-                   1         K     ,       1         )      .                     1 

S     _i 

D.a. 

t      J 

1.  j|J:3V^?ftjM:3iii;HlJli:;  1  il3t-H 

And     d>;    begl 

Btof*det      WhjaUDdje    1- die,  wilting    For  re«p.er 

•"•» 

:7i 

r»-r  Ir^rriPfti^t^^rri'  '  rtr-i:  r  ri'fi> 

SS3,  SM, 

2  ThruBt  in  your  aharpened  ^ckle, 

And  gather  in  the  Kntn  ; 
The  Dight  is  fsHt  approaching, 

And  soon  will  come  again. 
The  Master  calls  for  reapers. 

And  shall  he  coll  in  vain  ? 
Shall  sheaves  lie  there  unfathered, 

And  wast«  upon  the  plain  1 

3  Gome  down  from  hill  and  mountain, 

In  morning's  ruddj  glow, 
Nur  wut  nntil  the  di^l 

Toinis  to  the  noon  below ; 
And  come  with  the  strong  sinew. 

Nor  faiot  in  heat  or  cold ; 
And  pause  not  till  the  evening 

Draws  round  ita  we&lth  of  gold. 

4  Mount  up  the  highte  of  wisdom, 

And  crush  each  error  low ; 
Keep  back  no  words  of  knowledge 

That  human  hearts  should  know. 
Be  faithful  to  thj  misfflon, 

In  service  of  thy  Lord, 
And  soon  a  golden  chftplet 

Will  be  thy  rich  reward. 

1054  833,  367. 

1  Ho  I  idlers  in  the  vineyard, 
Why  wasting  all  the  day? 
The  Alaeter  soon  is  coming 
To  bear  the  fruit  away  ; 


Then  closed  will  be  thy  miad 

The  harvest  will  be  past 
rhe  summer  quic' '        '  ' 

And  lost  thy  » 

2  Then  rouse  thee,  idle  gleaner; 

Perform  the  work  at  hand ; 
Be  earnest  in  thy  duty, 

And  ready  at  command. 
Pill  well  the  place  asngned  thee, 

Thongh  h^rd  may  eeeni  thy  lot; 
With  Heaven's  approbation, 

Be  every  ill  forgot. 

3  Soon,  on  a  cloud  of  gloiy, 

Thy  Saviour  will  appear, 
All  faces  gather  paleness, 

And  nations  quake  with  fear. 
0  then  thy  name  he  '11  honor, 

And  for  thy  service  now, 
A  crown  of  fadeless  glory 

He  'II  place  upon  thy  brow. 

4  A  manaou  in  the  city 

Wfaoee  Ivories  far  outshine 
The  son  in  noon-day  splendor, 

Shall  evermore  be  thine. 
The  jasper  walls  of  heaven 

Shall  echo  thy  refrain, — 
The  anthem  of  redemptJon, 

To  Jeaus  that  was  slain. 
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Missionary  Hymn.   7s  &  6s.  d. 

I  i't.  I  a/. 


Lowell  Mason. 


I    1  frMi  drecilMtf*!  I  -  cj  mhUiii,  fnm    li-4i«*t  or-  al  itrari, )     •  .,    .^  ..  .     . . 
^   )Wkerti/.ric'ii».ijrNit-«ii(oi»i7.) •  ^    Wl    toi  tk«irgtM-M 


HjJJiliJ 


nid,     FroB 


-Ti^^ffim^^ 


fcUijiJj|iiij/i 


■uj  u  u-€Nit  FIT  - «,  rrM  Bu  J  ft  pak '  J  fliii,  Th«j  caU  n    to  4e  -  lir-  ir  Thtir  \ui  frw  irr«r'fcbiB. 


kfMf^ 


0dd,  908, 

2  What  though  the  8picy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  Isle ; 
Though  every  prospect  pleases. 

And  only  man  is  vile ; 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown  ; 
The  heathen  In  his  blindness. 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 
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3  Can  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high, — 
Can  we,  to  men  benighted, 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation,  O,  salvation  J 

The  joyful  sound  proclahn 
Till  earth^s  remotest  nation 

Has  heard  Me8siah\«(  nanio. 

Reginald  Htber, 


Work.   7s  &  6s.  p. 


LowKLL  Mason. 


Milt.H^\Uj[ 


I 

1.  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming,  Work  through  the  morning  bonrs ;  Work  while  the  dew  is  sparkliDg, 

I),  S,^W<trk,for    th4nighlUeom'ir4^ 


f^^^i^HH^ 


Fine. 


d:s. 


a 
I 

2S 


y-;i  ifi  jifi.g 


i  I  m  I  i  j;4jj^i 


Work  'mid  springing  fl  wers.  Work  when  the  day  grows  brighter,  Work  in  the  glowing  sun ; 
When  man^M  wont  '^a  doru. 


|>>rf^piMip^^ 


^^}f\M 


2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon ; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor ; 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon. 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store ; 
Work,  for  ilie  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  more. 


sai 


8  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming 

Under  the  sunset  skies ; 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing. 

Work,  for  daylight  flies. 
Work  tUl  the  last  beam  fadeth,— 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more ; 
Work  while  the  night  is  darkening, 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 
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Resting  By-and-By.   7s  &  6s.  e. 


2  This  life  to  toil  is  given. 

And  he  improves  it  best 
Who  Beeics  by  patient  labor 

To  enter  into  rest ; 
Then,  pilgrim,  worn  and  weary. 

Press  on,  the  goal  la  nigh  ; 
The  pri''^  ia  straight  before  thee  ; 

There's  resting  by-and-by. 

3  Nor  ask  when,  overburdened, 

You  lonf5  for  friendly  aid, 

"  Why  idle  stands  my  brother, 

No^oke  upon  hunUid?" 


The  Master  bids  him  tarry, 

Anii  dare  you  ask  him  why? 
"  Go  labor  in  my  vineyard, 

There's  resting  by-and-by." 
4  Wan  reaper  in  the  harvest, 

Let  this  thy  strength  sustjun, 
Kach  sheaf  that  fills  the  gamer 

Brings  you  et«mal  gain  ; 
Then  bear  the  cross  with  patienoe, 

To  fields  of  duty  hie; 
'Tis  sweet  to  work  for  Jesus  ;— 

There's  resting  by-and-by. 


THE  CHURCH— MINISTRY  AND  MISSIONS. 

STANLEY.    8s  &  7s.  6l 


J.  Stanlbv. 


^l^^p  gli-^^^^M,,^^^ 


Scat-tered  glean-ings   we    may  gath  •  er.  Though  we     are  but  young  and  few ; 

-J ^       ■      g,       ..^ ^^ ^-TM ^ 


rrriirrgi^^^^^ttP 


Lit  -  tie  dus-  ters,    lit  -  tie    clus  -  ters  Help 

-^.    -    ■    J 


gar-ners  too. 


0Off,  067.  283. 

2  Toiling  early  in  the  morning, 

Catching  moments  through  the  day, 
Nothing  small  or  lowly  scorning 

While  we  work,  and  watch,  and  pray  ; 

Gathering  gladly 
Free-will  offerings  by  the  way. 

3  Not  for  selfish  praise  or  glory, 

Nor  for  things  of  transient  worth, 
But  to  send  the  blessed  story 
Of  the  gospel  o*er  the  earth, 

Telling  mortals 
Of  our  Lord  and  Saviour's  birth. 

4  Up  and  ever  at  our  calling, 

Till  in  death  our  lips  are  dumb. 
Or  till — sin's  dominion  falling — 
Christ  shall  in  his  kingdom  come. 

And  his  children 
Reach  their  everlasting  home. 

5  Steadfast  then,  in  our  endeavor, 

Heavenly  Father,  may  we  be ; 
And  forever  and  forever,  ^ 

We  will  give  the  praise  to  thee  ; 

Alleluia, 
Singing  all  eternity. 

Anon. 


1059  006,  206,  772. 

1  Speed  thy  servants,  Saviour,  speed  them  ; 
Thou  art  Lord  of  winds  and  waves: 

They  were  bound,  but  thou  hast  freed 
them; 
Now  they  go  to  free  the  slaves ; 

Be  thou  with  them ; 
'T  is  thine  arm  alone  that  saves. 

2  Friends  and  home  and  all  forsaking, 
Lord,  they  go  at  thy  command  ; 

As  their  stay  thy  promise  taking. 
While  they  traverse  sea  and  land : 

0,  be  with  them ; 
Lead  them  safely  by  the  hand. 

3  Where  no  fruit  appears  to  cheer  them, 
And  they  seem  to  toil  in  vain. 

Then  in  mercy,  Lord,  draw  near  them. 
Then  their  sinking  hopes  sustain ; 

Thus  supported, 
Let  their  zeal  revive  again. 

4  In  the  midst  of  opposition 
Let  them  trust,  0  Lord,  in  thee ; 

When  success  attends  their  mission, 
Let  thy  servants  humble  be ; 

Never  leave  them, 
Till  thy  face  uv  lk&A.^^VL\\si^  ^^i^. 

96S 
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1060  Message.   7s  &  5s.  d. 


t.  l)i-wudirMdtlii«iiHrii;li|U,  ii- t«l,    m-nuittnl;    SM    i-k*dlkT 

D.  N.~Spreadllu  got-p^t    . 

J  J  »  >  *  *.„>«.££    " 


£ 

,i 


2  Oaward  speed  thy  coii(|ueriiig  flight, 

Aii);el,  onward  huHtc ; 
Quickly  on  eiich  mountaio's  hight 

Be  thy  standard  placed ; 
T^et  thy  blissrul  tiding  float 

Far  o'er  valea  and  hills, 
Til)  the  sweetly-echoing  not« 

Every  bosom  thrills. 
S  Onward  speed  thy  conquering  flight, 

Angel,  onward  fly ; 
Long  has  been  the  reign  of  night  ■, 

Bring  the  ii]urnin<{  nigh  ; 
'T  is  to  th.-e  tlio  heathen  lift 

Their  imploring  wail ; 
Bear  them  Heaven's  holy  gift, 

Kre  their  courage  fail. 

lOol         [Tvat,  SUKkiBtll,  Ha.  16!.]        Ba  ft  7 

1  Father,  hear  the  prayer  we  offer! 

Not  for  ease  that  prayer  shall  lie, 
Tint  for  strength  that  we  may  ever 
Live  our  lives  courteously. 

2  Not  forever  by  still  waters 

Would  we  idly,  quiet  stay, 
But  would  smite  the  living  fountains 
From  the  rocks  along  our  way. 

3  Be  onr  strength  in  hours  of  weakness. 

In  our  wanderings,  be  our  guide ; 
Through  endeavor,  hsrdship,  danger, 
FMber,  he  tbou  ut  onr  Mile  I 


4  Ours  to  sow  the  seed  in  sorrow, 

Thine  to  bid  it  spring  and  grow  ; 
And  the  golden  days  of  autumn 
Will  a  precious  harvest  show. , 

lUO^       ITuKt,  enumlllt,  Kt.  B44.\  8s  *  7*.  » 

1  Loud  of  gloiy  I  thou  hast  boaght  us, 

With  thy  life-blood  as  the  price. 
Never  grudging,  for  the  lost  ones, 

That  tremendoua  sacrifice ; — 
And,  with  that,  hast  fVeely  given 

Blessings,  countless  as  the  sand, 
To  the  thoughtless  and  the  evil, 

With  thine  own  unsparing  hand. 

2  Grant  us  hearts,  dear  Tiord,  to  yield  thee 

Gladly,  freely,  of  thine  own ; 
With  the  sunshine  of  thy  goodness. 

Melt  our  thankless  hearts  of  stone. 
Till  our  cold  and  selfish  natures. 

Warmed  by  thee,  at  length  believe 
That  more  happy  and  more  blessed 

'Tis  to  give  than  to  receive. 

.1  Wondrous  honor  hast  thou  given 

To  our  humblest  charity, 
Tn  thine  own  mysterious  sentence, — 
"  Ye  have  done  it  unto  me  I " 
Give  ns  faith  to  trust  thee  boldly, 

Hope,  to  stay  our  souls  on  thee ; 
But,  O, — best  of  all  thy  graoes — 

Give  UH  thine  own  charity. 
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Rathbun.   8s  &  7s. 


Itkamas  Conkbv. 


|rrii3  i\f'\\i  i'\i  ii^"j^i^ 


1.  He  that     go -eth  forth   witb  weeping,    Bear-iDg     precious   seed     tnlove. 


Nev  -  er    tir  -  log,  nev   -    er    sleeping, 


hi  t\f^hf^  f  ip  frif  f 


Find -eth  mer-e/   from    arbove. 


277,  02,  1269, 

2  Soft  desoend  the  dews  of  heaven, 
Bright  the  rajs  oelestial  shine ; 
Preoions  fruits  will  thus  be  given 
Through  an  influence  all  divine. 

S  Sow  thy  seed,  be  never  weary, 
Let  no  fears  thy  soul  annoy ; 
Be  the  prospect  ne*er  so  dreary, 
Thou  shait  reap  the  fruits  of  joy« 

4  Lo,  the  scene  of  verdure  brigbtening ! 
See  ihe  rising  grain  appear ; 
Look  again  1  the  fields  are  whitening. 
For  the  harvest  time  is  near. 

TkvmoM  HaHing». 
1064  TW,  P2,  750. 

1  Cast  thy  bread  upon  the  waters, 

Thinlung  not  'tis  thrown  away; 
Gk)d  himseUTsaith,  "  Thou  shalt  gather 
It  again  some  future  day.'' 

2  Cast  thy  bread  upon  the  waters ; 

Wildly  though  the  billows  roll, 
They  but  aid  thee  as  thou  toilest 
Truth  to  spread  from  pole  to  pole. 

3  As  the  seed,  by  billows  floated 

To  some  distant  island  lone, 
So  to  human  souls  benighted 
That  thou  sowest  may  be  borne. 

4  Cast  thy  bread  upon  the  waters ; 

Why  wilt  thou  still  doubting  stand  ? 
Bounteous  sbaD  Gfod  send  the  harvest, 
If  thou  sow  with  liberal  hand. 


5  Give  them  freely  of  thy  substance; 
O'er  his  cause  the  Lord  doth  reign : 
Cast  thy  bread,  and  toil  with  patience, 
Thou  shalt  labor  not  in  vain. 

Anon. 

1065  1^:  190,  277, 

1  With  my  substance  I  will  honor 

My  Redeemer  and  mv  Lord ; 
Were  ten  thousand  worlds  my  manor. 
All  were  nothing  to  his  word. 

2  While  the  heralds  of  salvation 

His  abounding  grace  proclaim, 
Let  his  friends,  of  evenr  station, 
Gladly  join  to  spread  his  fame, 

3  Be  his  kingdom  now  promoted, 

Let  the  earth  her  Monarch  know ; 
Be  my  all  to  him  devoted ; 
To  my  Lord  my  all  I  owe. 

BenjamtH  Francis 

1066  277,  162,  634, 

1  Vain  were  all  our  toil  and  labor, 
Did  not  God  that  labor  bless ; 

Yain,  without  his  grace  and  favor, 
Every  talent  we  possess. 

2  Vainer  still  the  hope  of  heaven, 
That  on  human  strength  relies  *, 

But  to  him  shall  help  be  given 
Who  in  humble  faith  applies. 

3  Seek  we,  then,  the  Lord's  Anointed ; 
He  shall  grant  us  peace  and  rest : 

Ne'er  was  suppliant  aisappointed, 
Who  through  Christ  his  prayer  ad- 
dressed. Harriet  Aub^r. 
865 
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Trent.   8s  &  7s.  a 


Roll  the    clBT  -  ioD  notes    a  -  round  tbee.  Shout,  as  fleets  the 

'  laud,  "  Jit  •  hold     Ike    dawn-ingl"  jRoiitt,and giri 


131,  B44,  sat. 

2  Lift  the  voice ! — Lo,  weak  and  dyin);, 

WarrioiK,  atmg^^iing,  f&iut  and  faJl ; 
Bid  them  fight  1  on  God  relyiog ; 

JcBua  comes  to  conciucr  all  I 
Lift  the  voice  in  not«e  of  gladness, 

Ring  the  shout  along  the  sky, 
Cease  jour  tears,  ye  sons  of  sadness, 

Sing  I  rejoice  I  your  God  is  nigh. 

3  Ijft  the  voice  like  music  blended 

With  heart-healing  minstrelsy; 
Cry,  thy  warfare  now  is  coded ; 

Lo,  thy  Saviour  comes  to  thee  I 
Soon  beyond  time's  night  of  sadness, 

Watchmen,  ye  shall  joyful  ung; 
Eye  to  eye  shall  see  with  gladneaa, 

When  the  Lord  shall  Zion  bring. 

lOOO  B*4,  SOU  490. 

1   Brother,  you  may  work  for  Jeeus ; 

God  has  given  you  a  place 

In  some  portion  of  his  vmcyard, 

And  will  rrive  sustnining  grace. 
He  hftH  bidden  yon  to  labor, 

And  has  promised  a  reward — 
Even  joy  and  life  eternal 
^  the  kingdom  ofjoui  Lord. 


2  Brother,  you  may  pray  for  Jeew, 

In  your  closet  and  ut  home, 
In  the  village,  in  the  city. 

Or  wherever  you  may  roam  ; 
Pray  that  he  will  send  the  Spirit 

Into  some  dear  sinner's  heart, 
And  that  in  his  soul's  salvation 

You  may  bear  some  humble  part. 

3  Brother,  yon  may  ring  for  Jesus ; 

0  how  precious  is  his  love  1 
I'raise  him  for  his  boundlees  bleesinga, 

Ever  coming  from  above ; 
Sing  how  Jesus  died  to  save  you. 

How  your  sin  and  guilt  he  bore, 
How  his  blood  hath  soiled  your  pardon,- 

Sing  for  Jeeus  evermore. 

4  Brother,  you  may  live  for  Jesus, 

Him  who  died  that  you  might  live ; 
0,  then  all  your  ransomed  powers 

To  his  service  freely  give ; 
Thus  for  Jesus  you  may  labor, 

And  for  Jeflus  sing  and  pray ; 
Consecrate  your  Ufe  to  Jesus — 

Love  and  serre  him  every  day. 
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THE  CHURCH— MINISTRY  AND  MISSIONS. 

Fillmore.   8$  &  7s.  d. 


^tji^H^=^ 


F.  E .  Bbldbn. 


V  '  J8. 


^^&^ 


1.  HirklthfTMM  of  h  -  m  call-iij;,— "Wh*willgiiid  w«rk  U-diyf  fieMiinwhiU,  the  htr-mtwiitiig, 

J),  a. —  Who  vfiU  attatoerj  gladly  saying^ 


-4^=H^ 


Pine. 


! 

I 
I 


itttTR/fl 


Wko  will  beir  the  iWet  i  -  my  ? "  Loid  aid  l»i;  tkt  Mai  -  iar  ealMh,     Rick  re  •  ward  hi    tf  -  ftn  fm ; 
"Here  am  /,  0  Xord, »cnd m«"  / 


'  r  r  r  I F  r  £itif  r-^ 


601,  844,  182, 

2  If  yon  cannot  cross  the  ooean 

And  the  heathen  lands  explore, 
Tou  can  find  tho  heathen  nearer, 

You  can  help  them  at  your  door ; 
If  you  cannot  speak  like  angels, 

If  you  cannot  preach  like  Paul, 
You  can  tell  the  love  of  Jesus, 

You  can  say  he  died  for  all. 

3  If  you  cannot  bo  the  watchman. 

Standing  high  on  Zion's  wall, 
Pointing  out  the  path  to  heaven, 

Offering  life  and  peace  to  all ; 
With  your  prayers  and  with  your  bounties 

You  can  do -what  heaven  demands, 
You  can  be  like  faithful  Aaron, 

Holding  up  the  prophet^s  hands. 

4  While  the  souls  of  men  are  dying, 

And  the  Master  calls  for  you, 
Let  none  hear  you  idly  saying, 
"  There  is  nothing  I  can  do  I '' 
Gladly  take  the  task  he  gives  you. 
Let  his  work  your  pleasure  be ; 
Answer  quickly  when  he  calleth, 
"  Here  am  I,  0  Lord,  send  me." 

Daniel  March. 
1070  801,  608,  860, 

1  If  you  cannot  on  the  ocean 
Sail  among  the  swiftest  fleet, 
Hocking  on  the  highest  billows, 
I^aughing  at  the  storms  you  meet, 


You  can  stand  among  the  sailors, 
Anchored  yet  within  the  bay. 

You  can  lend  a  hand  to  help  them, 
As  they  launch  their  boat  away. 

If  you  are  too  weak  to  journey 

Up  the  mountain  steep  and  high. 
You  can  stand  within  the  valley, 

While  the  multitude  go  by ; 
You  can  chant  in  happy  measure. 

As  they  slowly  pass  along ; 
Though  they  may  forget  the  singer, 

They  will  not  forget  the  song. 

If  you  have  not  gold  and  silver 

Ever  ready  to  command, 
If  you  cannot  to'ard  tCo  needy 

.Beach  an  ever-open  hand, 
You  can  visit  the  afflicted, 

0*er  the  erring  you  can  weep, 
You  can  be  a  true  disciple 

Sitting  at  the  Saviour^s  feet. 

If  you  cannot  in  the  harvest 

Gtimer  up  the  richest  sheaves,  " 
Many  a  grain  both  ripe  and  golden 

Oft  some  careless  reaper  leaves ; 
Go  and  glean  among  the  briers. 

Growing  rank  against  the  wall. 
For  it  may  be  that  the  shadow 

Hides  the  heaviest  wheat  of  all. 

E.Unt  H.  G«km 


367 


mi=¥H^ 

EiE 

'f^'f^ 

l+Tt-T- 

-J — ' — iH — H 

Faith  views  Mm    In 

„  ih    1"       *        -1        r! 

the 

watery    grave, 

And  tbence 

tMholds    him  rise. 

Wr\^  ^  '  H^-f^iF  ^r-r-P4=ji 

(79.  75*,  JM. 

2  Thus  do  these  wilhog  eoule  to-<iay 

Their  ardent  seal  express, 
And  in  the  Lord's  appointed  way 
Fulfill  all  righteouanese. 

3  With  joy  we  in  his  footat^ipu  tread, 

And  would  his  cause  nininUiin ; 
Like  him  bo  DumbcrL-d  with  the  dead, 
And  with  him  riae  and  reign. 

4  Hia  presence  oft  revives  our  hearts, 

And  drives  our  fears  away  ; 
When  he  commands,  andstrength  iiupartji, 
We  cheerfully  obey. 

1072         «..„t  «.'"■""■"'"""' 

1  WiiiLK  in  this  Hacredrit«ot'thiuc 

Ourselves  we  offer  now, 
Shine  o'er  the  yatets,  Dove  divine, 
And  seal  the  cheerful  vow. 

2  AH  glory  he  to  Him  whose  life 

For  ours  was  freely  given, 
Who  aids  us  in  the  spirit's  strife, 
And  makes  us  meet  for  heaven. 

3  To  Ihee  we  gladly  now  resifin 

Our  life  and  all  our  powcn<; 
Actept  us  in  this  rite  divine. 
And  bless  these  hallowed  huurii. 

4  0  may  we  die  to  earth  and  sin, 

lictieath  the  mystic  flood  ; 
And  when  we  rise,  may  we  begin 
To  live  anew  for  God. 


107d  SM,  201.  ass. 

1  Let  pli^ntcous  grace  descend  on  those 
Who,  hoping  in  thy  word. 
This  day  have  Bolemnly  declared 
That  JceuB  is  their  Lord. 
U  With  cheerful  feet  may  they  advance, 
And  run  the  Ohristian  race. 
And,  through  the  troubles  of  the  way. 
Find  all-sufficient  grace, 
o  Lord,  plant  us  all  into  thy  death, 
That  we  thy  life  may  prove : 
Partakers  of  thy  oross  beneath, 
And  of  thy  crown  above. 
4  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  love  divine, 
Thy  grace  to  us  be  given ; 
To  a  new  life  our  souls  incline, 
A  life  for  Ood  and  heaven. 

1074         ».,».»«. 


Let  them  thy  covenant  mercies  share, 

And  thy  salvation  see. 
2  In  early  days  their  hearts  secure 

From  worldly  snares,  we  pray ; 
And  let  them  to  the  end  endure 

In  every  righteous  way. 
'A  Grant  us  before  them.  Lord,  to  live 

In  holy  faith  and  fear  ; 
And  then  to  heaven  do  thou  receive. 

And  bring  our  children  there 

EJwa'd  BitktT$Mh. 
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THE  CHURCH— BAPTISM. 

Peoria.  C.  M. 


UmcMowN. 


1.  8^      Is  -  rael'8  gen  j^le  8hep  -  herd  standL  With  aL 


le      Is  -  rael'8  genj^le  8hep  - 1 


'  ingcharmsl 


f7\j^il\>^^i\j;iiU\i\fii\i^HUJi 


Hark  I  how    he  calls     the   ten  •  der  lambs.  And  folds  them    in       his  arms! 


^ 


.M^ 


f=H 


^ 


^ 


t  \r   r 


^ 


1077  724,864,204. 

1  Planted  in  Christ,  the  livingYine, 

This  day,  with  one  accord, 
OoTBelveB,  with  humble  faith  and  joj, 
We  yield  to  thee,  0  Lord. 

2  Joined  in  one  body  may  wo  be, 

One  inward  life  partake, 
One  be  our  heart,  one  heavenly  hope 
In  every  bosom  wake. 

3  In  prayer,  in  effort,  tears,  and  toils. 

One  wisdom  be  our  guide ; 
Taught  by  one  Spirit  from  above. 
In  thee  may  we  abide. 

-k  Around  this  feeble,  trusting  band 
Thy  sheltering  pinions  spread. 
Nor  let  the  storms  of  trial  beat 
Too  fiercely  on  our  head. 

5  Then,  when  among  the  saints  in  light, 
We  all  immortal  shine, 
Anthems  of  everlasting  praise, 
Bear  Saviour,  shall  be  thine. 

&  F.  Smith. 

1078  179,  1071,  033, 

1  "  Forbid  them  not,"  the  Saviour  cried, 

''  But  suffer  them  to  come ; " 
Ah,  then  maternal  tears  were  dried. 
And  unbelief  was  dumb. 

2  Lord,  we  believe,  and  we  obey; 
We  bring  them  at  thy  word ; 

Be  thou  our  children's  strength  and  stay, 


107h  120,  3S4. 

2  "  Permit  them  to  approach,"  he  cries, 

'^Nor  scorn  their  humble  name; 
For  *t  was  to  bless  such  souls  as  these 
The  Lord  of  angels  came. " 

3  We  bring  them.  Lord,  with  thankful  hands, 

And  yield  them  up  to  thee ;   . 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  thine, — 
Thine,  let  our  ofl^ring  be. 

4  Ye  little  flock  I  with  pleasure  hear, — 

Ye  children  t  seek  his  face ; 
And  fly,  with  tranroort,  to  receive 
The  blessings  of  his  grace. 

Fkiii/  Doddridgt, 
107D  306,  608,  623. 

1  Baptized  into  our  Saviour*s  death. 

Our  souls  to  sin  must  die ; 
With  Christ  our  Lord  we  live  anew. 
With  Christ  ascend  on  high. 

2  There  by  his  Father's  side  he  sits, 

Enthroned  divinely  fair ; 
Yet  owns  himself  our  Brother  still. 
And  our  fore-runner  there. 

3  Bise  from  these  earthly  trifles,  rise 

On  wings  of  faith  and  love  ; 
Above,  our  choicest  treasure  lies, — 
And  be  our  hearts  above. 


4  Let  not  earth's  pleasures  draw  us  down ; 
Lord,  give  us  strength  to  rise, 
And  through  thy  strong,  attractive  power, 
At  last  to  gain  the  prize. 

Anon. 
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the  church— baptism. 
Eucharist.   L.  M. 


Isaac  B.  Woodiubv. 


tgigi  J  jiijd+ri'jjij.i  J  ij  Jjji jWJii'j"j;''H-^i 

1.  BlutSav-lour,  we  thy  wlU   o- ber;— Not  of        cotuitraint,    but  with  da  •light, 

^W  r  rlrnr  r  Ip-lr  1;?= 

,lp-   rii^  r1 

^^ 

r  tt                                            ,       ■"                        l"> 

r" 

ThyservuitBhllh-er  eomo  to-day     To     hon  - 


r  thine     ap-polnt-ed      rite. 


U4.  431,  SSS. 

2  WiUi  faith  in  thy  blest  name  we  come, 

The  Spirit's  cfeannng  power  confeea ; 
0  Saviour,  from  thy  heavenly  home 
Confirm  the  covenant  of  thy  grace  I 

3  Desoend,  deaoend,  CdeetJal  Dove, 

On  theee  dear  followers  of  the  Lord ; 
Exalted  Head  of  all  the  church, 
Thy  promised  aid  to  them  affiird. 

4  Let  faith,  asristed  now  by  mgns. 

The  wondefB  of  thy  love  explore; 

And,  washed  in  thy  redeeming  blood, 

Let  them  depart  and  sin  no  more. 

Btv'amim  B*dibmi. 
lUoO  rM,  W7,  983. 

1  CoMK,  Holy  Spirit,  Dove  divine, 
On  these  raptismal  waten  ^ine. 

And  teach  our  hearts,  in  highest  strain, 
To  praise  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 

2  We  love  thy  name,  we  love  thy  taws, 
And  joyAiUy  embrace  thy  oanse ; 

We  love  thy  croas,  the  shame,  the  pain, 
O  Lamb  of  Ood,  for  sinners  slain. 

3  We  sink  beneath  the  mystic  flood ; 
0  bathe  OS  in  thy  cleansing  blood  I 
We  die  to  sin,  and  seek  a  grave 
With  thee,  beneath  the  yidding  wave ; 

4  And,  as  we  rise,  with  thee  to  live, 
0  let  the  Holy  Spirit  pve 

The  lealing  unction  fkim  above. 
The  bivath  of  Me,  the  fire  of  love. 


lOol  914.  927.  109. 

1  How  blest  the  hour  when  first  we  gave 
Our  gnilty  souls  to  thee,  O  God  I 
A  cheerful  sacrifice  of  love, 
Bought  with  thfl  Saviour's  preoons 

3  How  blest  the  vows  we  here  record ! 
How  blest  the  grace  we  hero  rec^ve  t 
Buried— to  rise  with  Christ  our  Lord, 
New  lives  of  holineas  to  live. 

3  How  blest  the  solemn  rite  that  seals 

Out  death  to  sin,  ourgnilt  forgiven! 
How  bleet  the  emblem  that  reveals 
God  reconciled,  and  peace  with  heaven ! 

4  Thus  through  the  emblematic  grave 

The  glorious  suffering  Saviour  trod  \ 

Thou  art  our  Pattern,  through  the  wave 

We  follow  thee,  blest  Son  of  Glod. 

S.  F.  SmUk. 
lOoJ  331,  431,  Bt*. 

1  Our  Saviour  bowed  beneath  the  wave, 
And  meekly  sought  a  watery  grave; 
Come,  see  the  sacred  path  he  tfod — 
A  path  well  pleasing  to  our  God. 

2  His  voice  we  hear,  his  footsteps  trace. 
And  hither  come  to  seek  his  face, 

To  do  his  will,  to  feci  his  love, 

And  join  our  songs  with  those  above. 

3  Hosanna  to  the  Lamb  divine  I 

Let  endlffls  glories  round  him  shine ; 
High  o'er  the  heavens  forever  reign, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  for  sinners  slain. 
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THE  CHURCH— BAPTISM. 

Devizes.  C.  M. 


Isaac  Tuckxk. 


1.  Meek-ly     in  Jor-dan'sho- ]y  Btream  The  great  Re-deem -er  bowed;  Bright  was  the 


J  . .  P-ti.r- 


ttorpifi^Fif'H^^ 


rirtf^tfi^ 


3i;^jj|j|i 


rr 

glQ-ry*B  aa-  credbeam  That  hushed  the  won^^riqg  crowd,  That  hushed  the  wonderins  crowd. 


ir  r  I.  II 


7077,  207,  204. 

2  Thus  God  descended  to  approve 

The  deed  that  Christ  had  done ; 
Thus  came  the  emhlematio  Dove, 
And  hovered  o'er  the  Son. 

3  So,  blessed  Spirit,  oome  to-day 

To  our  baptisnial  scene ; 
Let  thoughts  of  earth  be  far  away, 
And  every  mind  serene. 

S.  F,  Smith, 

1085 


1084  996,  864,  114. 

1  Buried  with  Christ !  ves,  thus  we  lie 

Immersed  b(^neath  the  wave ; 
So  he,  the  Saviour  from  on  high, 
Found  on  this  earth  his  grave. 

2  We  rise  with  him !  to  live  anew 

A  holy  life  of  faith, 
Believing  what  this  brings  to  view, 
And  what  the  Scripture  saith. 


AUBER.    8$  &  7s. 


Edwim  Barnbs. 


1 

f 

it 


1.  LoraT    in  hum-ble,  sweet  sub-mis-slon,  Here  we    meet   to     fol  -  low  fhee, 

-^J.     rj  .,.     .   ,,    ,.f   f  if 


">ir''nri-tfh-Hf-FiFfiF  fiF  m 


ij  \\i  h;^  i\i:i^\AJp\^^\ 


Trust  -  ing  in  thy  great  sal  -  va- tlon,  Which      a  -  lone   can  make   us  fr^ 


162,  1063,  960, 

2  Naudit  have  we  to  dum  as  merit; 
All  the  duties  we  ean  do 
Can  no  orown  of  life  inherit ; 
AU  the  praiso  to  thee  is  due 


If  IE    pIP'll 


Vti 


3  Yet  we  oome  in  Christian  duty, 
Down  beneath  the  wave  to  go ; 
0  the  bliss !  the  heavenly  beauty  1 
Christ  the  Lord  w«a  bi»\«l  5»^. 
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THE  CHURCH-BAPTISM. 

DENtns.  S.  M. 

Joiui»G.Nag>u.       1 

pt±t£±:ttti  LU  U.I  J- 1  J  1  J- ,  J  1  J  1 

1.  With    will    - 

lag   hearts       we    Iraad      The    p&tb     the 

S«T  -  lour    tmd; 

krhr^^fe^^ir  1  r  i^^ 

u  M  n  fi  J. 

tf,^jlj-jj|j-jika^:lil^.Jj|^??4rf 

We   love     tli'ei- 

am  -  pie    of      oui  Head,      The    glo  -  ilous  Lunb    of  God. 

kf^tr-f4^ 

^lr-|MF   LIp^E^^ 

' 

732,  1040,  7M, 

2  On  thee,  on  thee  alone, 

Our  hope  and  futh  rely, 

O  thou  who  wilt  for  sin  atone, 

Who  didst  for  mnncia  diel 

3  We  tniBt  thy  Bscrifice, 

To  tliy  dear  craas  we  flee ; 

0  may  we  die  to  sin,  and  rise 

To  lif«  and  bliw  in  tliee. 

Aium. 

1087  1040.  sea.  730. 

1  Herb,  Sayiour,  we  would  come 

In  thine  appointed  way ; 

-    Obedient  to  thy  high  commands, 

Ouc  solemn  vows  we  pay. 

2  0  bl<n  tbia  aacred  rite, 

To  bring  US  near  to  thee; 
And  may  we  find  that  as  our  day 
Our  strength  may  also  be. 

3  As  through  the  world  we  go, 

So  fiill  of  care  and  sin, 
Hay  We  by  word  and  acUon  ahow 
Tbm^  JecQS  re^^  within. 

lUoO  tea,  7S2,  239, 

1  DowK  to  the  sacred  wave 

Thei<ord  of  life  was  led; 
And  ha  who  came  our  sonla  to  save, 
In  Jordan  bowed  hia  head. 

2  He  taught  the  solemn  way ; 

He  fixed  the  holy  rite ; 
Be  bade  his  ransomed  once  obey, 
4tid  ke^  ^epatb  of  light. 


3  Blest  Sanoor,  we  will  tread 
In  Uunc  appointed  way ; 
Let  gl(»y  o'er  these  soenee  be  shed. 
And  smile  on  us  to-day. 

S.  F.  SmOh. 
lUo<7  tlO,  MS,  732. 

1  SAViorR,  thj  law  we  love, 

Thy  pure  example  bleee; 
And,  with  a  firm,  unwavering  aed. 
Would  in  thy  footsteps  pren. 

2  Not  to  the  fiery  pains 

By  which  the  martyrs  bled ; 
Not  to  the  scourge,  the  thorn,  the  aw, 
Oar  favored  feet  are  led: 

3  But,  at  this  peaoeAil  tide, 

Assembled  in  thy  fear. 
The  homage  of  obedient  hearts' 
Wo  humbly  offer  herei 


1090  HMO.  733,  30. 

1  Choose  ye  his  cro«  to  bear 

Who  bowed  in.  Jondan's  wvo.?— 
Clad  in  his  armor  will  ye  dare, 
In  futh,  a  wateiy  grave? 

2  All  hail  I  ye  blaaed  bani^ 

Sbrink  not  to  do  his  wUI ; 

In  deep  humility  this  wofk 

Of  ngbteousnesa  AilfiQ ; — 

3  Tread  in  his  Ht«pa,  with  prayer 

Invoke  his  Spirit  fiee, 
And  as  he  bust  the  ntes  of  death 
.   So  may  our  rising  be. 


THE  CHURCH— BAPTISM. 


1091  irrnif,  Martifti,  Mo,  771.]  7s.  » 

1  Chbist,  who  came  my  eoul  to  save, 
Entered  Jordan'9  jielding  wavcy 
Hose  from  out  the  crystal  flood, 
Owned  and  sealed  the  Son  of  Ood 
By  the  Father's  Toioe  of  love, 

By  the  heayen-desoending  dove ; 
Saviour,  Pattern,  guide  for  me, 
I,  like  him,  baptized  would  be. 

2  In  the  garden,  o'er  his  soul 
Sorrow*«  whelming  waves  did  roll ; 
And  on  Calvary's  cruel  tree, 
Jesus  bowed  in  death  for  me, 

I  with  him  am  (imeified; 
All  my  hope  is — ^he  hath  died ; 
At  his  feet  my  place  I  take, 
Bear  the  cross  for  his  dear  sake. 

3  In  the  new-made  tomb  he  lay, 
Taking  all  its  dread  away ; 

Burst  he  through  its  rock-bound  door, 
Glmoms  now  and  evermore. 
I  with  Christ  would  buried  be 
In  this  rite  required  of  me, — 
Rising  ^m  the  mystic  food, 
liiving  hence  anew  to  Ood. 

S.  B.  Pfulpt. 

lOSia  U*»n%,  Chanteti,  No.  2SS.]      0.  P.  X. 

1  Salex's  bright  King,  Jesus  by  name, 
In  andent  time  to  Jordan  came, 

All  righteousness  to  fill ; 
Twas  there  the  ancient  Baptist  stood, 
Whose  name  was  John,  a  man  of  Ood, 

To  do  his  Master's  will. 

2  Down  in  old  Jordan's  rolling  stream 
The  Baptist  led  the  holy  Lamb, 

And  there  did  him  baptise; 
JehOYah  saw  his  holy  Son, 
And  was  well  pleased  in  what  he'd  done, 

And  owned  him  from  the  skies. 

3  This  is  my  Bon,  Jehovah  cries ; 
On  hhn,  to  rest,  the  Spirit  flies ; 

0  children,  hear  ye  bim  1 
fl$A  1  'tis  his  vmoe,  behold  he  cries : 
Uepeiit,  behev^,  and  be  baptised, 

Aiid  Christ  win  save  from  sin.'* 


u 


lUtfu     [Tuno,  BMMng  8kor€,  Mo.  496,]  Bm  6t  7s.  r. 

1  This  rite  our  blest  Redeemer  gave 

To  all  in  him  believing ; 
He  bids  us  seek  this  hallowed  grave, 

To  his  example  cleaving. 
Chorus. 

I'll  follow  then  my  glorious  Lord, 

Whate'er  the  ties  I  sever ; 
He  saves  my  soul,  he's  leil  his  word 
To  guide  me  now  and  ever. 

2  For  me  the  cross  and  shame  to  bear. 

Bear  Saviour,  thou  wast  grilling; 
Nor  would  I  shrink  thy  yoke  to  wear, 
All  righteonsness  fumfling. 

3  Jesus,  to  thee  I  yield  n^  all ; 

In  thy  kind  arms  infold  ihe ; 
My  heart  is  fixed, — ^no  fears  appall, 
Thy  gracious  power  shall  hold  me. 

An^m, 
lUtf*       [riMt,  Promiao,  Ho.  772.]      Bm  4t.  7«.  61. 

1  Gracious  Saviour,  we  adore  thee ; 

Purchased  by  thy  precious  bkod, 
We  present  ourselves  before  thee. 
Now  to  walk  the  narrow  road : 

Saviour,  guide  us — 
Guide  us  to  the  throne  of  God. 

2  Tl^ou  didst  mark  our  path  of  duty  ; 

iTiou  wast  laid  beneath  the  wave ; 
Thou  didst  rise  in  glorious  beauty 
From  the  semblance  of  the  grave : 

We  would  follow 
Thee,  who  from  our  sins  wilt  save. 

Amom. 
Iu«f5      XJmo,  Wobb,  Mo.  ass,}        7a  A  Bm.  d. 

1  'T 18  down  into  the  water 

Where  we  believers  go, 
To  serve  our  Lord  and  Master 

In  righteous  acts  below ; 
We  lay  our  mortal  bodies 

Beneath  the  yielding  wave, 
An  emblem  of  the  Saviour  ,    -. 

When  he  lay  in  the  grave.  ' 

2  The  light  of  truth  is  spreading. 

And  shining  now  for  thee ; 
And  sweet  its  notes  are  sounding 

To  set  the  captive  free ; 
And  while  this  glorious  message 

Is  sprea£ng  far  around. 
Some  sotils  exposed  to  ruin, 

Redeeming  ^c:Qifi.<^  Vvi^  ^<csv£s^. 
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014,  43t.  sie. 

2  For  on  tfaat  night  he  was  betrayed, 
He  for  UA  all  &  pattern  laid : 
Before  his  rapper  he  did  eat, 

He  rose  aod  washed  hia  hreihren's  feet. 

3  'T  was  Chriflt,  the  Lord  of  earth  and  skj  I 
He  laid  his  rcnral  garmenta  hj, 

And  washed  their  feet,  to  show  that  we 
Should  always  kind  and  humble  be. 

4  But  Fet«r  said :  "  It  shall  not  be ! 
Thon  shalt  not  stoop  to  wuhing  me  I " 
O,  that  no  Christian  here  may  say, 

'■  r  m  too  unworthy  to  obey  I  " 

5  "  Yon  call  me  Lord,  and  Master  too  : 
Then  do  as  I  have  done  to  you ; 

All  my  commands  and  eoonsel  heed, 
And  show  your  love  by  word  and  deed. 

6  "  Ye  shall  be  happy  if  ye  know 
And  do  these  things  by  faith,  Delow ; 
For  I'll  protect  ynu  till  I  come, 

And  then  I'll  take  you  to  your  home." 

1097  m«>«  "" 

1  At  thy  command,  O  Lord,  onr  hope, 

We  come  around  tity  table  here ; 
We  break  the  bread,  we  Meet  the  cap, 
That  ithow  thy  death,  till  thou  appear. 

2  Onr  faith  adores  thy  bleeding  lore, 

And  trusts  for  life  in  One  that  died ; 
We  hope  for  heavenly  crowns  above 
Tr^a  a  Itedeemer  crucified. 


3  Let  the  vain  world  prononnoe  it  shame. 

And  east  thor  scandals  aa.  thy  Mose  I 
We  come  to  boast  our  Saviour's  nune. 
And  make  onr  triumph  in  hia  croes. 

4  With  joy  we  tell  the  scofEi^  age, — 

He  that  was  dead  hath  left  llie  tomb  \ 
He  lives  above  th^r  utmost  rage. 
And  we  are  waiting  till  be  oome. 

Itmmc   Watlt. 

lUHo  939,  *si,  ma. 

1  'T  WAB  on  that  dark,  that  dolefnl  ntght. 

When  powers  of  earth  and  hell  arose 
Against  the  Son,  God's  dear  delight. 
And  friends  betrayed  Him  to  hb  foes : 

2  Before  the  mournful  scene  bwan, 

He  took  the  hread,and  blessed  and  brake : 
What  love  Uirongh  all  hia  actions  ran  I 
What  wondrous  words  of  grace  he  spake  < 

3  "  This  is  my  body,  broke  for  MB ; 

Receive  and  eat  the  living  food : " 
Then  took  the  onp,  and  blessed  the  wine ; 
"  'T  is  the  new  covenant  in  »y  blood." 

4  "  Do  this,"  he  said, "  till  time  sball  end, — 

Meet  at  my  table,  and  record, 
In  memory  of  your  dying  Friend, 
The  love  of  your  (feputed  Lara." 

5  Jesus,  thy  feast  we  od^Mal*, 

We  show  thy  deaUi,  we  ring  thy  Mme, 
Till  thou  retom,  and  «e  shall  eat 
The  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb. 
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Ernan.    L  M. 


LOWBLL  MaSOH. 


1.  Thy  brok-en  bod-y,  gra- clous  Lord,   Is   shadowed    by  this^brok- en  bread; 


If"! 
The  wine  which  in  this  cup     is  poured.  Points  to  the  bloedwhieh  thou  hast  shed. 


746,  932,  923. 

2  And  while  we  meet  together  thus, 

We  show  that  we  are  one  in  thee : 
Thy  precious  blood  was  shed  for  us ; 
Thy  death,  O  Lord,  has  set  us  free. 

3  We  have  one  hope — ^that  thou  wilt  come : 

Thee  in  the  air  we  wait  to  see; 
Then  thou  wilt  give  thy  saints  a  home, 
And  we  shall  ever  reign  with  thee. 

1100  318,  431,  47. 

1  The  sun  had  set  on  Syrians  plain, 

The  night  had  bloomed  with  stars  again. 
When,  as  his  fateful  hour  drew  nigh, 
The  Saviour  knew  that  he  must  die. 

2  As  still  drew  nigh  that  hour  of  dread, 
Wait  his  disciples  pale  and  sad. 
When  he,  with  lovers  compassion  sweet, 
Knelt  lowly  down  and  washed  their  feet. 

3  Draw  near  to  us,  0  Lord,  we  pray ; 
We  follow  in  thy  steps  to-day ; 
Here  with  thy  saints  'tis  joy  to  meet, 
And  bow,  and  humbly  wash  their  feet. 

4  O  thou  bright  King,  within  whose  hand 
The  ages  glide  like  grains  of  sand. 
Now  hear  us  pray  tluit  we  may  be 

All  lowly,  meek,  and  pure,  like  thee. 

5  And  when  that  glorious  mom  shall  break^ 
And  at  thy  voice  each  sleeper  wake, 
Remember  us,  O  Lord,  we  pray ; 

Roll  from  our  grave  the  stone  away  I 

Ton'aA.  BucA. 


1101  638,  431,  624, 

1  *T  WAS  wondrous  depth  of  heavenly  love 
That  brought  our  Saviour  from  above 
To  walk  with  men,  a  sinful  race, 

To  seek  and  save  them  by  his  grace. 

2  He  left  his  own  majestic  bliss. 
To  sojourn  in  a  world  like  this ; 
Not  to  be  honored  as  deserved. 
But  he  was  here  as  one  who  served. 

3  He  was  a  true  and  constant  friend ; 
He  loved  his  chosen  to  the  end ; 
And  to  impress  a  lesson  meet. 

He  washed  his  dear  disciples'  feet. 

4  "  Te  call  me  Lord,  and  that  is  true ; 
Then  do  as  I  have  done  to  you ; 
Since  'tis  your  privilege  to  know, 
You  will  be  happy  if  you  do." 

R.  F.  CfHrtU. 
110^  746,  301,  138. 

1  In  imitation,  Lord,  of  thee, 

This  solemn  service  we  repeat ; 
For  thine  example,  full  of  grace, 
Has  made  this  humble  duty  sweet. 

2  Renew  each  sacred  spark  of  love, 

And  vitalize  the  holv  flame ; 
May  union  strong  our  hearts  unite 
While  this  we  do  in  Jesus'  name. 

3  Our  great  Example  thou  shalt  be. 

In  washing  thy  disciples'  feet ; 
And  as  we  follow  thv  command. 
Make  thou  our  fellowship  complete. 
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mi\ti*\ii  iituii  \i\yii\y'Ud  II 

Tbls  kU     my  bopt    and  kll      my  ide*: 

'For    me      the   Sar  -  lour  died."  m 

m.>H\'  Fl^  r^M^f 

^trir^tl7-1 

Nl' 

/7B,  W7,  »r, 

2  My  djing  Saviour,  and  my  God, 

Thou  Fount  for  guilt  and  Bin, 
Apply  to  me  thy  precious  blood, 
And  cleanse,  and  keep  me  clean. 

3  Wash  me,  and  make  me  thus  thine  own : 

Wash  ine,  and  mine  thou  art ; 

Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone, — 

My  bandB,  my  bead,  my  heart 

4  The  atooement  of  thy  blood  apply, 

mi  faith  to  sight  improve ; 
Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die, 
And  all  my  soul  be  love. 

1104         „.,»,, -7.  °""""""*' 

1  According  to  thy  gradonn  word, 

Id  medc  humility, 
This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord, 
I  will  remember  thee. 

2  Thy  body,  broVen  for  my  saVe, 

My  bread  IVom  heaven  shall  be ; 
Thy  testamentol  cup  I  take, 
And  thus  remember  thee. 

3  Oethsemaoe  mn  I  forget? 

Or  there  thy  conflict  see, 

Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat. 

And  not  remember  thee? 

4  When  to  the  cross  I  tarn  mine  eyes. 

And  net  on  Calvair, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  my  Sacrifice  I 
I  must  remember  thee  :— 


5  Remember  thee,  and  all  thy  paios. 
And  all  thy  love  to  me ; 
Yea,  while  &  hreath,  a  pulse,  remains. 
Will  I  remember  thee. 

1105  lOTt.  SaS,  724, 

1  Lord,  at  thy  table  we  behold 
The  wonders  of  thy  grace, 
But  most  of  all  admire  that  We 
Should  find  a  welcome  place, — 
3  We,  who  were  all  defiled  with  sin. 
And  rebels  to  our  God, — 
We,  who  bavo  crucified  thy  Son, 
And  trampled  oa  bis  blood. 
3  What  strange  sttrprimng  graoe  is  thia. 
That  we,  BO  lost,  have  room  I 
Jeeua  our  weary  souls  invites, 
And  freely  bids  us  come. 

lltH)  8M.  MI,  an. 

1  Wb  ask  not  for  the  worid's  applause, 

Nor  ask  if  they  consent ; 
For  Jesus'  word  upholds  our  cause, 
With  that  we'll  rest  content 

2  Our  Lord  and  Saviour  says  "  we  ongbt " 

To  wash  each  otho-'a  feet ; 

We  will  not  set  atade  as  naught 

Instniction  so  ooiiq)lete. 

3  Then  praise  to  Jesus  for  his  wotd ; 

We'll  show  his  love  to  each 

Of  our  dear  breUiren  in  the  Lord, 

And  practice  as  we  preach. 
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Fountain.  C.  M. 


UNKfrewH. 


1.  Tliere    Is    a  fountain  filled  with  blood.  Drawn  from  Immanuers  yeiDS ;  And  sinners  plunged  be- 


Pine 


D.8. 


neath  tliat  flood.  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains,  Lose  all  tbeir  guilty  stains.  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 


■  ■  »»       !■!■■■■     !■!     fcaaalAi^i^^ 


170,  396^  681. 

2  The  dying  tliief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  foantain  in  his  day ; 
And  there  ntoy  I,  though  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Thou  <hring  Lamb  I  thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  €k)d 
Are  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply. 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

5  Lord,  I  believe  thou  hast  prepared, 

Unworthy  though  I  be, 
For  me  a  blood-bought,  free  reward, 
A  golden  harp  for  me ! 

6  There  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering  tongue 
la  ransomed  from  the  grave. 

WilUam  Cowper. 
1108  774.  M5,  775. 

1  Behold  GUhI's  own  exalted  Son, 

Adored  by  seraphs  bright, 
A  servant  now  to  men  become. 
With  men  he  takes  deKght. 

2  Admiring  angels  wondering  view 

The  condescending  love 
Of  him  to  whom  their  homage  due 
Was  offered  once  above. 
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3  Because  he  loves,  he  oondesoends 

To  wash  his  brethren's  feet ; 
And  leaves  example  to  his  friends 
Of  lowliness  complete. 

4  Who  would  reject  his  offered  grace  ? 

Refuse  to  bow  the  knee  ? 
Disdain  to  take  the  humble  place, 
Where  he  has  deigned  to  be  ? 

5  Let  all  who  would  be  like  their  Lord, 

Accepted  in  his  sight, 
Not  only  hear,  but  do  his  word ; 
In  doing  there's  delight. 

R.  F.  QfttrfU. 
llOy  179,  201.  884, 

1  Behold  the  Lord  of  earth  and  sky 

With  his  poor  followers  meet ! 
Hoards  himself  as  they  wait  by, 
To  humbly  wash  their  feet  I 

2  Didst  thou,  dear  Lord,  perform  this  task 

For  men  so  low  as  we  ? 
While  we  obey,  by  faith  we  ask 
To  have  a  part  with  thee. 

3  Why  should  we  blush  thy  will  to  do? 

Or  shrink  iVom  following  thee? 
We  would  the  sacred  scene  renew 
Of  thy  humility.  .  ^  , 

4  Thy  blessed  promise  we  would  claim, 

As  now  we  humbly  ask 
That  thy  sweet  grace  may  in  us  frame 
True  meekness  for  our  task. 


l^'VMnt. 
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Ko«rr  ScHcnum. 


B^'MJ;JjlJ-HI1JJJIJ-J^ljNiJjN^it^^4iWI 

.  ■. .  •(•  f*^-  r  .  .fn-  -^ 

1 "  ■*        '  ■*■ 

f-  f .     J    .  .f-r-.   . 

ta^^^^N^ 

j.frfirP^HI'i'^ 

l^izfl 

2  We  Uke  the  bread  and  wine 

ha  emUems  of  thy  desth ; 
Lord,  raise  our  souls  above  the  sign, 
To  feast  on  thee  by  faith. 

3  Faith  eata  the  bread  of  life, 

And  drinks  the  Uving  wine ; 
It  looks  beyond  this  scene  of  strife, — 
Unites  na  to  the  Vine. 

4  Soon  shall  the  night  be  gone, 

Oar  Lord  will  come  again ; 
The  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb 
Will  usher  in  his  reign. 

/nu^  Warn. 
1111  SSa,  733,  782. 

1  With  Jesus  in  our  midst 

We  gather  round  the  board ; 
Though  many,  we  are  one  in  Christ, 
One  body  in  the  Lord. 

2  Our  sins  were  laid  on  him 

When  braised  on  Calvary ; 
For  >fl  he  died,  and  rose  ^ain, 
A  pledge  of  viotoiy. 

3  Faith  caU  the  bread  of  life, 

And  drinks  the  living  wine; 
Thus  we,  in  love  together  knit, 
On  Jems'  breast  reeline. 

4  Then  let  oar  powen  unite. 

His  glorious  name  to  raise ; 

And  holy  joy  fill  every  mind, 

And  eveiy  voice  be  praise. 

1112  M,  2M,  MS. 

1  A  PAETINO  hymn  we  sing, 
Aronnd  thy  table,  Lord  -, 
Agun  onr  grateful  tribute  bring, 
Our  aoietDB  towb  record. 


2  Here  have  we  seen  thy  face. 

And  felt  thy  presence  here ; 
So  may  the  savor  of  thy  grace 
In  word  and  life  appear. 

3  The  purchase  of  thy  blood, 

By  sin  no  longer  led. 
The  path  our  d«kr  Bedeemer  trod 
May  we  rejoicing  tread. 

4  In  self-fot^tJng  love 

Be  our  communion  shown. 

Until  wc  join  the  church  above, 

And  know  as  we  are  known. 

A.  K.  Wtffi. 

1113       iiMm.wM,,Ho.isa.\      7B*a>.[K 

1  Theke  is  no  work  loo  humble 

For  Christian  hands  to  do ; 
There  is  no  path  too  lowly 

For  our  feet  to  puraue ; 
Our  bleesed  Lord  and  Master 

Was  servant  unto  all ; 
None  were  too  poor  and  needy  ' 

For  him  \a  heed  their  cidL 

2  If  we  are  his  dteciplee. 

Called  by  his  holy  name, 
A  portion  of  his  Spirit 

We  surely  ought  to  daim. 
And  though  the  task  be  mental 

Which  be  for  us  hath  set. 
His  own  divine  example 

We  never  should  forget. 

3  That  he,  the  High  and  Holy, 

Whose  life-work  was  complete, 
Should  gird  himself  for  labor, 

And  wash  those  humble  feet  I 
And  yet  we  shrink  from  duties 

Which  seem  so  far  above 
This  deed  of  Christ-like  meekness, 

This  tender  proof  of  love  t 
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Thomas  Hasti net. 
PliM. 


1.  Bock  of     A  -  ges,    oleft  for     me!     Let    me  hide       my-eelf       in    thee; 
|D.  C — Bt       of     tin        the       per-feci     aire ;      Save  mty    Lord,    ana   make     me   pun. 


Nppp  f  f:p:if  Uf\f  ^^^ 
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*#  t  ^    J 
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Let      the     wa  -  ter   and     the  bloody  From     thy  wound-ed     side   tiat  flowed^ 


p  f'  f\\'-  f  f  M'l^'  f\^-  ^-^-il-l 


489,  080. 

2  Should  mj  tears  forever  flow, 
Sbouid  my  leal  no  languor  know, 
This,  for  sin,  could  not  atone ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone. 
In  mv  hand  no  price  I  bring ; 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 

3  When  my  pilgrimage  I  close, 
Victor  o'er  the  last  of  foes, 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 
See  thee  on  thy  Judgment  throne, — 
Rock  ofAges,  cleft  for  me. 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 

Angtutus  M.  TofUufly. 
1115  798,  9Se, 

1  Thou  who  on  the  cross  didst  make 

Sacrifice  complete  for  me ; 
Thou  who  didst  for  my  poor  sake 

Suffer  on  the  cursed  tree; 
Thou  didst  teach  submission  sweet 
Washing  thy  disciples'  feet. 

2  O  mr  Sotil  I  and  shalt  thou  scorn 

Thud  to  do  as  He  hath  done?— 
Thou  a  wretched,  dying  worm : 

He  the  blessed,  sinless  One ! — 
Gladly  would  I  wash  his  feet. 
Bowing  in  submission  sweet. 

3  Such  a  joy  may  not  be  mine. 

Thus  to  prove  my  love  for  thee ; 
Such  a  privily  divine 

Thou  hast  never  given  me ; 
But,  in  blest  submission  sweet, 
I  may  wash  thy  servant^s  feet. 

JIfr*.  L,  D  A   ShtttU, 


lllu  788,  958, 

1  Savioub  of  our  ruined  race. 
Fountain  of  redeeming  grace. 
Let  us  now  thy  fullness  see 
While  we  here  oonverra  with  thee ; 
Hearken  to  our  ardent  prayer, 
Let  us  all  thy  blessinga  share. 

2  While  we  thus  with  glad  accord 
Meet  around  thy  table,  Lord, 
Bid  us  feast  with  joy  divine 

On  the  appointed  bread  and  wine ; 
Emblems  may  they  truly  prove 
Of  our  Saviour's  bleeding  love. 

3  Weak,  unworthy,  sinful,  vile. 
Yet  we  seek  the  heavenly  smile ; 
Thou  canst  all  our  sins  forj^ve, 
Thou  canst  bid  us  look  and  live. 
Lord,  we  wonder  aud  adore  1 

O,  for  grace  to  love  thee  more ! 

Tka$mu  Hiutingt,, 
1117  \lum,  Plenel,  Ho,  821^  7s. 

1  Coming  Saviour,  now  in  faith, 

We  rememW  still  thy  death ;  .    ; 

Thou  wast  broken— thou  hast  died ; 
For  us  thou  wast  crucified. 

2  While  in  faith  we  drink  the  wine, 
Of  thy  blood  we  see  the  sign ; 
Wash  us  pure  iVom  every  stain, 
Thou  that  oomest  soon  to  reign. 

3  Lord,  we  thus  remember  thee, 
But  we  long  thy  face  to  see — 
Long  to  reach  our  heavenly  home ; 
Come,  Lotd  Jeaua^  ofikU^  <»sa^^\ 


879 


—  Wiitper  wordt  ofptaa  to 


:   «■  lUi  wtk-ljkMJuJiiM,   Ih-w.mjwi  M  An  U 

t,  XiirTy  doubt  and ftarremoft,  WhitperieOTdto/ptaoito 


B44,  499,  JOBS. 

2  Bring  before  us  all  the  Btory 

Of  thy  life,  aad  death  of  woe ; 
And,  with  hcq»eB  of  endless  glor;, 

Wean  our  heutA  from  all  below. 
Draw  ua  nearer  and  still  nearer 

To  thy  pierced  and  bleeding  side, 
Till  our  view  of  self  grows  clearer 

In  the  light  of  Him  who  died. 

Edward  Df»ay. 


1119  9*4,  i«i.  tor. 

1   From  the  table  now  retiring. 

Which  for  ns  the  Lord  hath  spread, 
May  our  soub  refreshment  Anting, 

Grow  in  all  things  like  our  Haul. 
His  example  while  beholding, 

May  our  lives  his  imige  bear ; 

Him  our  Lord  and  Master  caUing, 

His  oommaadB  may  we  rerera. 


1120 


Restoration.   8s  &  6s.  d. 


S  Bnt  far  fnHQ  that  low  patli  of  grace 

Hb  people  nnoe  have  trod, 
And  erring  feet  have  trampled  down 

The  ordioaBoe  of  God. 
Gome  brothers,  sisters,  let  ns  raise 

This  long-forgotten  rite ; 
Bow  eaeb  to  each  with  humble  minds, 

JLnd  walk  in  duty's  light. 


3  With  holy  kiss,  with  words  of  lore. 

With  hearts  all  kind  and  tme, 
We'll  banish  thoughts  of  eavioiis  pride, 

As  Jesus'  friends  should  do. 
Dear  Saviour  help  as  keep  mora  near 

The  good  dd  Bible  wayt ; 
Head,  hands,  and  feet  we  pr^  the*  wash, 

That  we  may  qieak  thy  pn>M> 
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Eyentidl  10s. 


William  H.  Monk. 


1.  Not  wortl^y,  Lord,  to  gmtli-er  up  the  crambs  With  trembling  hand,  that  from  thy  table  fall, 

p-      f P-r^m r P      0      0    ,    O. .-S_^ 


mt^^ 


^^fffM^F^f^ 


A    wea-ry,    heayy  -  la  -den  sinner  comes  To  plead  thy  promise  and  o  -  bey  thy      call. 


24Q,  100, 

2  I  am  not  worthy  to  be  tliought  thy  child. 

Nor  sit  the  last  and  lowest  at  thy  board ; 
Too  long  a  wanderer,  and  too  oft  beguiled, 
I  only  ask  one  reconciling  word. 

3  One  word  from  thee,  my  Lord !  one  smile, 

one  look. 
And  I  could  face  the  cold,  rough  world 

again. 
And  with  that  treasure  in  my  heart  could 

brook 
The  wrath  of  Satan  and  the  scorn  of  men. 

4  I  hear  thy  voice ;  thou  bidst  me  come  and  rest ; 
.  I  come,  1  kneel,  I  clasp  thy  pierofed  feet ; 
Tliou  bidst  md  take  my  place,  a  welcome 

gll€Pt^ 

Among  thy  saints,  and  of  thy  banquet  eat 

Ethvard  H,  BUktrUetk. 


1X22 


249,  100. 

1  QiERE,  p  )^y  Lpnl,  I  see  thee  face  to  face ; 

Here  would  I  touch  and  handle  things  un- 
seen; 
Here  grasp  with  firmer  hand  eternal  grace. 
And  all  my  weariness  upon  thee  lean. 

2  Here  would  I  feed  upon  the  bread  of  God^ 

Here  drink  with  thee  the  royal  wine  of 
heaiveii; 
Here  would  I  Imy  aside  each  earthly  load, 
Here  taste  afresh  the  calm  of  sin  forgiven. 


8  Too  soon  we  rise  ;  the  symbols  disappear ; 
The  feast,  thongli  not  the  love,  is  passed 
and  gone ; 


\'n 'r  \}  { 'ffiffm 


The  bread  and  wine  remove,  but  thou  art 
here — 
Nearer  than  ever — still  my  Shield  and  Sun. 

4  Feast  after  feast  thus  comes  and  passes  by ; 
Yet,  passing,  points  to  the  glad  feast  above, 
Giving  sweet  foretastes  of  the  festal  Joy, 
The  Lamb's  great  bridal  feast  of  bliss  and 
love. 

Haratimt  Bvtutr, 
WJLo  240,  100, 

1  **  Tms  is  my  body,  which  is  given  for  you ; 
Do  this,"  he  said,  and  brake,  **  remember- 
ing me." 
O  Lamb  of  God,  our  Paschal  off eriog  true, 
To  us  the  bread  of  life  each  moment  be. 


2  **ThLs  is  my  blood,  for  sitfs  remission  shed," 
He  spake,  and  passed  the  cup  of  blessing 
Touod ; 
So  let  us  drink,  and,  on  life's  fullness  fed. 
With  heavenly  joy  each  quickening  pulse 
shall  bound. 

8  "  The  hour  has  come ! "  with  us  in  peace  sit 
down ; 
Thine  own  we  are,  O  love  us  to  the  end ! 
Serve  us  our  banquet,  ere  the  nights  dark 
frown 
Vail  from  our  sight  the  presence  of   our 
Friend. 


4  Some  will  betray  thee,—'*  Master,  is  it  I  ?  " 
Leaning  upon  thy  love,  we  ask  in  fear, — 
Ourselves  mistrusting,  earnestly  we  cry 
To  thee,  the  strong,  for  strength,  when  sin 
is  near. 
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2  The  pride  we  have  cherished  we  gladly 
forsake; 
Now  of  thy  meek  spirit,  0,  lot  lut  partake ! 
Aod  as  we  obey,  may  our  Icmgiog  huarte 


'Tif 


bleaged  to 


serve  ODC  BDothcr  in  love. 


3  If  ill-wilt  or  envy  have  darkened  our  life. 
May  pure  love  now  enter,  expelling  t 
strife; 


1125 


With  brotherly  kindneee  each  other  we 

greet, 
As  now  in  God'a  presenoe  we  wash  the 

Bainte'  feet. 
4  O,   lend  us  the  power  of  thy  preeenoe 

Divine, 
Our  hearts  to  the  love  of  this  duty  iodine. 
And  wash  from  our  Uvea  every  unholy 

Btain, 
Till  nai^ht  of  impurity  with  us  remain. 


Nauford.  8s  &  4. 


1.  liCWMn<M«l,ii(;kihtnilm<,WibtFaiawwjiJwW,MtkMtkiMktfwiivLMJ,ni-(il  b  n 


2  His  body  broken  in  our  stead 
Is  here,  in  this  memorial  bread; 
And  BO  our  feeble  love  is  fed. 

Until  he  come. 

3  His  fearful  droM  of  agony. 

His  life-blood  seed  for  us  we  see ; 
The  wine  shall  tell  the  mystery, 
Until  he  come. 

4  And  thus  that  dark  betrayal  night, 
With  the  last  advent  we  unite— 


The  shame,  the  glory,  by  this  rite, 
Until  he  come. 

5  Until  the  trump  of  Ood  be  heard. 
Until  the  ancient  graves  be  stirred, 
And  widi  the  great  commanding  wwd, 

The  Iiord  shall  oome. 

6  O  blessed  hope  I  with  this  elate. 
Let  not  our  hearts  be  desolate. 

But,  strong  in  faith,  in  pUienoe  wait, 
Until  he  oome  1 
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John  DabivVux. 


J  jlJiHlJ  I 
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tr 
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1,  Great  King     of       glo  -  ry,     come,     And   with      thy      fa  -  vor    crown 


4=* 


n=f=^ 


i  m 


^ 


Be-neath  this  roof,      O    deign  to  show  How  God  can  dwell  with  men  be  -  low. 


9-r 


^62,  559. 

2  Here  may  thine  ears  attend 

Our  interceding  cries, 
And  grateful  praise  ascend, 

Like  incense,  to  the  skies ; 
Here  may  thy  word  melodious  sound, 
And  8pr«id  celestial  joys  around. 

3  Here  may  our  unborn  sons 

And  daughters  sound  thy  praise,. 
And  shine,  like  polished  stones, 

l^rough  long-succeeding  days ; 
Here,  Lord,  display  thy  saving  power, 
While  temples  stand  and  men  adore. 

4  Here  may  the  listening  throng 

Keceive  thy  truth  in  love ; 
Here  Christians  join  the  song 

Of  seraphim  above, 
Till  all,  who  humbly  seek  thy  face. 
Rejoice  in  thy  abounding  grace. 

1127  {/HfrtMgam Hgrnn,  No,  783.)  lis. 

1  We  rear  not  a  temple,  like  Judah's  of  old. 
Whose  portals  were  marble,  whpSQ  yault- 
ings  were  gold; 


No  incense  is  lighted,  no  victims  are  slain, 
No  monarch  kneels  praying  to  hallow  the 
fkne, 

2  More  simple  and  lowly  the  walls  that  we 
raise, 

And  humbler  the  pomp  of  proceesion  and 
praise, 

Where  the  heart  is  the  altar  whence  in- 
cense shall  roll. 

And  Messiah  the  King  who  shall  plead 
for  the  soul. 

3  0  Father,  come  in  I  but  not  in  the  cloud ; 
I      Which  fiUed  the  bright  courts  where  thy 

chosen  ones  bowed ; 
But  come  in  that  Spirit  of  glory  and  grace 
Which  beams  on  the  soul  and  illumines 

the  race. 

4  O  come  in  the  power  of  thy  life-^ving 
word, 

And  reveal  to  each  heart  its  Redeemer 

and  Lord, 
Till  faith  bring  the  peace  to  the  poutent 

given, 
And  love  fill  the  air  with  the  fragranee  of 

heaven^ 
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ftrR~ 

t-j    jIj   I  J  11;  \i\^  ^  4  i^r.-'^  It"  1 

1.  All  UitngB  are  thine;  no  gift  h«va  we.    Lord    of    ^giftslto    of-^ferttiM: 

^ 

^?^ 

r= 

fH 

.1^  inr  r  r  ri-  m^'i 

r 

1    _    ^ 

, 

Fi  J  ^1^'  Uih\iHi  ^ts^ 

#^ 

And  hence,  wltbsmtaful  hearts  to-day.  Thine  own,  be-Iora  Uvr  feet     we    lay. 

^^¥      -■     L.           \i\^^^  <  i'f-=R 

^=fi 

2  Thy  wfil  was  in  the  buildoi^  thought  j 
Thy  hand  uoeeen  amidst  na  wrought ; 
Throngh  mortal  motive,  scheme,  and  plan. 
Thy  wise,  eternal  pnrpooe  ran. 

3  No  Uck  tby  perfect  fiiUneBB  knew; 
For  human  needs  and  longinf^  grew 
This  hou«e  of  pnycr — this  home  of  leet : 
Here  may  thy  saiuta  be  often  blessed. 

4  In  weakness  and  in  want  we  call 

On  tJieo,  for  whom  the  heavens  are  small ; 
Thy  glory  is  thy  children's  good, 
Thy  joy  thy  tender  fathniiood. 

5  0  Father !  deign  theee  waDs  to  bless, 
Mi^e  this  the  abode  of  righteousness, 
And  let  these  doors  a  gateway  he 

'    To  lead  ob  fVom  ooraelves  to  thee. 

Amm. 
ll^O  024,  S4.  IB. 

1  Maker  of  land  and  rolling  sea. 
We  dedicate  this  house  to  thee ; 
And  what  onr  willing  hnnds  have  done, 
We  give  to  God  and  to  the  Son. 

Z  Come,  fill  this  house  with  heavenly  grace, 
While  sinners  throng  the  sacied  place, 
And  sainiA,  with  angel  hosts  above, 
Uaite  to  sing  redeeming  love. 

3  Here  let  the  moumii^  sonl  find  mt 
Upon  the  loving  Saviour's  breast ; 
And  with  the  sense  of  sins  forgiren, 
£tch  hettrt  amire  to  Qod  and  heaven. 


7.  tr.  Nni, 


llaO  a*7,  787.  aes. 

1  O  Lord  of  hosts,  whose  glorr  fiU> 
The  bounds  of  the  et£mal  hUls, 
And  yet  vouchsafes,  in  Christian  lands. 
To  dwell  in  temples  made  with  hands  i 

Z  Endue  thy  creatures  with  the  graoe 
That  shall  adorn  thy  dwelling-place ; 
The  beauty  of  the  oak  and  pine. 
The  gold  and  silver,  make  them  thine. 

3  Both  now  and  ever,  Lord,  pmteet 
The  temple  of  thine  own  elect ; 
Be  tbon  in  ns  and  we  in  thee. 
Through  time  and  in  eternity. 

1131  H.  108.  901. 

1  And  wik  tbon,  0  eternal  Ood, 
On  earth  establish  thine  abode  f 
Then  look  propitJouB  fVom  thy  throne. 
And  take  this  temple  for  thine  own. 

2  These  wails  we  to  thy  honor  raise ; 
Long  may  they  echo  with  thy  praise ; 
And  thou,  deeomding,  fill  the  place 
With  choicest  tak«iB  of  thy  grace. 

3  Hero  let  the  great  Redeemer  reign, 
With  all  the  graoes  of  his  train ; 
While  power  divine  his  word  atteode. 
To  conquer  foes,  and  cheer  his  friends. 

4  And  in  the  great  decinve  day, 
When  Ood  uie  nations  riiall  surrey. 
Hay  it  before  the  world  appear 
That  BOttI*  were  bom  to  glory  here. 

Pkili/ DtJdri4r- 
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Samson.   L  M. 


George  F.  Handel. 


^BS3E 


1.  O     bow  thine  ear,    E  -  ter  -  nal  One  I  On  thee  each  heart  a  -  dor-  ing  callt 

#— ri f« ^— r    ^^T-i d f ^— r-.. ^ ^ 
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^1^4  f  j  p\i  ^ 


(    i    -  "  ♦  r 

To  thee  the     fol  -  Idwers  of  thy    Son  Have  raised,  and  now  devote,  these  wall 


T 


f 


i 


/ 


223,  269,  032. 

2  Here  let  thy  holy  days  be  kept ; 

And  be  this  place  to  worship  given, 
Like  that  bright  spot  where  Jacob  slept, 
The  house  of  God,  the  gate  of  heaven. 

3  Here  may  thine  honor  dwell ;  and  here 

As  incense,  let  thy  children's  prayer, 
From  contrite  hearts  and  lips  sincere, 
Rise  on  the  still  and  holy  air. 

4  Here  be  thy  praise  devoutly  sung. 

Here  let  thy  truth  beam  forth  to  save 
.    As  when  of  old  thy  Spirit  hung 

On  wings  of  light  o  er  Jordan's  wave. 

Woo  212,  801,  336, 

1  The  perfect  world  by  Adam  trod 
Was  the  first  temple  built  by  Ood ; 
His  fiat  laid  the  comer-stone, 
And  raised  its  pillars  one  by  one. 

2  He  hung  its  starry  roof  on  high — 
The  broad  expanse  of  azure  sky  ; 
He  spread  its  pavement,  green  and  bright, 
And  curtained  it  with  morning  light. 

3  The  mountains  in  their  places  stood, 
The  sea,  the  sky,  and  all — "  was  good. " 
And  when  its  first  puro  praises  rang, 
The  "  morning  gtars  together  sang.  '* 

4  Lord,  'tis  not  ours  to  make  the  sea 
And  earth  and  sky  a  house  for  thee ; 
But  in  thy  sight  our  offering  stands, — 
An  humbler  temple,  "  made  with  hands." 

Btnjamin  Beddome. 


11«>4  112%,  S4,  973. 

1  This  stone  to  thee,  in  faith,  we  lay ; 
This  temple.  Lord,  to  thee  we  raise ; 

Thine  eye  be  open  night  and  day. 
To  guard  this  house  of  pray  er  and  prai 

2  Within  these  walls  let  heavenly  peace 
And  holy  love  and  oonoord  dwell ; 

Here  give  the  burdened  conscience  ea» 
And  here  the  wounded  spirit  heal. 

3  But  will,  indeed,  Jehovah  deign 
Here  to  abide,  no  transient  guest  ? 

Here  will  our  great  Redeemer  reign, 
And  here  the  Holy  Spirit  rest? 

4  Ne'er  let  thy  glory  hence  depart ; 
Yet  choose  not,  Lord,  this  shrine  aloi 

Come  thou  and  dwell  in  every  heart, — 
In  every  bosom  fix  thy  throne. 

Woo  10,  266,  876. 

1  Here,  in  thy  name.  Eternal  God, 
We  build  this  earthly  house  for  thee 

0  choose  it  for  thy  fixed  abode, 
And  guard  it  long  from  error  free. 

2  When  here,  0  Lord,  we  seek  thy  face, 
And  dying  sinners  pray  to  live. 

Hear  thou  in  heaven,  thy  dwelling-pla( 
And  when  thou  hearest.  Lord,  forgi^ 

3  When  here  thy  messengers  proclaim 
The  blessed  gospel  of  thy  Son, 

Still,  by  the  power  of  his  great  name, 
Be  mighty  Bigoa  ^xA  ^qw^ct:^  ^^\!k&. 

to 
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And  now,  with  aongs   and  bend-ed   kuee, 

In 

voke 
1 

thy 

*— 

pres 

ence  here. 

p*v\t  r  r    r\;  *  -p- 
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2  Here  let  thy  love,  thy  presence  dwell ; 

Thy  glory  here  make  knowo  ; 
Thy  people's  home,  O  come  and  fill, 
And  seal  it  u  thine  own. 

3  When  sad  with  care,  by  sin  oppressed, 

Here  may  the  burd^icd  soul 
Beneath  thy  sheltering  wing  find  rest ; 
Here  make  the  wounded  whole. 

4  And  when  the  lost  long  Sabbath  mum 

Upon  the  just  shall  rise, 
Hay  all  who  own  thee  here,  be  bome 
To  mandons  in  the  skies. 

llo7  rir,  aot,  ns. 

1  To  thee  this  temple  wo  devote, 

Our  Father  and  our  God ; 

Accept  it  thine,  and  seal  it  now 

Thy  Spirit's  blest  abode. 

2  Here  may  tbe  prayer  of  faith  ascend, 

The  voice  of  praise  arise; 
And  may  each  lowly  service  provt- 
Accepted  sacrifice. 

3  Here  may  fhe  sinner  Icam  his  guilt, 

And  weep  before  his  Ixird  ; 
Here,  pardoned,  ring  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  here  his  vows  record 

4  Peace  be  within  these  sacred  walls ; 

Prosperity  be  here"; 
0  smile  upon  thy  people.  T>i>rd, 
And  PTcrmorc  be  ni'ar. 

y.  Jt.  Salt. 


lido  aao,  201,  iu. 

1  BuiLDEBof  mighty  worlds  on  worlds. 

Bow  poor  the  house  must  be, 
That  with  our  human,  sinful  hands 
We  may  erect  to  thee  I 

2  0  Christ,  thou  art  our  Comer-atone ; 

On  thee  our  hearts  are  built ; 
Thou  art  our  Lord,  our  Ugbt,  our  Life, 
Our  Sacrifice  for  guilt. 

3  In  thy  blest  name  we  gather  here, 

And  set  apart  the  ground ; 
The  waits  that  on  this  rock  shall  rise, 
Thy  prusea  shall  resound. 

llo"  724.  Tie.  104. 

1  0  THOU,  whose  own  vast  temple  stands, 
Built  over  earth  and  sea, 
Accept  the  walls  that  human  hands 
Have  raised  to  worship  thee. 
i  Ijord,  from  thine  inmost  gViry  send, 
Within  these  courts  to  bide, 
The  peace  that  dwelleth  without  end 
Serenely  by  thy  side  I 

3  ^9.y  erring  minds  that  worship  here 

Be  taught  the  better  way  ; 
And  they  who  mourn  and  they  who  fear, 
Be  strengthened  as  tlicy  pray. 

4  May  faith  grow  firm,  and  love  grow'.Tann, 

And  pure  devotion  rise, 
While  round  these  hallowed  walls  thestorm 
Of  oarth-bom  passion  dies. 

WiUlam  CmJUm  B<y»nt 


MISCELLANEOUS— OLD  MELODIES. 

Mark  that  Pilgrim. 


Akkanghd. 


1.  lark  ttftt  pil-gria— Imt-W    M-iif,    At  tkeilriuif  mT«r  auwd-iir,  PrunMdtitkilMitlNrUwtiig 


Pine. 


D.8. 


Frwikil  lift  u    MinUitnii;   flkMin;  vitk   liictn  cm -tri-iiti,  Aid  with  chilli,  bMn^wi-iiM, 
"/esiM,  coww, — Oeome  to  reiffn," 


FiCF  f''iiirf-F?yf  PPiir 


2  List  again  ;-<the  low  earth  sigheth. 
And  the  blood  of  martsrrs  crieth 
From  ito  bosom,  where  there  lieth 

Millions  upon  millions  slain  : — 
*'Lonl,  how  long  ere,  thy  word  given, 
All  the  wicked  shall  be  driven 
From  the  earth  by  bolte  of  heaven  ? 

Jesus,  come,-^  come  to  reign." 

3  Kingdoms  now  are  reeling,  falling ; 
Nations  lie  in  woe  appalling, 

On  their  sages  vainly  calling 

AH  these  wonders  to  explain  ; 
While  the  slain  aroimd  are  lying, 
God's  own  little  floclE  are  sighing. 
And  in  secret  places  crying, 
"Jesus,  come,— O  come  to  reign." 
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4  Here  the  wicked  live  securely. 
Of  to-morrow  boasting  surely. 

While  from  those  who  *re  walking  purely. 

They  extort  dishonest  gain  : 
Yea,  the  meek  are  burdened,  driven ; 
Want  and  care  to  them  are  given ; 
But  they  lift  the  cry  to  heaven, 
''Jesus,  come, — O  come  to  reign." 

5  Christian,  cheer  thee ;  land  is  nearing ; 
Still  be  hopeful,  nothing  fearing ; 
Soon,  in  majesty  appearing, 

Tou  '11  behold  the  Lamb  once  slain : 
O  how  jojrful  then  to  hear  him, 
While  all  nations  shall  revere  him, 
Saying  to  his  flock  who  fear  him, 

I  have  come— en  ea/rth  to  reUinP^ 

Aucn. 


(t 


Bound  for  the  Land  of  Canaan. 


AllRAMGBD. 


r~^=' 


1     i  To-geth  -  er  let  us  sweetly  live ;—  I  amboundfor  the  land  of  Canaan :  )  ^  r-o^oan  KM«>Yif  r*.«...« 
^'  }  To-geth -cr  love  to  JesuB  give;— I  am  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan,  j"  Canaan,  ongnt  Canaan, 


I  am  bonndfor  the  land  of  Canaan ;  0  Canaan,  Itis  my  happy  home ;  I  am  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan. 

^^  J2J2. 


2  Together  let  us  watch  and  pray  ;— 

I  am  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan  : 

And  wait  redemption's  joyous  day  ;— 

I  am  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan. 

3  Our  songs  of  praise  shall  fill  the  skies ; 

I  am  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan : 


While  higher  still  our  joys  shall  rise ; — 
I  am  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan. 

Then  come  wHh  me,  beloved  friend  ;— 
1  am  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan  : 

The  joys  to  come  shall  never  end ; — 
1  am  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan. 


^1 


•i  Behold,  tlie  fair  Jtintaalem, 
lllu  ml  Dated  by  the  Lamb, 

Ic  glory  (Icrth  appear. 
Fair  Zlou  rifling  from  the  tombn 
To  meet  the  Bridegroom  :  Jo  !  he  comes, 

And  halts  t[ie  festive  year. 

3  My  soul  Is  striving  U)  be  there ; 
I  long  to  rise  and  wlrif;  the  air, 

And  trace  the  sacreil  road. 
Adieu,  adieu,  all  earthly  things; 

0  ihat  I  had  an  angei's  wings ! 
I'd  qnlckly  see  my  God. 

4  Fly.  lingeiini;  momenta,  fty,  O  fly ! 

1  IhiiHt,  I  pant,  1  Inng  to  try 
Angelic  joys  to  prove ! 

Sorm  i'll  receive  from  Christ  my  Lord 
Eternal  life,  the  great  reward. 
And  shout  redeeming  love. 
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W7,  874. 

ConiB  on,  niy  partners  in  dlstres.s, 

Hy  comrades  In  the  wilderiieKs, 

Who  still  your  burdens  feel ; 


Awhile  forget  your  griefs  and  feois. 
And  look  beyond  the  vale  of  tears 
To  you  celestial  hllL 

•i  Look  far  beyond  this  narrow  space, 
Look  forward  Ui  tliat  heavenly  place. 

The  saints'  secure  abode. 
On  faith's  stroDK  eugle  pinions  rise. 
And  wing  your  passage  to  tlie  skies, 
Strong  In  the  streugtli  of  God. 

S  Who  suffer  with  their  Master  here, 
Shall  soon  before  his  taiM  a|>pear. 

And  by  his  side  sit  down : 
To  patient  faith  the  prize  Is  sure. 
And  all  that  to  the  end  endure 
The  cross,  shall  wear  the  crown. 

i  Thrice  blessed,  bliss- inspiring  hope .' 
It  lifts  the  fainting  spirit  up  1 

It  brings  to  life  the  dead : 
Uur  cQnUlctH  here  shall  Mion  be  past. 
And  you  and  I  ascend  at  last. 

Triumphant  with  our  Head. 
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Lover  of  the  Lord. 
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MISCELLANEOUS-OLD  MELODIES. 

Deliverance  will  Come. 


John.  B.  Matthias. 


I    j  1    saw    a  waar-wom  traveler.  In  tattered  garments  olad.  And  strugrgrliug  up  the  mountain :  1 1 
' '   i  His  back  was  la^len  heav-y,His  strength  was  almostgone.He     sbouted    as  be  Journeyed,  De* 

:m^,  ^    ^    ^     V^  ^ 


Bctimedthathewas  8«l^;  ^  Thenpalmsof  vlctory.crowns  of  glo-ry.  Palms  of  victory  we  shall  bear. 


2  The  summer  sun  was  shining. 

The  sweat  was  on  his  brow, 
Ills  garments  worn  and  dusty. 

His  step  seemed  very  slow : 
But  be  kept  pressing  onward. 

For  he  was  wending  home ; 
Still  shouting  as  he  Journeyed, 

Deliverance  will  coma 

3  The  songsters  in  the  arbor 

That  stood  beside  the  way 
Attracted  his  attention, 

Inviting  his  delay ; 
His  watchword  being  "Onward  P 

He  stopped  his  ears,  and  ran. 
Still  shouting  as  he  Journeyed, 

Deliverance  will  come. 

4  I  saw  him  in  the  evening, 

The  sun  was  bending  low ; 
He  'd  overtopped  the  mountain. 

And  reached  the  vale  below ; 
His  eyes  were  dim  and  heavy. 

His  Journey,  it  was  done ; 
He  shouted,  &h  it  ended. 

Deliverance  will  come  I 
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5  They  closed  the  blinds  around  him, 
And  locked  him  up  alone, 

That  nothing  might  disturb  him 
Till  his  best  Friend  should  come. 

}Ui\ye  moile  for  him  a  pillow. 
And  faith,  a  garment  rare. 

To  keep  him  in  his  slumbers 
Till  Jesus  should  appear. 

6  At  length  the  ti-umpet  sounde<l. 
The  shadows  flwl  away, 

Tlie  gilded  rays  of  glory 
Proclaimed  the  coming  day ; 

Tiien  when  the  light  of  morning 
Broke  In  his  little  room. 

He  rose,  and  cried,  Hosanna  I 
Deliverance  has  come  I 

7  I  heard  the  song  of  triumph 
He  sang  upon  that  shore, 

Saying,  Jesus  has  redeemed  me, 
1  '11  suffer  now  no  more ; 

And  casting  his  eyes  backward 
On  the  i-ace  that  he  ha^l  run. 

He  i*aised  the  loud  lu^sanna, 
Deliverance  has  come  I 

7oAn  R.  Matthias. 

There  is  a  Land. 

Arrancrd. 


^-  \  lMi(pw,ok6MW,perf«etMi«,~Tkere'iwi««^tt«w'in,(omi7  «P""w  •■      lli»«  d«i-«rtihore, 


I    lug    tt  CMBt  Bj    ex  •  lit  t'er,   iod   be  vhere  lorrewi  cene  i#  nore;  Tkere'i  nj  heBe,t]i«re'iBjli#Beb 


r^SM&^^iJ^. 


SS9 
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MISCELLANEOUS-OLD  MELODIES. 
How  FAR  FROM  HOME? 


3  I  asked  the  warrior  on  the  field : 

This  was  his  sout-insplrlng  bod);  : 
"With  courage,  bold,  the  sword  I'll  wit^ld. 
The  battle  Is  not  lon|[. 
Then  weep  no  more,  but  well  endure 
The  conflict,  till  thy  work  is  done; 
For  this  we  know,  tlie  prii:e  la  nure. 
When  victory  Is  won." 

3  1  asked  again :  earth,  sea,  and  sun 

Seemed,  with  one  voice,  to  make  reply : 
"  Time's  wasting  sands  are  nearly  ru,n, 

Eternity  is  nigh. 
Then  weep  no  more — with  warning  tones, 

PorteDtoQs  Blgm  ar«    thickening  round. 
The  whole  creation,  waiting,  groans. 

To  hear  the  trumpet  sound." 

4  Not  far  from  home  1  O  blessed  thought  I 

The  traveler's  lonely  heart  to  cheer ; 
Which  oft  n  healing  balm  has  brought, 

And  dried  the  mourner's  tear. 
Then  weep  no  more,  since  we  shall  meet 

Where  weary  footHtepe  never  roam — 
Our  trials  post  our  Joys  complete, 

Safe  In  our  Father's  home. 
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1  A  TBKIU.IMO  cry— we  hear  the  sound  ; 

The  faithful  watchmen  lift  their  voice : 
From  land  to  land  tlie  world  around— 

It  bids  the  saints  rejoice : 
Ye  pItgriuiB,  rise,  break  forth  and  sing 

The  glorious  coming  of  your  King  ; 
The  thrilling  cry — we  h»»r  It  sound, 
"  Prepare  to  meet  your  Lord." 
3  Blow,  watchmen,  blow  the  certain  sound. 

For  dark  and  dangerous  is  the  night ; 
And  daring  sooffers  gather  round— 

The  evil  servants  smite. 
Te  faithful  onee  the  stilct  watch  keep. 

With  Umps  well  trimmed,  and  do  notsleep— 
The  tbrlllliig  cry,  wo  hear  it  sound, 
' '  Prepare  to  meet  your  Lord. " 
3  In  earth's  dark  hour  God's  word  givea  light. 

Its  niys  dispel  the  thickening  gloom ; 
The  path  to  glory  now  Is  bright— 

The  Brid««n>om  soon  will  come. 
Then  lift  your  volew,  saints,  and  sing 

Your  Rweeteet  strains  tn  Zton's  King — 
The  thrilling  cry— we  hear  itsound, 
"Prepare  to  meet  your  Lord." 


2  He  will  save  you.  he  wilt  nave  you. 
He  will  save  you  Just  now  ; 
Just  now  he  wilt  save  you. 
He  will  save  you  just  now. 
S  He  ta  able,  he  fa  able. 
He  la  able  Jnst  now ; 
Jii0t  BOW  be  Is  able, 
ife  fa  ablejmt  now. 


I  He  Is  waiting,  he  la  waiting. 
He  Is  waiting  Juxt  dow  ; 
Just  now  he  la  waiting. 
He  Is  waiting  Just  now. 
S  He  will  bless  you,  he  wtll  bless  yoi 
He  will  btees  you  Jnst  now ; 
Ju>t  now  he  will  bleea  you, 
He  will  bless  you  Just  now. 
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MISCELLANEOUS-  OLD  MELODIES. 

I'M  A  Pilgrim, 


AltKANOtO. 

Pin«. 


1.  Tm  a  pfl  -  grim,  and  Pm    attima-ger;    I   can    tar-iy,     I    can  tar-ry  but    a  nljB^ht; 
D.€»'-^Pma  pil^ffrim^aMirin  a  Mtran-ger;  J    can    tar-ry,    J    eon  tar-ry    Imi    a    mghL 


^4-lifi^ 


D.  C. 


Do  not  de- tain  me,   for     I    am    go  -  IngTowherethefountaiosare    ey.-  er     flow -log. 


2  There  the  glory  is  ever  shining ! 

O,  my  longing  heart,  my  longing  heart  \» 

there; 
Here  in  this  country  so  dark  and  dreary, 
I  long  have  wandered  forlorn  and  weary. 

3  There's  the  city  to  which  I  Journey ; 

My  Redeemer,  my  Kedeemer  is  its  light ! 
There  is  no  sorrow,  nor  any  sighing, 
Nor  any  tears  there,  nor  any  dying. 

4  FareweUf  neighbors,  with  tears  I've  warned 

you, 
I  must  leave  you,  I  must  leave  you,  and  be 
gone  I 


With  this  your  portion,  your  heart's  desire, — 
Why  will  you  perish  in  raging  tire  */ 

5  Father,  mother,  and  sister,  brother  I 

If  you  will  not  journey  with  me,  1  must  go ! 
Now  since  your  vain  hopes  you  will  thus 

cherish. 
Should  I  too  linger,  and  with  you  perish  ? 

6  Farewell,  drear  earth,  by  sin  so  blighted, 
In  immortal  beauty  soon  you'll  be  arrayed  ; 
He  who  has  formed  thee,  will  soon  restore 

thee, 
And  then  the  dread  curse  shall  never  more  be. 

Afary  S.  B.  Dana. 
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Whispering  Angels. 


Akrangbd 


Wra  •  ry  fil-griB  why  thii    ta^-Ben  f    Why  'bM  Nr-rtw'iicNN  h  -  cHm  ?  Th«   ftri  -  il  itnig«,briigijfy  ui 


gl«l-MM;     rtr   *U  tki^i  ikall }«t    W     tkiit! •     jm,     til  tkiigitbll  jtt    ktkiHl 

£sTffff 


^^^-y"  yg  w         11 


2  Earth  anew,  with  robe  of  glory, 

Shall  rejoice  in  hill  and  vale ; 
And  sweetest  harplngstell  the  story 
Of  the  love  that  could  not  fail ; 
O  yes,  the  love  that  could  not  fall. 

3  Thou  Shalt  range  the  fields  of  pleasure. 

Where  Joy's  gushing  songs  ari.se ; 
Thou  shaft  have  all  thy  weU-stored  treasure, 


In  the  new  earth,  paradise ; 
Yes,  in  the  new  earth,  paradise. 

Weary  pilgrim,  leav^  thy  sadness ; 

To  Mount  Zion  thou  iu*t  come  I 
Now  swell  thy  songs  of  Joyful  gladness, 

And  rejoice  in  thy  bl^  home ; 

Thine  own,  and  Jesus'  he».v«xsVj  Vv<jws». 


A^Q*^' 
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miscellaneous- (tld  melodies. 
1152  Savkhir  Come. 


tbthft't(kMra;iijikMtki|kl*'wtlN4i]n«ki(omr(.) 


[  nMltMlh  Ud  1 


2  I  CO,  he  xaid.  to  prepare  a  plane. 

Blest  maD!<ioii)t  in  kIoit'h  domain  -, 
And  the  ptoroiHe  sure,  nweetly  fell  from  hin 

llpB. 
"For  you  I 'II  return  again," 

3  How  long,  O  Lord,  nhall  we  waif  h  and  weep 

For  the  rightful  heir  to  reign  f 
And  the  myriad  saints  in  Nilenc*  sl»;p. 
Who  wait  thy  return  again  T 

t  See  the  signs  rulBlled  of  hie  advent  near  ! 
Soon  he  comes  In  hU  kingdom  to  reign  ! 
Not  long  will  the  wheels  of  his  chariot  stay. 
That  brings  his  return  again. 

B  The  sou]  once  bowed  "neath  Its  burden  of  woe 
Shall  rejoice  o'er  the  flowery  plain. 
And  a  dazzling 

When  the  King  In  hl.i  beauty  shall  reign 
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),  soon  the  morning 


1  deck  the  careworn 


Lo  t  the  time  hastens  oi 
will  dawn. 
When  the  King  shall  In  glory  descend  : 
Weexpectsoontojointhebright,  holy  throng. 

In  the  kingdom  that  never  HhatI  end. 
Cuosrs. 
OSaviourldearSaTlonr!  OSavlour.comel 
Here  we  noum  and  we  sigh. 
And  wed^ly  cry, 
"Come  and  gather  liuBfaithfn]  bone-" 
2  All  the  prophelfl  of  old  sawatwautiful  world. 
And tliey  looked  fortiiesame  with  delight; 
And  apostles  have  told  of  a  city  of  gold. 

Where  the  Lamb  Is  Its  glorlona  light 
O  we  long  to  be  there,  wliere  no  sorrow  or  care 

Can  disturb  that  sweet,  heavenly  rest ; 
And  we  hope  soon  to  share  In  those  beauties 

good  and  the  blest. 
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MISCELLANEOUS-  OLD  MELODIES, 

Remember  Lot's  Wife.   lis. 


AKKAkQKlX 


«    j  How  prone  are  pro  -  f  ess  •  ors     to    rest   on  their  lees, 
^*  ^Thooirb  God  says/*  Arise,  and    es-cape   tor  thy  life. 


To   stud-v  their  pleasure,  their 
And  {omit.) 


^^ 


prof-It,  and  case !  ^  y^y^  ^^^  behind  thee  \  reroem-bor  Lot's  wife.         Do '-  member  Lot's  wife/' 


^f    V    V  1^ 


2  Awake  from  thy  slumbers,  the  warning  be- 

lieve; 
T  Is  Jesus  that  calls  you,  the  message  receive ; 
While  dangers  are  pending,  escape  for  thy 

life! 
And  look  not  behind  thee ;  remember  Lot*8 

wife. 

3  The  first  bold  apostate  will  tempt  you  to  stay 
And  tell  you  that  lions  are  found  In  the  way ; 
He  means  to  deceive  you,  escape  for  thy  life  I 
And  not  look  behind  thee ;  remember  Lot's 

wife. 

4  How  many  poor  souls  has  the  tempter  be- 

guiled ! 
With  specious  temptations  how  many  defiled ! 
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O  be  not  deluded,  escape  for  thy  life ! 
And  look  not  behind  thee ;  remember  Lot^4 
wife. 

5  The  ways  of  religion  true  pleaimre  aiford, 
No  pleasures  can  equal  the  joys  of  tlie  Lord ; 
Forsake  then  the  world  and  escape  for  thy 

life, 
And  look  not  behind  thee ;  remember  Lot*s  , 
wife. 

6  But  if  you  determine  tlie  call  to  refuse. 
And  venture  the  way  of  destruction  to  choose. 
For  hell,  you  will  part  with  the  blessings  of 

life, 
And  then,  If  not  now,  you  '11  remember  Lot's 
wifft 

Anon. 

Drooping  Souls. 

rv 


Akranoro. 


I.  9rMpiii;iiik,Bflfis^rgri«n;H«miii  prt-pi-tiMi.  irMChriBt7M4«    lel'ieTe,  TMwillii4    kin   ftwMx 


Jt-MMV  k  pM  •  kg  by,  Cftlli  the  wailwin  UkiB ;  DrMpiigMib,  jwin4  itt  iit,  Kiw  kokip  u4  liev  bn. 


2  From  his  hands,  his  feet,  his  side, 

Runs  a  healing  fountain ; 
See  the  consolation  tide. 

Boundless  as  the  ocean. 
See  the  living  waters  move 

For  the  sick  and  dying ; 
Now  resolve  to  gain  his  love. 

Or  to  perish  trying. 


3  Grace  he  offers  full  and  free. 

Drooping  soul.s  to  gladden  ; 
Hear  liim  say,  ''Come  unto  me, 

Weary,  heavy  laden :  *' 
Though  your  sins  like  mountains  high, 

Rise  and  reach  to  heaven. 
Soon  as  you  on  him  rely, 

AJI  shall  be  forgiven. 
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miscellaneous- old  melodies. 
1157  Choir  of  An6CLs. 


ferfft^^ffMH^ggllgfll^^^^ 


i  Hark!  the  tidings  onward  roUiDg, 
Jeaua  eomee.  the  world  oontmlllng ; 
Hark  t  the  tidings  onward  rolling, 
Jeiius  comes  to  reign. 
!{  See  the  sign  in  heaTen  appearing, 
And  the  blazing  chariot  aearing ; 
See  the  sign  In  heaven  appearing, 
And  the  Savlonr  there. 
4  See  the  earth  In  terror  shaking. 
And  the  dead  to  life  awaking : 
See  the  earth  In  terror  shaking. 
And  the  nalnta  arise. 


0  Now  on  wings  of  light  ascending. 
With  a  shining  host  attending : 
Now  on  wings  of  light  ascending. 
Bee  them  oiouat  the  shies, 
fl  See.  the  banner  waves  In  glory. 
Willie  ten  thousand  tell  the  story ; 
See,  the  benner  waves  in  glory, 
And  the  saints  are  there. 
7  They  are  saved  from  death  forever. 
Praise  to  Him  who  did  deliver ; 
They  are  saved  from  death  forever. 
And  to  die  no  more. 
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l^bM— -1— j4-j-  ■  "4  "■"1rl'"llj'  jTjl"  J   Jt-rifl  ' -ji-^'^   4  i~[3^ 

1.  We  shall  Me    a   light  ap-pear,  By  and  by,  when  bccon 

ei;  We  shall  sf 
H  C     ■  1^ 

ll-f -- F  l-r- 

e    a  light  .pp«ar 

3  We  shall  nee  him  as  he  \s. 
By  and  by.  when  be  comee : 
We  shall  see  him  as  he  Is 
When  be  comes. 
8  We  shall  have  a  mighty  shout. 
By  and  by,  when  he  eomm : 
We  Hhnll  have  a  mighty  shout 
fFfiffti  lie  coBM*. 


4  We  shall  all  with  Christ  appear. 
By  and  by,  when  he  comes ; 
We  shall  aU  with  Christ  appear 
When  he  conies. 
a  Then  the  cuth  wlU  all  be  eleaawd. 
By  and  by,  nlien  he  oomes ; 
Then  the  earth  will  all  be  cleansed 
When  he  comes. 
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MISCELLANEOUS- OLD  MELODIES. 

Bear  Me  On.   C.  M. 


ARRAJtCBD. 


1.  O  how    I  long  to   see  that  day  When  the  redeemed  shall  come     To     ZNon,  clad      in 

I),  tS. — Then  bear  tnt  on  to    that 


J    g  r  fei"r"&  f 


Pine. 


white  ar-ray — Their  blissmi,  hap  -  py  home.     O  bear   me  on,  bear  me  on     To  Mount  Zi-on; 
cit'y  of  love  Where  sainiawiUev  -  er  dwell. 


2  I'll  hear  the  alleluias  roll 

From  the  unnumbered  throng, 
And  with  a  heaven-enraptured  soul 
I'll  Join  redeinption'8  song. 

S  I'll  see  all  Israel  safe  at  home, 
Singing  on  Zion's  hlght ; 
And  Jesus  crowned  upon  his  throne, 
Creation's  Lord,  by  right. 

4  Ail  hail  I  the  mom  of  gior>'  's  nigh 
The  pilgrim  longs  to  see, 
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That  dries  the  tear  from  every  ey< 
Creation's  jubilee. 

5  Jerusalem  I  long  to  see, 
Blest  city  of  my  King ; 

And  eat  the  fruit  of  life's  fair  tree. 
And  hear  the  blood-waslied  sing. 

6  My  longing  heart  cries  out,  O,  come ! 
Creation  groans  for  thee ! 

The  weary  pilgrim  sighs,  O,  come ! 
Bring  immortality. 

PARADISEi  Arrancbd. 

Pine. 


I     j  0    n  -  fle4  Par  -  a  •  4iM,   0  how  w«  loig  for  Am  !  Wli«ii  wilt  thM  rohe  theeirth  ?  Whea  plaatlib'tliealiBf  tm  ? ) 
(0    linr  thj  tBiliif  hilli,  Witk  fuk  #  f  elw  caicadi !  Fw  -  e?  *  er  kwiig  rilb,  Bj   lir  -  iaf  wa-i«n  wrfe ! ) 


D,C.—^exikd  ParadUe^Ohow  welongfor  thsef  When  wiU  thou  robe  the  earthf  When  plant  liffia  healing  tree? 

D.  C. 

/7\ 


nM  kait  fnthjMMBlaf  Tain,  When f  llltoriaf  fMataiai  pUj,  lad  twMt,  M^eitend  daht,  Aid     la  thy  frofei  a  -  way. 


2  O  for  thy  fragrant  flowers 

That  bloom  through  all  the  year  I 
O  for  thy  rosy  bowers, 

The  wilderness  to  cheer ! 
To  thee  we  shall  return. 

And  to  Mount  Zion  come ; 
With  songs  sing  Joyfully, 

And  shout  the  ''  harvest  home,*' 
Awake  the  harp  and  lute. 

In  praises  to  the  King 
Who  reigns  on  David's  throne, — 

To  him  hosannas  bring. 


3  Jesus  shall  ever  reign, 

When  his  bright  kingdom  comas ; 
The  sun  shall  be  ashamed 

Before  his  dazzling  thrones. 
The  moon,  confounded,  then 

Shall  hide  her  silver  ray, 
And  saints  of  every  age 

Rejoice  in  glorious  day. 
O  exiled  Paradise, 

O  how  I  long  for  thee ! 
Kobe  thou  anew  the  earth, 

Bring  back  life's  healing  ti'ee. 


A'vtcnk. 
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1161  Emerald  Gates. 


a  Floodnnf  everlasting  Ilglit 
Fre^ty  Raah  before  Mm : 
MjTlft<]«,  witli  Rupreme  delight, 

Inxlantly  adore  lilm ; 
Angels'  tnimpn  remiuiid  his  fume 
Lutofi  of  lucid  gold  procUlm 
All  the  music  of  his  name. 
Heaven  echoing  the  theme. 
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New  Jerusalem. 


Four  and  twenty  elderx  rise 
From  their  princelj'  xtatjoii ; 

Shout  hlH  glorious  victories 
Sing  hix  great  Hal  vntlon ; 

Cast  their  crowna  before  his  Uimne  ; 

Cry,  Id  reverential  tone, 

Oiory  be  to  God  atoue. 

Uoly,  holy,  holy  One  1 "  Am 

C.      M.      0.  AmAMCR 
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MISCELLANEOUS- OLD  MELODIES. 

PisGAH's  Mountain. 

I    1st. 


Akkanged. 


i  Come,  all  ye  saints,  to  Pisgah'a  mountain :  Come  view  jour  borne  beyond  tbe  tide : )     #^^  .,  „ . 
•    1  Tbe  bind  wc  love    is  juit  be  -  (om«.)    .    ............     f    '^      ' 


Soon  we'll  be     on     tbe    otb-erslde.       \   P^^^^  ^  tbebrigbtcrownsof  glo-ry, 
owuwcxi   u^     wu     wic    xti^u    CI  Bi«c.        ^  ^jj^  ^^y  wbo  bave  loved  his    ap-pearing, 


&)  "l*°;'iT  ^.^°.  Sav-iour  win  give;  |   ^j^j^     him  sbaU    o  -  ter-  nal  -  ly    Uve. 

1 


3  Tbere  endless  springs  of  life  are  fl owing, 

Tbere  are  tiie  fields  of  living  green ; 
Mansions  of  beauty  are  before  them. 

And  tbe  King  of  the  saints  is  seen. 
Soon  our  conflicts  and  toils  will  be  ended, — 

We  '11  be  ^ied  and  be  tempted  no  more ; 
And  the  saints  of  all  ages  and  nations 

We  shall  greet  on  that  heavenly  shore. 


3  Faith  now  beholds  the  flowing  river. 

Coming  from  underneath  the  Uirone ; 
There,  too,  the  Saviour  reigns  forever. 

And  he'll  welcome  the  faithful  home. 
Would  you  walk  by  the  banks  of  the  river. 

With  the friendsyoti bave  loved  by  yourside? 
Would  you  Join  in  the  song  of  the  angebi  ? 

Tben  be  ready  to  follow  your  Guide. 
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O/Atr  siamaas.  No.  C77, 


Hallowell.   C.  M. 


Arbamceo. 


That  will  not  trcm-01c 


f^J.^=A^4,=:^r=i=:^U^^^^^^^^^ 


will    not  trem  -  ble    on      the  brinic,  That  will    not   trem  -  ble    on      the  brink    Of 

That  will    not    trem-  ble     on      the  brink     of  pov   .   -   -   .   .    er- 


.-     h^'  '  ^  h^  \^    'ii'    '    ■  I'l 


on     tbe    brink    Of   pov   -   -   -    er   -     -    ty 


^jU-^Si^Uiidt 


pov-er-ty       or  woe;  That  will  not  tremble        on  the  brink  Of       pov-er-  ty   or  woe. 

ty    -  __  -       or   woe; 


^^r  r  yi|.;it 


poy-er  -  ly    or  woe. 
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MISCELLANEOUS- OLD  MELODIES. 

1165  HAa,  Happy  Day  I 


a  Swell  loud  the  glad  note,  our  bonilage  ni 


The  jubilee  proclaim!!  iii 

O  hall,  happy  day  I 
The  day  that  bringii  a  bweet 
That  crowns  our  Jesui  Prior 
And  bids  our  mutowh  ceaae ; 

O  hail,  happy  day  I 

8  O  hall,  happy  day,  that  ends  our  toara  and 

That  brings  us  Joy  without  alloy,— 

O  hall,  happy  day ! 
There  peace  shall  wave  her  HC«pter  high, 
Aod  love's  fall  banner  greet  the  eye, 
Proclalmitifc  victory  ;— 

0  ball,  happy  day '. 

4  We  hall  thy  bright  beams,  O  mum  of  ZIod'h 

Thy  blessed  light  breaks  on  our  sight, — 

(>  hail,  happy  day  ! 
Fair  Beulah's  helds  before  an  rl»e. 
And  sweetly  burst  upon  our  eyes 
The  joys  oT  Paradise ; — 

O  lull,  happy  dsyl 

5  llirlce  hall,  happy  day,  when  earth  shall 

smile  In  giiulnesB, 
And  liilen  btoum  o'er  nature's  tomb, — 

U  hail,  happy  day  I 
Where  life'H  pure  waters  gently  glide. 
Safe  by  the  dear  Redeemer's  bide. 
Forever  we'll  abide;— 

O  ball,  happy  day  I 


i  3  Awake  ye  I  awake !  no  Ume  now  for  repos- 
ing; 
The  Lord  Is  near !  breaks  on  tlie  ear,— 

O  come,  come  away ! 
Come,  come  where  JesuH'  love  will  be. 
Who  says,  1  meet  with  two  or  three ; 
Sweet  promise  made  to  thee  I 
0  come,  come  away! 

3  With  Joy  I  accept  the  gracious  invitation, 
My  heart  exuIlH  with  mpturous  hope, — 

O  Clime,  corae  away ! 
When  Jesus  comes.  O  "lay  we  meet 
A  happy  throng  at  his  dear  feet ; 
Our  Joy  will  be  complete, 
O  come,  come  away  I 


1  Couie  where  sacred  song  the  pilgrim's  heart 
is  cheering. 
Corae,  and  learn  there  the  power  of  prsyer, 

O  come,  come  away  1 
In  Rweeteet  notes  of  sympathy 
We  praise  and  pray  in  harmony  ;— 
I^ve  makes  our  unity  ;— 
O  come,  come  away  1 
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1  O,   OOHK,  coine  away  '.    for  time's  career  Ih  i 
cloxinK : 
Let  world  ty  care  henceforth  forbear ; — 

().  ooine.  eome  away  ! 
Come,  <*ome  1  our  holy  joj-s  renew, 
Where  luve  and  heavenly  frlend»ddp  grew  ; 
The  Spirit  welcomes  you !  — 
C>,  come,  come  away. 


5  Night  soon  will  be  o'er,  ami  endless  day  ap- 
pearing; 
Away  from  home  no  more  we  roam, — 

U  come,  come  away ! 
And  when  the  trump  of  (!od  sliall  wnnd. 
The  saints  no  more  by  death  are  bonnd ; 
He  owns  our  Jeans  crowned  ; 
U  come,  come  away ! 

Ocome,  comeaway,  my  Savi«Mir,  In  tliy  glory ! 
Thy  kingdom  come,  tliy  will  be  done,— 

O  oome,  my  Lord,  thy  right  in^nlain. 
And  take  thy  throoe.  and  on  it  reign : 
Thon  earth  shall  bloom  again  ! 
O  come,  come  away : 
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When  the  King  of  Kings  Comes. 


1«  Wm  thi  lm%  ff  kiigi  tmm,  Wki    thi  Url    vf   brii  cnm,    W«  ikill  han  a         j«j  -  fil  4ay, 


Wf  ihallbn  a    jty  -  fbl  lay,  Wltttkf  tia;  of  kiagi  c«N!<lrMtBak-y  -  Im    is    brok-  m    dtva, 


lilUa^ltBiMca  of  gnai  n-uwi,  iidtanbaoirnf-PriB;  wear  thi  otva,  WWatbeKiagfT  kiigacMBM. 


3  When  the  tramp  of  God  calls. 
When  the  last  of  foes  fans. 
We  shall  have  a  Joyful  day, 

When  the  EJng  of  kings  ooines : 
O,  then  the  salnte,  raised  from  the  dead« 
Are  with  the  living  gatherM, 
And  all  made  like  their  glorious  Head, 

When  the  King  of  kings  comes. 

8  When  the  foe's  distress  comes, 
Then  the  church's  *'rest"  comes : 
We  shall  have  a  Joyful  day. 

When  the  King  of  kings  comes : 
And  then  the  new  JeruMUem, 
Surpassing  all  reports  of  fame, 
Shines,  worthy  of  its  Maker's  name. 

When  the  King  of  kings  comes. 


4  When  the  world  its  course  has  run. 
When  the  Judgment  is  begun ; 
We  shall  have  a  Joyful  day, — 

When  the  King  of  kings  comes ; 
To  see  the  sons  of  God  well  known. 
All  spotless  to  their  Father  shown. 
And  Jesus  all  his  brethren  own. 

When  the  King  of  kings  comes. 

5  When  the  conqueror's  hour  comes. 
When  he  with  great  power  comes. 
We  shall  have  a  Joyful  day, — 

When  the  King  of  kings  comes ; 
To  see  all  things  by  him  restored. 
And  Qod  himself  alone  adored 
By  all  the  saints,  with  one  accord. 

When  the  King  of  kings  comes. 
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Other  tianamt,  N0. 110. 


Loving-Kindness.   L.  M. 


jiHtfH, 


Arramcbd. 


1.  i  -  wike,  ay  Nal,  ia     jty^fal  lays,  lad  liag  thy  gnat  Rtdemar't  praiie ;  Ha    jait  -  ly  ciaiaM    a  laaf  froai  ae ; 


Hia    lff-ia;-k'urf-Den,OhMrfrMf   lor-iag-kiadBen,  br-iairkM-iiB.  Bk    lar  ia^u^  -  am,  0  kmr  frM ! 


airf'Sr^pFf  ^^^^ 


^  The  mossy  old  graves  where  tlie  pIlgrlDis 

Shall  bo  open  as  wide  an  before. 

And  themlUlnns  thatnleepin  themlghty  deep 

Shall  live  on  this  earth  once  more.     ■ 

3  There  we'll  meet  ne'er  to  part  in  our  happy 

Eden  home. 

Sweet  songtt  of  redemption  we'll  sing  : 


FroiD  the  North,  from  the  South,  all  the 
ransomed  shall  come. 
And  wonbip  our  heavenly  King. 
t  Hallelujah,  Ameu  t    Hallelujah  again  '. 
Soon,  If  [althtul,  we  all  shall  be  there ; 
0,  be  watchfol,  be  hopeful,  be  joyful  till 

And  a  crown  of  bright  glory  we'll  wear. 
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9  And  am  yon  not  afndd  some  etom 
Your  liark  will  overwhelm  ? 
No.  btcBB  the  Lord,  w»  need  not  fear ; 
Our  Father'fl  at  the  helio- 


3  Our  coiDpasg  Is  the  sacred  word ; 
Our  anchor,  htooming  hope ; 
The  love  of  God  our  maintop  si^l. 
And  talth  our  cable  rope. 
i  The  aun  la  up,  the  clouds  are  gone. 
The  heavens  above  are  clear : 
Tlie  city  bright,  appeant  In  sight; 
We're  getting  ronnd  the  plw. 
5  And  when  we  all  are  landed  safe 
On  the  celestial  plain. 
Out  song  shall  be,  ' '  Worthy'it  the  Lamb 
For  rebel  sInneiB  slaiD." 


MISCELLANEOUS -OLD  MELODIES. 

This  Groaning  Earth. 
I 

1.  f  bit  grtuiag  Mrtk  ii  too  iui  ud  drev  For  tt«  iiini' i « -  Ur  -  id  hMi« ;      Bit  tk»    cit-jf  frwhemi  will 

J).  S, — Joy  -  ousatid  bright  our 


Mwii-pMr,  Aid  wi  kiiw  thit  till  ■•- mil  ii  drur-ii|^ittr    WhM  ihi    ii   bir   gliry  tball  €mn. 
>m0  lAaU  &f ,  ^idwe*U  walk  in  thenhadow  of  Life^tfair  tree  With  our  Saviour  forev  •  er  -  more,. 


home 


3  We'll  gladly  exchange  a  world  like  this, 

Where  death  triumphant  reigns. 
For  a  beautiful  home  in  that  land  of  bliss, 
Where  all  is  happiness,  }oy,  and  peace, 

And  nothing  can  enter  that  pains. 
There  is  no  more  sorrow  and  no  more  night, 

For  the  darkness  shall  flee  away ; 
The  crucified  Lainb  is  its  glorious  light, 
And  the  saints  shall  walk  with  him  in  white 

In  that  happy,  eternal  day. 
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3  O,  there  the  loved  of  eai-th  shall  meet, 

Whom  death  has  sundered  here ; 
The  prophets  and  patriarchs  there  we  '11  greet. 
And  all  shall  worship  at  Jesus'  feet, 

Ko  more  separation  to  fear. 
Though  trials  and  griefs  await  us  here, 

The  conflict  will  soon  be  o'er; 
This  glorious  hope  our  hearts  doth  cheer. 
For  we  know  that  the  Saviour  will  soon  ap- 
pear, 

And  then  we  shall  grieve  no  more. 

Anmi*  R.  Smiik. 


Will  You  Go? 


ASBANCEO. 


D.  v.— And  the  leaves  of  the  bowersj  in  the  breezes  areJlitHng  f 


2  Where  the  rich  golden  fruit  is  Id  bright  cluBtcrs 

pendiDg, 
Ado  the  deep-laden  boughs  of  life's  fair  tree  are 

bending, 
And  where  life's  crystal  stream  is  unceasingly 

flowing, 
And  the  verdure  of  spring  is  eternally  growing. 

3  Now  while  pardon's  last  hour  is  expiring  In 

heaven, 
And  the  last  gracious  call  is  on  earth  being 

given,— 
O  haste  I  sinner  haste,  leave  thy  sinful  behavior. 
The  commandments  embrace  and  the  faith  ui 

the  Saviour. 


26 


401 


4  Look  by  faith  to  the  cross,  and  behold  Jesus 

bleeding, 

Then,  ascended  on  high,  at  the  throne  Interced- 
ing, 

O,  secure  pardon  now,  while  sweet  mercy's  ex- 
tended, ,   , 

Ere  the  harvest  is  past  and  the  summer  is  ended. 

5  He's  prepared  thee  a  home,  sinner,  canst  thou 

believe  it  I 
And  invites  thee  to  come,  sinner,  wilt  thou  re- 
ceive It  ?  _^ 
O,  come,  sinner,  come;  for  the  time  is  receaHSg, 
And  the  Saviour  wUl  wwstk  -wA  ^s^e^vx  ^«!»afc 
p\caAVnfe,                                              ^''*^ 


miscellaneous- old  melodies. 
1173  The  Cross  and  Crown. 


3  Bow  faithful  dnes  the  S&viour  prove 
To  thoM  who  MTve  hlui  liera ! 

They  nnw  may  taste  hlH  perfect  love, 
And  Joy  to  htU  him  netr. 

Yes,  perfect  love  will  dry  the  tear, 

And  cast  out  all  tormenUnf  fear 
Which  round  my  heart  Is  dlDglDg : 

O,  that'H  the  love  f orme,  etc 
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3  WellbeartheconsecraledcnMs 
Till  from  tho  croea  we're  free. 

And  then  go  home  to  wear  the  crown  ; 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 

Yes,  there's  a  crown  In  heaven  above^ 

The  purchase  of  my  Saviour's  Juve, 
For  me  at  bis  appearing: 

0,  that's  thecruwn  for  me.  etc 

Time  now  is  Closing.  a..«»;.d. 


9  See  slnmtKfflnE  mlUlons  rise  frmn  the  esrth  ;  I 
Ohristcallshls  people  from  south,  from  north: 

"Coma  home,  my  people,  time  Is  no  more; 
You've  wiwhcd  your  robes  white,  your  ron- 
BlctB  now  are  o'er." 


I 


0,  there'll  be  glory,  Joy,  peace,  uid  love; 
Notlilng  to  harm  ns  In  heaven  above : 
(>,  let  UH  be  faithful,  and  we'll  tie  blent, 
When  JeAus  calls  us  to  eternal  reet 
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REsuRREaioN  Morning. 


Arrakcbd. 


1.  U  U^  riiBrrKii«i  Mreiig w« skill  im  UtSiiiMnr  Mwif,  kiiikb loit  •ffM  ft-ikoiliBg  ia  the  liiglM  tf iht  Liri. 

I 


W«ik«U  riN,  weibJl  riie,  WImi  IIm  wrU*r  inm-Mini^itli*  az  -  ir»  ikiit ; 

bl-It  It-jihl  fcal-k-lnjilil  wiiktllriu, 


We  ihftU  riia,  w«  ihall  riu,  li  the  ret  -  ir  -  no  -  tion  aoni-inr  ve  ihall  riie. 

Tit  the  46id  iiClirittBhall  rite,  Allthedia4uiClritUbII  rite. 


1^1^^^^^ 


2  We  feel  the  advent  glory ;  while  the  vision 

seems  to  tarry 
"We  will  comfort  one  another  with  the  words 
.     of  Holy  Writ 

3  By  faith  we  can  discover  that  our  warfare  'II 

soon  be  over, 
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Cbonui. 


And  we'll  shortly  hall  each  other,  on  fair 
Canaan's  happy  shore. 

4  We  will  tell  the  pleasing  storj',  when  we  meet 
our  fdenils  In  glory, 
And  we  '11  keep  ourselves  all  ready  for  to  hail 
the  Heavenly  King.  Amoh. 


Come  and  Reign. 


Arranged. 
Fine. 


Com  u4  reigB ;  ceae  aod  reigi,  Je-tit,  qiick-lj  eeae ;  For  eew  it  fillt  bj  kevt  vith joy   To  Jutw  !'■  akoit  faMie. 


1.  Hen  I  tee  tke  ftU-iBf  tear,  At  pil-fria  now  I  ream,  ii  exile  fronaj  Father't  hnie ;  Bat  leea  heMlcall  m  Imm. 


emag 


Cho.— Come,  and  reign,  &c. 

a  Here  I  grieve  the  friends  I  love, 
And  they  in  turn  grieve  me ; 
But,  O  my  Saviour !  grant  me  grace. 
That  I  may  not  gneve  thee. 

Cho.— Come,  and  reign,  &c. 

Cho.— Come,  and  reign,  Ac. 
3  Here  disease  invades  our  frame, 
We  sicken,  droop,  and  die ; 


40'd 


But  there  eternal  youth  shall  bloom. 
And  bright  shall  beam  each  eye. 

Cho. — Come,  and  reign,  &e. 

Cho.  —Come,  and  reign,  &c, 

4  Here  we  meet  and  part  again. 
As  far  and  near  we  roam ; 
But  there  we  '11  meet  to  part  no  more, 
And  sweetly  rest  at  home. 

Cho. — Come,  and  rel^u..  &c.  Av^^m* 


s  wbusfl  love  can- 

...  [•     . 

Though  oft  from  thy  presence  Id  sadness  I 
I  long  to  b^otd  thee  in  giots,  at  borne. 

3  I  High  from  th[ti  body  of  stn  to  be  free, 
Which  hinders  my  Joy  and  communion  with 

thee; 
Though  now  my  temploUona  like  blllovs  may 


4  While  here  In  thin  valley  of  conflict  I  stay, 
O  give  ne  Bubmlasion  »nd  strength  m  my  day : 
In  all  my  afHIctlona  to  thee  would  I  eoine. 
Rejoicing  in  hope  of  my  glorious  home. 

5  The  dajH  ot  my  exUe  are  paadng  away ; 
The  time  is  approaching  when  Jesos  will  My, 

'  Well  done,  faithful  servant,  alt  down  on  my 

throne. 
And  dwell  In  my  presence,  farereTathoma." 


i  Who,  who  would  live  always,  away  from  hia 


Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode. 
Where  the  rlvero  of  pleasure  tluw  o'er  the 

bright  plains. 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns? 


There  antheraa  of  raptaiTe  nooeulngly  roll. 
And  the  amile  of  the  Lord  Is  tlie  tea«t  ot  Uie 

Bonl.  m'aitm  A.  MmhUmUrf. 
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MISCELLANEOUS- OLD  MELODIES. 

WacoiiE  Home. 


Arkamcbd. 


1.  8m,  Mhrw,  Ml  hw  ftke  ^  rtib  «,     ()iidL-lj  will  thi  Sat  -  inr  cmi  ;  Bark !  hur  tki  tmi,  "ki  will  ap-  ^ar, 


SiMt-lfhlbir-M  tkt  Mr.    Tk«kiit«,WMW(rktiUtk«bj-Ugktii«'«r,    0«kNrtiiU'4«ittlm  u  n 


k^  ^  ^P  IrTrj'lf  ^bf-i^ltpE  i  ^ " II S fi^t^g^^ 


Ttv  totkeikan;  Oiriartk-ly   h-bw  he-iagdoii,  HMrivMttkaCkriftiujireleomkoBe!  IIfBe,koBie,kMU,  tke 


Ckriilitt'i  wtkoM  kMM ;  Swwti  0  awMt  tkt  Gkriitiu't  welcMie  koM,    Wtlcone  koaii,    welcoM  kone,    Wtlcwe  koai. 

fcj^  -r^.    i^^^^    *iir   f^T>r^ 


2  Lift  up  your  heads,  and  rejoice  in  God ; 
Sliout  his  praises  all  abroad ; 
Soon  shall  we  hear  the  voice,  '*  'T  is  done ; 
Child,  your  Father  calls ;  come  home." 

8  Come,  sinners,  come,  let  us  all  awake ! 
And  the  Spirits  truths  partake ; 


Soon  will  appear,  and  O  how  bright ! 

Prayer  to  praise  and  faith  to  sight 
4  Hail,  brethren,  hail !  it's  the  new-born  year ; 

Michael's  trump  we  soon  shall  hear, 

Then  will  the  saints  and  angels  sing, 
*  •  Glory  be  to  heaven's  King. "  Amm. 
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Will  You  Meet  Us? 


Slavb  Mblody. 


,     S    8aj,  krttk-an,  will  jib  BMiBi!      8aj,  braik-«n,  will  joi  bmI  aif ) 

1  8aji  kratk-tn,  will   joa  metu        (omit.)    .....         f  Oa   Caaaaa'i  kap-pj    ikore! 


Fit#^^Fj^ 


2  Say,  sisters,  will  you  meet  us  ? 
Say,  sisters,  will  you  meet  us  ? 
Say,  sisters,  will  you  meet  us 

On  Canaan's  happy  shore? 

3  By  the  grace  of  God  we  '11  meet  you. 
By  the  grace  of  God  we'll  meet  you. 
By  the  grace  of  God  we'll  meet  you. 

On  Canaan's  happy  shore. 


4  That  will  be  a  happy  meeting. 
That  will  be  a  happy  meeting. 
That  will  be  a  happy  meeting 

On  Canaan's  happy  shore. 

5  Jesus  lives  and  reigns  forever, 
.Jesus  lives  and  reigns  forever. 
.Jesus  lives  and  reigns  forever 

On  Canaan's  happy  shore. 
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A«v«w« 


9  TlienluniblMaeditrienHil.TeMiigBtenof  j 

Ye  h&rperaotbUss,  Boon  I'll  meet  you  al , 

And  loin  joar  full  eboir  In  rehearsing  tbe  itorj' 

Satratlon  (rom  Borrow,  througb  JesUB'  lOTe. 
Thoufrh  prisoned  In  earth,  yet  t^aotfclpation, 
'  Ireadv  my  soul  leela  a  sweet  prellbatkon 
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1  BEjMtlent,  be  patient,  no  longer  defpaliing, 
TtiouKh  bright  hope  deferred  Oils  with  Horrow 
IhTTiBarti 
Tbonx"  bitter  tbe  cnp  Ihj  soul  has  been  sbarlng, 

Let  nut  fond  affeetlona  from  Heaven  depart. 
Not  lonK  will  He  tarry,  in  doubt  here  UB  leaTlng ; 
He  '11  come  Sot  Us  cluldren  who  for  blm  ore  griev- 
ing. 


3  Bepitl»it,  be  patient,  a  pllirrim  and  atnnf^, 
iTHjueh  Iocs  may  assail,  and  thaBDsfflngaerlde : 
Tbroagb  toll  and  affliction,  temptatton  and  daa- 


^VhentheKinglnblabeautyfo 


uahidi  appear. 


The  Saviour  has  trod  tbe  ron|^  pathway  before 
Let  not  sore  afflictions  and  trials  dismay. 


b«  tbe  heart't  adoration 

flowingpure  streams  of  M 

Redemption  Is  nesHngi    O  seek  pieparattOD  I 
boon  the  King  in  bis  beauty  for  us  wUI  appear. 


The  saints  must  be  purified,  made  whltr,  and 
tried. 
Bn  humble,  the  spirit  of  maekness  adorning. 
Be  faltbful.proelalmlng  tbe  lastuotea  of  warning: 
Be  walcbFuI[to  hall  tbe  glad  dawn  of  that  momlne 

When  the  King  in  hisbeaaty  fortu  shall  appear. 

\e  patient,  bepaMent,  a  llttl 

And  Jesua  the  kingdom  U 
Be  cheerful,  enduring.thyfaltb  growing  stronger. 

Till  trials  are  pass^,  and  thy  conlllcto  are  o^er. 
Be  patient,  the  Lord  all  bis  salnta  will  dellrer, 
With  love,  peace,  and  Joy,  wUl  surround  them  tor- 

Whcre  nangbt  sball  e'er  clouil,  or  their  sweet 
union  atver. 
With  tbe  King  In  bis besnt;  they '11  r«lgiiei 


9  On  thy  dear  Son  I  now  believe, 

O  let  mo  feel  thv  power; 

And  all  my  varied  want«  relieve, 

In  Ihli  accepted  boar. 

a  Anthoroffaltht  to  thee  I  lift 

My  weary,  longing  eve*: 

O  let  me  dow  receive  that  gift; 

My  soul  wltlKNlt  It  dies. 


4  Snrelytboacamitnotletmedtc; 
0  speak,  and  I  shall  live: 
And  here  I  will  nn wearied  lie, 
Till  thutt  thy  Bptnt  give. 
6  HoTT  wnnW  my  falnttox;  soul  r'Jolce 
Could  I  hnt  nee  thy  face  I 
Now  let  me  bear  thy  quickening  vole«, 
And  taste  tbj  pardoning  grace. 
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MISCKLLANEOUS-OLD  MELODIES, 

Almost  There, 

ta   a   ltd 


AjOLAtlCXO. 


1.  AreVe    &l '  most  there  f  are  we  al  -  most  there  f  Says  the  wea-ry  saint,  as  he  sighs  for  home; 

4S. 


Are  those     the     ver  -  dant  trees  that  rear  Their  state  -  Ij  forms 'mid  heay'ns  bright  dome  f 


2  Then  he  talks  of  the  flowers,  the  unsullied  stream 
That  flows  through  the  paradise  of  God; 
And  he  longs  to  wake  from  lifers  troubled  dream, 
To  walk  uiose  golden  streets  abroad. 

S  He  Is  weary  and  sick  of  this  world's  rude  strife, 
And  pants  for  a  holy,  peaceful  clime ; 
To  glow  with  the  vigor  of  endless  life, 
And  be  compassed  no  more  by  the  bounds  of 
time. 
4  His  eye  is  fixed  on  the  world  to  come; 

He  walks  bv  faith  through  this  vale  of  care, 
And  oft  inquires,  as  he  draws  near  home. 
With  anxious  heart,  **  Are  we  almost  tneret" 


5  They  bid  him  look  at  the  charms  of  earth, 

At  the  boasted  trophies  man  doth  rear; 
To  enter  the  giddy  halls  of  mirth ; — 
But  ah  I  how  vain  do  they  all  appear  I 

6  For  he 's  had  an  earnest  of  those  Joys 

Which  the  righteous  alone  can  ever  share; 
He  turns  with  contempt  from  these  earthly  toys, 
And  fervently  asks,  **  Are  we  almost  tberef'^' 

7  He  is  waiting  to  hear  the  trumpet  sound. 

And  to  meet  the  Saviour  in  toe  air ; 
The  day-star  dawns;  soon  with  loyous  bound 
He  can  say  indeed,  "We  are  almost  there." 

An»u, 
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I  Cannot  Go  Back.  lis. 


Arkancko. 


1.  PirjCiiuirviitirM,ti4  n  I  nut  ft,  'Till  lUtkekiffktglsrieiorK- dei   Iksmr;  Vj%\ 

{  mU»  !•  nitnt,  nA  Vm  lira  I'll  nst  lack,  Wkile  vnui  iJMrBej,  ud  do  nti  drew  kick ;  ud  f    d«  i«t  dnir  k«ek. 


■m.  ^J!^ 


2  My  soul  is  enkindled  with  rapture  and  love, 
I  fain  would  ascend  to  my  Jesus  above ; 
But  nay,  I  must  follow  in  his  humble  track, 
And  prove  my  obedience  by  not  drawing  back. 
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3  Then  on  let  us  press ;  for  Jesus  is  near ; 
And  strengthen  each  other  with  words  of  good 

cheer; 
With  zeal  ever  buoyant  and  courage  neV.r  slack. 
Let 's  be  true  to  our  King  and  never  draw  back. 

AncM. 


Other  stanzas  No.  IM. 


The  Promise. 

1 


Arkancbd. 


y     (  Je  -  BUS,  mv   all,    to    heaven  is  gone ;   Je  -  sus  says  he  will  be  with   us    to   the  end ;  ) 
^*   ( He  whom  I    fix    my    hopes  up  -  on ;   Je  -  bus  says  he  will  be  with   us    to   the  end.  ) 


For  he  has  been  with  ns,  and  he  still  is  with  us,  And  he's  promised  to  be  with  us  to  the  end. 
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MISCELLANEOUS- OLD  MELODIES. 

Melton.   10$. 


1.  An      aDgers  voice  DOW  breaks  upon  the  ear,     In     solemn  tones,  a    message  loud  and  clear, 


t 


ev-ery  nation,  kindred,  people,  tongue : "  Fear  Oodandglvefaimpraise— his  judgment's  come. 


I" I'll  L^firrgJupi^irTr^i 


2  Another  angel  follows  in  the  train ; 
Listen,  O  earth,  and  catch  another  strain : 
Great  Babylon  is  fallen  in  her  pride ; 
Nations  have  shared  her  wine — her  Lord  denied. 

S  Now  the  third  angel  lifts  his  voice,  O.  hark ! 
If  any  worship  b^t,  or  bear  his  mark. 


The  same,  unmingled  wrath  shall  surely  drink, 
And  in  the  lake  oi  fire  at  last  shall  sink. 

4  Here  is  the  patience  of  the  saints  who  wait 
Till  Jesus  comes  and  ends  their  mortal  state; 
They  Qod*s  commandments  keep,  pure  from 

above. 
And  faith  of  Jesns,  in  the  bond  of  love. 

R.  P.  CMtirOL 


Angels  Hovering  Round. 


AaitAjiCKD. 


2  They  will  carry  tidings  home, 
They  will  carry  tidings  home, 

They  will  carry,  carry  tidings  home. 

3  To  the  new  Jerusalem, 
To  the  new  Jerusalem, 

To  the  new,  the  new  Jerusalem. 
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4  Poor  sinners  are  coming  home, 
Poor  sinners  are  coming  home, 
Poor  sinners,  sinners  are  coming  home. 

6  And  Jesus  bids  them  come, 
And  Jesus  bids  them  come, 
And  Jesus,  Jesus  bids  them  come. 


Wish  You  Well. 


Akkanckd. 


/T^     /TV 


^ 


1.  ly  Iretlier,  !wiihjHwtll,Ijlr»tk6r,lwnkjMwell;Wh»BjLordc«BMltnutlibllBeBeitiM  pnwHdhid. 


2  My  sister,  I  wish  yon  well,  etc. 
8  My  parents,  I  wish  you  well,  etc. 
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Other  stanMos,  No.  iSU, 


4  My  neighbors,  I  wish  you  well,  etc. 

5  Poor  sinner,  I  wish  you  well,  etc. 

The  Last  Call.   lis. 

Pine. 


AVKAMCSD. 

D.C. 


H^S-t'LrVMr    tele's:!!     H.    ^.  l««lMtl^Il.l  U.b«l  «  .  W; 


J).  C, — HIm  offered  sal  -  tfatSon  and  love  areabnted. 
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SPECIAL  DEPARTMENT 


(BIBLE    SONQS.) 


1191 


Wm.  Paton  Mackav. 


Revive  Us  Again. 

••  O  Lord,  revive  thy  work."— Hab.  3  :  a. 


Ark.  prom  thr  Enrush. 


1.  We  praise  thee,    O  God,    for  the     Son     of     thy  love,— For          Je  -  bus     who 

2.  We  praise  thee,    O  God,    for  thy    Spir  -  it       of  light.   Who  has  shown  us     our 

3.  All   glo  -  ry   and  praise  to  the   Lamb  that  was  slain.    Who  has  borne  all     our 

4.  All  glo  -  ry    and  praise  to  the    God     of     all  grace.    Who  has  bought  us,  and 

5.  He  -  vlve   us      a -gain;  fill  each  heart  with  thy  love;   May  each  soul  be      re- 


h,M  \  Fr^^iLL^ 


H 


CHORUS. 


J  jU  j-a^MiJ  i  i\i\i  ja 


died,     and  is     now  gone     a  -  bove. 

Sav  "  iour,  and    scat-tered  ournight. 

sins       and  has  cleansed  ev  -  ery  stain, 

sought  us,  and  guid  -  ed  our  ways, 

kin  -  died  with  fire   from     a  -  bove. 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !  thine   the    glo  -  ry. 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  Jah !  amen  ;  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  Jah !  thine  the  glo  -  ry.    Re-  vive  us     a  -  gain. 


p^ 


mftf^iiLiVm 
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V  I 

1.  I     will  Ring  (I  Kill  liq)  of  Je  -  sus'  love,  Sing  at  him  (tii;  tf  kia)  who  lintluved  m« ; 

3.  Ere  a  text  (mi  ltu)hadJiBBWBiMijn,  Je-Kus'tean  (ji-im' lttn)for  me  did  Qow; 
R.  Uthedeptlks(OUiVki)oflovedIvliie:Eutliorhcav'n(»rUwbMT'i]rttnner-erbnaw 

4.  Not1ilngKood(juUiLiggM4)rorhlnirvedone;UowcouIdlie(kMiMHtt)  Riichlovebestow? 

J,  ^  ^  I 


For      ha   left  (brk  ItAjbrightworldsa-bove,    And        died      on    Cil  -  va  -  ly. 

Era    my  first  («Fajkit)fa[DtprayerconldTlse.  He  hiuIpTayed  In   tones  of    woe. 

How  that  ains  (bwUiitiiu)  as  dark    as    mine   Can  be  made     as  white  as  snow. 

Lonl,    I   own  (M,  I  *wi)  my  heart  fit    won.    Help  me  now  my   Ume  to  show. 


1  will aing  (I  lill liif )  of    Je-en8'1ove,Bndlessprol8e(«iJlMipniM)my  heartshallKlve 


Mrs.  Elvina  M.  Hall. 

fc 


All  to  Christ  I  Owe. 

"Who  hb  own  self  bare  our  Mna."— *i  Peter  a :  94. 


John  T.  i 


1.  I        hear     thd     Sav  -  lour      say,  "Thy  strength    In  -  deed 

2.  Lord,  now  in  •  deed  I  iind  Thy  pow'r,  and  thine 
S.  Since  noth  -  ing  good  have  I  Where-  by  thy  grace 
4.  And  when     be  *  fore     the  throne     I       stand      in     him 


iWiF' h  t  N 


I 


is    small ; 

a  -  lone, 
to  claim, 
com-plete, 


'f='=^ 


— f-Tfl 
-    ff.  t  i    3 


|jA  fi'\  ii-  ^  i'  , 


tirrrn 


r 


Child  of  weak-ness,  watch   and  pray,  Find  in    roe  thine  all       in     all.'' 

Can       change    the  lep  -  er's  spots,  And       melt  the  heart     of  stone. 

I'll          wash      my  gar  -  nlent  white  In   the  blood  of  Cal-vary's  X^anib. 

I'll           lay       my  tro  -  phies  down.  All       down  at  Je  -  sus'    feet 


%    I 


mamf 


rurm^. 


CHORUS. 


m 


Je    -     sus       paid 


E 


t 


It 


'  j'lj  f[-^^^gfe^j 


all, 

4SL 


AU 


to 


liim 


owe; 


1  1 ff — X 


T 


1^ 


Marr-j~f 


n£ 


N       ^^ 


^^m^ 


WW 


Sin      had      left       a   .  crim  -  son  stain :    He    washed  it      white      as    snow. 


By  permI?Mnti. 
411 


Jim 

y^        "  Th«n  ihey  eij  imlo  the  1 


I'LL  Stako  bv  You. 


ir  DOntilE.  ud  he  briBpSh  IkcB  out  ef  thdl  dllUf  Lt.  He 
«idlL  So  he  briDgediihem  idio  Iheirdoired  Iuvcl"— I^  idj 
usihjt.  Ihrilllni  incidtni  oF  ■  wieclt  ■nd-nwii*  at  Ki.! 


^,4  j,  „,jL^jL  j:    Jlj      J, 

^ 

Efe^ 

1  |j  tfi  i| 

.1.  Fleree  and  wild    thestorm    Is     rag-lng 

2.  Wea  -  ry,    help  -  less,  hope-less  sea  -  men, 

3.  On        a     wild    and  atonny       o  -  mm. 

4.  Dar  -  Ing  death  thy  soul      to    res  -  cue, 

Round 
Paint 
Sink  - 
He 

1 

«  help 
ing  on 
Ing  neath 

IQ      love 

lens   borfc, 
the    deck, 
the  iraTe, 
has  come; 

k^lr-f-f'i  P-|lF  f 

^ 

=5=^ 

Xlf  •  [nJ 

aA-iri?  /:  /  j;  ^IJ  J  OJi-J  J  j-^?^ 

On       to    doom  'tis  Bw1tt>l)-    driv 
With  what  Joy   they  hall  their  Sav 
Souls  that    per  -  Ish   heed    the    mw 
Leave  the  wreck,  and   In     him  trust 

lug       O'er     the     wa-ters 
lour,     As         he    halla  the 
saRe,— Christ  has  come    to 
•  Ing,      Thou  Shalt  readi  thy 

dark! 
wreck! 

save  I 
honiel 

bi,[.   [   I.  [    [.\\[   tvli.   I    I    i.lhftfM 

Joy, beholdtheSav  '  - 

Joy,     0,     Joy,   be  -   hold   the     Sav-lour;Joy, 

£     £     £ 


the  message  hear ; 
Joy,    the     mes-sage  hear; 

gee 


I'LL  Stand  by  You.— Concluded. 


I  Ul  stand  by   un  -  til  the  morn-ing ;  I ' vecometo  save  you ;  do   not  fear,  do  uot  fear. 

k^  ^  ^  ^  g    f: 
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F.  E.  Beloen. 


My  Song. 

"  The  Lord  is  my  strength  and  song."  —  Ps.  ii8  :  14. 


D.  S.  Hakes. 


1.  O     Je  -  sus,   my  Renleein-er,  Thou  art  my    Joy  and  Song,    My  Sav-lour  and  my 

2.  Thou  art  my  Hope  and  Comfort  Through  all  the  wea  -  ry  years.  When  shadows  dark  sur- 

3.  I   trust  in  thee,  my  Sav-iour,Hyfaith-ful  Friend  and  Guide;  For  thou  to   me   art 

4.  My  Song  and   my  Re  -  Jolcing  While  In  this  world  of     sin,     My  Song  and  my  Re- 


m\v,  f  fif'f-l 


^» 


So  -  lace    When  griefs  a  -  round  me  throng. 

round  me,  When  fall    the    bit-ter    tears.       O     Je  -  sus,    my    Re- deem -er.    My 
dear-er     Than  all    on    earth  be  -  side.  • 

joic  -  ing  The  heaven-ly    gates  with  -  in.  • 


S^;.i4'lJ  ^Pi^ 


song  shall  be  of     thee ;    No  oth  -  er  friend  so  con-stant.  No  friend  so  dear  to     me. 


^rP^'  ipi:: 


By  permlaalon  O.  Ditaon  *  Co. 

4X8 


1.  The  home  where  chang-es     nev-ercome.  Nor  pain  nor  §or-TOw,  toll  norcare;  Tea! 
3.  Yet  when  bowed  down  beneath    the  load  ByHeav'n  Hllowed.  thineearthly  lot;  Thon 
8.  It       In      thypathMmetbornsareround,  O,  think  who  bore  themon  hUbrow;  If 
i.  Toll   on,     nor  deem,  tho*  sore     U     be,  Oneslgli  unheard,  onepmy'rtor-fot;  The 


~V — 7 ? 7~^ 


ruTTw 


'tis       a  bright  and  bIeR8-ed  home;  Whowouldnot  fain    be     rest- Ing  there? 

)Mml  tu  reach  that  blest     a- bode,  Walt,  meek-ly  wait,  and    mur-'mur    not 

griet  thy  eoTTOw-Ing  heart  has  found,  It  reached    k  ha  •  li   -  er    than  tboo. 

day     ot    tent    wlU  dawn  for  theel  W&it,meek-ly  wait,  uid    murmur    not 

f    ,r-  -        -        -  ■ 


grjhj:         Ji;,  /  j  p. 


1^ 


i 


O,    inur-mnr  not 


^ 


1197 


James  Nicholson. 


The  Lord  is  My  Light. 

"The  Lord  is  my  light  and  my  Balvation."— Ps.  37  :  i. 


Dr.  J.  W.  BiscHOFF. 


m-i'M  jij  iM^^i=^^¥^ 


1.  The  Lord  is  my  light;  then  why  should  I  fear?   By  day    and  bynighjt  his 

2.  The  Lord  is  my  light;  the' clouds  may    a -rise.    Faith,  stronger  than  sight,  looks 

3.  The  Lord  is  uiy  light,  the  Lord  is  my  strength,  I  know     In  his  might    I  'il 

4.  The  Lord  is  my  light,  my   all     and     in     all ;  There  is     in     his  sight  no 


mm     ir-i 


m^4m-^^^ 


3 


^ 


^ 


5 


J 


*    '^ 


pres-ence    Is  near;  He      is     my  sal-Ta-ttou  from  nor -row  and  sin; 

up      to      the  Mlcles  Where  Je  -  stia  for-ev   -   er  in     glo  -  ry  doth  reign: 

con-quer    at  length ;  My  wealc-ness  in  nier  -  cy  he    cov  -  ers  with  power, 

darli  -  uess  at    all ;    He      is     my  Ke-deem  -  er,  my    Sar  -  lour  and  King ; 


gadzg-4Mti|-i-^tf-i-*=tf=^^ 


CHORUS. 


p^ 


x  J  \^^-^  'i^  .jF^ 


This    bles  -  sed  per  -  sua  -  sion  the  Spir  -  it  brings  in. 

Then  how  .  can    I     ev  -  er     in  darkness  re  -  main  ?  The  Loixl  is     my  light,  my 

And,  walk- ing  by  faith,  he    up-holds  me  each  hour. 

With  saints  and  with  an  -  gels  his  praises     I     sing. 


^^^P^^^^^ 


;Ti 


Joy,  and  my  song :  By  day  and  by  night  he  leads  me    a  -  long ;  TheLoixl  is  my 


W^'  i  ;li  Htf^ff^-^tj  Jt^^ 


light,   my  Joy,  and    my  song ;  By  day   and  by  night     he  leads    me   a -long. 


1  '<  I 


By  permlasion. 

415 


L  BleM-ed  Lord,  how  mucb    I  n«ed  tlieelWeak  and  sin  -  fnl,  poor  and  blind: 

a.  CtoUieine  with   thy  robe    of  iDeek-ness,StBrDedwitlisin     this  robe  of  mine; 

S.  Safe    am      I        if  tliuii  dostguideme,— Tnist-ing  self,     how  Booii  I  faQ! 

I.  Then  what-e'cr    the  fu  -  ture bring- eth,  SnQes  of   Joy,      or    tears  of  grief, 


Take    my  trem- Ming  hand  and    lead  me,  Btrength  and  sight  in     tDee      I     find. 

Teach  me  Hrst     to      feel    my  wealc-nees.    Then    to   ple«d  forstrenfthdi-vine. 

Walk  life's  rug- ged     way    be  -  side    me.    Thou,    my  light,  my  life,    my     all. 

Still     to     thee    my     spir  -  it  cllng-eth.    Thou    art    stiU  my  soul's  re  -  lief. 


1199 


Draw  Me  Closer  to  Thee. 


"And  I  will  cause  him  to  draw  near,  and  he  shall  approach  unto  me."— Jer.  30 :  31. 
Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman.  J.  H.  Tbnnky. 


1.  CI08  -  er 

2.  Clos  -  er 
8.  Clos  -  er 


to  thee,  my  Fa  -  ther,  draw  me,  I  long,  for  thine  em -brace; 
to  thee,  my  Sav-iour,  draw  me,  Nor  let  me  leave  thee  more; 
by    thy  sweet    Spir-  it  draw  me,    Till  I      am     all     like  thee; 


i^«2. 


^ 


t=t 


' i  -9    i 


s     » 


i  i    Uli   i    i   ^^ 


Clos  ^-  er  with  -  in  thine  arms  en  -  fold  the,  I  seek  a  rest  -  ing  place. 
Fain  would  I  feel  thine  arms  a- round  me,  Andoountmy  waii-d'llngs  o'er. 
Quick -en,     re  •  fine,  and  wash,  and  cIium  me,     Till   I      am   pure   and    free. 


CHORUS. 


Clos     •     -     -     er     with  the  cords  of  love.  Draw  me         to  thyself  above; 

Clos  -  er,  clos  -  er  with  the  cords    of    love,  Dnw  m,  drawmeto  thy  -  self       a  -  bove ; 


i 


fcJb 


U  jH-^ll 


-»- 


# 


i 


» 


m 


Clos    -     •    er  draw  me,  To  thy*  self   a -bove. 

Closer  with  the  cwdi  of  lw6.  Draw  me  to  thyself  above,  Draw  me  to  thy  -  self  a  -  bove. 


27 


Bj  permlarion. 

417 


1200 


In  the  Shadow  of  the  Cross. 


"  An  hiding  place  from  the  wind,  and  a  covert  from  the  tempest :  as  riven  of  water  in  a  dry  place,  ai 

the  shadow  of  a  great  rock  in  a  weary  land.*' — Isa.  32 :  i. 

F.  E.  B.  *    F.  E.  BfeLDBN. 

IViiA  expretsion.        w 


^  ^  i\i^^=^ 


1.  1  am  rest  -  Ing  in  the  shad  -  ow  Of  the  cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry; 
a.  O  'twere  hard  thro' all  life's  jour-ney,  Toil-ing 'neath  a  burn-ing  sun, 
Z.  Ke8t  is  sweet   to     pil-grims     wea  -  r>%     Ear-nest    toil  brings  calm    re-poee ; 


^ 


5 


^ 


j^ 


li 


rt^^n-1^ 


I.ong     I  shunned  Us  shade    in  -  vit-  ing.    Now      so  grat^f^  fiil     un  -  to    me. 
Hard     to   thlnX   no     rest     Ss      of-fei-ed    Till     the  long/ long  day      Is    done, 
•they   who  wait  for  day's     de-clln-ing.    Find    no  pleas -ure     at       its  dose. 


♦     ♦    ♦  i'S:  !»«: 


V      ^. 


fe^Q^tf'^-H-H-tf^-f 


rTTi  I.  j'  j-^^tt-n-xtfi^^^m 


World -ly    gain    and  world -ly  pleas -lire — Once    declared     my    Joy       to     be 

Hush !  my  heart,  there     is       a      sol  -  ace,      'Tis    this   pre -cious thought  to    me: 
Kest    not,  then,  though  but     a     mo-meut.     In      the  shade  that  self   may  cast': 


bvftfiFFi?PF^^^ 


fRTTj'  ^^TjTF^^Lj;  J  j  j^ 


Are     e-cllpsed     be-yond    all  meas  -  ure    While  my    dy  -  Ing    Lord    I      see^ 

I     will  knee),  and  rest      a      mo  -  ment     In     the  shade    of      Cal  -  va  -  ry 

Lift    the  CBOSS,  and    in      its  shad  -  ow     Find      e  -  ter  -  nal     rest     at    laat 


P 


RBPRAIN. 


i 


^ 


jta 


t 


I       am    rest -ing,  sweet -ly     rest -ing 


A—  A  I  ^ 


Tis     the     saf  -  est  place  for  me 


^ 


CopTrtRhtMl  1f««  bj  p.  K.  «tM«n. 
ilO 


Shadow  of  the  Cross— Concluded. 


p^  h'U  tUtl- i'  J^IJ.  ;  j'  j'l,a 


To     be      rest-ing     in     tlie    ehad-ow     Of      the  cross   of      Cal  -  va-ry. 


'  p   .;  '  I    ^    >    ^  '      ^    "    ^  ^ '    i>    >    >  '  &— " 


1201 


Wholly  Thine. 


"Consecntte.youcselves  to-day  to  the  Lord*  *  *  J*  that  hp  may  bestow  upon  you  a  Uessing."'*Ex.  3a :  99. 
•     F.  E.  B.  *  F.  E.  Bkldbn. 


i^mf^ii^n 


^rir 


1.  I  would  be,  dear  Sav-4our,  wh61-ly  thine; Teach  me  )u>w,  teach  me  how; 
a.'  What  is  worl4  -  ly  pleas  -  t}re»  wealth,  or  fame,  With  -  oat  t^ee,  ^vith  -  oiit  thee  ? 
8.^    i  casi  earth's  ttenstent  joys  be- hiBd.  Come  thou  near,  come  thou  near; 


I    would  do    thy    will,    O  Lord*  not  mine;  Help    me,     help      me  now. 
I     will  leave  tbem    all    for    thy   dear  name,  This     my  wealth  shall  be. 
In    thy  pres-enoe   aU     in     all      I     find,  Tls     my     com  -  fort  here. 


y'^^gjIF 


Whol-ly  thine,  whol  -  ly  thine,  Whol-ly  thine,  this    is      my    vow; 

O  Lord,  O  Lord, 


. 


WluA-Iylbliie,  whol  -  ly  thine,  Whol-lytiiine^   O  Loid,  just  now. 

*0  Lord,  O  Lord, 


OnvfilcktdL  UM  by  V.  V.  BpM«b. 
41tf 


1202 


The  Loud  wiu  Pdovde. 


II  your  ore  upon  hin^  fof  he  uielh  for  you."— i  Pet.  ,.  ..         . 


■- 

^   1 

D.  S-H 

f"   1 

Wn  J 1  j  fT17  j  /I  J 

=5 

•fl'J-    r\- 

1  1M 

=ti 

1.  O        la-denamlwea-ry,  Whostriveforttaeright,  TWekrUi  be    all  diewy, 

2.  Tbo'frienils1uokbutcoldly,Ai)dspeakaottocheer,  Act  Anu-ly,  spoikboMly. 
8.  The  bat-Ueonce    o-ver,  The tem-peetall  past,  The  face  of    Je-bo-vah 

,.        -^--^-.-i*— #-  »-,*     F      «-,-^ — »— «  .  ».     y   rt"   ^-  A  » — --, 

*#i^ 

^  ^ip  r  rir  r  ni.  M'  -^^at  r  i 

still  trust  tn  HiK  might,  Nor  fear  for  the  mor-iow.  Tbateare  will  be<tide; 
A  llelp-or  Is  near:  An  ar-ntur  for  shielding,  A  ban-  ner  forguide; 
Will  com -fort    nt    last;  Earth'iicaiesandltimad-nesa  Butsbort-ly      can  bide 


UCPRAIM. 

¥^ 

i1 :  ?ii  j  ;i%=f=^ 

t^ 

ad  will    pro-vide. 

In 
Be 
Hnm 

«■ 

HlokDeM    or  e(H- row  The  Lord  will  provide. 
*     Jl    >    .             ....            . 

Tn.!. 

m^'U  ''Mh .'  m  h  M' 

F*^ 

=^. 

■^3^ 

1203 


Redeemed. 


'*  Thou  hast  pleaded  the  causes  of  my  soul :  thou  hast  redeemed  my  life."^Lam.  3 :  58. 

FaNXY  J.  CbOSBY.  ^  Wm.  J.  KlRKPATMCK. 

UL, . ..^^ k.      K        K        N        K        K        Kt-H^=^ 


1.  Redeemed  I  how  I  love  to   proclaim  it!  Redeemed  by  the  blood  of   the  Lamb;* 
"Z,  Redeemedland  80  hap-py    in    Je-tms!  No  language  my  rapi-nre  can     tell; 

3.  I       think  of  my  blessed    Re-deem- er,    1      think  of  him   all  the  day     long; 

4.  I       know  1   shall  see  in    his  beau  -  ty    Ttie  King  in  whose  law  1    de  -   light, 

5.  I       know  there'sa  crown  that  is  wait- ing    In    yonder  bright  mapsion  for      me; 


$=f^^ 


•   ,  • 


Redeemed  thio'  hjs   in  -  fi  -  nite  mer-cy.  His  child,  Mid  for  -  ev  -  er,    I      am. 

1      know  that  the  light  oC  his  presence  With  me  doth  con-tin  -  ual  -  ly  dwell. 

I       sing;  for     I   can -not  be   si -lent;  His   love    is    tlie  theme  of  my  song. 

Who   lov  -  ing  -  ly  guardeth  my  footsteps.  And  gi  v  -  eth    me  songs  in  the  night. 

And  sQon,  with  the  spir  -  its  made  perfect  At  home  with  the  Lord  I  shall     be. 


lEPRAIN. 


J  idt .<— ^ij.      J  ^i;     J    J    J    I 


Re  -  deemed. 


re  •   deemed,    .     Redeemed  by     tlie  blood    of    tlie    Lamb ; 


u 


^T\ 


^m 


m 


t 


■4— 


^ 


Re  -  deemed,     .      re  -  deemed,     .     Hiseliild,  and     for  -  ev  -  er,        I        am. 


rf=:fc=|=|=^^ 


fVom  **  Songs  or  IMmmiIiw  Love,**  by  per. 
421 


<» 
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I  Love  to  Tell  the  Story. 


«*  For  God  to  loved  the  world  that  he  gave  hit  onfar  begotten  Son,  diat  whosoever  belieireth  in  him  ihoold 

evenast 


Miss  Katk  Hankkv 


not  perish,  but  have  everlasting  life."^john  3  :  i6. 


i 


1.  I  love  to  tell  the  Bto  -•  ry   Of    unseen  things a-bove.  Of    Je*8U8  and  hifl 

2.  1  love  to  tell  the  8to  -  ry ;  More  ivonderf  ul  it  seems  Thfanall  the  gold-en 
S.  1  love  to  tell  tlie  sto  -  ry ; 'Tis  plea»-ant  to  re -peat  Whatiecmeachtimel 
4.  1  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry ;  For  those  who  know  it  best  Seem  hiinger-ing  and 


glo  -  r>% 
fan  -  cies 
tell     it, 
thirsting 


Of      Je  -  siis    and    his     love;  I    love   to   iell  the  sto-ry,  Be- 

Of      all     our  gold -en  dreams;  I    love  to  tell  the  sto-ry.  It. 

More  won -der-  ful  -  ly    sweet;  1    love  to  tell  the  sto-ry,  For 

To    hear     it     like   the     rest;  iidw  lien  in  scenes  of  glo-ry,  1 


cause  I  know 'tis  true,  It  sat  -  Is- ties  my  long- Ing  4^s  n^th-iiig  els$  can  do. 

did     so  much  for    me,  And  that  is  Just  tlie  rea- son    I     tell    it  now  to  tliee. 

some  have  nev-er  heard  Themes^sage  of  sal  -  va  -  tion  From6od*80wn  holy  word, 

sing  the  new,  new  song,  'Twillbe  theold,  old  sto-  ry    That  I  have  IovcmI  so  long. 


CHORUS. 


I     love     to     tell      the     sto-  ry;    Twill  be     my  th^e    In      gIo*ry 


W^  IP'  ^  f'  t.\[  I 


M^jirmT^ 


^^^^^^ 


42*i 
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Is  My  Name  Written  There  ? 


"Kejoios  bKMite  your  mnat  an  written  in he«w«^"-4iulM  xoiaob  "H«  iSbai  ovetconcth,  the  mme  sludl 
be  doctMd  in  white  raiment,  end  I  will  not  blot  out  his  name  oat  of  the  book  of  Ufe ;  bat  1  will  ooofem  hie  name 
before  my  Father  and  befote  his  angels."-— Rev.  3:5.  «*  And  whosoever  was  not  famid  written  in  the  book  of 
life,  was  cast  into  the  lake  of  fire."— Rev.  ao:  25. 

M.  A.  K.  Fbank  M.  Djnns. 


1.  Lord,  I  care  not  for  rleh- es,  Kel-fher  sQ-ver  nor  gold;  I  would 
^  Lord,  my  sins  they  are  ma-ny.  Like  the  sands  of  the  sea,  But  thy 
3.  Oh,    that  beau  -  ti  -  fnl     cit  -  y.     With  its    mansions     of  light*    Withits 


make  sure  of  heav-en,  Iwoulden-ter  the  fold;  Li  t&ebook  of  thy 
Mood,  O  my  Sav-ionr,  Is  snf-fi- dent  for  me;  For  tfayprom-ise  Is 
glo  -  ri  -  fled    be-ings      In  pure  garments  of  white;  Wherono  e  -  vil    thing 


li''"i  J  xiij 


king-dom.  With  its  pag  -  es 
writ  -  ten  In  bright  let  -  tecs 
com  -  eth      Ta        de  -  spoil  what 


so      fair.    Tell     me,    Je-suB»    my 
that  glow,  **Tho^    your  sins   be     as 
is      fair.     Where  the     an -gels    are 


Say  -  lour.    Is    my  name  writ  -  ten  there  f 

scar-  lel^     I     will  make  them  like  snow."  Is  myname¥rritten  there^  On  the 

watoh-  ing;*-l8    my  name  writ  -  ten  there  ? 


page  white  and  fair?    In  the  book  of  thy  kingdom,  la  my  name  written  there? 


By  permlsalon. 
423 


1.0    Cbii9-titui,aDtl]ebll-IoiT  of  lUe'i  sea,   Thiok  not  ft  tknm-y  pfl-lowthlne  m 

2.  Je  -  BUS,  thstalthful  n-Iot,  hna  comnaand-,    Firm,  at  tbehelmot  du-t;,   vt  luiutBtaDd. 

3,  Peacetultlicvoy«gc,or8lonnj-,OodkiiowBl>e»t,8ur«l»tJiepreclouBproDilBe,-lioineaad  rest. 


Flntbrare  the  roaring  tempeit,  fleice  aad  long,  I^m  gain  the  qui  •  at  baivbor  with    a    aongt 
He   kDowathereetBQtilai^eT  ly  -  Ing  Dear,    He   teHl  tiie Chrlatlui wllor where  to    steer. 

Onl   braTe-lyonward,tlieii,  nomorcoppreitl  Ont   till  you  ancbor  In  the   bar-bor  blcti. 


1207 


The  Rock  that  is  Higher. 


"From  the  end  of  the  earth  will  I  cry  unto  thae,  when  my  heart  u  overwhelmed ;  lead  me  to  the  Rock  that  is 

higher  than  1."— >Pik  61 :  a. 
£.  Johnson.  W.  G.  Fischul 


m^M  i ,'  i  ui^ 


1.  6  sometimes  the  shadows  are  deep,  And  rough  seems  the  path  to  the  goal ; 
3.  O  sometimes  how  long  seems  the  day,  And  some  -  times  how  heav-y  my  feet; 
S.  O     near  .    to  the  Rock  let  me  keep.  Or    bless  -  inga  or  sor-rows  pre-yail ; 


C:f  ^  t^m 


WHWj 


And  sor-rows,  how  oft  -  en  they  sweep  Like  tem-pests  down  o  -  ver  the  soul  I 
But  toil  "  ing  in  life's  dust-y  way,  TheRoek'sUess-edshad-ow^howsweetl 
Or      climb- ing  the  mount-ain  way  steep,  Or     walk  -  ing  the  shad  -  ow  -  y    vale. 


CHORUS. 


pjlj      i'     j'     i      i^ 


t 


TT-r 

O,      then      to       the    Bock     let      me      fly,       let     me     fly,—  To     the 


»^>^if  f  f 


^ 


JLJ 


f      ^     ff     f      t     t] 


mi  iH'  n'l^^ 


-T^^ 


':4       J 


Bock    that     is     high  -  er  than     I;  O,     then      to    the 

is    high  -  er    than    I; 


M'lf    ^  ^  ^■LFI|-4 


^ 


Bock  let     me    fly,     let    me  fly, — To  the  Bock  that   is  high  -  er  than    I. 

CNN 


By  panalmUm. 
425 


1.  To  Ui«  cross  I  loDg  was  clinging  As  ft  ref  ■  uge  from  de-xpair, 
8.  To  thnt  croxB  1  clinti  no  long-er,  DoiibtttHtxl feus  no  lotig-  er  feel; 
3.  O     what  neetl-Ieissgrieb  I've  carried,    And  what  oeed-Ietia   biir-densbome: 


Found  re-lltf  from  gallt  of  Gln-niBg  While  I  ltn-gered,eltng1ng  there. 
Kaltli,  andliope,  and  love,  are  strong  er.  Je  -  sus*  Mood  doth  tul  -  ly  heai. 
be-cause  I,     cllng-iog,    tar-ried,    WhIIettie  lest  -  liig  was   unknown. 


And  with  ail  tlie  cross  a-vatied  me,  Ciing-ing  gave  no  per  •  feet  rent 
Whenwlthheartand  voice  I'm  Ring-ing.  "I  am  rcst-iitff  at  thecroM. 
Since  di  -vin  -  er  sweets  I've    tnst  -  ed     In      the    rest  -  Ing      at     the  ci 


^a=i[Ur±zi 


Clinging  and  Resting— Concluded. 


i 


^S 


=A=Jy 


5= 


^ 


I     WM citjig - ing,   now  Tin  rest-ing,   Sweet -ly     rest-  ing     at      the  croae. 


JSF3 


? 


r?- 


f:C=t 


:t 


± 


V- 


*i 


J 


-L.. 


i- n^. 
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1209 


W.  A.  O. 


Baptize  Us  Anew. 

"  But  ye  shall  be  baptized  with  the  Holy  Ghost" — Acta  i ;  5. 


W.  A.  Oc-.OKN. 


spirited. 

■r — y- 


^^ 


J=r:Jr=:^y 


^^ 


-^ '4 ^ 

% 

1.  Bap -tlze    us       $  -  new     With  powY  from  on  high.    With  love,  O      re- 

2.  Un  -wor-thy     we    cr>',      Un  -  ho  -   ly,     un- clean,    O       wash  us    and 

3.  O      heav-  en  -  ly  Dove,      De-scend  from     on  high  I    We  plead  thy   rich 

4.  O       list   the  glad  voice !      From  heav  -  en      it   came :    Thou  art  my    be- 


I 


ES 


.Ub 


i-^\^ 


t 


=t 


■0.  ■» 


r=P 


t 


-*■ 


I 


f 


CHORUS. 


^^^^^^^^^ 


g 


ii: 


fresh  us  1 
deftnae  us 
bless -Ing; 
lov  -   etl, 

I         t 


Dear  Sav  -  lour,  draw  nigh. 
From  sin's  guUt  -  y    stain. 
In      mer  -  cy    draw  nigh. 
Well  pleas -ed       1        am. 


We    hum  -  bly     be  -  seech  thee,  Lord 
We  praise  thee,  we  bless  thee,  dear 


Wi>f'  f  pip  f^i=S^ 


k^kE^i^ 


Je  ■!■  sus,    we  pray.  With  love    and     tlie    Spir  -  it     bap  -  tize      uh      to  -  day. 
i«amblhat  wasslain,  We    land   and      a-dorethee,    A  -  men    and     A -men. 


»v.  1 • < 


t 


n 


ife^-n-pr=^^ 


By  permlttloa. 
427 
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Build  on  the  Rock. 


"Whosoever  heareth  these  aajrings  of  mine,  and  tlaeth  them,  I  wiU  liken  him  unto  a  wise  m^n.  which  bailt 
hit  home  upon  a  rock :  and  the  rain  descended,  and  the  floods  came*  and  the  winds  hlow,  and  bc«t  upon  th^ 
house ;  and  it  fell  not :  for  it  was  foonded  upon  a  rock."— Matt.  7  :  24,  25. 

~F.  E.  B.  F.  K.  Bklokm. 


iCN 


1.  We*ll  build  on  the  Rock,  the  Uv-ingKock,  On  Je  -  sus,  the  Rock  of    A-ges; 

2.  Some  build  on  the  sink -ing  sands  of  life,  On  vis-ions   of  earth -lytreaa-nre; 
8.  O        build  on  the  Rock  for  -  ev  -  er  sure.  The  firm  and  the  true  f oun-da-tlon ; 


^^ 


J i  jij  ^j'jii^ 


So  shall    we      a  -  bide    the  fear  -  f ul  shock.  When  loud  the  tem-pest  ra  -  ges. 

Some  build  on    the  waves    of    sin    and  strife,  Of  fame,  andworld-lypleas^ure. 

Its  hope    is      the  hope  which  shall   en-dure,   The  hope  of  our  sal-va-tion. 

J  4t      -  -     ^ 


CHORUS. 


We'll  buUd  on  the  Rock,  We'll  buUd  on  the  Bock ; 

We'll  build  on  the  Rock,  on  the  sol  -  id  Rock,  We'll  build  on  the  Bock,  onihe  soMd  Rock ; 


^^~^1^Wl^'' ^ \^ f  ^  C 


♦      ±  ±-:t  ± 


We'll  build  on  the  Rock,  on  the  sol  •  id  Rock,  On  Christ,  the  might  -  y  Rock. 


FlH  F  fiCMI 


QDpyrlfkpd  list  hj  r.  1.  Bildta. 
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I 
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Crown  after  Gross. 


'— Hebb  xa :  a. 


£.  S.  LORKNZ. 


■*  WiM>,  Cor  the  joy  that  was  wt  before  him,  endured  the 

FKANOESRt  HAVmOAL. 

^      '  '  ' 

\  '    '         -   -         [ 

1.  Light    aft  -  er  dark-ness,  Gain  aft  -  er     loss,  Stnigfli  aft  •  er  wear  -  1  •  ness, 
3.  Sheavwaft  -  er  sow  -  lug,  Sun    aft  -  er     rain,  Sight    aft  -  er  mys  -  ter  •  y, 
3.  Near     aft  -  er    dis  -  tant,  Gleam  aft  -  er  gloom.  Love    aft  -  er  lone  -  11  -  ness, 


^^ 


7:i\i    jlj    i^^ 


Cnnvn  aft  «  «r  ei'oi»;Sw9et  aft  •  er  bit  -  ter»  Song  aft  -  er  sigh, 
Peaoe  aft  «  er  pain;  Joy  aSt  •  er  sor  -row«  €a]m  aft  -  er  blast. 
Life      aft   -  er    loab;  BarktboHgfa  the     path- way  Lead-ii«       to     this, 


ferMr~ 


m 


■»- 


% 


!■  y  Ml-  m 


CHORUS. 


Home  aft  -  er  wan  -  der  -  ing,  Praise  aft  -  er  cry. 
Rest  aft  -  er  wea  -  rl  -  ness,  Sweet  rest  at  last. 
Aft  -   er    the     ag   -  o  -   ny.  Rapt  -  ure    of  bliss. 


Kow  comes  the  weeping. 


j.  J  rf' 


^44#=H4^^^^p 


t*  '   -  -  I 

Then  the    glad  reap -Ing;  Now  comes  the     la*  bor    hard.  Then  the     reward. 


* 


p^^ 


^^ 


IVom  "  Oat«s  of  I'mlse,"  by  permisidoB. 
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1212 


Hark  I  Hark!  Mr  Soul 


"Ami  suddenly  tliere  was  wiih  the  angel  a  multitude  of  the  heavenly  host  praising  GodL  an'  saying.  Glory  to  God 

id' 


in  the  highest,  and  on  carih  peace,  good  will  toward  nien."^Loke  a :  i^  14. 


F.  W.  Fabek,  1849. 
4 


Wm.  F.  Shkkwin. 

t — *- 


1.  Uark !  hark !  my  soul,  an  -  gel  -  !c  songs  are  swell  -  ing  0*er  earth's  green  fieldsand 

2.  On  -  ward  we  go,    fur  hUU  we  hear  theinsing- Ing,  ** Come  wea-ry   souls,    for 

3.  Far,      far     a -way,  like  bells  at  even -ing  peal -ing.    The  voice  of     Je  «  sii3 

4.  An  -  fsels,  sing  on!  your  faithful  watch-es  keep**  ing.    Sing  us  sweet  fragments 


h^f^^^^^ip  pip  '^r^r-if-% 


fts 


ocean's  wave-beat  shore ; 
Je-susblds  yuncome;" 
sounds  o'er  landandiiea; 
of     tlie  songs  a  vbove. 


How  sweet  tlie  truth  those  blessed  strains  are  tell  -  tag. 
And  tliro' the  dark,  its  eeh-oeSDweet-ly  ring -'Ing, 
And  la  •  den  souls  bf  thousands  neek^ly  steal  -  tag, 
Ttll  morning's  Joy  slijill  end  the  night  of  weep-  Ing, 


I       I       I       I 


f 


^ 


-^ 


^i^-f-pL-U 


CHORUS. 


Of     that  new  life  when  sin  shall    be     no  more! 

The  mu  -  sic     of     tlie    gos  -  pel  leads    us  home.    An  -  gels    of 

Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  wea  -  ry    steps    to  thee. 

And  life's  long  shadows  break  in    cloud-less  love. 


Je-  sus, 


an-  gets    of  light,  Sing -ing    to   wel-  come   the    pil-grims   of  '  the   night 


^& 


±   SL     ±     ±     ±    42. 


f=rr' 


J 


By  permlasloa. 
480 


213 


Mighty  to  Save. 


"Who  is  this  that  comeih  from   Edom,     *     *    traveling  in  lh«  matneis  of  hit  streiiKthT    1  that  speak  in 

hghicousness,  mighiy  tosave."^sa.  63 : 1. 


Rkv.  R.  W.  Todd. 


Harky  Sanders. 


1.  O      who  is  thfs  that  Cometh  From  £<toni*s  crimson  plain.  With  wounded  side,  with 

2.  O      why   isthine  ap- par-el  With reek-ing£orealldyed,  Likethemtliatti-ead the 
8.  O  bleeding  Lamb,  my  Saviour !  How  CMkl'ii  tkoi  iear  ttit  iIum  f  *'  Witli  lueicy  firiiigbt,  mine 


Igarments^^f  O 

wlne^pressred?  X) 

:  own  arm  WMght  fial 


tell  me  nowthyname.     **I  that  saw  thy  soul's  distress,  A 
Miiytbls  blood-y  tide?      **I   the  wine-press  trod  a^Ione, 'Xeoth 
•  va  -  tlon  ii»  my  name ;        I  the1i>lood»  y  ti^lit  have  won.  Con- 


ran  -  som  gave ; 
darkening  skies; 
quer'dthe  grave, 


II. 

1     that  speak  in    riglit-eous-ness.   Might- y  to  save.*' 

Of    the    peo  -  pie  there   was  none    Hight-y  to  save.** 

Now  the  year    of     Joy     has  come, — ^Might-y  to  save.*' 


REFRAIN. 


Might-  y      to  save 


Might- y      to  save. 


to  save. 


Might-  y      to  save, 


Might -y       to  save;  Lord,    I    trust   thy   won-drous  love.  Might -y      to  save. 


:^     i       II  iarrHJ 


Br  penalMlon. 
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T/umr  By  hie  Lmiie  Watdis. 


m,\j-  }  i'.t  i   i\i   i    ilJ   J.  i    ihM 

L  Wcfll  Uf  rr       by 

2.  Wben  wea-ry     with 
8.  Tben  rome  to  Cbrtfit, 

tiM 

Um 

the 

•   r  •   "   "  ♦  » 

Hr-lBg     wa-ten,    Ite bmiiMD   i^nre  and  bee; 
toU-wnoe  Joot-imt,    ms  bwmI  to    nst      a  -  whO« 
Uv-lng     wB-to-,     Ttyalrcngthwai  he     re-aton; 

p  p  r  . 

mM\':  ^  p- ;  T-f-tt'-t-tti 

c     If*'' 

' 

je-  mis  waits  lo  give  us  wel-< 
Wbaraoya-U  va- ten  gen-tty  mur- 
Come,  taate  the    Joy      ot     his     wd  -  va  • 


A  wd-comsewMttwin  ta. 
And  Bnn  -  ny  fonnt- aim  smile. 
And  dilnk  to  tbint    no 


Tar-  ry      by 


llv- lag  WR   •   ten,  Tar-iy  by    tljeFoontafL 

(onnt  of  Ur-lng  wa-len. 


OiinrHcliteilHnbjTh*J,K.WUI*rali.0a, 


1215 


Only  Thee. 


"For  what  ihall  itprofita  nan  if  he  shall  gain  the  whole  world,  and  looe  his  own  soul?  Or  what  shall  a  man  ^v« 

in  flKcfaange  for  his  aoul  t "— Mark  8 :  36^  37. 
CoRiB  F.  Davul  Diu  W.  O.  Pbrums. 


m^  ;ij,  j'  i^m 


1.  Have      I      need     of  aught,    O    Sav-lourl  Augbt    on 

2.  Though  I  have  of  friends  fM)  ma  -  ny,  Love,  ,and 
8.  Is  there  heart  so  kind  and  pa  -  tient  With  my 
4.  Ndft     for   worlds  ivould    I      ex- change  it,— This  sweet 


earth  but  tliee? 

gold,  and  health, 

faU  -  Ings    all? 

faith  in     thee  I 


f 


\m  [  n  n 


F 


? 


^1^ 


F 


^ 


i^ 


J'  ;ij:j  jH  I 


Have     I 
If  I 

Or         a 
Earth-ly 


a  -  ny  in     tlie  heav-ens, 

ha^re    not  thee,   my  Sav-iour, 

voice     so  true  and  read  -  y, 

treas-ures  can-  not  e  -   qual 


A  -    ny 
Hold     I 
An-  swer 
All     thou 


one 

a 

ing 

art 


but  thee? 
ny  wealth  ? 
my  call? 
to        me. 


CHORUS. 


\LJ'  r-  }\  ^ 


I 


j;  ;ij;  j'  :  hm 


On-ly  fliee,  on -ly  thee,  O      the    wondrous  love  shown  me  I 

On  -  ly  thee,  on  -  ly  thee, 


P'r'^iit  yH',>  '  '"/'■iiJ" 


On-ly  thee,  on  -  ly  thee.  None  on   earth    but   thee. 

On-ly   thee,  on  -  ly  thee. 


CopjrilMad  18B1  by  J.  K.  W1Ut«. 
483 


1.  Thare  U  Bun-llgbt  <m  the  bUl-top.  There  ia  eun-Iight 
3.  In  the  dust  I  leave  my  ead-nesK,  As  the  garb  of 
3.  Lov-  log  Sav-iour,  thou  has  boughtme,  And    my   life,     my 


^ 

And  the  gold-en  beams  are  sleep-Ing,    On     the  soft    and  ver-dant    lea; 

For  thou  rob  -  est    me  with  glad-ness.  And  thou  flit  -   est  tne  wlthpralse: 

Let  tlie  lamp  tJiy  love  hath  light  -  ed  To     thy  praise  and  glo  -  ry  sbine: 


light 
And     to     thatbrighthome   of 
And    to    that  bright  home  of 


tng  All  Hie  cham-ben  of  my  heut; 
ry  Which  thy  love  hath  won  for  me, 
ry    Which  tby  love  hatli  won    for    me, 


For  thon  dwell-est  there,  my  Sav-tonr,  And  tis  gon-llgbt  where  thon  art. 
lo  my  heart  and  mind  as  -  Mnd  -  tng,  My  glad  spfr  •  U  fol  -  lows  thee. 
In       my  heart  and  mlod    as  -  cend  -  Ingi   Hy  glad  epir  •  It    fol  •  lows  thee. 


jjBfl 

^ 

^s! 

hfrH  >'i  J1 J  ^»-H»:  i  f  t:m 

0 

tfae  sunlight  :beaii-tl-ful  eun-llght!    0     the     sun -light  in 

the  beuti 

'  ^u  r  r  >  Mr   r  c  f  |r-^z£ 

^fe 

Sunlight  in  the  HEART.—Concluded. 


Je  -  8U8'    smile  can    ban  -  ish    sad  -  ness ;   It      is      sunlight      In    the  heart. 

S:    *    £     . 


^^ifeg^y 


t 


t 


l@ 
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F.  E.  B. 


There's  Life  in  a  Look. 

"Look  unto  me,  and  be  ye  saved."  -  Isa.  45 :  23. 


F.  £.  Bbldkn. 


1.  There's  lUe  in  a  look  at  the  sa-cred  cross,  Je  -  bus  has  said, ''Look  unto  me;" 
d.  I'll  look  to  the  cross  ev-'ry  day  and  hour,  Trusting  the  promise  God  has  given  ; 
8.  When  first  to  the  Say-  lour  I  raised  my  eyes,   Sweet  was  the  smile  that  fell  on  me ; 


Barth  witib  its  rich  -  es    is    on  -  ly  dross,  Brigkt  tmivH  beyond  through  the  cross  I  see. 
Kone  ev  -  er  fall  neath  the  tempter's  pow'r  WImn  wtap  -  «    ii  prajir,  ui  wktii  itnirtb  ii  Hctfti. 
Oft      as   the  clouds  of  temp-ta  -  tion  rise,  A  look  at  the  cross  still  my  itrnra  ibll  k«. 

f  f-f      -  -  - 


•'/'■./■"rr7';"|i',^ 


lit 


In      a  look  .  .  .  tten'i  life  for  Um,  In  a  look    •    .    atCalva-ry; 

In  a  look  there's     life  for  thee,  In    a  look    at        Cal-va-ry; 

f    f    f 


F=F=F=f 


^k      r/V. 


TTfr 


Blessed  thought,      salvation  free.  By   a  look  .  .  .  atCalva-ry  (at  Gil-n-rj). 

Blessed  thought,  sal  -  vationfree,  By  a  look 


Wu'>      ifPP     P 


Copjrifima  1881  bj  F.  X.  b«km. 

485 


1.  Guide  mo,   O  tLou  threat  3u-  ho 

2.  O  -.  l)cn  tiow  l]io  crys-tui  luuat 

3.  IVhcn    I  truaJ  thr  Tcrgc  of  Jor  • 


PIlKriiQ  tbro'  tUls  bar-reo  Unil; 
Wbcucc  the  Ileal  log  wa-ters  flow. 
Bid  my  anx-loiu  fuHrsaub^lile; 


1.  Guide  nte,  O 

3.  O    r    pe*  DOW 
3.  When  I. tread 


tfali  bar  •  I 
tous  feiinav 


I  SEn-  veak,  bQt  thou  art  might  -  j. 
Let  the  Be '-  ry,  cloud-y  pU  '  -  lar, 
Bearme  throMh^welllng  cur      -     rent, 


Hold  mc  Kith  thy  pov'r-  lul 
Lead  me  all  my  Jour  -  ney 
L^Dd    me  safe   on    Ca  -  naan't 


Bread  of    beav  -  en,  bread  of  heav  -  en, 

StmngDo  -llv-  'rer,  etrongDe-liv-'rer, 

Souga.  ot    pralB  -  eg,  bodke  oI  pnls  -  es, 


Feed  me  till  I  n-aotnoD 
Be  tbau  atlll  rajBtreD^thaDdBli 
1       will    ey    -    er 


bread  ofheaveo,  Fpedine  till  I  wantDO  more, 
strong  Dell  vVer,  Be  tbou  still  my  atreugth  and  shield, 
KiDgE        of  praiaet,    I    will     ev-er  give  to      tboe, 


Feed    me     till  I  want  no  more,  wautDo  more;  Feedmetlll    I  want  do 

Be    tbou  Htill  niyatrengthiuidehleld.strcngthaiidshleld^BcthouBtlllmyBtrengthalid  shield. 

I        will      ev    -     er  give    to  thee,  give   to     thee;    I  wIU   e»  -  cr  give    to         thee. 


1219 


Pillar  of  Pirl 


*'The  aagd  of  the  Lord  encampeth  round  about  them  that  fear  him*  and  ddivereth  thenu"^^  34  •  7> 
F.  E.  B.  F.  E.  Bbu>bn. 


I.  The  an  -gel  of  theljord  en-camp -eth  Roundabout  ub,  round arbout  us; 
^,  Whendan-ger  hov  -  ere  o'er  our  path -way,  He  will  hide  us,  he  will  hide  us, 
S.  We'll  trust  thee  as       we  on -ward  journey,    God  of    Is-rael,  God  of    Is-rael, 


^n^'T^'^-^^^ 


CHORUS. 


t 


T 


Round  a  -  bout  the  souls  that  fear  him,  Night  and  day. 
Safe  with  -  in  the  might  -  y  shad  -  ow  Of  his  wing. 
Till     we  reach     the    land  of     prom-ise     Just    be -fore. 


O  i>il  .  -     lar    ot 
O    fie  •  ry,  oloud-y 


f-|f    r     ^__f: 


J^    P*  '  y       F'  ^     -F  '  'f  '  -'S      p  '^'  T    "^1  '  I    •  I*  '  |» — 1'~"|''~ 


« 


frj/^hJ     J  Jh 


^ 


38: 


i:  j^  i  i  \i;M 


fire,         pil    *      lar      ot      cloud.       Lead  me,  lead,     md      ev-'ry      day!      0 
pil  -  lar,  lie  -  ry,  cloud-y       pil  -  lar,  O 


r^^^M 


^ 


^ 


4?^^ 


r  (  r  I 


sc 


s: 


f^     !    I  !      ^ 


t=^y 


L     I  I  e:-=ri-i 


*^« 


^ 


^jUf'^l^    .f^^ 


3 


^ 


pil     -     lar    of    fire,         pil     -     lar    of  cloud,     Lead  me   on    my  heav'nly  way! 
fle  -  ry,  cloud-y     pil  -  lar,  fie  -  ry,  clond-y    pi!  -  lar, 


Oo|tji1gkti4  18W  by  V.  K.  Btlteu. 
4^1 


1220 


Washed  White  as  Snow. 


'  Come  now.  and  let  us  reason  together,  laith  the  Lord :  though  your  nns  he  as  scarlet,  ther  shall  be  as  white  as 

:hih - 


though  they  be  red  like  crimson,  they  shall  be  ais  wooL"— Isa.  z  :  18. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

I 


wW^ 


jNa  R.  SWKNBV. 


1.  Tho*  my  sins  were  once  like  crimgon  red.  To  the  beal-ing  stream  my  feet  were  led ; 

a.  At   thedoor  of  faith    I    en-tered    In,  And  to  hiincon-fessedmygiilltandslii; 

8.  Tho*  my  heart  was  all     I    had  to  give,  Tet  he  smiled  and  bade  me  look  andlive; 

4.1      will  Singh  is  powYfrom  death  to  Have,  I    will  sing  his  tri-umpho^er  the  grave, 


M  ^^if  t 


In     the  pre -eious  blood  my  Sav-iour  abed     He  washed  me  white  as    snow. 

With  his  own  dear  hand  he  washed  me  clean,      He  washed  me  white  as  .  snow. 

What  a  calm,  sweet  peace  did     I      re  -  ceive  I —  He  washed  me  white  as    snow. 

I      will  sing  be- yond  death's  chilling  wave,  ''He  washed  me  white  aa    snow.** 


:fi— t 


Fi  i\f  I 


/T\ 


fHf-^ 


t 


fe 


M  r  s  r  c 


CHORUS. 


hi    ^  *if\i  -H— ^   t\i    ''=fl=ig 


O,     my.   joy-  fitl  song  hence -forth  shall  be,  '''TIs    the  blood  of     Je  -  sns 


bt4qf1-rlTl4-f  [  f  rrr^ 


{  i'M.  j,t^H^iJ-J'-J-i-id^ 


cleans -eth    me,''  Cleans -eth,  cleans- eth,   O,      yes,       it     cleans  ^eth      me. 


By  permission  John  J.  Uuod. 
4^ 
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Whiter  Than  the  Snow. 

*'  Wash  me  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. — Fn.  51:  7." 


Mrs.  Sus  M.  O.  Hoffman. 


i 


1.  Come,  my   Redeemer,  come,  And  de^  to  dwell  with  me;   Come,  and  thy  right  as  -  same, 
9.  Ex  -   ert  thy  mighty  power,  And  ban  -  Ish   all    my    Bin ;    In       this  au  -  splcloua  hour 

pas  -  sion  of  my  Bonl,    Till  all  my  powers  are  brought 

42JL 


"^^=^^^4 


CHORUS 


And  bid  thy    rl-Tala  flee. 

Bring  aU  thy    gra-cea     in.    Come,my  Redeemer,  quickly  come,  And  make  my  heart  thy  lasting 

Be-neftth  thy    laUcon-trol. 


^mi^ 


home;    Wish  me  In  thebloadof  the  Lamb,       And      I   shall  be  whlt-er  thansnow.; 


^=.\  it  p^jL-T— C 


*:^=tMt=f=03 


\^t   -        ...    erthananow,    .    .    .    Whit    -    -   -   .   er  than  snow, 

Whiter  than  the  bdow,  Whiter  than  the  snow,  Whiter  than  thesnow,  Whiter  than  the  snowythe  snoHr ; 


i'-^  i  I  i-j^ 


Wash  me  In  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,        And      I    shall  be  whit  -  er  than  snow,  the  snow. 

/TV*         J. 


1222 


Mks.  £.  H.  WiLus. 


I  Left  It  All  with  Jesus. 

"  Casting  all  your  care  upon  him,  for  he  careth  for  you." — i  PeL  5:7. 


F.  £.  Bbldbn. 


m 


? 


^ 


^ 


did 


^ 


-TTTr, 


1.  1  left  it 

2.  I  leave  it 
8.  I  leave  It 
4.  O,  leave  it 


it: 

all  with  Je  -  sus,  long      a  -  go     ( \n%  a  -  g«) ; 

all  with  Je  -  sus,     for      he  knows  i  for    k«  kifn) 

all  with  Je  -  sus,     day     by    day    ( dij    hj     daj) ; 

all  with  Je-sus,  droop-ing   soul    (droop -iig    Mil), 


^ 


AU  my 
How  to 
Faith  can 
TeU   not 


^ 


I 


f       k  Ut  t  e  g  E  tl 

r.    f.    i'    l  '1    1/    \/    '    u   I  ' 


i  i\f  j' ;  i 


sins  I  brought  him,  and  my  woe  (ufl  aj  woe);  When  by  faith  I  saw  him^ 
steal  the  bit  -  terfrom  life's  woes  (froBlifi*iwoei);  How  to  gild  the  tear  ol\ 
firm-  ly  trust  him,  come  what  may  (com  what  bit);  Hope  has  dropp'd  f or  aye  her 
halt    thy    sto  -  ry,  but    the  whole  (tet^tkowM);  Worlds  on  worlds  are  hang-ing 


bleed -Ing  on    the     tree(fi    (lio  tne);  Heard  his  3till  small,  whis-per,  ***Tis    Uk 

sor  -  row  with   his  smile  (witk  bit  laiJo),  M%ke  the  4ea  -  ert  ^r-^  den  bloom     a- 

an  -  chor,  found  her     rest  (foiid  ker  roit);  In       the  calm,  sure  ha  -  ven       of     his 

ev     -    er  on    his  hand  (oi    kii  hud);  Life    and  death  are  wait- ing     his  com- 


thee!*'  From   my  wea  -  ry  heart  the  bur-  den  rolled  a  -  way:  , 

while.    Then  with   all    my  weak-ness  lean  -  ing     on     his  might, 

breast    Love    es  -  teems   it     joy     of  heav  -  en      to     a  -  bide    . 

mand.    Yet     his     ten-der,     loy  -  ing  mer  -  cy  makes  thee  rooni : 


.  Hap  -  py 

.  All        is 

.  At       his 

.  O     come 


mj  un.f.  it^^^^ 


PjT^i  i^ii  n  Pi'  i'\i'  i^^,  I 


day! 
light! 
side! 
home! 


hap  -  py    day !  hap  -  py  day !  From  my     wea  ^  ry  *  heart     the 

all        is  light!  all     is  light!  Then  witb     all       my  weak-ness 

at       his   side !  at    his  side !  Love  es  -  teems       it      Joy        of 

O  come  home  I  O  come  home!  Yes,  his      ten-der,^   lov  -  ing 


J 


Copjrlfhtcd  18M  b;  F  .  K.  B«\&«n. 

440 


I  Left  It  All  with  Jesus.— Concluded. 


«-i- 


bur  -  den  rolled   a  -  way  MUi  a  -  way) ;  Hap-py    day  I       hs]>py  day 


lean-ing  on  his  mig^ht  (  •■  kit  aiilkt),  All  is  light!  all  is  light  (all  it  lifbt). 
heav-<)n  to  a  -  bide  i  It  a-M«),  At  hia  side  I  at  his  side  (at  kis  iM«)« 
mer  -  cy  makes  thee  room  {■akntkMrHv),  O  come  home!    O  come  home  (0  wm  ktm). 


e 


y   ?  fi  c  r  I  • 


1223 


i 


Open  the  Windows  of  Heaven. 


"  Bring  ye  «/7the  titfaes  into  the  storehouse  *  *  and  prove  me  now  herewith,  saith  the  Lord  of  hosts  if  I  will  not 
t  you  the  windows  of  heaven  and  pour  you  out  a  blesstng  that  there  shall  not  be  room  to  receive  it"  —Mai.  3 :  10. 


F.E.  B. 


F.  £.  Bbldbn. 


1.0-  pen  thewln-dows  of  heav'n,  O  Lord,  Here  are  my  tithes  for  thee: 
2,  All  that  I  have  I  would  hold  as  thine,  Lent  in  thy  love  so  ftee; 
8.  Thus  would  I  prove  tliee,  in  faith,     O  Lord;   Bring -ing  my  tithe  of        all; 


Siire  is  |;h6pmm-lsecontaiqe<iintb3rword<<^PouroutflTlchble8shig.oii  ^me. 
Add  to  these  blessings  thy  presence  di  -  vinc-^l^e  iearest  of  all  giftoi^  ta  me. 
Thus  would rec^ve  a  lar  rich  -  er  re- ward    Olheaven - ly  bU 


eaaiiip  that  fall.         j 


O  -  pen  the  windows  of  heaven  for  me,       O  -  pen  the  windows  of  heaven  for  me; 

t    A    ^    ♦     ,     J2...N 


O  -  pen,   0      Lord,        o  -  pen,  O    Lord,  The  windows  of  hear  -  en   for     me. 
tk«  wiiitvi,  tilt  viidoifi, 


Oopyrtfktad  last  by  V.  ■.  ■•Idea. 
441 
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Chaklbs  Wbslbv. 


mi^i-^'u^ 


Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul. 

'WhoshaUieparateusfrom  the  love  of  Christ?  "—Rom.  8:  vt- 

WnUAM  B.  BBADBCmV. 


«-r 


f\i  J  jj-fJ' 


m 


1.    Je  -  siis,  lov-er  of  my  soul, 


Let  hie  to  thy  bosom  fly, 


i 


-^ 


Je    -    sus. 


JjTTi  IJ  -li 


Hntri 


lov-er  of  my  soul.  Let       me 


^ 


rrssF ' 


to  thy  bo-flom  fly. 


rn^uu^ 


■» 


si:^^SLh 


I 


m 


While  the  billows  near  me  roll. 


WhllethetempeststiUishigh. 


m 


i 


>y— K 


^ 


-j'jJ'JU'J  J 


3^ 


t 


^S 


WhUe   the 


@ 


billows  near  me  roll,  WhUe  the 


£ 


tempwtstUltehlKh.  Mm, 


18        g 


^^^^^ 


^^ 


Ort-ciifi  ByNilAtUit, 


8«fe  ii-U  tki  biN 


,     •    «    • 


Oneeift  BjiMlit  hit. 


jTj  J  J  ij'^rJ    -b?;j''.J  -Lu^jj^^ 


O  receive  my    soul  at  last,    Safe  in 


Utk«kifiigiM«,     •  neimayMiltt    laii 


j>M}}  /  I^TTT^^ 


44^ 
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Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul 


*'  I  am  pemiikded,  that  neither  deadi,  nor  Kfle;  imm-  angels,  nor  principalities*  nor  powers,  nor  things  present,  nor 
things  to  oome,  nor  hight.  nor  depth,  nor  any  other  creature,  shall  be  able  to  separate  us  from  the  love  of  God,  which  is 
in  Christ  Jesus  our  Lord." —Rom.  8 :  39. 


Chablbs  Wbsuey. 


^*r^.j/^l^_J|j^j_J-:^_^lJ-j^l^rff^ 


H.  W.  Hbkns,  by  per. 


-^ 


i 


Letinetothy 
1.  Je  -  sns,     I0V  -  er  of       my    rooI,     Let     me  to  thy     bo  -  som      fly. 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly. 


Whiltih«  liltm 

While    the     bll  -  lows     near       me     roll,    While  the   tem  -  pest  still   is      high. 

WhiUtht  fcillfnnirainU, 


'Till  ih«  ii«ni  tf 
O     my      Sav  -  iour,    hide.    Till  the  storm     of       life 

I    .  ni 


is     past 


p^ 


± 


£ 


U 


g^#H4M 


f—? — ^-I'—r- 


1  •  '      '  '  iM  '  r  i 

Safe       in   -    to     the  ha  -  ven    guide. 


i-J^JJi 


i    >J.rJ/-J 


re  -  celve    my    soul 


at      last 


Copyrighted  1886,  by  H.  W. 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee ; 
Leate,  O  leav«  me  not  alone ! 

Still  support  and  comfort  me ; 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed. 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

s  Thou,  O  Cbiiat,  art  all  I  want,  \ 

More  than  &11  in  thee  I  And : 
12:8/50  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint 


t 


m 


^ 


I 


Heal  the  s/clc,  and  lead  the  blind. 


Hems. 

Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness ; 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am. 

Thou  ait  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteoiw  grace  with  thee  is  found — 
Grace  to  pardon  all  my  sin ; 
I^et  the  healing  streams  abound. 


'k-k^ 


1.  Whatshall  I  do  forChrist.iDy  SavlourP  EowRhall  I  pay  the  debt.  I  owei 
S.  Fimt  will  1  tell  him  I  hnve  wandered,  Ask  him  to  take  me  hack  a  -  giUn, 
S.  Tlien  will    I  take  the  hleiis-  Ml    Bi  -  ble.  Searching  It     well,  that  I    may    be 


He  has  redeemed  me  out    of  bondage.  What  Hhall  I       do    my  love  to   show? 
Ask  him  that  I    may  be     for  •  gir-en.  Ask    him  to    take     a  -  way  my     sin. 
A  -  ble    to  helpsomeone   tolovehlm.—Je   -    311B,  my    IjutI,  who  Brat  loved  me. 


^ 

fHitk-i-rr 

^ 

^ 

^ 

^ 

Hi  i  i 

^Efl 

of 

his 

mer 

cy 

Walk  in 

his 

foot-Bleps  bflie 

be- 

low. 

^-.  £  f  f .  *.  , 

A 

i 

f 

■    .     f 

f- 

f~f   ,     f 

- 

ml  I  r.  Frf- 

=t 

* 

\^ 

=s 

=5 

£: 

=tppfl 

Oof^rli'Mrd  !«•  bjr  tbs  1.  E.  WUU  Mb.  Oa. 
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Keep  Your  Windows  Open. 


"  Now  when  Daiti«l  knew  that  the  writing  wu  ngned,  he  went  into  his  house :  and  hit  windows  being  open 
in  his  chamber  toward  Jeruflalem,  he  kneeled  upon  hia  knees  three  times  a  day,  and  prayed*  and  gave  thanks  be- 
fore his  God,  as  he  did  aforetime.'*— Dan.  6:10. 

F.  £.  B.  F.  E.  Bblden. 


^^;ij  J  i':^?=£=j^^=F 


i^ 


1.  Would  you  fear     to 

2.  Would  you  of  -    f  er 

3.  Woidd  you  kneel  be 

4.  The  les-  son 

5.  Then         kneel  at 


have    your    win  -  dows      o  -  pen  Three  times  each  day, 

up         a        bold      pe  -  ti  -  tlon.  If       well  you   knew 

ev   -    'ry  prom  -  ise  The  Liord  has   glv'n? 

not       to       of  -  fer  A     world-wide  prayer : 

noon,  and  even  -  ing,  Nor     ev  -  er     fear 


liev   -  ing 
tauglit  is 
morn-  ing. 


If       sin  -  ners  saw 

That  aw  -    ful  den 
Or     think  -  Ing       si  - 

*TIfl    du    -    ty  JlrsU 

That  oth  -  ers  who 


that  you     were  kneel -ing 

of  roar-  ing      11  -  ons 

lent  prayer  suf  -  fi  -  cient 

and  then     the  prom  -  ise 

are  un   -  be  -  Uev  -  ing 


Three  times    to  pray? 

A  -    wait  -  ed  you? 

For     you     and  heav'n? 

Of      heav'n  -  ly  care. 

Your  prayer  may  hear. 


CHORUS. 


^^ 


Keep  your  wln-dows  o  -  pen  to'ard  Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem,  Keep  your  windows  o-pen  to'ard  Je- 


ru  -  sar  lem;  Keep  your  windows  o  -  pen  to'ard  Je  -  ru  -  sa-  lem,  And  al  -  ways  pray. 


Oopjrightsd  UM  b:r  V. «.  ««yAft«. 
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There's  ro  Other  Name  Like  Jesus. 


/'Neither  is  there  salvation  in  anv  other:  for  there  is  none  other  name  under  heaven  given  among  men, 

whereby  we  must  be  saved."— Acts  4 :  12. 
F.  E.  B.  F.  E.  Bbldbm. 


1.  There's  no    otii  -  er  name  like   Je  -  sus,  Tis     the   dear  -  est  name   we  know, 

2.  There's  no    oth  -  er  name  like  Je  -  sus  When  the  heart  with  grief     is      sad, 

3.  rris    the  hope  that     I      shall  see     him  When  in     glo  -  ry      lie       ap  -  pean, 

4.  If       he  wills   that     I    should  la  -  bor  In       his   vine-yard    day     by     day, 

5.  If       he  wills   that  death's  cold  lin  -  ger  Toucli  my    fee  -  ble,    mor  -  tal  clay. 


2  ^  i  i  ^P 


the  an  -  gel's    joy      in  heav  -  en,   *Tis    the  Chris^tian's   Joy     be  -  low. 

There's  no  oth  -   er    name  like  Je  -  sus    When  the  heart    is      free    and   glad. 

'Tis     the  hope      to    hear     his  wel  -  come  That  my  faint  -  ing    spir  -  it   cheers. 

Then  'tis  well       if      on  -  ly  Je  -  sus     Bless -es      all       I       do       or     say. 

Then   'tis  well       if      on   -  ly  Je  -  sus     Is       my     dy  -  ing     tnist  and    stay. 


'^if.  t\r  *f  ^  f\^  f  \ 


f-M^ 


^ 


P 


RBPRAIN. 


3 


? 


-«!-? 


o^7■ 


Sweetniune(iwwtuM), dearnaine(tonM),There'8no  otli  -  er  name  like  Je  -  iras; 


^ 


^^f  ff  nr  f  f  fiP  f  I 


m 


m 


t 


J 


-«hr 


Sweet  name  (iwMiiuie),  dear  name  (to lam),  There's  no  oth  -  er   name  like    Je  -  sus. 


hocjziUh^f  n.\\  nuim 


4MS 
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Crown  Hm  Lord  of  All. 


**  And  being  f<Mind  in  fashion  as  a  man.  he  humbled  himself,  and  became  obedient  unto  death*  even  UK.  ^ 
the  crow.    Wherefore  X^od  also  hatfi  hifj^ly  exalted  him,  and  given  him  a  name  which  is  above  every  name>-~n 
the  name  of  Jesus  everv  knee  should  bow,  erf  diin^  in  heaven,  and  things  In  earth,  and  things  under  the  earth  T^il 
that  every  tongue  should  confess  that  Jesus  Christ  ts  Lord,  to  the  glory  of  Ood  die  Fisther.*'— rhii.  a  :  8-x  t.  ^ 


A&D  PsitKomn*. 


1.  AU     hail    th( 


III  '•  '^^ 


J.  R  Whtte. 


the  pow'r  of  Je  -  sus'  name!  Let  an  gels  pros-trate  fall; 
2.  Sin -nera,  whose  love  can  ne'er  for-  get  The  worm- wood  and  the  gall, 
8.  O      that  with  yon  -  der     sa  •  cred  throng  We   at    his     feet  may  fall ! 

;^^ir  r  r  f  if  ^^^ 


Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al  di  -  a*dem,  And  crown  him  Loid  of  all. 
Go,  spiead  your  tro  -  phie^  at  his  feet, .  And  crown  him  Lord  of  aU. 
Well    loin    tlie     ev    •  er  -  last  -  ing  song.  And  crown  him  Lord    of     alL 


,    Du«t. 


mt}\f  f  f  tfif  f  Vfif  p  f  ^ 


Ye  chos  -  en  seed  of  Is  -  rael's  race,  Te  ransomed  from  the  fall. 
Lei  ev-'ry  kin-died^  ev*  'ry  trihe.  On  this  ter-ros  -trial  bsUH, 
Him  Lord  of    lords,  and  _Klng  of  kings,   Let  ev  -  'ry    na  •  tion     call ; 


» 


r  f.  f  if   ,rf 


t 


U  uJjU'  I 


H^  Him  who  saves  you 
To    him   all    maj  -  es 
Framheav'ntoeuth  the 


by  his  grace.  And  crown  him,  and  crown  him.  And 
ty  as-  cribe,  And  crown  him,  and  crowh  him,  And 
cho  -  rus  rings,  Tea,  erown  him,  yea,  crown  him,  Tea, 


crown  him  Lord  of  all ;  Hail  him  irlMitiwywiby  hisgraoe,  And  erown  him  Lord  of  all. 
crownhimLordofall;To  him  a4maj-ee-ty  ascribe,  And  crow  him  Lord  of  all. 
crown  him  Lord  of  all ;  From  Imm'i  tieirtli  thi  (l«m  rings,  Tea,  crown  him  Lord    of    alL 


^ 


i  ir  f  '■"-* ' 


gppjTigii^  V9x\n  9.^  w)iu». 
4iT 


1.  8av  -  tour,  Sav  -  ionr,  be 
3.  I  km  way-wmrd,  ' 
3.  Keep  me,    Sav  -  tour 


my  gaUai  Por  the  my  Is  dark  and  drear; 
am  weftk,  Oft  -  TO  ftdla  the  bit  -  ter  tear; 
my  soul.  Day    by    day,  thro'    er-  'ry    year; 


Keep   me      er  -  er  near    th'y  side,     I    am  preesed  by     doubt  and  fev. 
"-        iny    Mtnlflweet  com  -  fort  apeak.   As   my  Tielp  -  er,      Lord,     «p-peu. 


8or-n>«8  deepv  tu>d    Ule     be-tlde;  O       my  faint 

Hakeme    puie^  and  make  mestroug,  And  thy  pm-oqits      to      ra  •  vi 

O        Im-  part    thy  peace  dl-vlne;  To     mypiayernow    lend  thSue  ( 


joj^  ^  ^.  1  J  ^  K 

^.  1 J 

J"      1.      -.,     U^l 

K 

Wri-ili  i  :  i 

#t^ 

4-^Ui-i:i4 

'  i  i\ti'i\ 

Come^    and      in     my  heart 
FU]        my  heart  with  joy 
Own     me    .as      a    child 

..  bid» 

and   sonK, 
ol  tblne. 

O      for  -  er  -  er 
Give  my   aplr  -  it 
Keep  me,    keepm^ 

be    ttuHi  nearl 
hope  and  cheer. 
SaT-loor  deer. 

b^Um' ' 

Nfefe 

^^m 

Og0)i(bMd  iM  tar  i.«-irw«. 


Keep  Me —Concluded. 


day;  Let  me  never,  neV  •  er        stray,       Keepme^  Blessed  One,  I  ptay, 

ev^ry  ^day ;  Let  me  never,  never  stray, 

^   ^    M      m  4L4L         ^££,        ^_ 

^r  f    f  I  P    \ — I rF-i — ! — f — r    P   I  <gi 
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Nearer  Thee. 


'*I>niw  nigh  to  God  and  he  will  draw  nigh  to  you.    Cleaune  your  hands,  ye  sinners :  and  pttfifv  your  heai 
e  double-minded."— James  4 : 8.     "Let  us  draw  near  with  a  true  heart,  in  full  assurance  of  fisith."— lleb.  16:: 


1.  Near-er  thee  and  ev  -  er 
iS.  Thou  canst  save  us  and  de 
3.  We     ac-cept  of  thy     sal 


near- er,  O  thou  constant, might- y  Friend! 
liY  •  er  When  the  e  -  vil  hosts  as  •  sail; 
va  -  tion,    And  like  thee  would  per  -  feet      be ; 


F'pfFim 


Ihou  to  me  art  more  and  dear  -  er  Than  all  joys  that  earth  can  lend. 
Thou  of  mer  -  cies  art  the  giv  -  er.  Thro'  thy  prom  -  ise  we  pre  -  vail. 
Oh,     de  -  liv-  er  from  temp-ta-tion.  Draw  us     near  -er,    near-  er     thee. 


kip^^FHif^^^^'^''F  [\fr 


CHORUS. 


^fefe 


^^p 


Near  -  er   thee, ...     .  *  near  -  er  thee,   .     •    .   Clos  -  er,    clos  -  er      to     thy 
Near-ertfaee,'  near -er  thee, 

t.  t. 


^^ 


±12: 


^ 


ffrffirr-rn 


side;     In  thy  keep- ing  safe  are    we;  With  us    ev  -  er-more     a  -  bide. 


ifi^^'  {  ^.\^v\ 


nreftdmj  tl- tie    cletr      To  dud-iIod*  Intheikln,  )   WewHIaUiid    .    .    .        tb« 
btdItrew«IltocT-'rj    fear.     And  wipe  my  weep-lng  eyes,  i  WcirillgUiii],»UDdtheBk>nii,Itwin 


i 


i^ 


^^fc^t^^J^Jifa 


bUdJ    .      .      .      .    tUo     lU 
stand,  ataDd  the  «tonn.  It  will 


fc^ 


^SiMiJili|ip£i^^4iN^ 


^o. 


3  Should  eartl)  itKalnstiiry  m>u1  engage. 
And  fiery  darts  be  Imrled  ; 
Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  ngit. 
And  face  a  frownlDg  world. 


i  There  sliall  I  bathe  uiy  weary  soul 
In  seas  of  heavenly  rwt, 
A'nA  nift  K  itm«  of  tnnible  rot] 


1233 


Joy  Cometh  in  the  Morning. 


**  WMping  may  endiice  Cora  nig^t,  but  joy  oometk  tn  tho  motoiag."— Fb.  30 : 5. 
Mm.  M.  M.  WnMUMD.  E.  S.  LoKsm. 


^^iflij  n  jiJ  ^  J  jij  'i  i'i^^ 


1.0    wea  -  ry     pU- grim,  lift  your  head  I  For  Joy  oom-eth  in  themomiDg; 

2.  Ye  fee-ble  saints,  dis- raise  your  fears,  For  Joy  oonireth  In  the  morning; 

8.  Let  ev  -  'ry     tear  -  f  ul   eye  look     up,  For  Joy  oom-eth  in  the  morning ; 

4.  Our  God  shall  wipe  our  tears    a  -  way,  For  Joy  com-eth  in  the  morning; 


^m 


fi^ij  i  i-i\i  *  i  i\i  ^ 


For    God    in  his    own  word  has   said  Tluit  joy  00m  -  eth  in  the  morning. 

And  weep-lng  mourners,    dry  your  tears.   For    joy  oom-eth  in  the  morning. 

And   ev  -  *ry  trembling    sin -ner  hope,   For    Joy  oom-eth  in  the  morning. 

8or  -  row  and  sigh  -  ing    can  -  not  stay.   For    joy  com  -  eth  in  the  morning. 


1^^ 


m 


CHORUS. 


Joy     com-eth     in      the  mom- ing,   Joy     eom-  eth     In     the    mom- ing; 


^     ff    r    r    r  1 1      >'  i*  *  i      »   i 


Weq[»iDgmay  endure,  may  en-dure  for  an|ght,ButJoyoomretfa   in  the  morning. 


4&1 


1234 


■-  For  thii  i>  Ihi  it' 
erU,  and  his  brolher'a  t 
,  keeper T^'-GtfD.  4:> 
F.  E.  B. 


Ah  I  My  Brother's  Keeper? 

laee  that  ye  beard  Irom  the  beaianins.  thai  we  ihould 
mc»  and  uew  hii  brother.    And  wherefore  tlew  he  bim 
hUMi!..--!  John  3:1.,  ij. 
Ciiin.  Where  i<  Abel  (hy  bnxhtrt    Apd  he  Bid.  I 

(SOLO,  OR  QUARTETTE.} 


^m 


a  -  lone  7        iue 


1.  jTm      I      my  broth -cr's    ke«p-er?     Or  serv  -    Itig    self      a'- lone? 

a.  If        en  -  vy  rules    tUe    splr  -  It,       Per- haps      It        Is       be -cause         A 

S.  Are  Uiere    no  words    of    com  -  fort      To  clieer     the  bearta   that  mourn  t     Or 


an 

-    y      faint      or 

fal     -    ter.    And     Id      the    dark-neas 

rule 

ot     truth      e 

•    ter     -    nal    Shall   hid -den    mo -Uvea 

ielp 

us       to       be 

broth  -  era,    And    flrm     as    brath-ers 

*. 

f        f-        f- 

J-^-r    ,■   ■  .     ,.     r     .     f- 

AM  I  My  Brother's  Keeper?— Concluded. 


gi'j  f  /jTfaJt=;  jiy  I  "j-^i m 


i 


3: 


t 


i 


i 


'^^m 


£ 


I 


catisei^  my     lamp»   bufos    dim  -  ly.        Or      gives    no        light     |it      ,  all  ? 
on  -    ly       are       ac    -    cept  -  ed         Who    do      their      du   -  ties        well. 
loye     to      God      and     neigh -bor        Should  trav  -  el  hand    in        hand. 


^ 


Jh^-^ 

i^t 


~^r2  j^-iF 


^^ 


PJJ  '  F'>-F    E  '^ 


CHORUS,    /asifr. 


rii'  J   J   J  •  i^4^\  i:  i  -ttih^^ 


m 


^ 


^^ 


Where    are      the     broth  -  er  -  keep  -  ers,       The   faith  -  f ul    and     the     true  ? 


tf^  f  1:  ■_4^^gb^„^=^^=f=i_i|i^ 


JL=^J_.J_LiL_J_.LL:^_J_j.l 


Where    are      the    broth  -  er  -  keep  -  ers? — ^Wliatan  -  swer      of  -  fer       yimf 


I  ■       jEmr-^- 


^ 


4fa.        ^  f*         ''^ 


^^^^ 


Our  hearts  should  long      tor  oth  -  ers     The      love      of     Christ    to 


share. 


UXl-iL^.-^kfai— r^hfri 


I 


Where       are 

1^ 


the        broth  -  ers?  Tlie       Lord        asks,       Where? 


45S 


Je  -  sua,    my  Lord,  mlgbt  -  j       to    save,  PoIdis  to      tals    wound  -  ed  side. 

It  ipecka,— pal  -  lut  -  ed    lu  -  ture  dies,  SIdIu  'neath  the  deans  -  Ing  flood. 

With bettttm&de para   and  gannentswhlte,  And  Christ  en-tlinmed  with  -  in. 

And  Je  -  SUA,    on  -  ly     Je  -  bub,  know,  Uy      Je  -   sua      cm  -    d  -  ied. 


1        It 

■1    3  1  f  J  J  J  1  r  J  J   i  1  i=i=^ 

The  ctewwlng Btreun   I     see,    I    we,    I  plunge,  and      0,     it  cleenB-eUi  met 

1                      >>J*.ff...-#f£C 

Hj\i  i  ^  Uf.yUil  u 

.      Ih   h  M 
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The  Uncirateful  Nine. 


'« Were  there  not  ten  cleansed,  but  where  are  the  ninef—Loke  17 :  17.  * 

Rkv.  J.  Bi  Atcninson.  Fkank  M.  Davis. 


P 


5 


J     J'    i'    J 


1.  Tea  lep  -  era  were  dumi  but 

2.  The  world  was  re-deemed,  but 
8.  If  you  have  been  healed  and 
4.  Be     not   like  the    nine,   be 


(W.- I7  one  Re-tumedto  glveGod  glo-ry; 

O  how  few  Ac  -  cept  the  groat  sal  -  va-tlon! 

pa  -  ri-fied.  Tell  oth  -  ers  the  glad    sto  -  ry; 

like  the  one,  Te  who  from  Christ  still  tar -ry; 


i-Jr-i 


fr\ 


0«  where  are  the  nine,  un  •  grate-ful  nine?  One    on  •  ly     tells  the  sto  -  ry, 

Un-  mind«ful   of  Him  who  died  to  save  Each  tribe,  and  tongue,  and  na  -tion. 

Re  -  mem-ber 'tis  sin  not       to    re -turn    And  give   to     God  the  glo-ry. 

There's  pardon  for  you,  O,     come  to  -  day !  Christ  will  your  bur  -  den  car  -  ry. 


CHORUS. 


Ye   whose    sins    have  been     for  -  giv  -  en,        Glo  -  ri  -  fy     the  Lord; 


^ir  f  f  p  ip:i 


m 


m 


I J   i   i   i\i  p\]  i  i  j  1^.11 


Je  -  sus      is      the    great  Phy  -  si  -  clan,      Praise   bis     ho  -  ly  nanifi. 


P*-t-tiQ 


^ 


/7\ 


£ 


^^ 


By 
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Kneeling  at  the  Cross. 


«'God  forbid  that  I  should  glory,  save  in  the  cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  by  whom  the  world  is  cmcified 

unto  me,  and  I  unto  the  world."— Eph.  6: 14. 
F.  £.  B.  F.  E.  BcLOEM. 


i^i,  i  ii\ i  i\ i, -jjj^iUrTTTi 


1.  I  *m  kneel  -  ing    at  the  cross,  Thecroas  of  €«1  -  va  -  ry ;      AU  earth  -  ly  gain  is 

2.  O   sweet  -  est  hour  of  day!  O    dear  -  est  hour  of  night!   When  kneeling,  thus  I 

3.  His   mer  -  cy      is    my  plea,  No  hope    in   self  have   I ;      His  blood  was  shed  for 

4.  When  most  I     feel  my  need.  Then  greatest  strength  is  mine ;  And  oft  -  en     as     I 


loss    That  hideth  this  from  me. 

pray,  *' Direct  me.  Lord,  a-right.*'  Kneeling,  humbly  kneeling ;  Je  -  sus  hears  me  piay ; 

me,— This  is    my  on  -  ly    cry.  ^       . 

plead  L  feel    his  touch  di-vine. 


1238 


Grace  £.  Lovrught. 


Copjrlfhted  1886  by  F.  ■.  Beldaa. 

I  Know  not  Why. 

"The  love  of  Christ    •   •   •   passeth  knowledge/'^! 


^WliT 


KiRKPATRiCK,  by  per. 


fHTi\ii\\i'.ii 


J  WL 


ir±3^ 


1.  I  Imow  not  why  my  Saviour  Has  done  so  much  for  me;     I   know  not  why  l^g 

2.  I  know  not  why  my  Saviour  Should  leave  a  glorious  throne,  To  bleed  and  die    on 

3.  I  know  not  why  he   bids  me  finatk«  forth  my  wants  in  prayer.  While  day  by  day   he 

4.  I  know  not  where  he  leads  me.  And  yet    I   fol  -  low  still ;    I   know  not  why   he 


m^\\.[\\\Y^wfrwn^ 


a   JlJi.'.Jli:'!.'   J   i   ^IJJ   ■ 


-ly; 


fa  -  vor  Has  come  so  con-stant-  ly;  But  this 
Calv'ry,  For  sin  -  nftrs  to  a -tone;.  But  tills 
sees  me,  And  knows  my  ev  -  'ry  care;  But  this 
iieedsme  ^y  vine-yard  place     to    fill;  But  this 


'-/  f  pr- 1  f 


I  know,    I   love  him  And 

I  know,  'tis  oer  -  tain.  He 

I  know,  while  pray-ing  Anfi, 

I  know,    at   du  -  ty.  In  ^ 


^ 


Oopyrlghtod  inb,W  Wm.  J.TtirtKp*Xt\«*- 
45^ 


I  Know  not  Why.— Concluded. 


trust  him  day  by  day.  And  cast  my  care  up -on  him,  And  watch  and  praise  and  pray, 
fill  -  ly  ransomed  me.  And  in  that  truth  be  -  liev-ing,  I  feel  that  I  am  free, 
trust-ing  in  his  word.  My  soul,  refreshed,  ta4itnigih»iM,  Rests sweet-ly  on  the  Lord, 
prayer  or  ho  -  ly  sons.  My  heart  keeps  o  -  yer-flow-ing  With  rapt-  ure  all    day  long  I 


1239 


[  j]  ^\r  i  r  [^ 


F.  E.a 


Would  You  Know  Why  I  am  Singing? 

"Therefore  we  will  sing  songs  all  the  days  of  our  life." — Isa.  38  :  so. 


F.  E.  Bblokn. 


Pf'U^  i'i  '  JIJ:^^ 


1.  Would  you  know  why     I      am    sing  -  ing,  Stag-  ing  the  whole  day  long  f 

3.  Some-times      a     shad  -  ow      of    sad  -  ness  O    -  ver  my   life     doth  fall ; 
8.  Some-times     a     flood    of    temp  -  ta  -  tlon  O    -  ver  my  path    doth  roll ; 

4.  Wheth  -  er     in    sun  -  shine   or    shad  -  ow,  Je  -  sus  my  song    shall  be ; 


f.  I  i  i  F,  I  f -fHH-rft^^ 


n' J'J'^'H:  i:\^iii'i^rr^ 


Tis     be  -  cause  Je  -  sus,    my    Say  -  lour.  Fill  -  eth    my  heart  with 
Still     in     my     spir  -  it    Tm    sing-  Ing;  Je  -  sus      is      all      in 
Still      I    keep  pray -ing   and   sing-  ing;  Je  -  sus  will  keep    my 
Should  I     one     mo- ment  cease  sing-  ing,  That  would  be    loss     to 


song. 
aU. 
soul. 
me. 


'♦iir  t  f.  r.  h  iW  f-l^  ;  :  I  ^^ 


CHORUS. 


' 


This  is  just  why  I    am    sing  -  Ing,      This   is  Just  why  I     am    sing  •  ing; 

This  is  Just  why  1^  singing,  This  is  Just  why  Tm  singing; 


m 


n n *j P — F — n- 


I  I  :  Ij  I;  ro 


^ 


T^ 


L-hi  i  .^ri^ 


'Tis     be -cause  Je  -  sus,    my    Sav-iour,  Fill -eth    my  hearty  with    song. 


■  rji  v/^^' 


CopjrlfhUd  isas  by  V . «.  E«\d«n. 
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0  Christian,  Awake  I 


**  It  b  high  time  to  awake  *   *  let  us  therefore  *   *  put  on  the  armor  of  UghL*'  —Rom.  T3 :  it.  la. 

Puiup  Puaun,  by  per. 


y^jlj  i  jl,^  rfli  i  i\^  Ui  i^ 


1.0    Ghris-tian,     a-wftkel'tis  the      Master's  oommand;  With  hel- met   and 

2.  What-ev  -  er     thy  dan  -  ger,  take  heed  and  be  -  ware,  And  turn  not    thy 

8.  The  cause  of     thy  Has-  ter  with  vig  -  or  de- fend;  Be     watchful,     be 

4.  Press  on,  nev  -  er  doubt-lng,  thy  Cap  -  tain  is    near,  With  grace  to  sup- 

A 


^*r  'r-T~^'         'r  ^ 


t=: 


IT- 


hM-H 


shield*  and  a  sword  in  thy  hand.  To  meet  the  bold  tempter,  go,  fear- less- ly  go, 
back,  for  no  ar-mor  is  there;  The  le-gions  of  darkness,  if  thouvMliit  •'tr-iirtv, 
zeal  •  ous,  and  fight  to  the  end;  Wherev  -  er  he  leads  thee,  go,  val-Iant-ly  go, 
ply,      and  with  com-fort    to  cheer;  His  love,  like  a  stream  in  the  des  -  ert  will  flow. 


^^^^^^m 


CHORUS. 
m 


And  stand  like  thebrave,  with  thy  face  to 

Then  stand  like  the  brave,  with  thy  face  to 

And  stand  like  the  brave,  with  thy  face  to 

Then  stand  like  the  brave,  with  thy  faoe  to 


the  foe. 

the  foe.    Stand  like    the  brave, 

the  foe. 

the  foe. 


stand      like    the  brave.   Stand    like  the  brave,   with  thy    face     to     the    foa 


F^-jHy-fT^-^^ 


4XA 
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While  the  Days  are  Going  By. 


« 'Whataoew  Uiy  hand  findeUi  to  do,  do  it  .with  thy  might"  — EccL  o :  lo. 
OmmoM  Coarmn.  Ika  D.  Sankkv,  by  per. 


^    J  There  ftre    lone  -  ly  hearts  to  cher  -  ish.  While  the  days  are  go  •  Ing  by ; ) 
^    j  There  are    wea  -  ry  souls  who  per  -  tsh,   While  the  days  are  go -ing  by;  ( 


2. 


There's  no  time  for     i  -  die  soom-ing,  While  the  days  are  go  -  ing  by ;  [ 

Let    your  face    be    like  the  mom-ing.  While  the  days  are  jbo  -  ing   by ;  S 

Q       All       the  lov  -ing  links  that  bind    us,  While  the  days  are   go -ing  by,  \ 

\  One      by  one     we  leave  be  -  hind   ua.  While  the  days  are  go  -  ing  by ;  ) 


Mffij-44 


«lH^--;i- 


If  a  smile  we  can  re -new,  As  our  Jour-ney  we  pur  -  sue, —O,  the 
For  the  world  is  full  of  sighs,  Full  of  sad  and  weep- ing  eyes;  Help  your 
But  tbe  seeds  of  good    we  sow*  Both  In   shade  and  shine  will  grow»  And  will 


^^  ^  V'  ifLJ^r-  h  ^\-wT^ 


REFRAIN. 


/  j' 1' j  ■ ;  I  »t-*^^ 


good  we  all  may  do,  While  the  days  are  going  by ! 

fall-  en  brother  rise,  While  the  days  are  going  by.      Go  -  Ing  by,  go  -  ing  by, 

keep  ourkMrtiagltir,  While thedaysaregoing  by.  pilg^Jf  P^^h 


UWT'l  IV  flf-^ 


1 


l^^vfyii^'-^ 


Go-ing  by,  go-Ingby;         0,thegoodweaIliiuiydo,WUttheday8aresotiiKbyi 
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Pray  for  Reapers. 


**  The  harvest  truly  is  great,  but  the  laborers  are  few ;  pray  ye  therefore  the  Lord  of  the  harvest,  that  he  would  send 

forth  laborers  into  hts  hanrest." — Luke  lo :  a. 
Anon.  D.  S.  Hakes. 


fflTi  j'  ;N.  ^-^ff^-^  i  mj,  ;  ^p 


1.  Saints   of  God,  Uie  dawn  is  brightening,  To -kens    of 

2.  Fee  -  bly  now  they   toil  in  sad  -  ness,  Weeping  o'er 

3.  Now,     OLord,  ful  -  fill  thy  pleas  -  ure,  Breathe  up-on 

4.  Soon  shall  end  the   time  of  weep-ing,  Soon  the  reap- 


the  com  -  ing  Lord; 
the  waste  aground, 
thy  chos  -  en  band^ 
ing   time  will  come. 


\^iS  fjft !  g^^ 


t 


n 


'Htip' 


nki ;  j'l/  H  /ii  J  i  i\i\ 


O'er    the   earth  the  fields   are  whit-'ning,  Loud-er   rings  the  Mas -tar's  word:. 

Slow-ly    gath-'ring  grains  of  glad -ness,  VThlle  their  echo- ing  cries    re-sound: 

And  with   pen  -  te  -  cost  -  al   meas  -  ure.   Send  forth  reap  -  ers  in     our  land ; 

Heav'n  and  earth  to  -  geth  -er  keep-  ing  God*s   e  -  ter  -nal  har- vest  home; 


^ij  i  i  ^u  i  i  -^^  i  ii^i^ 


Pray    for  reap -ers,  Pray    for  reap -ers, 

Pray  that  reap -ers,  Pray  that  reap -ers. 

Faith -ful  reap -ers.  Faith -ful  reap -ers. 

Saints  and  an -gels,  Saints  and  an -gels, 


In     the    har  -  vest    of     the  Lord,  i 
In    God's  har  -  vest  may     a-bound. 

Gath'ring  sheaves  for  thy  right  hand.  < 

Shout  the  world's  great  har-vest  home.  I 


^^^^^^^^ 


^^^^^^^rt 


Pray    for  reap  -  ers.  Pray  for   reap  -  era.  In      the  ^ar  -  vest    of     the^    Ix>rd. 

Pray  that  rei4>- ers,  Pray  that  reap -ers.  In    God's  har -vest  may     a-bound. 

Faith -fill  reap -era.  Faith -ful  reap -ers,  Gath-'ring  sheaves  for  thy   right  hand. 

Saints  and  an  -  gels,  Saints  and   an  -  gels,  Shout  the  world's  great  har  -  vest  home. 
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Ask  not  to  be  Excused. 


*'  A  certain  man  made  a  great  supper,  and  bade  many :  and  sent  his  servant  at  supper  time  to  say  to  them 
that  were  bidden.  Come ;  for  all  things  are  now  ready.  And  thev  all  with  one  consent  began  to  make  excuse. 
*  *  So  that  servant  came,  and  showed  his  lord  these  things.^  Then  the  master  of  the  house, being  angry,  said 
to  his  servant.  Go  out  quickly  into  the  streets  and  lanes  of  the  city,  and  bring  in  hither  the  poor  and  the  maimed, 
and  the  halt,  and  the  blind.  *  *  For  1  say  unto  you.  That  none  of  those  men  which  were  bidden  shall  taste 
of- my  supper."— Luke  14 :  16-^. 


F.  E.  BELDii^. 

Siaccaia  mmftmeni. 


F.  E.  Bblobn. 


1.  Ask  not  to  be  ex-cused,  Thcre^searncBtworkto  do;  Stand  ready  to  be  used 
2^A«k  not  to  be  ex-cnsed,  The  Master  calls  to- day;  Too  long  hast  tboa  re -fusedi 
8*  Ask  not  to  be  ex-cufled^  There's  danger  tai  de-lay;    That  wondrous  love  a -based, 


Where  Ood  may  station  you.        His     In-vi-ta-tion  kind     To  thee  has  oft  been  giv'n; 
'i      Now  hast -en  (00-  bey.        The  harvest  fields  are  white,   The    la-bor-ers  arc    few; 
For- ev  -ertums  a    -way.       WhUe  Mercy  gently  pleads     And  points  the  way  to  heav'n, 


D.  H.—Ajik  not    to    be  ez'  cuaed^    This  auifwer  tnay  be  giv'n : 


Piae. 


REFRAIN. 


Ac  -  cept,  and  thou  shalt  find      'Tis  sweet  to  work  forHeay'n.        Come,   O   come, 

Let    this    be  thy     de  -  light,    The  Master's  work  to     do. 

WhVeJe-sus    in  •  ter- cedes,    O     come  and  be   Xor-giy^n.  to-day. 


i^ 


Ttum  haet  my  love    a  -  bueedf  Thou  art  excutedfirom  heaven. 


Ask  not    to    be    ex-cused;       Come,    O  come  (to-day),  Stand  ready    to  be   used. 

4U 


1244 


Is  Youfi  Lamp  Burning? 


*'  Let  your  lichtso  shine  before  men,  that  they  may  see  vour  good  works,  and  glortfy  your  FadMr 

which  » in  heaven. "->Matt.  5 :  16. 


PRISCILLA  J.  OWBNS. 


I.  Balxebu. 


u=f-jvrrr- U-liLU  t  ^ 


1.  Are    you  Christ's  light -bear  -  er?       Of       his    Joy      a     shar-er?    Is        tliis 

2.  Is      your  heart  warm,  glow-ing.       With  his    love   o^er-flow-lng.    And     his 
8.  Keep  your     al   -  tars     bumping,       Wait  your  Lord's  re- turn -lug,    While  your 


^ 


^^^*^^ 


^ 


dark  world  fair  -  er  For  your  cheer- iug  ray?  Is  yourbea-con  light^ed,  Goid-ing 
good  -  ness  show-lug  More  and  more  each  day  ?  Are  you  pressing  on-ward  With  his 
heart*s  deep  yearning    Draws  him   ev  -  er  near;  With  his  radiancesplendid  Shall  your 


D.  8.-^Are 


'•  3/ou  iMiitiny,  yearning  For  yowr 


CHORUS. 


^■■1  i  J'  I ;  j'lj  J  I  jij":'!^  f  f^ 


souls  be- night -ed  To  the  land  of  per -feet  day? 
faith -ful  vanguard^  In  the  safe  and  nar-row  way? 
light    be    blend -ed    When  his  glo  -  ry  shall  ap-pear. 


O  brother!    Is  your 


\i'\r  r.L7.  hm-r-^ytf-ti 


Lord^8  re  -  tum-ing  T  Are  you  tootobin^   day  hy    day  t 


-jri-ti  j-ffH-f^ 


lamp  trimmed  and  biunlng?   Is     the  world  made  bright- er      by     its  cheer -ing  ray? 


1^^^ 


•*nolyVolow,'»\»y 
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Blow  the  Trumpet. 


'*  Whotfoever  henreth  the  sound  of  the  trunpet,  and  taketh  not  waminc :  if  the  sword  come  and  uke  him  away, 
his  blood  shall  be  upon  his  own  head.  He  heard  the  sound  of  the  trumpet,  and  took  not  warning ;  his  Uood  shall  be 
upon  him.    But  he  that  taketh  warning  shall  deliver  his  soul."->Ese.  33 :  4*  5* 

DH.  H.  L.  GlLMOVK.  Wm.  J.  KlRKPATKICK. 


w^^ 


1.  Watchman,  blow  the     gos  -  pel  trum-pet,  Ev  -  'ry  soul    a   warning  give; 

2.  Sound     it    loud  o'er     ev   - 'ry  hill    -top,  Gloomy  shade  and  sun  -  ny  plain ; 

3.  Sound     it      in     the  hedge  and  high -way,  Eartk^dark  spots  where  exiles  roam; 

4.  Sound     it     for    the   heav-   y  la  -   den,  Wea-ry,  long-ing   to    be  free; 


1^    p    p    '  u   '■  I 

Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er   hears  the  mes-sage  May     re  -  pent,  and  turn    and  live. 

O  -   cean  depths  re  -  peat    the  message.  Full     sal  -  va-tion's  glad    re  -  frain. 

Let        it      tell     all  things  are   read  -  y,  Fa  -  ther  waits   to    wel-come  home. 

Sound    a     Sav-iour's    in  -   vi  -  ta-tion,  Sweet -ly    say- ing,  **Come  to  me." 


CHORUS. 


m^^Ui\A=^M^ff^^^ 


P  •-         -'      -      I  1  "III 

Blow    the  trum-pet,  trust-y  watchman,   Blow    it  loud  o^er  land  and  sea ;  .  .    . 

loud         o'er        land  and  sea ; 


§^tTTnm 


God  com  -  mis-sions,  sound  the  mes  -  sage  1    Ev-'ry  cap-t!ve  may    be    free. 


From  **  Bonga  ot  Triunivb;*  bv  v«c 
40^ 


1246 


Hear  the  Call. 


"  Wlierefore  take  unto  yoo  the  whole  armor  of  God,  that  ye  may  be  able  to  withstand  in  the  evil  day,  and  liar- 
ins  done  all,  to  sund." — £^h.  6 :  13. 
W.  F.  S. 


March  mevement. 


Wu.  F.  Sniuiwm. 


MarcH.  mevement. _^       \ 1 1 1 ^^ 


1.  Lot  the    day     of    God      is   break-ing;  See    the  gleain-lng  from     a  -  far! 

2.  Trust  in     hiin    who    is       your  Cajvtain ;  Let     no    heart    in     ter  -  ror quail; 
8.  On  -  ward  inarch-ing,  firm    and  stead  -  y,   Faint  not,    fear     not  Sa  -  tau's  frown, 
4.  GonqMng  hosts  with  ban  -  ners  wav  -  Ing,  Sweep-ing    on     o'er  hill     and  pUin, 

fl 


^ 


^-F=f=i^ 


p^^^^f-^-frn 


t 


^ 


e^^ 


^'   J   /a  I J  J   ,1 1 


Sons    of   earth,  from  slum  -  ber  wak  -  ing.    Hall  the  bright  and  Horn  -  ing  Star. 
Je  •  8118  leads  the    gath  -  'ring  leg  -  ions.  In      his    name  we   shall    pre-  vaiL 
For      the   Lord     is     with    you    al  -  ways.  Till    you   wear    the    vie  •  tor's  crown. 
Ne'er  shall  halt  till   swells  the  an  -  them,  "Christo'er   all     the  world  doth  reign!" 


«^-i — * a T-* 5-* T—T* ^ *■ * r-^ 9. ^1 


CHORUS. 


Hear  the  call  t  O   gird    your  ar-mor  on;  Grasp  the  8plr  -  it'smigh-ty  Sword, 


b^:^4r|±^t^ai  f  I  f    f    f  fif-^ 


f-^t^Ai^=^=^^m 


Take  the   hel-met     of    sal  -  va  -  tion,  Press-ing  on    to   bat -tie  for  the  Lord. 


by  pvnnlialoi^. 
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Tidings  from  the  Bahle. 


*'  Through  God  we  shall  do  valiantly,  for  he  it  is  that  treadeth  down  our  enemies."— Ps.  6q:  la. 

r.E.a 


F.  E.  Bbuokn. 


-;. i  i  i:i\i  rj^m 


1.  Words   of  cheer  from  the  bat  -  tie-field  of  life,  Welcome  tid-ings  from  the  war; 

2.  Fierce  and  long  has  the  struggle  been  with  sin,  Still  the  church  moves  on  be-  low ; 
S.  Stand  likemen!there'sa  bat  -  tie  to  be  fought;  Per -se-cu-tSon's  pow'r  will  rage; 
4.  Who      sostiongas   to  trust   in  self   a -lone 'Gainst  a  foe   so  swift  and  sure? 


- — ■ — » '     "W  i — •     ■—•-5      •  W  m  ■        ' 


Glo  -  rioiui  news  fh)m  the  grand  and  ho  -  ly  strife, — Soon  theconlllct  will    be  o*er. 
W^  with -out,  and  temp-ta-tlon  from  with-in.     Vainly  seek  her  o  -  ver-throw. 
Trust   fn     God!  he    de  - 11  v  •  er-once  has  wrought  For  his  saints  In   ev-'ry  age. 
Who    so    weak  that  he   can-not  grasp  the  throne  And  the  promised  help  se-cure  ? 


M^^^^¥^^f#^^"ttt^ 


CHORUS. 


Words  ofbat-tlecheerltld-lngsfromthewarl"  Bowkufond  (he  CM-Uctf'  fi«-t'rj'i  mv ; 


£•  -^ 


^M 


Words  of  batr  tie  cheer !  tld  -  ings  from  the  war  I  Glorious  news  of  vic-t'ry !  liHi  tfcbMr. 


/TS 


"m^mvm'f^ 


%  ' 


^ 


Oopyrtghted  IBM  \ty  T. «.  B«Uftu. 
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Erbn  E.  Rkxfobd. 


0  Where  are  the  Reapers? 

**  Put  ye  in  the  sickle  fix  the  harvest  b  ripe."— Joel  3 :  13. 


Gbo.  F.  Root. 


1.0  where  are    tlie   reap -era    that  gar-ner    in  Theslieavea  of  the  good. 

2.  Go    out    in     the     by-ways  and  search  tliem  all;  The  wheat  may  be  Siere, 

S,  The  fields  all     are     ripening     and  tar     and  wide  The  world  now  is  wait- 

4.  So  eomewith  your  sick-les      ye   sons    of    men,  And  gath  -  er  to-geti»- 


B^-g 


h      H      I 


* 


^ 


I 


I 


^se 


~v\~\ 


fc 


^mFF^^^TTT^;  JIH-H 


from  the  fields   of  sin?  With  sick-les  of     truth  must  the  work   be   done, 

though  the  weeds  are  tall ;  Tlien  search  in  tlie  high-way,   and  pass  none  by ; 

Ing     the  har-vest  tide:  But   reap-ers  are    few,  and    the  work  Is   great, 

er     the  gold  -  en  grain;  Toil    on     till  the    Lord  of     the  bar  -  vest  come, 


^T» — ^       • ^ — B — r~H 

.j_Jjl;iJ 


And  no    oue  may  rest    till   the  **  bar -vest  home." 

But  gath  -  er   from   all     for    the  home   on  high.  Where  are  the  reap  •  ers  ?    O 

And  much  will   be     lost  should  the    har-vest  wait 

Then  share  ye   his     Joy     in     the*' bar -vest  home." 


who  will  come   And  share   in     the     glo  -  ry      of    the  "bar •vest home r'O, 


^ffNMf  M-i-t  ^:\\\\hm 


^vbovrtUbelp  us   to  gar^ner  in    Thesheavesot  goodftom  the  fields   of  slnf 

N    h    IN 

t--^-p— j 


a^^ 


J 


4M 


\- \\\  f^ 
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Rnowlss  Shaw. 


Bringing  in  the  Sheaves. 

'*The  harvest  is  the  end  of  the  world."— Matt.  13 :  39. 


Obokgs  a*  MmoK. 


1.  Sowing  In  the  morning,  sow-ing  fseeds  of  kindness,  Sow-ing  in  the  noontide 
a.  Sowing  in  thesunshine,  sow-ing  in  theshad-ows,  Fearing  nei-tlier clouds  nor 
3.  60 -ing  forth  with  weeping,  sow-ing  for  theMas-ter,   Tho'the  loss  sustained  our 


r  r  r  r, 


pr^^rrrff^^ 


and  the  dew  -  y  eve;  Wait-ing  for  tlie  har-vest,  and  the  time  of  reaping, 
winter's  chilling  breeze;  By  and  by  the  har-vest,  and  the  la-  bor  end-ed, 
sptr- it  oft-engiieves^  When  Our  weep-ing's   o-ver,   he     will     bid    us  welcome. 


H-H-L^ 


CHORUS. 


We  sliall  come  le  •  Joic- ing,  bring* Hig    in  the  sheaves.' 

We  shall  come  le- Jolc- Ing,  bring- ing    in  the  sheaves.  BriAg-ing    in  the  sheaves, 

We  shall  come  le  -  Joic  -  ing^  bring  -  kigi    in  the  sheaves. 


^m 


p7^,  .L^fj^j  n-iiffi', 


Bring  rii^^     in  the  ^heoives,  We  shall  come    re-Joiq-ing,  Bring- ing^   in  the  sheaves;- 


Briif-iig     iitkiiliMf«»BriBf-ii;  ■  ttfikaTn,We    ikifl  mm    n- jfie-iig,triBg-iig    id  tkeihMrn. 


By  penmlnlon. 
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What  Shall  the  Haryest  Be?  ^^^ 


Ci. 


"He  that  loweth  to  his  lleth  shall  of  the  flesh  reap  corruption :  but  he  that  soweth  to  the  Spirit  shall  reap  lilt 
Emily  S.  Oaklby.  cverlaitiaK."-^GaL  6:&  F.  E.  Bi 


^^^^^i^s 


1.  Sow  -  ing  the  seed  by  the  day  -  Ikdit  fair, 

2.  Sow  -  ing  the  seed  by  the  way-  sloe  high, 

3.  Sow  -  lug  the  seed   of    a    Un-geringpun, 

4.  Sow  -  ingthe  seed  with  an  adi  -  fng  heart, 


Sow  -  Ing  the  seed  by  the  noon-day  glare, 
Sow  -  log  the  seed  on  the  rocks  to  die, 
Sow  -  Ing  the  seed  of  a  maddened  brain. 
Sow- ing  the  seed  while  the  tear-drops  stait, 


r'''"i:  n.  i^.'iii'J.  I'j,  i';j| 


kw[.>  -t^ir    iLr  ig:i^f-i^f— ynga 


■J     ^\4k  I   ***"! 


Sow -Ingthe  seed  by  tiu  fat  -  ing    Hght,  Sowlngtheaeed  in  the  sol  -  emn    night. 

Sow -ingthe  seed  where  the  thorns  will  spoil,  Sowingthc  seed  In  the  f er  -    tile       soil. 

Sow  -  ing  the  seed  of    a     tar-nlshed  name.  Sowing  the  seed  of  e^ter  <-     nal  shame. 

Sow -ing  in  hope  till  the  reap  -  ers  come  Glad-ly  togath-er  thehar  -  yest  home. 


I^^H^F^t^l^^-^ir 


^ 


t 


»  t  Pf^P  •      I    ^-T     1     .        f    .  r  — T 


^ 


CHOkas. 


Sown    in       the      dark-ness     or      'sown    In      the      light, 
C       4L       ♦TV  ^       «-       ♦?■•-  ^       ^      ^'^ 


.1^.-1? 


weak-ness     or       sown    in      our    might; 


Gath  -  ered     in      time     or 


^^ 


CapTrighttd  IIM  by  T .  X.  ««A«a. 


.*    4 


What  Shall  tnc  Hmwest  Be?— Concluded. 


.Wot[K,  Watch,'  Pmy. 

"  Lee  us  not  tteep  as  do  others,  but  let  us  watch  and  be  sober."-^  Tkies.  5:6. 
Gkacb  Glknn.  J.  H.  FillmomU 

JU7   i    nl^ 


m 


1.  WoikwbeB    llie    mom  -  iac    sUn-eth^  Woricwbea  tbe    noon-d^giMiBs, 
9.  Wotk  i$Uh      a      heart     ih   -  aplr^lBg,  Woilc  wl«h    a     nead  •  y     Ittad, 
3.  Work    till     the    ,  sum  -  mons  com  -  etii, — Join  wtth  the  hpsts     at  ^    rest; 


v-1'}  r\iu' 


pi   i..  J  i   :p\L  JHJ  i\t 


Warfc  when  the  day  de  -  clln  •  eth,  Weik  wHh  Hs  lal  -  est  hmmB, 
Work  for  the  pure  and  ho  -  ly.  Work  for  fbe  trae  and  grand. 
So      ahall    thy     days       be     Joy«  fUI,        So     shall  thy  nights  be      blest 


'Af  'F  r  f  rif77rrn"tt^ 


pHORUB.    , 


f  j  Ti!J:rN  j;  J  j  ji^  J  ri 


Work  (and)  watch  (and)  pray,    Work     for      the      day    wtn     soon      be      gone ; 


|[j~^  i  ^iij;y|.j ;  i'TT~r7si,r"yi 


Werk  (aikl)  walch(aBd)  pray.       Soon       will       tl^e      Mas    -    ter      coma 


%f  r.f -FJ^':Mf   I  \  \  v^ 


Fmm  **  flonga  of  OffJAttid*,*  by  p«««ei«i«ia. 

4A9 


_.-Ltft  hl^  up,  ,      _  _ 

9.  Lift  b1«  tip,  this  piec-loiu SBC-lour,  Let  the  ntol -.ti  -  tude  be-hold;Th«]rwItt 

S.  LKt  blm  up  lu   'an   Itte     Klo<ry,  Tin  the  Son  of   Uod  on  Ugh;  Lift  him 

then  net  him  up    tn     Blng-lng;  Lift  the  Sav-iour  up    In  pr&yer;  He,  the 


'Tj,  tblrBt-<n?8lii-nere,  LIv-inK  •tiaAtn  will  be  give;  And ttM^onMao  meek  And 
wU]-liigheMta8ballieekhlK,UewilldT»wllieinto  bis  fold; They abftUotber  from  the 
up,  his  loveshalldnw them, ratbecarelKssholldnw  nigh; Let themheftra-nlo  the 
glo  -  ri-oua    Re-deem-er,  All  the  sins  of  men  did  bear;  Yes,  theroungahulboiwbe- 


low-  ly,  Yet  the  Prince  of  betT'n  was  be;  And  the  blind,  who  gropeindt         , 

wayMlde,  Htwt'ningon  with  joy-ous  feet.  They shallbearthecroaaof    Je-via,  Andehall 
8tO  -  ry  Of    thecroa8,thedeathofikw*;AndtromUtnitoU)nguere-pcat  It;  HIght-y 
fore  him,  And  the  old  their  vole  -  ee  lalM ;  All  the  deaf  Shalt  hev  ho-san'Uah ;  And  the 

_r  r.g  f-gj- 


n                        J      J'     J" 

N       1 

fc^jijiJ: :  ■}  iij  -i  J.  Hi:  ^ 

M^ 

tliroiiK;LrHMm   up,    'tts    be     thktHpMketh.  Nov 

.?„ 

te  yoQ    ie 

•  fmn  wrong. 

►       -      - 

kh  i-YiLp  H 

ir  T    . 

^^ 

^^ 

[>        '  r 
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Work  and  Wait. 


*' Work  *  *  while  it  is  day,  for  the  night  cometh  when  no  man  can  worie."— John  o :  4. 
F.  E.  BnjDBN.  J.  H.  TsNNSlr. 


1.  O    Christian,   i  -  die  all  the   day! 'Tis     not     e  -  nough  to  wait  and  pray ; 

2.  O,  stand  not  I  -  dly  waiting  by  When  sounds  abroad  the  bar  -  vest  cry  I 
8.  O,  work  in  ear-nest  for  the  Lord  And  trust  him  for  the  great  re- watd; 
4.  Then  to   thy  task !  no  more  de-  lay  I  Lest     oth  -  ers  bear  thy  sheaves  a-way ; 


^^m 


The  time     Is  short,  the     la  -  bor  great,  O   work  for  Je-sns  while  yon  wait. 

Go    forth     in  -  to     the     rip -ened  field  And  there  for  God  the  sick- le  wield. 

Tis     he     who     la-bors   wins   the  prize.  No      i  -  dler  ev  -  er  gains  the  skies. 

Lest  some  one  wear    e  -  ter  -  nal    -    ly  The  crown  of  life  that  was  for  thee. 


t^-^ 


Work  and  wait,  work  and  wait,  E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  of  rest   is 

Work  and  wait,  work  and  wait. 


near. 


work  and  wait. 


The  time      is    short,      the      la  -  bor    great,     O 


work  and  wait  till  Christ  appear,  O,       work  and  wait  till  Christ  appear. 

Work  and  wait    .    •    .    •         till    Christ  ap-pear. 


^^ 


Work  and  wait 

Bjpemlalon  O.  Mtton  aOok 
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Watch  aho  Pray. 


..  Watch,  for  thettme  1b  short;  Watoh  while  'tis  called  to-d&r:W&teh,  lest  the  world  p 
3.  Chase  slumberfromthtneeyeit,  ChMedoubtlDgfronithybreast;Thtiie  Is  tlteproni-U 
S.  Take    Je-9us  for  thy  truHt;  Watch  while  the  foe    is  near ;  Otrd    well  the   ai  -  a 


vail;    Watch,  Chris -tUn,  watch  and  pray;  Watch,   for      the    flesh     ll 

prize    Of       heaven's     e   '   l«r  -  iial    rest;  Watch,  Chrls-tlan,  watch  and      pray; 

on ;      Watch     till      thy    Lord  ap  -  pear.  Now     when    thy    son      Is         op. 


Watch,  for  the  foe  IsitiH(;Watch,]MlllHBrldegrooincoiiie;  Watch,  though  hetarryloDg. 
Thy  SavlouTwatchedforthee  Till  from  hisbrowthere poured  (tovatdropsof  ag  -  o  -  ny. 
Hake  thou  no  more  de  -  lay,  Id     this  ac'C«pt-ed       time  W>ltk.Ckri)liH,watntaaBdvtay. 


1255 


Watch  and  Pray. 

'Watch  ye.  therefore,  ftud  pray  always." —Luke  at :  36.      W.  J.  KtiKPAtmiat. 

-^T-1 : ^ 


1.  Watch  and  pray  that  when  the  Has- ter  com- eth.  If    at  morn-tng,  noon,  or  night; 

9.  Watch  and  pray;  the  temp- ter  may  be  near  ns;  Keepthe  heart  with  jeal-oue  care, 

8.  Watch  and  pray,  nor    let    ns  ey  -  erwea-  ry;  Je-snswatdied  and  prayed  alone: 

4.  Watch  and  pray,  nor  leaTe  onr  post  of  da  -  tj^  Till weheartheBildesioom's voice; 


,  ;  j  j  hi 


He  may  fiad  a  lamp  In  ev-^  win-dow,  TriaBii  and  tnurn-ing,  dear  and  bright 
Lest  the  door  a  mo-ment  left  un- guarded,  S  -  yil  thoughts  may  en-  ter  there. 
Prilyedf<v  ns  when  on  -  ly  stars  be-held  hlm»  While  on  01 -ive*8  brow  they  shone. 
Hien  with  him  the  mar-riage  feast  par- tak-ing.  We  sliaU  ev  •  er-morere- jolce. 


CHORUS, 


p\  J?^l  'J         'i^^ 


^^ 


Watchandpray, the  Lord  command     -     .     -    eth;     Watchand 

Watch  and  pray,  the  Lord  commandeth.  Watch  and  pray,  the  Lord  commandeth ;  Watch  and 


pray,     .     •     •     .     Hwillnot  belong:  Soon  he'll gath     -     .     •     •     er 

pray,  twill  not  be  long.  Watch  and  pray,  'tvinai(WlM§f:Soonhe'Ugatberhomehl8  lov'dones, 


^m 


i  ji/ijiH  jij 


r-r^ 


I 


home  his  loved  ones  To  the  hMp  •  py  vale  of  song    <of   song). 

Soon  he'll  gath  -  er  hpme  his  loved  ones  the  happy  vale  of  song« 


rVom  **8on8«  of  Jqgr  aiMl  OUdnMs,**  by 


1256 


■■  He  thai  goelh  forth  n 
Thomas  Hastivob. 


Harvest  Tme, 

beiriua  prccioui  ibhO,  ihiU  dou 
b»iheiv«wllhh[n."— Pl  is 


1.  He  that  go  -  eth  forth  with  weeping,  Hear-lng  prMlcnis  seed  In  love, 
3.  Soft  de-acend  the  dews  of  heav-en,  ItrightUieraysce -les'tlftlsliloe; 
3.  Sow  thy  seed,  be    ii^v  -  er    wea-ry.   Let    no  feanthy  soul  an-noy; 


_0_, — 0 0j — »—,-?- -O- 


Nev-er  Ur  -  tng,  nev  -  er  sleep -Ing,  Find- eth  met  ■  cy  from  ft-bove. 
Pm-clDU8  fruits  vill  thus  be  glv  -  en,  Thro'  an  In-fluence  all  dl-vine. 
Be      the  pros  -  pect  ne'er    so  drear  -  y.  Thou  shalt  reap  the  frulte  of    Joy. 


P^-^i^^^;  ^'" 


Lo,  thescene of  ver    -   dure  brlgtat'olnglSee  the  riS'lnKgnln        ap  -   peu; 
Lo.    .    .    thesceneof  verdure  brighfnliiKlSee     .     .      therls-  lug  grain  appear; 


». 

S                    1 

. 

h 

^ 

Jl     1 

1 

J 

ifcUr'  i  Jl^;.^f-.-J-4H^»-^  :   il3>ll 

Look! 
Lookl 

i. 

Lhe 

1     ;/    p    ^    1! 

waving  fields        are        whtt'nlng, 
.     the  wav-lng  Oeldn  are  whit'Dlng, 

For 

^ 

tbe 

har- 

vest  time 

u 

sear. 

*P^ 

^ 

^^ 

?^5=3EEE|E?# 

^ 

3fc 

^ 
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Cau  Them  In. 


•«Go  out  into  the  highways  and  hedges,  and  compel  them  to  come  in." — Luke  14: 03* 

Miss  Anna  Shipton. 

Ik  A  D.  Sankkv, 
Moderato.  !^ 


JiAKBS. 


^^^^^^ 


1.  "Call  them  In;" — the  poor,  the  wretch -ed.  Sin-stained  wan-d'rere  from    the 

2.  "Call  them  In;"— the  Jew,  the  Gen  -  tile;  Bid  the  stran  -  ger  to  the 
8.  "Call  them  In;''— the  mere  pro- f ess  -  ors,  Shuiiberin^,  sleep- ing,  on  death's 
4.  *'Call  them  iu;"— the  brok  -  en-heart  -  ed,  Cow-  'ring 'neath    the  brand    of 


4ti=t=j;=j^ 


^ 


lH^H^-J^-^5J^JEE3=g#^i^ 


fold;      Peace  and   par -don  free  -  ly      of  -  fer;  Can     you  weigh  their  worth  with 

feast;  "Call    them  in,"— the  rich,  the     no-ble.   From  the   high  -  est     to       the 

brink ;    Nought  of    life     are  they  pos  -  sess  -  ors.   Yet       of    safe  -  ty    vain  -  ly 

ahame;  Speak  Love'smessage  low  and  tender,— **'T was  for    sin    -  ners  Je   -  sus 


t 


'H-\. — S: 


— — «^    I  ^ ^ # (■ — ri: 1 — ^ f    -1 

■J  1^  ^-{-fcifc  \\  \\ 


^ 


gold?  "Call  them  In,'*— the  weak,  the  wea  -  ry, 
least:  Forth  the  Fa-ther  runs  to  meet  them, 
think :  Bring  them  in ; — the  care  -  less  scof  -  fers, 
eame:**  See,   the  shad-ows  length-en  round   us. 


Lad  -  en  with   the  doom    of 

He    hath  all   their  sor-rows 

Pleas-ure  seek  -  ers    of      the 

Soon  the  day-dawn  will     be- 


'K^    \  \\V-l  riil_!_i-i4li^^ 


sin;    Bid  them  come  and  rest  in     Je-sus;  He      I9  waiting;— "call  them    in.** 

aeen ;  Kobe,  and  ring,  and  roy  -  al    aan  -  dais,  Wait  the  lost  ones ;— "  call  them    in.** 

earftiiTell   of  God's  most  gracious    of -fers.  And    Of    Je-sus*  price -less  worth, 

gfin ;    Can  you  leave  them  lost  and  lone  -  ly  ?  Christ  te  coming ; — * '  call  them   in. " 


m 


Efe^ 


? 


V — i/- 


EJiF  f  [  [in  f  Pini 
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'BWorkfor  Je  -  sus,     One  leaa     of    Ilf«    for    me:  Butbeav'D  la 

...  ^^uionday'sworkfor  J«  -  sua;    HowKlo-rious  is     inyEiiiKlTIs  Joy.  not 

8.  One  more  day's  w(»k  tor  Je  •  sus;    Bow  sweet  the  work  has  been.  To    tell    the 

4.  One  more  day's  work  for  Je  -  sus, — O       yes,      k    wea-ry  day :  But  heav'n  shines 

6.  O     bless  -  edworktor  Je  -  susl    O      rest     at    Je-  sus' Jeetl  IkNitpllseenu 


W' i  j  j  j  jlJ  ±^\±  i  ji  JIJ.  1  i  i\ 

near-er,  AndChilstIa  dear-  er,  Tban  yes  -  ter  -  day 

to  me; 

His    love    and 

du  -  ty.  To    speak  his  bean -ty;  My      soul  mounts  on 

the  wing 

At     the  mere 

slo  -  ry,   To    show  the  glo   -ry,    WhenCktiit'i  Hock  en 

ter    In  I 

Bow    tt      did 

clear-er.  And  rest  eomes  new-ar,    At      each    step    of 

the  way, 

And  Christ   Id 

Measure,  My  wants  are  treas-ure,    And    pain     for    him 

Is  sweet. 

Lord.  If         I 

.                -*-.                  «_■•■■*■ 

#■      -^ 

i^ 

,  e    i    ^  = 

Fff^^^ 

^J=P'— 

^Hf'  r  r  N 

r  r   r  1 

' 

light    FUl  aU  my  sonl  to-night 

tho'tbt  Ghral  mylirehaabought 

shine    In  thlspoorbeartcrfminel  Onemoreday'BWorkfarJe9«s,OnBmoi«(lay'sworkfoi 

all :—  Bfr-fore  his  face    1    fall. 

may,     I'll  serve  an -oth-er  day. 
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F.  E.  Belpwi. 


Sowing  in  Tears, 

'They  that  tow  in  tean  ahall  reap  in  joy/'— Fk  ia6 :  y 


D.  S.  Hakbs. 

h ^ 


\ir;^  i  n  m^^^ 


1.  Sow-lng  in    sad  -    -    new thnrngb long,  wea-ry  yean,   •    .    8cat-ter-lng 

.  a.  8ow-inggoodMed  -    -      as       in     ead-nesB  we     go;     .    .    Sore    is     the 

8.  Sow  to   tlie  Spir  -    -      il|      and   life     we  shall  ream—     •    Life    ev  -  er- 


i^^^'j/i'iCV^ 


with   the    fitft-fall-ing  tean;         O    how  we      long 
-     ise,— to    reap  what  we    sow;       Tean  on -ly      wa 
bst       -    ing,  where  none    ev  -  er  weep;       Heay-enwiJi    yield 


for  the 
ter  the 
ns    a 


^^m 


glad  har- vest    day,      Wheniliiwaie    gath  • 
grain  that  we    cast,     God     will    he- stow 
Ear  -  vest  of  peace,      When  all  the      la     - 


ered,  and  tean  wiped  a  -  way! 

ns  the  in  -  crease  at      last 

bon    of  sam-mer  shall eease. 


Iiv-iif  ii    Inn tkn^lMg, WWII    jmn;     Wiik,ii'-I}     wiit,    till  tti Iir-ii4  ip - fwi. 


iO^DHmb^Oo. 

iTI 


i 


1.  A  -  nf-where,  dear  Sav  -  loui.  In  thy  vineyard  wide,  Where  thou  bidM  nie 
3.  Wherethe  Dight  may  llnd  us,  Sure  •  ty  mat  -  ten  not;  It  wecampwlth 
3.  All       a-long    the    jour-ney.    Let    us     Qx  our  eysB     On    tba"Koek  ot. 


-  bor.  Lord,  there  would  I 
Je  -  aus,     O    bless  -  ed 


a  -  da    ot     sav  '  lug    grace, 

the  spot!  Qulck-ly     we  Uie    tent    may  fold, 

gain    Uie  prlte.  There  the  heart  will  make  lis  home. 


That  tluHi  giv  'est  me  a  place  A  -  nywliere,  dear  Saviour,  to  work  for  thee. 
CheeT-Ful  march  Uiro' storm  or  cot^  *A -n]ewhei«.  dear  S&viouT,  la  work  tbr  thee. 
Wlli-lng-led   by    thee  to  ioati%  .:A -nywhen,dearSaviour,    to  work  fnr  thee. 


I.  Work-log,  0  ChrUt,  with  thee.  Working  with  thee;  Un-wor-thy,  xln  -  ftil,  w«U[, 

3.  A  -  long   the     cit  •  y'»  waste,  Working  with  thee  ;  Our  ea  -  ger   foot-etepe  haitte^ 

3.  Sav  -  lonr.  we  wea-ry    not.    Working  with  thee;  As   hard  w    tlitiie  our   tot 

t.  3o       let    nx      la  -  bor  on.    Working  with  thae.   Tin  earth  to  lhe«      la  won. 


Working,  0  CwnsT,  with  Thee— Concluded. 


J':  /   jl'j/j    jia 


lone     we     live,  And     by       thy  grace 

raise    from    sin,  And     la  -  bor  souls 

fi  -  cient  '     is;''  This  chang  -  es  toil 

and       a  -  dore.  And    Join       us 


^ 


fe 


c-  g   r.j   ^ 


t 


^^m 


a  -  chieve,  Work  -  ing  with  thee. 

to     win,  Work  -  ing  wi^  thee. 

to     bliss,  Work  -  ing  with  thee. 

ev   -    er  -  more,  Work  ^  ing  with  thee. 

___£ f! ^_^  - 


P 
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We'll  Live  in  Tents. 


*'  Strangers  and  pilgrims  on  the  earth.    For  they  that  lay  such  things  declare  plainly  that- they  seek  a 
H.  G.  S.  country." — Heb.  xi :  13,  14.  n.  G.  S. 


ti'MiU-^i: 


1.  Qod  bids    his  peo-  pie  on  the  earth,  Be -fore  he  comes  and  calls  them  hence 
&  It       is     his  will  that  we  should  pass  Like  strangers,  sep-'rate  and   a  -  side 
8.  He^dhave  us    rear   no   state-ly  towers.  Sink  nofoun«da- tion  walls  of   stone, 
4.  O    broth -er,  what- so -ev  -  er  chain  Binds  us  to   flesh  •  ly  lust  and  strife. 


To     live  un  -  knit    to  home  and  hearth*  Like  far-bound  trav  -  el  -  ers— in  tents. 

From  all  the  vain  and  world-ly    mass    That  crowd  the  Bab  -  y  -  Ions  of  pride. 

But  camp  each  night   a    few  short  hours.  And  ere  the  morrow's  dawn  move  on. 

Here  let  us     rend    it    In  Qod's  name,  And  live,  henceforth,  the  pil-grim  life. 


We'll  live  in  tents  un-til  our  feet        Shall  reach  the  land  by  sin  un-trod, 

We'll  live  in  tents         un  -  til  our  feet         Shall  reach  the  land 


The  gate    of  pearl,  the  gold -en  street,  Whose  Builder  «nd  whose  Mak-er,  God. 


Oopyriglkfted  ItTt,  tqr  F.  H.  nereU.   By  per. 
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r-  i*>'A?'iu^ 
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The  World's  Harvest. 


**14ft  up  your  eyes  and  look  on  the  fields  ;  fx-  they  are  vAuita  alrea<^  to 
Mss.  E.'C  ELLSwrorm. 


»f 


-J«l«»4!35- 


j  \i   i]t  i  i'  M 


1.  Serv «  ants  of    Je  -  sua,  the  day    is      at  hand.  Fields  for  our     la  -  bor    In- 

a.  Work    is  a  -  buDdant,  the  promiBe     is  great,  Few      are  tiie     reapersi     in 

3.  Men   who  are  Caith-ful  are  laiDting     to-day,  Worn  with  their   la-bors*  ttiqr 

4.  Hast-  en  the  time  when  the  xeap-ers  shall  sing,  And    with  re  -  Joio-ing;  theii 


f 


vit-ing- ly  Stand;  Mark  ye  the  sig-nals,  they  widely  dif-fuse  Tokens  ol  the 
sad-ness  they  wait ;  Pa-  tient-  ly  toU-ingp,  yet  dai  -  ly  they  ery.  Pray  ye  thai  our 
fall  by  the  way;  Fill  ye  the  ranks,  and  with  heartandwHh  hand  Qalher  in  the 
ilMiMkiM-wiribrii^;  Saints  with  the  an -gels  to -geth-er  ahaUmeetiCUo  ri*ous  and 


rHHlJ  i:Jji 


CHORUS. 


com  -  ing  har-  vest,    Joy  -  ful    the  news. 

Lord  and  Mas-ter,     reap-ers     sup -ply.      Pray  forhelp,  Christian,  pray,  innay,  pray, 

bless  -  ed  har-  vest,  Christ  gives  command. 

bless-  ed  meet- ing  round  Je  -  sus*  feet 


h'l    I    'r,    U^    ^-^ 


p'i  i'.i  i  i  t\im 


Yes,  pray  for  help    in     the  fields  white   to-day;   Gath-erthesheaves,  bring  the 

••  r   g 


world^s  har  -  vest  home,  Olo  -  rl  -  ous  and  blesB- ed  harvast,  oome,  Sav « lour*  come. 


1 


nwB  *•  Song*  of  OratM^to,'*  by 
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I.  & 


Missionary's  Farewell 

«*Come  over  into  Macedoiua  and  help  tu."— Acts  16:9. 


Rbv.  L  Baltzbll. 


1.  On  the  shore  (h  the  il«i)  beyond  the  sea,  Where  the  fleldsfwWitti  liMi)are  hriifctand  fair, 
d.  Hark !  I  hear  (Hark  11  Inv)  the  Master  say,  ^'Up,   ye  reap-(  n,  ji  nip-)er8!wny808low?'* 
8.  Just  be-yond  (int  be-jM^)  the  rolling  tide.  The     up  -  ]ift-(UM  Vf  -  liflOed  liand  I  see; 
4.  Father«uioth-(ntt«r,MUh)  er,  darling  child,  I    must  bid  ( I  ant   M) you  all    ardieu; 


There^s  a  caIHtlieR*ii»lI),  a  plaintive  plea,  I  mu8thast-(I  mit  kut-)  en  to  be  there. 
To  thevine-(U  Ifce  Twe-)  yard,  far  a-  way,  Earthly  kin- (Mitlily  kii-)  dred,  let  me  go. 
Lol  thegates(l«!  thegatn)  are  o  -  pen  wide.  And  the  lost (tiid  tb«  iMt)  are  call'ing  me. 
Far     ^  -  cross(rar  a-crM)    the  wa-ters  wild,  Tk«n'iawork(Um*iiwtrfc)  for  me  to     do. 


^  p  i^   l*  '         \f  ^ 

Mas    -----     ter  calMng  me ;    Let  me  go, I   must  o- 

Mas-ter,  *Tis  theMas-ter  I  must   o-bey, 


fT^ 


bey;      Na  -  tive  land, fare  -  well      to  thee(bn- wtll  U  thM). 

fare  -  well    to    thee, 


M. 


h'f  f,'  nr?  v\v }  V  n;"i 


31 


By  permia^on. 
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->■  s  .  .   .  ,   N    ,  ^ 

^   H    h   n  . 

m^ij^id^^t^-t  Hi  i  i  n  i:^4-^-^;h 

gold; 
Die, 

-    r  -  w.y  on 
Andaltboiigb 

the   mount -»l»  wild  wid  bw*,  A 
the    TOBd       be  rough  and  •teep,  I 

way  trom  tbe  teo-der 
go     to     tbudeMrtto 

k^snmt^-^-Jd'fA  Lu^^*=^=(-^ 

.  >     9 

) 


3  But  none  of  the  ranMiiiied  ever  knew 

How  deep  were  tlie  waters  erosseil ; 
Nor  how  dark  wna  tlie  night  tliat  the  Lord 
passed  tliroiiKli 

Ere  lie  found  hU  fheep  that  wtm  Irxtt 
Fur  out  In  the  dwprt  he  lieard  its  cry,— 
Faintiug  and  lielple^  and  ready  to  die. 

4  "Lord,  whence  are  tbeeeblood-dropiiKlI  (be 
That  mark  out  the  mounl^n's  track  ?  " 


Hlioit  for  one  whohftd  gnneaHtray. 
Ere  the  Sbeplierd  could  brIiiK  him  bark.'' 
■'  lord.wliy  are  thy  luuidN  so  rent  and  torn?" 
"They  are  pierced  to-night  by  niitny  a  tlwrii.'' 

.%  ButallUiruuKhU)einc)uittain»,tliunderTlveu, 
And  up  froin  the  locky  eteep. 
There  tom  a  cry  to  the  gate  of  heaven, 
' '  Rejoice,  I  ha*»  f  onnn  my  aheep ! " 
And  Uin  angelx  mmg  aroniid  tlie  throne, 
* '  Kejolce  fur  the  L>«rd  brings  back  his  own ! " 


1266 

L.E.A. 


Nothing  but  Leaves. 

**  And  when  he  came  to  it  he  found  nothing  but  leaves."— Mark  11:13.       Silas  J.  Vail. 


\Mfi\  f  i    ."TTJ  J  iM  i-^ 


1.  Nothing     but  leaves  I  The  Splr  -  it  grieves  Overyears  of  wast  -  ed       life;  O'er 

2.  Nothing     but  leaves !  No  gathered  aheaves,  Of  life's  fair  ripen  -  ing    grain :  We 

3.  Nothing     but   leaves  I  Sad  mem-ory  weaves  No  vail    to    bide    the      past;  And 

4.  Ah,   who  shall  thus    the  Mas  -  ter  meet,  And  bring  but  with-ered  leaves  ?  Ah, 


rif  ^irrn 


sins  indulged  while  conscience  slept,  O'er  vows  and  prom  -  is  -  es    un  -  kept,  And 
sow  our  seeds;  lol  t&resand  weeds, — ^Words,  i-dle  words,  for  earn  -  est  deeds,— Then 
as     we  trace  our  wea  -  ry    way,    And  count  each  k>st    aadmiB-speBt  day,  We 
who  shall  at    the  Sav-iour's  feet,     Be  -  fore  the    aw  -  fuljudg-ment  seat  Lay 


reaps  from  years  of    strife —  Nothing  but  leaves !  Nothing  but  leaves  ! 

reap,  with  toil  and    pain.  Nothing  but  leaves  I  Notliing  but  leaves ! 

sad   >  ly      lind    at     last —  Nothing  but  leaves  I  Nothing  but  leaves ! 

down  for  gold  -  en  sheaves.  Nothing  but  leaves !  Nothing  but  leaves ! 


grrrfp"^^^^^^^ 
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Sowing  to  Reap. 


'*  Be  not  deceived ;  God  is  not  mocked :  for  wlutsoevcr  a  man  soweth»  that  shall  he  also  reap."<— Eph.  6:  7. 
F  E.  Bklden.  D  S.  Hakes. 


i[tr?tr^ 


«T 


^=^ 


1 .  Sow  -  log  to  death  or  life.  Sow  -  Ing  to  reap !    Sow-iue  to  iuy  or  strif  e^Which  shall  we  reap? 

2.  Now  Is  the  sowing  tiuie^Lif  e*8  blooming  sprfne:  Age  is  the  winter  clime,  When  jovs  take  wing. 

;  vain,  vain  to  weep  and  pray,Hopelef<8 and  loDc. 


^ 


3.  Sad,  sad,  the  reaping  day,  If       Ul  Is  sown ; 


m 


^ 


t 


-& 


m 


^^ 


P^^^^^ 


^P 


Now  let  good  seed  be  caat ;  Sowing  will  soon  be  past  ;Harvc8t  will  come  at  last ;  What  shall  we  reap  ? 
Sow  to  the  Spirit  now.  Here  mrkc  thy  solemn  vow  ;Un- to  thy  Mak-er  bow;  Repentance  bring. 
Sowing  for  thee  Is  o*er ;  Summer  will  come  no  more,  Autumn  will  yield  no  store  ;Harve8t  is  flown. 


By  pennimlon  O.UV\aoikkOo. 
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a 


Rev.  Thbo.  Monod. 


None  of  Self  and  all  of  Thel" 

•'But  Christ  b  all  and  in  alL"— Col.  3:11. 


^l  J      jlifT^4~j:     jlj^ 


Jambs  McGranaran. 


^ 


1.  O,       the  bit  -  ter  pain    and    sor-row,  That      a  time    0011I&    ev  -  er 

2.  Yet     he  found  me;  I        be  -  held  him  Bleed- ing  on     th*ac-curs-  ed 

3.  Day     by  day      his  ten  -  der    mer  -  cy.  Heal  -  ing,  help  -  Ing,  full  and 

4.  High-er  than     the  high-  est     heav-ens,  Deep  -  er  than      the   deep -est 


^^F^ 


fe 


'^^m. 


^ 


^^p 


^ 


y-AJH:  i'-j^mrrxittr^fim 


k 


be.    When     I    proud  -  ly  said     to     Je  -  sus,  '*A11     of  self  and  none  of 

tree;  And     my    wist  -  ful  heart  said  faint  -  ly,    *' Some  of  self  and  some  of 

free.  Brought  me   low  -  er,  while    I    whispered,  "Less  of  self  and  more  of 

sea,  liord,    thy  love      at  last     has  conqueied,  *'^on€  of  eelf  and    all  of 


♦-= « ■  -P- 


£s? 


u=^F=m^ 


H^- 


t 


m 


It 


^^ES£= 


^ 


tliee ! "  All  of 

thee,"    Some  of 

thee,"   Less  of 

thee,"  Ncnie  of 


self 
self 
self 
self 


and  none 
and  some 
and  more 
and    all 


of    thee.  All       of  self  and   none 

of    thee.  Some    of  self  and   some 

of    thee,  Less      of  self  and  more 

of    thee,  Noiic    of  self  and    aU 


of 
of 
of 
of 


£ 


— fc 


£ 


^i=t= 


,r  r  Ti 


^S 


tliee,  When    I   proud -ly  said    to      Je  -  sua,  "All     of  self  and  none  of  theeP 

thee.  And     my  wist-  ful  heart  «ald  laint-ly,  "Some  of  self  and  some  of  theel" 

thee,  Brougbtmelow  -  er  while   I    whispered,  "Less   of  self   and  more  of  thee  P 

thee,  Lord,  thy  love      at    last  has  conquered,  *'Noiie  ot  self  and  all  of  thee!*' 


[^=f  f:?|f:p  p:  r^f-^-^' Tif  H^-1^ 


Bjr  perrotsuloii. 

4M 
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Jesus  of  Nazareth  Passeth  By. 


"And  when  he  heard  that  it  was  Jesus  of  Kaxareth  he  began  to  cry  ont,  and  say/ Jesus,  thou  son  of  David, 

have  mercy  on  me." — Mark  10:47. 
Emma  Campbell.  Thko.  E.  Perkins,  by  per. 

4^ 


1.  What 


means  this  ea  -  ger,  anxious  throng  Which  moves  with  bus  -  y    haste    a-long, — 
2.  Who  is      this    Je-sus?  Why  should  he  The      cit  -  y    move  so  might -i  -  ly? 
8.  Je  -  sus  I     *tis    he   who  once  be  -  low  Man's  path  -  way  trod,  'mid  pain  and  woe ; 

as  tiien,  from  place  to  place  His       ho  -  ly    foot-prints  we  can  trace ; 

ye  heav  -  y  -  lad  -  en  come  I  Here's  par  -  don,  com-fort,  rest,  and  home ; 

you  still  this    call   re -fuse.  And      all     his   wondrous  love     a-buse, 


4.  To  -  day, 

5.  Ho!    all 

6.  But  if 


These  won -drousgath'rings  day  by  day? 
A  pass-  ing  stran-ger,  has  he  skill 
And  bur  -  dened  ones,  where'er  he  came, 
H0  paus-eth  at  our  threshold, — nay, 
Ye  wanderers  from  a  Fa-ther's  face, 
Soon    will     he      sad  -  ly   from  you  turn, 

i      I     I 


What  means  this  strange  com-mo-tion,  pray  ? 
To  move  the  mul  -  ti  -  tude  at  will? 
Brought  out  their  sick,  and  deaf,  and  lame. 
He  en  -  ters, — con  -de  - scends to  stay : 
Re  -  turn,  ac  -  cept  his  proffered  grace. 
Your  bit  -  ter  prayer  for  par -don  spurn. 


In  accents  hushed  the  throng  re-  ply :  **  Je-  sus  of  Kaz 
A  -  gain  the  stir -ring  notes  re- ply:  "Je*sus  of  Naz 
T^e  bUnd  re  -  joicM  to  hear  the  cry:  **  Je-  sus  of  Naz 
Shall  we  not  glad  -  ly  raise  the  cry — *  Me -sus  of  Naz 
Ye  tempt-ed  ones,  there's  ref-ugenigh:  *Me-8us  of  Naz 
•*Too  late!  too  late!"  will    be     the  cry — **Je-sus   of  Naz 


bnifP  f  fif-^ 


^  I  ^  i'  J  jiui^iito^ii^. 


In      accents  hushed  the  throng  re -ply:  **Je  -  sus  of  Naz 

A  -  gain  the    stir- ring  notes    re -ply:  *'Je-sus  of  Naz 

The  blind  re-joiced  to    hear   the  cry:  **Je-sus  of  Naz 

Shall  we  not    glad  -  ly    raise  thecry— *Me- sus  of  Naz 

Ye  tempi- ed  ones,  there's  ref-uge nigh: ''Je- sus  of  Naz 

**Too  late !  too  late ! "  will   be    the  cry — "  Je  -  sus  of  Naz 


a  -  reth  pass  -  eth  by." 
a  -  reth  pass  -  eth  by." 
a  -  reth  pass  -  eth  by. " 
a  -  reth  pass-  eth  by  ?  " 
-  reth  pass  -  eth  by. " 


a 
a 


-retnpass-etn  oy." 
-  reth  hfMpassedbu.^* 
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The  Gate  Aiar  for  Ml 


««The  gates  of  it  shall  not  be  Attt  at  aU  by  day  ;  for  there  shall  be  no  ni^t  there.*'— Rev.  31 :  aj. 
Mss.  Lydia  Baxter.  S.J.  Vaxl»  by  per.  Phiup  Pmixin. 


t-U^  /  i  j'lj-j^^jj^ 


1.  There    Is       a     gate  that  stands   a  -   Jar,  And  through  its    por-tals  gleam -ing, 

2.  That  gate  a  -  jar  stands  free  for  all  Who  seek  through  it  sal  -  ya-  tion; 
S.  Press  on -ward,  then,  tho' foes  may  frown;  While  mer  -  cy's  gate  is  o  -  pen 
4.  Be  -  yond   the     riv  -  er's  brinlc  well  lay  The  cross    that  here     is     giy  -  en. 


^ 


I  [  f  iIj_i^F  I  F  t^^ 


^  j>ij  j.  i  fbk^^j  i  i  MJJ 


A  ra-diance  from  the  cross  a  -  far, 
Tlie  rich  and  poor,  the  great  and  small, 
Ac  -  cept  the  cross,  and  win  the  crown. 
And  bear  the   crown  of    life      a-  way. 


The  Sav-lour*8  love  re  -  veal  -  Ing. 
Of  ev  -  'ry  tribe  and  na-  tlon. 
Love's ev-  er  -  last-  ing  to  -  ken. 
And  love  Him  more   in     heav-en. 


[>=  [1:  c  r  liu 


-^F'^  nf:-n 


tr 


RETRAIN. 


t  i.  -fij  , 


j'lj   J'  i   J'lj^,^ 


O   depth  of     mer-  cy!    can      It     be     That  gate  was    left      a  -  Jar  for  me? 


J  Hj/  i  ^-U-14^ 
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For  You  I  am  Praying. 


S.  (yUMJLV  Clupt. 


"  Evciuag and  mormng,  aad  at  noon,  will  I  pny."-«FiL  55: 17. 

Mbu>dv  by  Mm.  Flokkncs  McCaixum.  Abs. 


1.  I    have    a  Sav-iour,  he-splead-ing   in   glo-ry,  A  dear,  lov  -  ing  Sayioiir,thougb 

2.  I  have  a  Fa-ther:  to  me  he  hasgiv-  en  A  hope  for  e-  ter-  nl  -  ty, 
!).  A  robe  fair  and  spotless,  resplendent  in  whiteiiesA,  Is  wait-ing  in  glo  -  ry  my 
4.  To  me  has  been  given  sweet  peace  I  i)ce  a  riv-  er — A  peace  that  the  friends  of  thia 
6.  When  Jesus  has  found  you,  tell  others  the  sto  -  ry,   That  my  lov  -  ingSav  -  lour      is 


earth-friends  be  few;  And  now    lie    is  watch -ing  in   ten  -  der-nesso*er  me.  And 

bless  -  ed  and  true;  And  soon  will  he   call     me  to  meet  him    in  heav-en.  But 

won    -  der-ingvlew;  And  wlien    I     re  -  ceive  it  nil  shin  -  ing  in  brightness.  Dear 

world    nev-erknew;  And  Clirist  is  the  Au-tlior,  and  Christ   Is   the  GIv-er,  And 

your      Sav-lourtoo;  Then  pray  that  your  Sav-iour  may  bring  them  to  glo  -  ry,  And 


CHORUS. 


O      that     my    Sav-  iour  were  your  Sav-ionr  too ! 
O      that     he'd   let      me  bring  you  with  me  too!* 
friend,  I  would  see     you   re  -  ceiv  -  ing  one  too !    For 
O      that     his  i>eace  might  be    giv  -  en   to  you ! 
prayerwill  be   answered — ^twss  an9if6red  for  you ! 


you    I    am  pray-ing,  for 


you      I      am    pray  -  Ing,   For  you      I    am  pray  -  ing,  I'm  pray  -  ing    for  you. 


OepTrlffhtcd  l«t  bj  F.  S.  BcMca 
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Take  Me  as  I  am. 

**  Hmt  my  pxKyer*  O  Lord,  and  let  my  cry  oome  unto  thee.' 


soa:i. 


£•  H*  HU 


Gsa  CSTmnoo. 


P^ 


1.  Je  -  sus,     my  Lord,    to  thee     I    cry,  Un-less  thou  help  me    I   must    die; 

2.  HelfHless      I      am,    and  full    of  guilt,  But  yet  for    me  thy  blood  was  spilt ; 

3.  I       bow     be-  fore  thy  mer-cy  seat.  Behold  me,  Saviour,    at    Uiy   feet; 

4.  If     thou    hast  work  for  me      to    do.  Inspire  my  will,  my  heart  re -new; 
5   And  when    at    last    the  work  Is  done,  The  bat -tie  fought,  the  vie -fry  won; 


^     >L      ^ 


"^^^rnii-jmni  J  i  J  ip 


O  bring  thy  free  sal  -  va  -  tlon  nigh,  And  take  me 
And  thou  canst  make  me  what  thou  wilt,  And  take  me 
Thy  work  be  -  gin,  thy  work  com-plete,  And  take  me 
And  work  both  in,  and  by  me  too.  And  take  me 
Still,  still  my     cry   shall  be      a  -  lone,  Lord,  take  "me 


as 
as 
as 
as 


m  i\i:i 


CHORUS 


I 


feS 


FF=^ 


]f7  H  ^1  ^-^gg^ 


^h=4 


$ 


I  am. 

I  am. 

I  am. 

I  am. 

I  am. 


?:mP'  F    F    f\m 


Take 


me 


as 


am. 


Take 


me 


as 


mn  ir-l 


I 


^^ 


^m 


am; 


j- 


i'i''"ii  i  i  [ :  i:.i.' 


By  permlttloB, 
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Lord,       I     give    my -self     to    thee,       O    take   nie      as       I      am. 
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•«Aiid  the  Lord  Mid  untoM 
ereiy  one 

F.E.B. 

Tkmdtrfy. 


Look  and  Live. 

loMi,  Make  thee  a  fiery  serpent,  and  set  it  upon  a  sole :  and  it  shall  come  I 
that  IS  bitten,  when  he  lookedi  upon  it,  shall  live.''--Nuin.  ax  :8. 

F.  E.BBU 


^ 


i  i  ;J:IJ 


1.  Look  to  the  cross,  sin  -  Der,  be-lieve  It,   Look    to  the  cross,  healing  is  there; 

2.  Leave  all  thy  sin,  hiun-bly  confess-ing,  Tru-  ly  for -sake,  turn  and  o-bey; 
S.  Ask  of  the  Lord,  now  he  iswiU-ing  Strength  to  im- part,  grace  to  be-stow; 
4.  Look  to  the  cross,  trust -ing  in  Je -SUB,    Might -y     to    help,  mighty  to  save; 

kif  f  P  f'lf  F  f  fflf  f  f  F:if  f  ^ 


i 


|iLi_j_i_ij±4  i  ^  Hi  i  ^  ^W^ 


Par -don      is   thine,    on  -  ly  re-ceive     it,  Look    to  the  cross  in   prayer. 

Je  -  sus    will  give     free  -  ly  his  biess  -  ing.  Ask   and  re  -  ceive  to  -  day. 

Prom-is  -  es  sweet,  ev   -  er  fol- fill -ing.  Prove  the  great  debt  we    owe. 

From  all     our  guilt    glad-  ly  he  frees    ns.  For      us  his     life  he    gave. 


P'lf  F  f 


^m 


-9- 


^m 


RBFRAIN. 


^ 


&i 


ij  ^  j  i\\>^  j^ 


T 


32 


Look  to   the  cross,  look  to  the  cross,     Je-sus  be-liev-ing,  par-don  re-ceiv-ing; 


^^ 


f  f  F^^ifpr 


t 


i  i\  \i  -i  ^  i-f\^^ 


the  cross.  Look,  and  thy    soul  shall     live. 


t=^ 


^^ 


^  fif^P^u 


CoyyrigktaA  18M  hj  F.  X.  B«14n. 
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Out  of  the  Ark. 


But  ms  the  days  of  Noah  were,  so  shall  also  the  coming  of  the  Son  of  nun  be."—  Matt.  24  :  ^7. 
Kate  Harrington,  Are.  [May  be  auog  an  a  S0I0.J  F.  E.  Bklj>b.^. 


1.  Tbey  dreamed  not  of  dan-ger,  those  filn-ners  of   old.  Wliom  No-  ah   was  chos  -  en     to  warn: 

2.  He   could   not    arouse  them ;  unheeding  they  stoodf,  Uu*  moved  by    his  wam-ing  and  prayer; 
8.0      sln-ners,  the  her -aids  of    mer  -  cy  Implore,  They    cry  like   the  patriarch,  **  Come ; " 

*  4.  And  now  while  this  message—'*  Christ's  coming  Is  near  ^'->G<m1's  servants  by  thousands  proclaim, 


Bv  frequent  transgression  their  hearts  had  grown  cold ;  They  laughed  his  entreaties  to  scorn : 
Tae  proph-et  pass^  in  from  the  on -com  -  ing  flood,  And  left  them  to  hope- less  de-spair: 
The  Ark  of  sal  -  va  -  tion  is  moored  to  your  shore,  1)  en  -  ter  while  yet  there  is  room ! 
Say   not  like  those  sin  -  ners  of    old,  with    a   sneer,  **  All  things  shall  continue  the  same.*' 


k^UM4^4^ 


li^^^^^^ 


Yet  dai-]y  hacalled  them,  **0  come,  sinners,  come,  Be- llef«,  and  pre -pare  to  ei»-bark! 
The  flood-gates  were  opened,  thb  del  -  uge  came  on,  The  heav -ens  «u  nUdnigbt  grew  dark. 
The  storm-cloud  of  Jus-tice  rolls  dark  o  -  ver  head,  And  when  by  its  fu-ry  you're  teased. 
The  prophets  have  spoken ;  their  words  are  unsealed ;  The  judgment  wjll  short-ly     be    o'er; 

"      4.     4t     ^ 


Re-ceive  the  glad  message,  and  know  there  is  room  For  all  who  will  come  to    the  Ark," 
Too  late,  then  they  turned— ev'ry  foothold  was  ^ne,  They  perished  in  sight  of    the  Ark, 
A   -  las,    of    yoor  per- ishlngsmils 'twill  be  said,  ^Thev heard — thevrefu0ed-^4MMlie»re/<Mif.'* 
The  arm    of.  uod's  Jus- tice  will  soon  be   revealed.  And  mer-cy   fn-  vlteyou   no  more, 

H 1 r-# 9 #    T    H h L     r    t + 


Re-celve  the  glad  message,  and  know  there  is  room  For  all  who  will  come   to      the  Ark.'* 
Too  late,  then  they  turned,  ev'ry  foot-bold  was  gone,  Tbey  perished  in  sight   of     the  Ark. 
A    -    las,    of   your  iK»r-l6bing  souls 'twill  be  said,  *' They  heard— they  refused — cin<l«wre/a»f/" 
The    arm  of  Gc>d'«  jus  -  tic-e  will  soon   be    revealed,  Anil  mer  -  cv    in  -  vite  you   no  more. 

is: 


^^B^^m^^^ 


"^Jdded, 


■^ 


Copyrighted  1886  br  F.  C.  BeMca. 
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CHORUS. 


Out  of  the  Ark.— Concluded. 


j  Th«n  come,    no  more    de  -  lajr  -  ing.      The     ffra  -  cioas    call      o  -  bey-lng; 
{To  -  day      the  word    be  -  ilev  -  ing,      To  -  aay       the     truth    re  -  cefy  -  log,      No 


bXim-H-iUzS^P^^^ 


^M^Mm^±^^pm 
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Pass  Me  Not. 


**  Whosoever  shall  call  upon  the  name  of  the  Lord  shall  be  saved.*'— Acts  a  :  ai. 
Fanny  J.  Cvorby.  W.  H.  Doavh. 


1.  Pass    me  not,   O  gen  -  tie  Saviour,  Hear  my  humble  cry ;  While  on  oth  -  era  thou  art. 

2.  Let  me  at  the  throne  of  mer  -  cy  Find  a  sweet  re -lief;  Kneeling  there  iu  deep  con- 
8.  Tru8t-ing  on  -  ly  In  thy  mer  -  it,  Would  I  seek  thy  face ;  Heal  my  wounded,  broken 
4.  Thou  the  Spring  of  all  my  comfort,  More  than  life  to  me ;  Whom  hava  I  on  earth  be- 


CHORUS. 


^  j  IJ:  J'  i  i  i^^^^^q^f^it^ 


» call  •  Ing,  Do     not  pass  me     by. 

tH  -  tion,  Help  my    un  -  be  -  lief, 

spir  >    it.  Save  me    by    thy  graces 

side  thee  I  Whom  in  heav'n  but  thee  ? 


Sav  -  lour,    Sav  -  lour,  hear     my     hum  -  ble 

2^     A 


Vi\>  c  r  I K  tvFpf-Hf  F I  \4-m 


cri ;        While   on    oth  -  en  thou    %rt    call  -  ing,     Do     sot    pass    me      by. 


From  "  Songs  of  Devotion/*  by  per.  Blglow  *  Main. 

491 


Nothing  for  Jesus. 


"Jesui  caid  unto  biin*  If  thou  wilt  be  perfect;  go  and  sell  that  thou  haft,  and  give  to  the  poor,  and  thou  shalt  have 
treanire  in  heaven  ;  and  oome  and  follow  me.  But  when  the  young  man  heard  that  nying,  he  went  away  aornnHU : 
for  he  had  great  possessions." — Matt.  19 :  21,  33. 

Mrs.  Mary  D.  James,  W.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


fa?=M-^lX3^g^:^^;^^^ 


1.  Crowd- ed      is    your  heart  witli  cares,  Have  you  no 

2.  Wast- ing      all  your  pre -clous  hours,  Have  you  no 

3.  Seek  -  ing  earth *8  pos  -  scs  -  sions    fair,  Have  you  no 

4.  Bear  -  ing     on  -   ly  worth  less  leaves,  Have  you  no 


room  for 

work  for 

time  for 

fruit  for 


Je-  sus? 
Je  -  8II.H  ? 

Je  -  8UH  ? 

Je-sus? 


p^f^iuiu^^^ 


-•r- 


m 


t 


Capt-ured    by  earth's  gild-  ed  snares.  Have  you 

Spend-  Ing  those  God  -  giv  -  en  powers.  Have  you 

None    for  gra  -  clous  deeds    to     spare,  Have  you 

In      your  hands  no  pre -clous  sheaves.  Have  you 


no  room  for  Je  -  sus? 

no  work  for  Je  •  sus? 

no  time  for  Je  •  sus? 

no  fruit  for  Je  -  sils? 


trnt-i^^^mrrif  n  ^  i 


Lo!  he*s  stand- ing     at    your  door,  Knock-Ing,  knock-lng,  o'er  and   o'er; 

Strlv  -  ing    not      t«    con  -  quer    sin.  Seek  -  ing   not      a     soul  to     win, 

World-ly  pleasures,  wealth,  and  ease.  Seek  -  ing,  grasp- ing  t^ys  like  these. 

Not      a  grain    to    store     a  -  way,  ,  Naught  your  la  -  bof  to  re  -  pay. 


^^Hig^^-i-PZfZULs_|_±t 


P 


i 


i 


■f- 


i=i==r 


^ 


^ 


Hear  him  plead -ing  ev  -  er-more;  Have  you  no 
Bring -ing  not  a  wan  -  d'rer  in;  Have  you  no 
Siriv  -  Ing   on  -  ly      self     to  please ;  Have   yon     no 


room  for  Je-aus? 
work  for  Je-sus? 
time    for     Je-sus ? 


Not       a     joy     for     that  great    day   When  you  shall  meet  with    Je  -  sus. 


r    f    f  rg    I     L  >. 


M-rcrm 


Proa  **  Songa  of  Trlamph/'  bj  par. 

An 
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F.  £.  Bklx»n. 


Father,  We  Gome  to  Thee. 

"God  b our rdugc  and  ttwaglii,  a  wvy  prawnt  htfy  in  trOMblfc**-*-ft.  46:1. 


W.  J.  BOSTWICK. 


^1^1  i  i  A I 


F  J  Jlj:J'tl 


1.  Fa-ttier,  we  oome  to  thee,    No   oth-er  help  have  we;  Thou  wilt  our  ref-iige  be, 

2.  Save  from  our  ma-ny  foes,    Savefromonrearthlywoes;  Be    thou  our  soul's  re-po»e 

3.  Give  .us  thy  gntce  divine,     Seal  us  for  -  ev  -  er  thine ;  Our  wayward  feet  incline 


IH  J  ji,j.'i^  i^^^ 


On  thee  we  calL  Earth  Is  tmt  dark  and  drear  With-out  thy  presence  near ; 
In  time  of  need.  Donht-ing  are  we,  and  weak.  To  us  sweet  courage  speak; 
Fromsin     to    flee.      Oh,  guide     bs,     we     im-jriore.  Till  wea-ry  life    Is    o'er. 


K  F  f  f  I  ^''  1^  ^"HtT 


CHORUS. 


Be   thou    our  com -f6rt  here,  Fa*tfaer    of     alL 

Thy  might  -  y    ann    we  seek  For  strength  in-deed.        Fa  -  ther,  we  oome  to  thee. 

And  on      a  bright -er  shore  We  dwell  with  thee. 


frif-^p-rPTT?! 


tU   j  j-tefl 


Turn    not     a -way;       Help -leas    we    come    to    thee.  Hear  while   we   pray. 


Cei^lfhted  lan  by  J.  E.  Whlto. 
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Come  into  the  Ark. 


"And  the  Lord  said  unto  Ncmh.  Come,  thoa  and  all  thy  house,  into  the  afk.**— Gen.  7 :  t. 

r*  Cm   H*  !•  £• 


1.  On  time's  wide  waste  of    waters  There  floats  a   kind-ly  bark;  O  eartb^s  lost  sons  and 

S.  O      trast  In    self    no    lon^r,   For    self  will  sure  -  ly  fail;  Tempta- tions  will  grow 

3.  Shall   we    be     of     the  number  Who  seek  for  souls  to  save;  Or  soall  we  aiok     to 

4.  Then  coiiie  while  hope  is   offered.  Thy    com -ing  shall    be  blest;  £  -  ter-nal  life       is 


£jLJ:i^J  U   il^F^ 


daughters,  It        is     Sal  -  Ta  -  tion's    Ark !  The  wreck    of     self     will  strand   vou  Be- 
strong- cr,  And     e  -  vil  will     {ire  -  vail.  Come,  aU    thy    fears       a-  bat  -  ing,  Por- 
slum-ber  On    sin's   de  -  iu  -  stve  wave?  Bow  dread  would  be      the    wak-  Ing,  How 
prof-fcred  With -in    the  Ark     of       rest.   The    dove    of  peace _  shall   hov  -   er  A- 


fore  the  voyage  is    oV^r:  Sal  -  vation's  Ark  will  land  you  On  heaven's  peace -ful  shore, 

n    thy      sin;  While  Mercy's  Ark  -^  ^      - 

1  how  dark,  To    find  the  teni-pes 

bovethceon  thy    way,  And  God's  own  hands  shall  cov-cr  And  keep  thee  ev-'ry     day. 


I  vou  O1 
sak-ine   ail  'thy      sin;     While  Mercy's  Ark    is   wait-fng,    O     haste  to~  en  -  tcr       In. 
fear-fuT  and  how  dark.     To    find  the  teni-pest  breaking,   And  we   out -side  the  Ark! 


p  REFRAIN 


^!S 


^n-i-i^^f&rrrT~n=. 


t= 


m 


Come     in  •  to      the     Ark     of      safe  -  ty,   Come     in     and 


I 1_ — '  >■         i. U- 


crts. 


^      P 


pfTf-fT'^-4=^-i=^i^ 


The     tcm  -  pest    may  break    to  -  mor  -  row,  Come    In  -   to 


the      Ark     to  -  day; 


^^^J4.itzim^-rtn 


■^ 


Copjrlglited  UM  by  The  J.  S.  White  Fub.  Co. 
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Come  into  the  Ark— Concluded. 


'*^ T     s  ft     '^     P. '^ 


The  tem  •  pest     may  break    to  -  mor  -  row,  Ceme    In  -   to     the    Ark       to  -  day. 


^44_p;-i4U^ 


±L_J^_fL 


^  1279 


Jesus  IS  Passing. 


•'And,  behold,  two  blind  men  sittftig  by  the  wayside,  when  they  heard  that  Jesus  passed  by,  cried  out.  saying. 

Have  mercj'  on  us,  O  Lord,  thpu  son  of  David." — Matt.  20 :  30. 

F.  E.  Bb(dsk.  D.  S.  Hakbs.    ■ 


1.  Je-sus  is  pass-ing,  Je-sus  is  pass-ing,  Come,    all  ye  blfDd,  and  re- 

2.  Je-siis  is  pass-lng,  Je-sus  is.pass^ing,  Come  now,  ye  lame,  to  the 
8.  Je-sus  is  pass-ing,  Je-sus  is  pass-lng,  Come,  all  ye  poor,  to  the 
4.  Je-sus  is  i>a8s-ing,  Je-sus  is  pass-ing,  Come,    ye  af-  flict  -  ed  by 


ban^rrifrif-i^ 


im 


^ip 


«?±g3 


celye  now  your  sight;  He  will  bend o*er  you.  He  will  restore  you.  He  will  ex- 
Heal  -  er  of  all;  His  life  he  gave  you,  One  look  will  save  you.  He  will  at- 
plen  -  te  -  ous  store;  NowhewUl  lead  you,  Ev-er  will  feed  you,  Je  -sus  in- 
sin      and    by  shame;  O     we  im-plore  you.  Let  him  re-store  you.  Come  while  lie 


^^^^m 


change  all  your  darkness  for  light;  Come,  aud  theSav-iour  will  give  you  your  sight 
tend  to  the  poor  cripple's  call ;  Now  he  is  pass-ing,  is  pass  -  ing  fbr  alL 
vites  you  to  hun  - ger  bo mor^ ;  Come  to  theboun-ti  -  ful' heav-en  -  ly  store, 
lin  -  gers  and  calls  you  by  name ;  Come,  all  ye   la  -  den  with  sin     and  with  shame. 


y^^yH4 


^=^ 


CopyriffhtM  1C7S  by  J.  £.  White. 
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Why  Not  Come  to  Jesus  ? 


i 


'*  The  Spirit  and  the  bride  say,  Come.    And  let  him  that  heareth  say.  Come.    And  let  him  that  is  athirtt 

come.    And  wnosoever  will,  let  him  take  the  water  of  lite  freely."— Rev.  aa :  17. 
F.  E.  B.  F.  E.  Bkldbn. 


1.  Why  not 

3.  Doubt  his 

^3.  Who  has 

''4.  Now   the 


come     to     Je-sus?  There^  is  hope  for    thee;    There   is  wondrous 
love    no  loug-er,     Count  all  else  but    loss;    Faith  ancThope grow 
love     so    con-stant,  Love    so  tried  and   |rue.    Thus    to    die     for 
Uo  -  iy  8pir-it     Whis-pers  his  dear  name,    An -gels bend  -  ing 


m 


-h 


•^ 


^ 


m 


^m 


ri;  p  rP 


r7~71T"nr  yi^^  I  ^  j_l-Lm^ 


par  -  don,  Of  -  fered     full  and  free.  , 

strong -er  Tak  -  Dig       up  thQ  ccoss. 

sin  -  ners,  Thus     to      die  for  you? 

near     you  Bid     you  spealc  the  same. 


On    -    ly  trust     Uis  mer  -  cy, 

'TIS       a  .bur  -  den  pre -clous, 

At      your  heart     he 's  knoclc  -  ing. 

Speak    it  while    he's  wait  -  ing. 


Ask  and   be  for  given ;  Why  not  come  to  Je  -  sus  ?  He      is   the  way  to  heav'n. 

Giv  -  ing  peace  witli-in ;  Why  not  come  to  Je  -  sus.  And  leave  thy  load  of     sin? 

Tiu*n  him  not  a  -  way ;  Why  not  come  to  Je  -  sus  ?  O,    why  not  come  to  -  day  ? 

Speak  it  while  you  may ;  Why  not  come  to  Je  -  sus  ?  He   waits  to  hear  you  pray. 


Copjrighted  1886  bj  P.  R.  Bclden. 

The  Great  Physician. 

"  Who  forfiveth  ail  thine  iniquities;  who  healeth  all  thy 
WiLUAM  Hunter. 


1281 


»» 


IV  103 : 1. 

Ark.  by  J.  H.  Stockton. 


1.  The  great  Phy  -  mi  -  cian   now     is  near,  The  sym  -  pa-thiz-  ing 

2.  All    glo  -   ry       to     the    dy  -  ing  Lamb !  I      now    be  -  lieve  In 

3.  His    name  dis-  pels    my   guilt  and  fear;  No    oth  -  er  name  but 

4.  And  when  he  comes   to  bring  the  crown, — ^The  crown  of    life    and 


Je  -  sus; 
Je  -  sus ; 
Je  -  sus; 
glo  -   ry; 


^^ul^  r  f=^  M  MP  '  P  r^^ 


I 


He  speaks  the  droop- ing  heart  to  cheer,  O  hear  the  voice  of  Je-sus. 
I  love  the  bless  -  ed  8av  -  tour's  name,  I  love  the  name  of  Je  -  sus. 
O  haw  my  soul  de- lights  to  hear  The  pre  -  clous  name  of  Je-sus! 
Then  by    his   side    we    will     sit  down.  And  tell  /  re  -  demp  -  tiou's  sto  -  ry. 


^ 


? 


iM 


CHORUS. 


The  Great  Physician— Concluded. 


ii:2S:S{na^tr^tS^:!sweete8tcar-«l  ev^ eung.-Jesus,  blessed  Je-sns! 


1282  Calung. 

"Iodine  your  ear,uid  come  unto  me ;  hew.  and  jrour  tools  ■hall  Ihre."— Isa.  55 :  3. 

Will  L.  Thompson,  by  per. 


W.  L.T. 
Sifw  mnd  tenderly. 


1.  Soft-ly  and  ten-der-  ly    Je-suB    is  caU-lng,  Call*iiig  for  yoa  and  for    me: 

2.  Wbyslionldwetar-ry  when  Je-Bus  is  pleading,  Pleading  for  you  and  for  me! 
8.  Time  is  now  fleet-ing,  the  moments  are  pass-inKi  Pass- Ing  from  you  and  from  me; 
4.  Think  of  the  won-dcr  •  fol  loye  be  has  promised,  Promised  for  you  and  for    me; 


At  tile  heart's  por-tal  he*8  wait -ing  and  watching,  Watching  for  you  and  for    roe 


Why  should  we  lin-ger  and  heed  not  his  mer-cies,  Mer-cies  for  you  and  for  mel 
Shadows  are  gath'nng  and  deatb^s  night  is  com  -  ing,  Com  -  Ing  for  you  and  for  me. 
Tho'  we  have  sinned,  Be  has  mer-cy   and  par -don.  Par  -  don  for  you  and  f^r    mc. 


CHORUS.  K  I  ^  S  N         /tN^/TN^/TN 


Gome  home,        come  home,   .     .      Ye    who     are     wea  -  ry,  come  home;  .    .    . 


pfi.M  |y  |^--H=g=i^ 


i 


s 


i 


± 


i 


Earn  -  est  -  ly,  ten  -  der  -  )y    Je  -  sus    is  call  -  ing,   Call  -  ing,  O  sin  •  nor,  come  home  I 


3» 


c.^,-«.^wn,UT^;^.g. 


The  Waters  are  Troubled.— Concluded. 


come  in  yoiir  siu ;  The  wa-ters  are  troubled :  Step 
life  you  may  win  ?  The  wa-ter8  are  troubled :  Step 
strug-gles  with  -  in ;     The  wa-tere   are  troubled :  Step 


in,  O  step  inl 
in,  O  step  in ! 
in,    O   step     in! 


1285 


Not  far  from  the  Kingdom. 

"Now  is  the  accepted  time,  now  is  the  day  of  salvation.*'— 2  Cor.  6 :  a. 

Warkbn  W.  Bbntlbv. 


1.  Not    far,    not  far  from  the  king-dom,  Yet     in     the  shad -ow  of  sin; 

a.  Not     far,    not  far  from  the  gate-  way  Where voic - es  wh is- jjer  and  wait; 

3.  They  catch  the  strains  of  the  mu   -     sic  That  floats  so  sweet- ly       a  -  long; 

4.  They're  in    the  darlc  and  the  dan  -   ger,  They're  in  the  night  and  the  cold. 


i±=*=«t 


— # — S      S      s     ^ 


— h 


* 


i 


* 


* 


•How  ma-ny  arecom-ing  and  go-  ing,  How   few    are 

But    fear-ing   to  en  -  ter    in  bold  -  ly.  They  liu  -  ger 

Tho' knowing  tlie  song  they  are  sing- ing.  Yet     join -ing 

Tho'  Je-  sus  is  long- ing    to  lead  them  So       kind  -  ly 


en  -  ter  -  ing 

still     at     the  gate. 

not     in     the  song. 

in  -  to     his  fold. 


^^^^^^^=¥^?^m 


CHORUS. 


gg^^^fe^f^H^ 


Not    far,    not    far  from    the   king  -  dom,     Yet  ling  -  er  -  ing     still    at     the 


^^^ai 


^=x^i=t — I- if   T  T   P- 


I 


i^ 


gate -way;   O    wait    not  to  get  near  -  er,     But     en  -  ter  while  you   may. 


^ 


^^' '"    ^  • 


t 


se 


/7\ 


r^. 


t 


^ 


t 


By  pttrmiRston. 
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There's  Room  for  You  to  Anchor. 


*'In  my  Father*s  house  are  many  mansions:  if  it  were  not  so  I  would  have   told  you ;  I  go  to  prepare  a  {dace 

for  you.**— John  14  : 3. 

F.  E.  B.  (DUET,  OR  QUARTETTfi.)  F.  E.  Brlden. 

Ttnderly,  i»-  ^s*.  ere*. 


1.  There's  n>om  for  you  to    anchor     Within    the  port  of    rest,     AVhere  torn -pests  all   are 

2.  There's  room  for  you  to    anchor;     The  ship  is  wait- ing     now,— The     ship     of  God's  pre- 

3.  The    same  dear  friends  shall  meet  us  That  wc  have  loved  be-low;    The    same    sweet  yoi-ces 
4.0      heav  •  ing,  swelling  bil-lows,     Bear  onward  to  my     homcIBe-yond  these  drear -y 


FPr^^ 


-^fti-r 


)L 


I 


it 


dim. 


^^^^^^ 


4=? 


— 1 -j p-       I     -J     -{       3tl 


fcfe 


g,  8 


o  -  ver,   And  calms  no  more    mo  -  lest; 
por-lng,    O       ask     not  Why    nor    How. 
greet  us    As     in       the    long     a  -  go. 
headlands  I       sec      its    shiu-ing  dome. 


How  sweet  to  wea  -  ry    voya  -  gers,  This 
His  boundless  love  and  mer  -   cy     No 
Then  hush !  ye  murm'ring  wa  -  ters,    Ye 
There,  there  my  faint- ing  spir  -    it    No 


^^=f 


E 


-*- 


£ 


-Pi-fL. 


t=x 


1^ 


t=fTS 


Ml 


■X. 


1 1 h 


t=:t 


*^^SF=t 


1 — h 


f 


1 — h 


UvUi  j  t?^3i^^ij£ifefe^^ 


pre-ciousprom-iso  giv^:  There's  room  for  you  to  an-chor 

tongue  can  ev  -  er    tell, —  If       you  but  trust  his  prom-ise, 

tempests,  cease  to    blow!  I        al  -  most  hear  the  mu  -  sic 

more  for  rest  shiUl  sigh;  'Tis    there    I     hope  to  an-chor 


Safe  in 

All  Is 

Soft  and 

By  and 


t^  p  t. 


^ 


I 


a*  p. 


E 


i 


a  ^-  ^     t- 


heav'n. 
well, 
low. 
by. 


m 


a_s___a. 


fcfc 
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f 


t=t 


I     I   I 
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^ 


RBPRAIN. 
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* 


*  fl~ii3 
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There'8  room     (for      you),  there's  room    (tor     you) ;  There's  room  (tor  you),  there's 


i 


=  5 


^        J      -»      d 


5 


^ 


? 


room  (for  you).  There's  room  for     you     to      an-  chor 


fg    .... 
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Ebrn  BL  Rbxford. 


Something  for  Jesus. 

'  My  son.  give  me  thine  heart." — Prov.  23 :  a6. 


Joseph  Garrison. 


1.  They  brought  their  gifts  to  Je-8us,  Ai 

2,  A   -    part  from  oth  -  er    glv  -  erg   A 
8. "Dear Lord,"  hecried  in    sorrow,  "I 


And  laid  them  at    hla    feet,   And  love  for  this  dear 


poor  way- far  -  er  stood,   He     aaw  the  Rifts  they 
know  how  kind  thou  art,   Take  all     I   have  to 


^^iim=^^P=FU-^  i  \  i  /  ^affi^ 


Say -lour.  Made    ev  -  'ry     of  -  fring  sweet;  Good  deeds  and  words  of  kindness,  Help 

of-fered,  The     poor -est    count- ed     good:  And      he  was  filled  with  long- inff,     A 

give  thee.  My      sin  -  ful     way -ward  heart"  Then    Je-sus  an-swered  soft- ly,^*  Count 

t'   -  ^ 


^^^=^^^m4^Vfi^r:^ 


^^ieS 


for  the  poor  of  earth.  And  not  a  gift  among  them  Wasthonghtof  lit- tie  worth, 
gift,  tho' poor,  to  brine;  A  -  las  1  all  empt  -  y  -  hand  -  ed  He  stoucibe-fore  the  Kins, 
not  the  gift  as    small,  Tho*   all    of  them  are  precious,  Thine  is    the  best   of      all." 


)f    earth, 
gif t,  tho^'pqor,  to  bring;  A   -  las  1    all  empt  -  y  -  hand  -  ed  He 

irecious,        " 


Wouldst  bring       a 
-^ • 


3ii 


gift         to 


t 


t 


Je  -  BUS,     That 


I 


he      will    count     most  sweet? 


h=U==^ 


t 


-t- 


Si 


f 


t 


f^-t-T^ 


mi 


Say,   "Lord,     my  heart        I     give    thee,"  And       lay 


Vrom  **  Church  and  FrayenMaeting  Sonipi,"  by  pemitoHJao. 
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LiFTl  Brother,  Lift! 


"  If  any  maa  will  come  after  me,  let  him  deny  hiouel(  and  take  up  his 
F.  E.  D* 
Spirited, 


and  follow  me." — ^Matt  x6 :  sf, 
F.  £.  Bbldkn. 


1.  When  the  crofis  seems  hard  to  car-ry,  Lift !  brother,    lift  I       0*er    the  burden 

2.  Du  -  ty'8  call   is  self  -  de-nying,   Lift  I  brother,    lift!       Half    the  bat-tie 
8.  When  the   e  -  vil  seems  the  strongest^   Lift!  brother,    lift!       Lift    the  hardest. 


k"i,i  f ■  f  F-jhH  f  p  I  p:ti:Jdi.-#nr-^-fi 


nev  -  er  tar- ry,  Lift!  brother,  lift! 
lies  in  try-ing,  Lift!  brotlier,  lift! 
Uft     the  longest,  Lift!  brother,    lift! 


Lift  the  cross  and  clasp    it  tighter, 


WvF^=R 


l^^j^^i^4,^^^ij;;j  j;j.,j^4y 


LiftI  brother,    liftl        Lifting  makes  the  burden  lighter,   LtftI  brother,    liftl 


W^f=H=f- 
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Rbv.  Wm.  McDonald. 


Oopyrlflrhted  106  by  The  J.  E.  Wblte'Pnb.  Oo. 

I  AM  Coming  to  the  Cross. 

"They  focsook  all.  and  followed  him."— Luke  5  :  ix. 


^m 


Wm.  Q.  FtscHsft. 


i 


t 


MJ^=feJU 


t 


f 


T  i\i:  i  i:  i^m 


1.  X       am    com  -  ing     to  the  cross,  I        am   poor,  and  weak,  and  blind; 

S.  Long  my  heart     has  sighed  for  thee,  Long  has      e  -  vll  reigned  witS  -  in; 

8.  Here  I     give      my     all  to  thee,  Friends  and  time  and  earth  -  ly  store; 

4.  In     thy  prom  •  is   -   es  I  trust,  Now    I      feel  the  blood  ap*  plied; 


4.  In     thy  prom  •  is   -   es       I  trust,       Now    I      feel      the  blood  ap*  plied; 
D.  C. — I     a/m  tnwt-ing,    Lord^    in  thee,      0      ttiouLamb    of      Cal*  va  -  ryl 


I     am  count-  ing     all     but  dross,     I    shall     full       sal  -  va-tion    find. 


Je  -  sus  sweet  -  ly  speaks    to     me. 
Soul  and  bod  -   y    thine    to     be. 


'*I      will  cleanse  you  from  all      sin." 
Whol-ly    thine      for  -  ev  -  er-   more. 


I     am  pros-trate      in      the    dust,      I    with   Christ     am     cm  -  cl  -   fied. 


Hum-bty    al      thy  crosB    I   how,   Same   me,      Je  -  «U8»  save    we    now. 

By  pemtoblon. 
5<M 
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Come,  Sinner,  Come  I 


"Come  unco  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give  you  rest" — Matt.  1 1 :  38. 
Will  £.  Wittbb.  H.  R.  Palmbk,  by  per. 


^^urpTTr~^^:^^rFF^m 


^ 


-s^ 


^ 


1.  While Je  -  sub  whis-pera    to    yoii;  Gome,  sin-  ner,   cornel     While   we    are 

2.  Are    you     too    heav  -  y       lad  -  en  ?  Gome,  sin  -  ner,    oome  I     Je    -    sus  will 

3.  O      hear^  his    ten  -  der  plead-ing,  Gome,  sin  -^  ner,   come  I     Gome    and^  re- 


s 


^m 


t 


f=f=f 


t 


'^ 


^ 


^m 


^^W^: 


TjTfTTi 


pray-ing  for  you,  Gome,  sin  -  ner,  come!  Now  is  the  time  to  own  him, 
bear  your  bur -den,  Gome,  sin-  ner,  come!  Je  -  sus  will  not  de-ceive  you, 
ceive  the  blessing,  Gome,  sin  -  ner,   come!     While  Je-sus  whis-pers  to    you. 


jLj,  i^t I JTMTr nan  j \i  ^q^ 


Gome,  sin  -  ner,  come !  Now  Is  the  time  to  know  him.  Gome,  sin  -  ner,  come  I 
Gome,  sin  -  ner,  come !  Je  -  sus  can  now  re  -  deem  you.  Gome,  sin  -  ner,  come ! 
Gome,  sin  -  ner,  come!    While  we  are  pray-ing  for  you.  Gome,  sin  -  ner,  cornel 


1291 


Oopyxiffhtad  U?t  by  U.  R.  Palmer. 

Lead  Them  to  Thee. 


"Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  me,  and  forbid  them  not :  for  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  God."— Luke  18 :  16. 

Fkank  M.  Davis,  by  per. 


1.  Lead  them.my  God  to  thee,Lead  them  to  thee,  These  children  dear  of  mine,  ^ou  gav-est  mc ; 


1.  Lead  them.my  God  to  thee,Lead  them  to  thee,  These  children  dear  of  mine,  ^ou  sav-est  mc ; 

2.  When  eartli  looks  blight  and  fair,  Festive  and  gay, Let  node  -  lu- si  ve  snare,  Lure  tncm  a-stray; 

3.  E'en  for  such  lit  -  tie  ones,Ghri8t  came  a  chilcLAnd  thro'  this  world  of  sin     Moved  un  -  de>flleu ; 

4.  Yea,  though  my  faith  be  dim,  I  would  be-lieve  That  thou  this  precious  gift      Wilt  now  rc-ceive ; 


T" 


O.   by  thy  love  dl  -  vine, Lead  them,my  God.  to  thee  ;Lead  them,Iead  them,lcad  them  to  thee. 
But  from  temptation^s  power.Ldad  them,my  Goa,  to  thee  ;Lead  them,  lead  them,lead  them  to  thee. 

O,  for  his  sake,   I  pray,  Lead  them,  my  Ood,  to  thee;  Lead  them,  lead  them,  lead  them  to  thee. 
0,take  their  young  hearts  now,Lead  them,my  God,  to  thee  ;Lead  them,lead  thera,lead  them  to  thee. 


m 
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My  All  to  Thee. 


"  Him  that  cometh  to  me,  I  will  in  no  wiie  cast  out"— John  6 :  37. 
Francbs  R.  Havbkgau  T.  C.  CXKanb,  by  per. 

is (V. 


m^T: 


m 


-  j'  i'\i 


t 


i 


my    sins  to  thee,  The  sins 

my  grief  to  thee,  The  grief 

to     thee  I  bring.  The  joys 

I     bring  to  thee,       I  would 


1.  I       bring 

2.  I       bring 
8.  My    joys 
4.  My    Ufe 


I 

I 

thy 

not 


^^ 


can  -  not  count,  That 

am -not  tell;    No 

love  has  giv'n.  That 

be     my  own;    O 


± 


i-U:  I  J' . 


all       may  cleans -ed     be,  In     the     once 

words  shall  need  -  ed     be.  Thou  know  -  est 

each    may     be      a  wing  To     lift       me 

Sav  -  lour,     let    me      be  Thine,  ev  -    er 


B-VJi=i= 


t 


3^ 


^ 


o  -  pened  Fount :  I    bring  them, 

all     so      well:  I    bring  .  the 

near-er  heav'n:  I    bring  them, 

thine   a  -  lone.  My  hearl^    my 


p 


t=t 


W=f 


tz 


T 


1 


mt-fm-i 


3 


t 


+— ■ 


Sav  -  lour,  all 
sor  -  row  laid 
Sav  -  lour,  all 
life,      my     all. 


r 


t 


* 


1293  What  Can  I 


to    thee;  The  bur  -  den      Is       too  great 

on      me,  O       suf  -  fring  Sav -lour!  all 

to    thee.  Who  hast     pro  -  cured  them  all 

I    bring  To     thee,     my     Sav  -  lour  and 


^^ 


r 


for    me. 

to  thee. 

for    me. 

my  King. 


t 


What  Can  I  Do  for  Thee? 


**  For  this  is  the  love  of  God,  that  we  keep  his  commandments :  and  his  commandments  are  not 
P.  A.  B.  grievous."— I  John  5 :  3.  F.  A-  Blackmrr.  by  per. 


1.  I     hear     thy  voice,      O  Lord,  It     tells 

2.  And  thou    didst     suf  -  far  much,  And  shed 

3.  T  was  all     that       I     might    have  Sal  -  va  - 

4.  1*11   bring     my    heart,   dear     Lord;  *Ti8     all 


me  of       thy  lo^! 

thy  prec  -  ious  blood 

tion,  full      and  free : 

that  I        can  do; 


How  thou,     to  save  lost     man, 

To     save     me  from  my     sins. 

Rich   are      the  gifts  in  -  deed. 

Though  vile,  I  pray  that    thou 


I 


Didst  leave    thy     home     a  -  bove ; 
Thou  bless  -  ed   Lamb     of       God  I 
That  thou     hast  brought  to       me. 
Wilt  cleanse    it  through    and   tlirough: 


What  Can  I  Do  for  Thee?— Concluded. 


Thy  glo  -  ry     thou  didst  leave  for  me ;   What  shall  I       leave  for  thee  ? 

Tes,  thou  didst   give  thy   life     for  me ;  What  can    I         do    for  thee  ? 

Yes,  thou  hast  broughtrich  gifts    to  me;   What  shall   I        bring  to  thee? 

Tes,  I  '11  for  -  sake  my    sins    for  thee — My    8av  -  lour,    help  thou  me. 


1294 


Shall  I  Let  Him  In  7 


'*  Behold,  1  stand  at  the  door,  and  knock ;  if  any  man  hear  ray  voice,  and  open  the  door,  I  will  come  In 

and  will  sup  with  him,  and  he  with  me."— Rev.  3:eo. 
H.  R.  P.  H.  R.  PAiMCt, 


to  him, 
by  per. 


1.  Christ    is     knock -ing      at     my    sad  heart;  Shall      I 

2.  Shall      I       send    him     the    lov- ing  word?  Shall      I 
S.  Tes,      I'll        o  -    pen     this  proud  heart's  door,  Tes,      I'll 


t^i^=^=^ 


; ;  i  j'H  i  u^m. 


Pa-tlent-ly  plead -ing  wUh  my  sad  heart;  O  shall  I  let  him 
Meek-ly  ac-cept-ing  my  gra-cious  Lord,  O  shall  I  let  hfm 
6Iad-ly     I'll    wel- come  him    ev  -  er-more;  O,    yes,    I'll  let    him 


M-U  F  f.  ir#-^^j=4^ 


in? 
in? 
in. 


UM=^=J=iUAi^ 


Cold  and  proud  is  my  heart  with  sin.  Dark  and  cheer  •  less  is  all  with -in; 
He  can  in  -  fi-nite  love  im-part,  He  can  par  -  don  this  reb-el  heart; 
Bless -ed    Sav-iour,  a  -  bide  with  me,  Cares  and  tri    -    als  will   light- er  be; 


B^^^^pw:|fF-MrfT^^f 


m 


^^=ii^H=^taJ.4iul 


Christ  is    bid -ding  me   turn 
Shall      I    bid    him    for  -  ev  - 
I  am  safe    if     Pm     on  - 


un  •  to  him;  O  shall  I  let  him  in? 
er  de-part,  Or  shall  I  let  him  in? 
ly    with  thee,    O,  bless  -  ed  Loid,  ceme     in ! 


506 
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What  Hast  Thou  Done  for  Me? 


**Thu  is  a  faithful  saying.    *    *    that  Christ  Jesus  came  into  the  world  to  save  sinatts."-^!  Tim.  i :  15. 
Miss  F.  R.  Havbrgal.  J.  E.  White,  by  per. 


gave  my  life  for  thee.  My  precious  blood  I  abed,  That  thou  mlght'st  ransomed  be, 
a.  MyFather'sbouseofligDtfMlyglo-  ry-cir-cled  throne,  I  left  for  earth -ly  night, 
3.  I  suffered  much  for  thee,   More  than  thy  tongue  can  tell,  Of     bit- 'rest 


^i\i  n  i\]]ii'\^-^ff\i  n  j'l 


And  quick -ened  from   the      dead; 
For    wanderings   sad     and     lone; 
To     res  -  cue    thee  from     hell; 


I     gave,      I     gave 

I     left,        I     left 

I've  borne,  I've  borne 

^   ^   ^ 


my 

it 

it 

ti 

t 


life      for    thee.  What 

all       for    tliee,  Hast 

all       for    thee.  What 


hast  thou  given  for  me  ? 
tbon  left  aught  for  me  ? 
hast  thou  borne  for     me  } 


e  m 


ly  life  for  thee,  What  hast  thou  gi  v*n  for  mc  f 
it    all  for  thee.  Hast  thou  left  ought  fer  me  ? 


I    St,^'  Heft 
rve  borne,  I've  borne  It  all  forthee.  What  hast  thou  borne  for  me  I 

^ 
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Like  as  a  Father. 


*<  Like  as  a  father  pitieth  his  children,  so  the  Lord  pitieth  them  that  fear  him." — Pi.  T03 :  13. 
F.  E.  Bbldbn.  D.  S.  Haxhs, 


1.  Like  as 
a.  Like  as 
&  Like  as 
4.  Like  as 


a 
a 
a 
a 


father  pit-ies  his  child, 
father  wnen  we  be  -  lieve, 
father,  ev  -  er  the  same^ 
father,  constant  Is    he, 


80  the  Lord  pit- ies 
Mer-d-fol  still,he 
He  hath  ere  -  at  -  ed, 
God  in  compassion^ 


sin  -  ner    dc  -  filed ; 
will  glad-ly     re-celve; 
and  knoweth  our  frame; 
re-gard-eth  our  plea; 


Pf^ii^ 


Watteth  in  kindness.  Pit  •  ies  our  blindness,  Longi^th  to  welcome,  tbo'  oft  -  en  re-  vtled. 
liist-ens  to  hear  us,  Blcss-es  to  cheer  us,  Pit-ies  when-ev -er  his  8pir-lt  we  grieve. 
Watcheth  the  straying,  Gnardeth  the  praying,  Bids  us  to  traet  in  his  al  -  might  -  y  name. 
In  need  be  Cometh,    Precioas  his  promise:    Father  in  heav-en    for^ev-er     to    be. 


OvpyrltittaA  IS?«  hy  ).  V..  'WUte, 
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J.  W.  Slaughbnhauft. 


Are  You  Ready  ? 

■Art  thou  ready?"— Matt.  24 :  44. 


RSV.  E.  S.  LORBNZ. 


m=HfF=t=pt-n~rff^^^=^t±\ 


1.  Soon  -  the  even  -  ing  shad  -  ows,   fail  -  ing,  Close  the    day     of   mor  -  tal   life ; 

2.  Soon    the  aw  -  ful  trum  -  pet  sound-ing  Calis  thee   to  the  Judgment  throne ; 

3.  O         how  fa   -   tal    tis       to     lin  -  ger!  Art     thou  read-  y— read-  y  now? 

4.  Price -less  love  and  free     sal  -  va  -  tlon  Free  -  ly     still   are  of-feredthee; 

e    at    c 


bijjiF  t  F  t^^ 


E 


b=U 


S=tc 


5 


m 


^m^=i-U^r-f=Tn-^^^ 


Soon  the  hand    of    death   ap  -  pall  -  Ing  Draws  thee  from  its    wea  -  ry  strife. 

Now    pre- pare;  for     love    a- bound -ing  Yet    has    left    thee    not      a -lone. 

Head  -  y,  should  Death's  i  -   cy     fin  -  ger  Lay     its    chill    up-   on    thy  brow? 

Yield   no  long  -  er      to    temp  >  ta -  tion,  But   ftom   sin     and    sor-  row  flee. 

^-  ^   ^  ^  $- 


=f=F 


^     ¥       V 


CHORUS. 


^^ 


w 


Are  you  read-y?  Are  you  read- y?  Tisthe 

Are  yon  read- y?  Are  you  read-y? 


^ 


^ 


I 


m. 


# 


i 


I 


-  it    call -ing,    why     de-lay?   Are   you   read-y? 


Are  yon    read  -  y  ? 


r      Li      L    ia — a    I  Pi    ^  LL 


iMf 


^J 


^=1^^ 


^^^^^^ 


Are  yoa  read  -  y?  Do  not    lin  -  ger  long  -  er,  come  to  -  day. 

Are  you  read  -  y  ? 


Vrom  **  Heavenly  CaroU;*  by  v«nnlka^oiu 
tiffl 


C       CM 
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Are  You  within  the  Fold  To-night  ? 


**  If  a  man  have  an  hundred  sheep,  and  one  of  them  be  gone  astray,  doth  he  not  leave  the  ninety  and  nine,  and  goetfa 

into  the  mountains,  and  teeketh  that  which  is  gone  astray  ?  " — Matt.  tS :  la. 

^rLS^/r. «.V» ,.^«&-.       ['?"/-<«««>'  '"'l'"M U  J.m« McCranaiaul  ^-  ^  »""'"'• 


7"  J    ^  I  J.    ^=^ 


3? 


*  1.  The  gold  -  en  light      is  fad   -   ing 

2.  I'll  count    the  diear  ones  o   -    ver, 

8.  With  ten  -  der,  anx  -  ious  glanc  -  es, 

4.  The  mid-night  dews    are  fall  -  ing, 


Up  -  on     the  mount- ains  gray. 

The    ten  -  der  Shep  -  herd  said, 

Ue  counts  them  o'er    with  care. 

Yet  through  tlie  mountrains  wild 


SrjT^jg-=.^^j:*j^.=^-Efn^p3^^rf^ 


jL     J     JiJ^zii^j..^ 


^^U-:^=ia 


And    twl  -  light's  pur  -  pie  shad  - 

My     own  warm   fold  shall  cov    - 

And  .  vain     his    hope  -  ful  fan    - 

He    seeks    the    lost     one  call  - 


ing     Falls   o'er    the      dy  -  ing 
er     Each  lamb    that      1     have 
cies,— But    nine  -  ty  •  nine    are 
tng :  **Come  back,  come  back,    my 


day 
led; 
there, 
child ; " 


^yx_g..^^^E,^.^gEgp=-7f  I  ~fp 


Ijz 


^ 


i 


i;ai3=3^=C: 


:j_    /N— ji^EfL    ^|J^^J=1 


As      to      the    fold     for  slum 

If     one     has   wandered  blind 

Then  forth  in   -   to      the  shad 

His  voice   is      sad   with  plead 


-  ber  The   wea  -  ry  flock  draws  near: 

ly  Or     will  -  ful  -    ly        a  -  way, 

-  ows.  All     else     by      him     for  -  got, 

-  ing,  His  locks    are  damp    and  cold. 


m 


s 


^SP^TT^ 


$ 


^ 


M,  J_i_!L_j^=jg.di'U.ixE^^jr7 1 J  ^:r^;5^ 


I*     '  15 


m 


One  hun-dred  was  the    num   -    ber, — Are   there   one    hun-dred  here? 

I'll  seek      it  long  and   kind  -   'ly.     Nor    wait    till     break  of  day. 

He  search- es  moor  and  mead  -  ows,     And  search-ing    And  -  eth  not 

His  feet    are  ton|  iQid    bleed-   ing,— ^There's  one  with-  out     the  fold. 


^^^ 


5 


^^^^^ 


Copjrifhud  IMt  bj  F.  B.  Be)d«a. 
&0^ 


^^ 


Are  You  within  the  Fold  To-night?— Concluded. 

/  _    t. p     "^ 


i ^S^E 


One  hun  -  dred  was  the 

I'll    seek      it  long  and 

lie    search -68  hkhh*  and 

His  feet     are  torn  and 


num 
kind 
mead 
bleed 


ber, — ^Are    tliere   one     hun -dred  here? 

]y,     Nor    wait     till      break  of  day. 

ows,    And    search-ing,    And  -  eth  not 

ing, — ^There's  one  with  -  out      the  fold. 


B33E?--S 


I 


/Tk 


w 


^ 


=  ==^ 


** 


REFRAIN. 


Are  you   with  -  in     the     fold      to-niglit,    Tlie    fold    of  Christ,  Uie   fold  of  light? 


M^^m^^m 


Are    you    with -in     tlie     fold     to-ulght?  Are   you   with-  in     the  fold  (i»-iigtt)? 


^^^^^^^^^m 


The    gen-  tie   Shep-herd  calls   you  now,  With  tear-ful  eyes  and  saddened  brow; 


■f=^       -p-       ■<=-       -^ 


>— ^ 


cres.  '  dim. 


Wilt  tliou    not  coBie?     O    come  Just  now,  TlieiVaroom   in     Je  -  sus'       fold. 


^HgEEp^^ 


909 


1.  Who    U    on     tbe  Lord's Mlde.    Al-waystnie?  Tliere'sa   right  and  wroDgslde,— 
'2.  Thousands  on     the  wrong  HJ<le    Choose  to  stand,  Still  tU     not    llie  strong  side, 
It.  Coiueaudjoin     llieLord'sside:   Ask  youwby?  Tls    the      on  -  ly  saie     side 


WhereHtandyouf  Cboose 

True   and  grand. 

By      and       by.    Who    Is      on     the  Lord's  side  ?  Wbo 


now: 
on     the  Lord's : 


i 


u 


f.      ■       , I      '^    >       >       > 
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Give  Me  the  Bible. 


"Tby  word  b  a  lamp  unto  my  feet,  and  a  light  unto  my  path."— Ps.  119 :  105. 
PnacnxA  J.  Owbiw.  E.  S.  Lobknz. 


^i' j  J I  f  n^^irrf^ 


1.  Give  me  tlie  Bl  -  ble,  star     of  glad  -  ness  gleaming,  To  cheer  the  wan-d'rer 

d.  Give  me  the  Bi-b]e  when  my  heart    is     bro-ken.  When  sin  and  grief  have 

&  Give  me  the  Bi-ble,    all     my  steps  en -light- en.  Teach  me  the  dan  -  ger 

4.  Give  me  the  Bi-ble,  lamp   of  life     im-mor-tal.  Hold  up tliat splen-dor 


^^ 


^^ 


n^  H  i  ;  I 


lone  and  tempest-tossed ;  No  storm  can  hide  that  peace- fdl     mdlanoe  beaming, 

filled  my  soul  with  fear ;  Give  me    the  pre -clous  words  by     Je  -  sus  spo-ken, 

of  these  realms  be -low;  That  lamp  of  safe  -  ty,  o'er    the  gloom  shall  brighten, 

by     the    o  -  pen  grave ;  Show  me    the  light  from  heaven's    shin  -  ing  por  -  tal, 


D.  8,^Frc'Cept  and  prom^ibet  law  and  love  oom'tfin-ing. 


CHORUS. 


i  J I  f  j' j' ifiH-^ 


Since    Je  -  sus  came    to    seek   and  save    the    lost 

Hold    up  faith's  lamp    to  show    my   Sav  -  loiu:  near.     Give    me  the  Bl  -  ble, — 

That  light      a  -  lone     the  path    of    peace  can  show. 

Show  me     the    glo  -  ry  gild  -  ing  Jor- dan's  wave; 


^ 


5: 


^ 


v=^ 


U 


TU{  nigTit  a^aU  van  -  fo/t     in      e  ^  tCT'  nal  day. 


D.8. 


N         S     ■  J 


i  ihi  i  i 


-  ly    mes  -  sage  shin  -  Ing,  Thy  light  shall  guide  me    In  the  nar-row  way. 


Trom  **  Holy  VoIom,**  by  pennlMton. 
611 
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Hold  to  the  Helm. 


"Howbeit.  when  he,  the  Spirit  of  truth,  is  come,  he  will   guide   you   into  all  truth.*'— John  16:13.     "Thf 
word  is  truth."— John  17:17.     "  Thou  shalt  guide  me  wiUi  thy  raunsel ,  and  afterward  receive  me  to  glory. "^Pk  73 :  14. 


F.  E.  B. 

W/M  tnerty. 


F.  £.  Bbldbn. 


t 


g—r    i-i^^  i\  >  J  r^ 


1.  Hold  to  the  helm,  sail  -  or,  when  the  skies  are  clear.  Hold  more 
a.  Thou-sands  have  launched  on  the  change  -  fill  sea  of  life  Who  have 
8.  Great-  er       the     dan  -  ger,      the    broad  -  er     flies       the     sail,       Trust- ing 


I '«» 
kM'4^ 


i 


f 


i 


W^ 


m. 


i 


i 
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? 
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^  ''^^    ^   ^ 


3 


rr  i'.  u 
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I 
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Jirm  -    ly    when     the    storms  ap  -  pear ;         Be  -  gin       the    watch    ere     you 
per  -  Ished     in       the      aw  -  ful     strife ;      Thou-sands       to  -  day     flaunt     a 
this        a  -  lone,    you're  sure      to       fail ;         Sig  -  nal        ttie    life  -  boat      be- 


I 


leave  the  shores  of  youth.  And  al  -  ways  keep  hold  of  the  helm  of  truth, 
broad  pro  -  fes  -  sion  sail,  But  where  is  the  helm  for  the  fear  -  ful  gale  f 
fore    the  waves  o'er-whelm,  And  ask    for     the    Bi-ble,    the    guid  -  ing  helm. 


f 


:J=t: 
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S 


I 


3 
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^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


CHORUS. 


^.    ^,.       t*    ,    ^"ii        ] 


Tj    i\  i  ii\  i—fr-t  -J—U 


m 


Hold    to      the   helm,     hold      to      the    helm,   Hold     to       tlie     gold  -  Ing 


-P  FPi^  rr-h^ 


g«P7riibt«4  iwmr  r.  X.  s«Mfa 


/ 


Hold  to  the  Helm.— Concluded. 


iJ  J  i-f\i  3:  ii  j;  f\i\  t  i\  i  m 


helm     of    tnith;    Hold    to      the   hehn     on      the     sun  -  ny    seas       of  youth, 


^Mfp  in^4-f  Mnri  ri 


n  i  hi  f:  i^ 


And      all    through     ttie       voyage     let         us        hold        to         the       truth. 


I  In  r  [ ' ;  ur  I 


m 
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Stand  m  the  Uw. 


*'The  law  of  the  Lord  is  perfect,  convertiDg  the  fionl :  the  testlznouj  of  the  I>ord  is  sure,  making 
wise  the  ilmple."— Ps.  19 : 7. 

**  Think  not  Ihat  I  am  come  to  destroy  the  law,  or  the  prophets :  I  am  not  oome  to  destroy,  but  to 
falflll.  For  Terily  I  say  unto  you.  Till  heaven  and  earth  pass,  one  Jot  or  one  tittle  shall  in  no  wise 
pass  from  the  law,  till  all  be  fulfilled.  Whosoever  thorcfore  shall  break  one  of  these  least  command- 
ments, and  shall  teach  men  so,  he  shall  be  called  the  least  in  the  Idngdom  of  heaven :  but  whosoever 
shall  do  and  teach  them,  the  same  shall  be  called  great  in  the  kingdom  of  heaven." — Matt.  6: 17-19. 

"Whosoever  committeth  sin  transgresseth  also  the  law:  for  sin  is  the  transgression  of  the  law.*' 
->lJohn8:4. 

"Wherefore  the  law  is  holy,  and  the  commandment  holy,  and  lust,  and  good.*'~Rom.  7: 13. 

"Do  we  then  make  void  the  law  through  faith?  Qoa  forbid:  yea,  we  establish  the  law.** — 
Rom.  8:81. 

"  It  is  time  for  thee,  Lord,  to  work:  for  they  have  made  void  thy  law.*'--P8. 119: 126. 

"  Teaching  for  doctrines  the  commandments  of  men.  For  laying  aside  the  commandment  of  God, 
ye  hold  the  tradition  of  men."— Mark  7: 7,  8. 

"O  Israel,  thy  prophets  are  like  the  foxes  fn  the  deserts.  ♦  ♦  ♦  They  have  seen  vanity  and  lying 
divination,  saying.  The  Lord  saith:  and  the  Lord  hath  not  sent  them:  and  they  have  made  othert  to 
hope  tJuit  they  wwld  confirm  the  word;  *  *  whereaa  ye  say,  The  Lord  saith  it;  albeit  I  have  not 
spoken."— Sze.  18 : 4-8. 

"  To  the  law  and  to  the  testimony :  if  they  speak  not  according  to  this  word,  it  la  becauae^ere 
is  no  light  in  them.*'— Isa.  8: 20. 

MUSIC— "HOLD  TO  THE  HELM.** 


1  Stand  by  Uie  law  once  proclaimed  from 
Sinai ; 
Some  its  teachings  and  its  force  deny  : 
What  says  the  Saviour  ?  now  hearken  and 
obey, — 
**  Not  one  jot  or  tittle  shall  pass  away.'* 

Chobub  : 

Stand  by  the  law,  stand  by  the  law : 

Jesus  the  law  did  magnify ; 

Stand  by  the  law  if  you  hope  to  enter  heaven ; 

The  law  proves  us  sinners ;  through  Christ 
we  're  forgiven. 
%  Ten  are  Its  precepts,— consider  them  again, — 
'  Love  to  God,  and  love  to  tellow-men  : 

.  Fmvr  point  to  God  and  the  duty  that  we  owe, 

And  Ato,  our  relaUon  to  mortals  show. 


8  Since  by  the  law  we  are  sinners  proved  to  be, 
Christ  has  died  that  we  may  all  be  free : 
F^ree  from  the  deaXh,  which  the  broken  law 

demands. 
But  not  from  obed/Ufnce  to  Its  commands. 

4  Kow  if  the  law  was  unknown  till  Slnaf, 
All  were  righteous  who  before  did  die  t 
And,  if  its  precepts  by  Christ  were  done  away. 
There  lives  not  a  sinner  on  earth  to-day! 

•  All  yearly  sabbaths,  and  offerings  the  same, 
Lost  their  meaning  when  the  Saviour  came ; 
But  kill  the  lanjOy  and  the  devVL  goes  to  heaven ! 
No  need  of  a  Saviour,  or  sins  forgiven  I 

F.  S.  Btlitm, 


These  words  (which  appear  by  special  requ«pt)  ware  written  during  the  q>eech  ol  ari  Antinoinian  mlniftv,  when 
ibe  subject  of  ihe  law  was  Deiog  discussed  publicly,  and  sung  with  good  effect  at  the  close  of  the  meeting.  AlthOllffh 
the  last  stanza  18  a  conclusion  truthfully  drawn  from  the  argumenu  of  those  who  endearor  to  show  that  Ood*f  bw  is  no 
longer  binding*  yet  it  is  designed  to  be  sun?  onVf  on  occasions  when  it  will  Be  most  effemual  to  prfsent  the  absurdity 
9C IM  no-law  theory,  snd  it  it  hoped  that  no  o0«m«  will  be  taken  Rt  th9  exprmioRi  of  trttU>  w^^^  (Mw  liaQi:qjWtaUu 

33  BX8 


1303 


Blessed  are  They  that  Do, 


"  For  not  the  hearers  of  the  law  are  just  before  God,  but  the  doers  of  the  law  shall  be  jusulied."— Rom.  9 :  13. 
P.  P.  B.  P.  P.  Buss, 


g^FH^^TTTiTTT" 


t=Z 


1.  Hear     tlie   words    our    Sav  -  lour  hath    spok  -  en, 

2.  All        in      vain      we    hear    Iiis   com- mandments, 

3.  They   with     joy      may    en  -  ter    the       cit    -    y, 


Words  of  iife,  un- 
AU  in  vain  his 
Free     from     sin,   from 


^ 


TTT^n 


£ 


=f=1=H-^-M^ 


Mi 


^^^ 


^H-i^jjiH  ja 


fail  -  ing  and  true ;  Care  -  less  one,  prayer-less  one,  hear  and  re  -  mem  •  ber, 
prom -is  -  es,  too;  Hear-  ing  them,  fear-  Ing  them,  nev  -  er  can  save  us, 
sor  -  row  and  strife,  Sane  -  ti  -  fied,  glo  -  rl  -  fied,  now   and    for  -  ev  -  er, 


m^'^hjiil 


CHORUS. 


07-;  i  ;  j:±irT^=f?=FF= 


^^ 


p  I 

Je  -  BUS  says,  '^Bless-^     are    they  that  do.'' 

Bless-ed,     O    bless  -  ed     are    they  that  do.      Bless  -  ed       are      they     that 

They  may  have  right    to     the    tree     of   life. 


^^n=1^^~f  I  \i  f  rrm 


^^^ 


'-^=j=j=:^l^ 


;'  J'  J'. 


^ 


m 


do     his      com-mand-uients.   Bless  -  ed       are     they,      bless  -  ed     are  they; 

itit^if-f-f^N-t  ;  ;  f  -  -  '  '  * 


ririri 


^4=f=^\ 


f^i  a  iiun~nrrvn 


Bless  -  e<l  are  they  that  do  his  commandments.  Blessed,  bless-ed,    bless  -  ed  are  they. 

It     tL     4L 


•      •      i 


'f^infUl 


B7  permissioB  The  John  Chureh  Co. 

5U 
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Blessed  are  They  that  Do. 


"Blessed  are  they  that  do  his  coniinandments,  that  they  may  have  right  to  the  tree  of  life,  and  may  enter 
in  through  the  gates  mlo  the  city." — Rev.  aa  :  14. 

"Think  not  that  I  am  come  to  destrov  the  law.  «  *  *  Till  heaven  and  earth  pass,  one  jot  or  one  tittle 
shall  in  no  wise  pass  from  the  law,  till  all  be  fulfilled.  Whosoever  therefore  shall  break  one  of  these  least  com- 
mandments, and  shall  teach  men  so,  he  shall  be  called  the  least  in  the  kingdom  of  heaven :  but  whoooevcr  shall 
iU  and  teach  them,  the  same  shall  be  called  great  in  the  kingdom  of  heaven." — MatL  5 :  17-19. 


F.  E.  B. 


m 


5 


i 


F.  E.  Belden. 


i  i  ^  J- 


t 


m 


^ 


3 


1.  Not    one    sin  -  gle    jot      or  tit  -  tie—    Hear  the  great  Teach  -  er       say — 

2.  They  shall  gain    tlie  gold-  en  cit  -  y,        Dwell  on    the    earth  made  new, 

3.  They  shall  drink  of    life's  pure  rlv  -  er,       Sor  -  row    and    sigh  -  ing     o'er ; 

4.  Would  you   be       a  -  mong  the  num  -  ber     Je  -  sus    will     hon  -  or     then  ? 

■  f   f   f   *   ^    ^' 


o  '  CO  '  er    8haU    ex  -  aU  them,  Teach -ing  men    so      to       do. 


D.  C. — Who -80  '  ev  '  er    shaU 


§ 


I 


, Fine. 


^ 


From  my  Fa  -  ther's  ten 

Who  have  kept     the    ten 

Eat  of  life's     fair  tree 

Faith  in  him     can     on 


commandments  Ev  -  er  shall  pass      a  -  way. 

commandments,  Own-ing  the    Sav-iour    too. 

for  -  ev  -  er,  Nev  -  er  to     hun  -  ger  more. 

ly     save   you  Heed-ing  the     pre  -  cepts   ten.  \ 


r.  r  r  r 


tf-i. 


Him     toiU 


CHORUS. 


J  '      ex  -  aU 
*de  -  ny 


i 


in    heav  -en:  Do     you     be  -  lieve     it    true  t 


^  j  *^ij'  I J  i^-H^fi-H 


:5 


T^ 


^rr 


Bless -ed     are  Uhey,     btess-  ed     are   tliey,    Bless-  ed     are    they    that    do; 


:^zU 


'^    u    I 


D.  C. 


m=L4^u^^^m^ri=r=r^ 


Bless -ed     are    they,     bless-  ed     are  they:     Can     it      be    said     of     you? 


^^ 


*Ute  in  p.  C.  to  stanzas  2  and  4,  in  place  of  "exalt" 

C«p7Tlflit«4  UM  bj  F.  I,  B«Mm, 


y  i  1 


1305 


What  Says  the  Bible  7 


"In  vain  do  thev  worship  me,  teaching  for  doctrines  die  commandments  of  men."— Matt.  tKi^ 
"To  the  law  and  to  the  testimony :  if  they  speak  not  according  to  this  wocd,  it  is  becaoae  there  is  no  light 
in  them."— laa.  8 :  ao. 

F.  E.  a  F.  E. 


iJi''  jJ;Ui  ii"Ji^.  i  '  i  I 


1.  Wliatsays    the     Bi  -  ble,      the   bless -ed       Bi  -  ble?    This  should  my 

2.  Few     ev  -  er     stud  -  y        the     law     e    -   ter  -  nal.     Few      ev  -    er 
8.  How  will    you     an  -  swer      at       Je  -  sus'     com  -  ing—  Ye      who     Je- 


klTTP  Mf  F    f.  r  piP:  f-  F  ^^ 


EJ^  I'  i  ;ij:  ±  i' 


on     -  ly  question   be;     Teachings    of   men    so      of t  -  en    mis -lead  ua, — 
seek      to  know  or  do ;     Yet  there  are  some  who   try     to      improve    it, 
ho    -  vah'slawcon- strue?Gan    you     re -ply/* I've  kept  the  commandments"? 


What  says  the    book    of  God  to     mef      What  aays  the     BI-  ble?    lew  can 
Touch-ing  the   fourtli  commandment  toow 
An  -  swer  the    ques  -  tion,  each  of    you. 


.^£lJ. 


M,  jr  j  T  j'  }  -tt^t^^ 


tell ;      What  says  the     Bi  -  ble  ?     stud  -  y      it        welL    Keep    the  com- 


k4p^  ^  Mf'F'  I  i  MfLh 


UL^^i'l^m^.f. 


mandments,  the     ten  cornmandments,  Look  for  the    com -ing  8av-iofur  too. 


Oop7rl|bti«  laM  ky  7.  B.  a«Mt«. 
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Go  AND  Inquire. 


W.  A.  0«      **  Search  the  tcripcurei^  for  in  them  ye  think  ye  have  eternal  UISe."^Joha  5 :  39.    W.  A.  Ocimt. 


riMi  i  i  i-U\h  j.-^N^ 


1.  Seareh-ing  the  Scriptures,  the  bless  -  ed  Scrlpt-ures,  Seek-ing  the 
8.  Seueh-ing  the  Scriptures,  the  bless  •  ed  Script-ures,  Seek-ing  to 
&  Search -ing     the     Scriptures,      the    bless  -  ed    Script-ures,     Seek-ing  the 


?     g     ^    ' 


HJT  ii  Si  I  I  i<jm 


Say -lour  day  by  day, 
know  the  heav'n  -  ly  way, 
wanderers    by       the     way. 


Striy-ing 
Try  -  ing 
Try  -  ing 


to  learn  the  won-drous  sto-  ry,- 
to  reach  the  gold  -  en  ctt  -  y,- 
to  point    a    soul      to      Je-sus,- 


it    f.    t 


£ 


L     I      I 


r-  r-  r   p 


^^ 


CHORUS. 


What  does  the  bless -ed  Bi  -  ble  say? 
What  does  the  bless -ed  Bi  -  ble  say? 
What  does  the     bless-ed      Bi  -  ble    say? 


Go  and  inquire,  .   .    .     th«Kugc«i- 
60  and  inquire, 


^114-^-^.^ 


nuuideth.  Ask     of    the  Lord  ...        for  me  and  thee;    Knock    at    the 

Ask   of    the  Lord 


'^t  V  f'  y- 


p      p      p      p — b— — b — *~-t- 


E^ 


o   -    -   -  pen  door  of  mercy  Where  there  is  par     -      -       -    don  full  and  free. 
Knock  at  the  o-pen  Where  there  is    par- don 


^^ 


ByparalHkoik. 


1307  Teach  Me,  0  Im. 

"Teachiiie,OLordaihevayof  thyiututei  *  *  nutu  mt  to  golo  the  path  of  tfajrcaumaadmeau,*'—^  119:3^  3^ 

W.  R.  Dav. 


Tettch  mc,  O  Lord, 


I         S       1         L       1              II 

h      k       1        fc      p.       »^      , 

M^*  i\'  ^44-^.^l!^^  j:i'i"i:i  i  i\:  3fi 

^ . -*— •-^ 

wk;   of   th;  etatates;  Mohe  me   t 

_S:  ?  f  P  ?      J    J 

0  Wfttk 

:jv'i>'  '■  m'  r  h^  '•  nr  f,:i|i.v^-L|^-^ 

1308 


To  Obey  is  Beher  than  Sacrifice. 


"  Hath  the  Locd  as  great  delight  in  burnt  oflSerings  and  sacrifices  as  in  obeyti%  the  voice  of  the  Lord  t  Behold,  to  obey 

is  better  than  sacrifice,  and  to  hearken  than  the  tat  of  rams." — i  Sam.  15 :  aa. 

F.  E.  Bbldbn. 


:J  J-lj  j'  i  J  i'\ 


1.  To  o*  bey  Is  better  than  sae-ii-iloe,  the  Lord  hath     said;    To  hearic-enwhen  he  com- 

2.  All  yewhosay,  "There  is  nanght  to  do  since  Christ  doth  save,"  Re- mem-ber  what  he  com* 
S.  Re  -  member  on-ly  the  do  •en  of  the  word  are      blest;  'Tiswell    to  hear  and  be- 


CHORUS. 


|^/'JnflJ:J;i#4^^ 


mandeth,  than  an    of-Tring    made. 

nutodsyoQ  in    the  Book  he       gave.         Tom  to  the  Lord,  and   he  will   be  gradons, 

lieye    it,  but    to     do     Is        best. 


lyifif^n 


'  C  11  f*  S 


^ 


Walk  In  the     way     of    his  commandments.  To  o-bey  is  better  than  sac- rl4lce,  the 


^ 


Pi:i^^i^ii 


Lord  hath    said;    To  beark-en  when  he  com-mand-eth,  than   an     of-frlng  made. 


CopTTlfbtwl  18W  br  F.  C.  B«td«a. 
510 


ii  von  are    (eek-tng  thewaj,  ABkfortheGiildeBook,bo-tlCTe,u>do-be;. 
leBook, — Its  teachings  are  true, — Heeding  It  dal-  Ij   wlUcwryjouthrotiKti' 


If      of   •  tnitli  y 

AekfortlieGaldeBook, — Its  teachings  are  true, — Heeding  It  dal-  Ij  will  akn7  jou  throoKti' 
One  endiln  dark-ness,  and  ona  end*  In  light,— One  U  the  wrong  way,  and  odd  totber^t 
itlll,  U  the  law  of    the  Lord  joa  de  -  iiy,"YalDyourprofeaakiii,"tlieLordw111re-pIj. 


ferj  J'iJijIj'VffJ-JljJ  jjh:^^#^^ 

AskrortheGuldeBook,Bearcbt^bleisedQuldiBook;Iteadit,iiei)d  It,  o 

n  jou 

■P-.    »     - 

W-F  r-bPfl'  ^  v\  ^  ^If  f  -hH- 

c-  >  '  1 

1310 


Ask  for  the  Old  Paths. 


«*Thiifl  taith  the  Lord,  Stand  ye  in  the  wajn.  and  tee.  and  ask  for  die  old  paths,  where  is  the  good  way,  and  walk 
theraia,  and  ye  shall  find  rest  for  your  souls.    But  they  laid.  We  will  not  walk  therein."->-Jer.  6 :  16. 


F.  E.  a 


pi  J  i\H  JIJ^^ 


fafc^ 


F.  R  Bbldbn. 


1.  Ask  for  the  old  paths,  by  the  prophets  trod;  Ask  for  the  old  paths,  leading  uptoCk>d; 
3.  Christ  and  the  prophets  traveledhand  in  hand ;  Heeding  the  Bl-ble,  we  with  them  must  stand ; 
8.  Then,  being  honest,  search,  and  you  shall  find  Christ  by  his  teaching  proves  the  law  divine ; 


y  i  J'.  J ' 


H=^=-^-^=^?t^=?^ 


U  you  are  trav'llng  in  a  pathway  new,  *Tis  not  the  Bi-ble  that's  guiding  you. 
But  when  we  walk  with  cus-tom  for  a  guide.  How  soon  to  er-ror  we  turn  a-sldel 
He    by  the  prophets  showed  his  gospel  true;   80      law  and    gos-pel     we     of-fer    you. 


CHORUS. 


Ask  for   the  old  paths,  walk  in  the  o)d  paths ;  Christ  and  the  prophets  trod  the  way  before : 


d     d  •  jj  \9     %  -"jg^  '.Ij 


I 

Ask  for   the    old  paths,  walk  in  the    old  paths,  Leading    a  •  way    to    the    bet-ter  shore. 


Cii^yrlgbtad  188ft  b/  P.  B.  Bcldeo. 
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The  Faithful  Three. 


Be  it  known  unto  thee,  O  King,    that  we   will  not  serve  thy  gods,    nor  worship   the    gcrfden    image 

which  thou  hast  set  up." — Dan.  13:8. 
F.  £.  Beudbn.  F.  K  Bsldbx. 

ModtraU, 


1.  Look  up -on  the  gold -en  im-age,  Hear  the  king's  de-cree;  See  the  burn- ing 
a.  Twas  a  hea-then  king's  commandment  Governed  conscience  then;  Yet  how  brave-ly 
8.  So  when  earth-ly  creeds  of  er  -  ror  Bid  you  bend  the  knee.  Turn  and  read  the 
4.  God     is     a  -  ble    to    de  -  liv  -  er     As    in   days  of  old.       All  who  walk  the 


i/     P — ^      P     ^     t?     P     " "  » — ^~V — V    . 

Z>.  C.^lFe  vMl  fol '  low  their  ex  -  am-plej  Brave  andfaUhful  three^  SowHng  not   be- 

CHORUS. 
Fine.   /^,  >'  ^  > 


nuiij  /.  Jij.  ;i 


fi-  ery    fur-nace,  And    the  faith -ful  three.     Stand     for     the      right   Where 

for    Je  -  ho  -  vah  Stood  those  no  -  ble  men  I 

sim  -  pie    sto  -  ry  Of     the  faith  -  ful  three. 

])ath  of     du  -  ty.  Fear -less,  firm,   and  bold. 


^>P  ;  P  fiff   t  f.  t\[M\f    V  i\)^ 


y^        ]/        9 
f(yre     the     im  -  age   At     the  worlds 8  de  -  cree. 


$■!  i  i  m^ti 


^^^ 


ev  -  er    you  may     be,     Trust    in     the  Lord,     Like  the  faith -ful  three. 


K  f.  f.  ^i^iFFg-ifij  '^1  [in 


C^7richt0d  18M  bj  F.  E.  B«ldaa. 

More  to  Do. 

Know,  O  vain  man»  that  faith  without  works  is  dead."— James  a :  ao.        F.  EL  BjtLDKN. 


jJj  i  jl777  jij,  f^i 


1.  We  love  to  tell  the  sto-ry;    Yet  there  is  more  to   d(y;  For  faith  brings  90  sal- 

2.  It     is     a   prec-ioussto-ry,    And  we    believe  it  true;  But  who  of    vm   cati 

3.  Let Falthr re-peat  the  sto  -  ry,  Let  Ifbrte proclaim  it  true;  For  they  a  -  lone  are 


CHORUS. 


I 

va  -  tion    With -out     o  -  be  -  dlence  too.  Then  tell    the     old,  old    sto  -  ry, 

an  -  swer  That  this    a  -  lone    will   do  ?  Then  tell  the 

bles-sed    Who  God's  commandments  do.  £:     ^^  ^  £      A      ^ 


UiCS  -  SWU  TT  UV     VWUOCVU1IUAA1UAUCUI0       WV.  i.  ^  *-  ^i*  ^^ 


Copyrighted  IM«  ^-v  V.  ¥.  %«\A«u. 


More  to  Do— Concluded. 


i 


i 


And  heed  its  preoeptB,  too ;  *T  is  well  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry,  Yet  there  is  more  to 


y.  Yet  there  is  more  to   do. 


1313 


Jehovah's  Rest. 


*' And  God  Messed  the  seventh  day  and  sanctified  it  because  that  in  it  he  had  rested  from  all  his  work  which 

God  created  and  made."  —Gen.  a :  3. 
F.  E.  B.  F.  E.  Reldrn. 


{ ^  ^'ij  j'  i-M  mrigj-  JA 


1.  Ho  -  ly    day,    Je   -  ho  -  vah's  Rest,  Of       Cre    -   a  -  tion*s    week  the    best; 


2.  First  his    six   days'  worlc   was  done,  Then  the 
S.  Thousands  haye  his   plan     re-versed,  Kest  -  ing 

4.  AH     who  speak  the  truUi   must  say     It        was 

5.  Thus  I  searched ;  and  when    I      saw    On   -   ly 


Sab  -  bath  hour  be  -  gun ; 
now  up  -  on  the  first; 
man  who  changed  the  day: 
one     great  Sab -bath    law, 


^^m 


Last  of  all  the  chos  -  en  sev'n,  Blessed  of  God,  to  man  'twas  gtv'n. 
Thus  he  blessed  the  sev  -  enth  day,  Thus  in  rest  -  ing  we  ,  o  -  bey. 
Search  the  Book  and  you  shall  know  There's  no  script-  ure  tells  them  so. 
In  God's  word  no  change  ap- pears  Through  the  whole  six  thou  -  sand  years ! 
Then    I     has  -  tened   to         o  -  bey, — Plain  -  ly,     'twas    the    on   -  ly      way. 

i    t    t  ,r     f     fif     f     " 


Nf  F  f 


i 


rlr   '' 


^ 


£ 


m 


CHORUS. 


^ 


«F 


^^-^     J.     L^^^^ 


Wei  -  oome,  wel     -    come,  wel    -     come,  wel    -    come; 

Welcome,  welcome,  ev  -  er    wel -come,  wel -come,  wel -come,    ev  -  er    wel -come; 


^  r  cip  r  f  \Ay^^ 


pi 


%U  ill  jt^-^r-jrW    i  i    Wi    ;  j.ll 


Glad     we  hail    its  pres  -  ence     blest,  'Tis     the    great     Je  -  ho  -  vah's  Rest 


0«ffrlCkt«<  laai  kf  r.  B.  B«M«B. 

5^ 
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Open  Thou  Mine  Eyes. 

"Open  diou  mine  eyes  that  I  may  behold  wondrous  things  out  of  thy  law." — Ps.  119  :  18. 

*  [Anthem.]  F.  E.  Bblobn. 


r^^ 


fO-MithMBiieeyMtliat   I    bit  beh«M  voidrMi  thiin,  vtidrNi  thim  nI  •f  ilij  Uv, )   ^1  .»  «k.  k. 
0-peithoiBiMejfMtli»i  I    mj  beMI  mlrtii  thiigi,  vMdrMt  Uiip  (omii.)    .    .   \  MMUjiw. 


W 


Tkn  bit  c«a-«ul-«d    n     (•    kMf  tkj   fn«Mpti,ThM  kuicMiiMd-d   n  to  bep  tkj    prt-cifU; 


Tui    ■!     feet     ii     the     faik    9!     tkj   eta  -  ■ud-Biits,  tbt      I     mj    vilk   thwi  -  ii,     h- 


cliM     aj      iMMt    to      le  -  ligkt     ii     all     thj    itat  -  itw    ui  cImim  m  inm     all       aii. 


TkN     hut   MB- Baal -«4     n      t«     kMp     thj    prt-cipti;    0  -  pn  t!iw  bIm  ejn,     0    Uri! 


Umi  kait  cni  -  Baid  •  «4  v     to    keep   thj     pn-eipti ;  0  -    pei  tkM  bjm  «jii»     0     Lirl,  tkat    1 


I    Bay  be  -  k«M  tkj  lav,  tkat    i    aay   k-Md  tkj  Uv,  tkat    I    Bay    k  -  bU  tkj 

thevMdniithiigi,  thi  v«idroistkji|;i,  tki 


i 


0«pjrl(ht«<l  IWft  \i7  T.  K. 

6^4 


^ 


Open  Thou  Mine  Eyes— Concluded. 


lav:  Tkit    I    laj    be -held      VMlnn  tliiigi  Nt   tf    Uj   lav:       0  -  p«i  thM  aiit  ejn,  (hat 

vMdmitkiigi, 


^j-flPL^ifJij^y 


s: 


I     aaj  k  -  h«M  voHrou  thiig;!,  wMdrm  tliiig;i    Nt     •[    thj  lav ;      0  -  p«i  thoi  ■i'm  tjti,  that 

I 


HcjUFiE  bt^ 


J  J  J  jK-J  j  1 1)   j  II 


I       Bay     k  -  hald    voa  -  drou  Uiagi,     vm  -  droii  thiig;i  ni     of       (hj     lav.       i    •  Mi. 


1315 


"  Thy  Word  is  a  Lamp  unto  My  Feet." 


^^^ 


Thy  word      is       a    lamp      un  -  to      my      feet,     and      a    light,  a    light     un- 

How  sweet    arc     thy  words     un  -  to      my       taste —     yea,      sweeter    than  hon  -  ey 


^^^ 


\lse.        flai.  I 


:e.^"  J       J       ^ i 


to 
to 


my  fomin^  I     mouth!       Give    me     un -der- stand -ing,      and     I    shall  keep  thy 


^^ 


^TfT-  ■'  I  ^    nTTT" 


law,        lor    there  -  in        do        I        de  -  light,        O  Lord,     my      God.        A  -  men. 


1316 


Hear  the  Conclusion, 


"Ld  lu  hear  ihe  condaiiai  oC  the  whole  matin :  Fear  God  slid  keep  hn  comiuiidiDnni :  lor  this  ..  . 

'  For  God  ihall  bfing  every  wDrlciniajudftniviilp  with  every  Kcret  diin^  whether  il  be  sooct  or 

[Anthem.] 


tviL"-Ecd.  ij :  ij. 


cluisionof  the  whole  mat-ter.   Let  ua  hear  theconcluslonotthewbole  mat-twiFeu 


f3d=f=f^^^U\^^  ^J  ^  /ifFFf^ 

For  thU  fa  the  du-ty 
God  and  keep  hl3  m-buJmEi;  For  this   Is  the    du  -  ty  of  ous     ...      the 

^...^^.,,-  J.J  ili.^^<i. 

m^ 

;4444M-M     — — ri^.rtt1r^ 

For  this  fa  the  du  -  ty, 


wholedu-^    of  duui.      Hear  the  con-cliMion,hearthe  coa-clnslon,  Heartbe  o 

l  i.  i.i  i 


Hear  the  Conclusion.-  Concluded. 


Hear  the  con-clu-sion  of  the  whole   mat-ter.    Fear  God,  fear  God,  Fear 


God  and  keep    his  law;  Fear  God,  fear  God,  and  keep  the  ten  com- 


^m 


^^^33 


^ 


feE=£ 


IWM, 


ftirM, 


/?N 


i'  /  4  I  J.I 


mandments ;  For  this      is  the    du  -  ty      of  man,  the  whole  du  -  ty       of  man. 


/«/.  timUt—Sa^amo  and AUo duet,    ad  iimt^^Tenor  and  Base. 


for  M  thill  bring  it  -  ^c;  vwk    u  *    to  jidpioit,  With   er'  -  rj  m  -  cret  thing,  Wheth  -  or  good  or 


y«:fif  f  fi'f  fimiff  nfrppif^ffffi 


l-aon,      1    -    Bin. 


1317 


Are  You  Doers  of  the  Word? 

"  Be  ye  doers  of  the  Word,  and  not  hearers  only."^ames  i :  aa. 


H.  R.  Trickbtt. 


J  .  H.  FlLLMOKB. 


mi  i  'i  ^  i  i 


1.  Are  you  do -era  of  the  word,  O  my  brothera?  Are  you  keep-ers  of   the 

2.  Are  you  do  •  era  of  the  word,  O  my  brothera f  Are  yon  walking   in   the 

3.  Are  you  do -ere  of  tlie  word,  O  my  brothers?  Are  you  kee|Hing  thecom- 

4.  Are  you  do -era  of  the  word,  O  my  brotiiera?  Are  you  look-ing  for  the 

£  ^  ^  ^ 

tH » 1  I 


^^g^^^^4iJ=Lt^ 


say-ings  of  the  Lord?  All  in  vain  are  your  pro -fes-sions,   O  my  brothers! 

footsteps  of  the  Lord?  You  are  bulld-ing  on  the  quicksands,  O  my  brothers! 

■ikI-hmU  of  tlie  Lord  ?  Do  not  tell    me  of  your  feel- ings,  O  my  brothers! 

com  -  ing  of  the  Lord  ?  All  in  vain  your  ex  -  pec  -  ta  -  tions,   O  my  brothers ! 


CHORUS. 


^alxEfJ^ 


>-.?v 


J- 


t 


I  ■  'V    <(     U 

If  you    be    not  do  -  era  of  the  word.     Are  you  do-era(of  theword)?Areyoa 


t±H-H^ 


^  f"  fi"  fi    fl'  0"-. 


um^f^ 


do  -  era  (of  the  word)  ?  For  our  hear  -  ing  wlth-out  do  -  ing  is    in  vain ;  Christ  has 


i^a^^i^^ 


told  us^will  you  heed  It,  O  my  brothera!— We  must  do   If  the  bless-ing  we  would  gain. 


;.!/,  ^  jj^C-^ 


^^ 


r  "!""■  V  "8? 


'^  U  ',^^'/  ■>.,:;^,U  I 


ic-t?   I  y   U^ 


I  ^.  1  j^i  •^^"•^i^m 


5 


From  *'  Orat«tttl  PralM,"  bj  pwmlMtoo, 
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Christ  Returneth. 


*'  For  th«  Lord  himself  thjill  descend  frcmi  heaven  with  a  shout,  with  the  voice  of  the  archangel,  and  with  the 
tnimp  of  God  :  and  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise  first.  Then  we  which  are  alive  and  remain  shallDe  caught  up  to- 
gether with  them  in  the  clouds,  to  meet  the  Lord  in  the  air :  and  so  shall  we  ever  be  with  the  Lord/' — i  Thess.  4 :  16, 17. 

H.  L.  TuRKBm.  Jamis  McGkamahak. 

1 L 


|M/j_4 


1.  It  may 
9.  It  may 
8.  O    JoyI 


be  at  morn,  when  the  day  is  a-wak-lng,  When  sunlight  fhro* 
be  at  mid  -  day,  it  may  be  at  twilight*  It  may  oe,  per- 
O     de-lightlshoaldwe    go  without   dy-Ing,   No     sickneBs,    no 


dark-ness  and  shad-ow  is  break-ing.  That  Je-sus  will  come  In  the 
chance,  thatthe  blackness  of  mid- night  Will  burst  in  -  to  light  in  the 
sad-ness,  no    dread,  and    no    cry- i^g,     Caught  up  thro'  the  clouds  with   our 


n^  f.f  IF  P  rip  l^\\r  f  } 


full-  ness  of 
blaze  of  his 
Lord    in  •  to 


glo  -  ry 
glo  -  ry, 
glo  -  ry. 


Tore-ceive  from  the  world 
When  Je-sus  re  -  ceives 
When     Je-sus       re  -  ceives 

I 


his  own. 
his  own. 
his     own« 


hft  [1^  ^  ^-^1^  rn^'i'H  I 


CHORUa* 


p  1)  j  I  i  j  j 


O  Lord  Je-sus,    how  long,  how  long  Ere   we  shout  the  glad  song?  Christ  re- 


'jlf      f     f 


tum-eth,   Hal  -  le -  lu-Jah!  hal - le -  lu - ]ah I  Amen,  Hal- le -  lu-  ]ah !  A- men. 


B7  permission. 
529 


FHIf  PflFll 
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When  the  King  Comes  In. 


"  Then  shall  the  King  say  unto  them  on  his  right  hand.  Come,  ye  blessed  of  my  Father,  inherit  the  kiqgdoai 

prepared  for  you  from  the  fouodatioo  of  the  world." — BfatL  25 :  34. 
J.  E.  Landok.  Rkv.  Ew  S.  Lokknz, 


mf^'f^-nrfT^^. 


1.  Called   to     tlie  feast   by    the  King  are   we, 

2.  Crowns  on     the  head  where  the  thorns  havebeen, 

3.  Like  lightning's  flash  will  that  in  -  stant  show 

4.  Joy  -  ful     his  eye  shall    on   each  one    rest 

5.  End  -  less     the   and  sep  -  a  -  ra  -  tion  then, 

6.  Lord,  grant   us     all,     we     im-plore  thee,  grace, 


Sit-  ting,  per- haps,  where  his 
GIo  -  rl  -  fied  he  who  once 
Things  hid-den  long  from  both 
Who  is  in  white  wed-ding 
Bit  -  ter  the  cry  of  de- 
80      to      a  -  wait  thee  each 


S)o  -  pie      be;  How      will 

ed     for    men;  Splen  -  did 

fHendand     foe;  Jnst     what 

garments  dressed;  Ah  I       well 

iud  -    ed    men.  Aw    -     ful 

in         his  phioe,  That        we 


^ 


^^ 


fare,    friend,  with  ^  fhee     and      me 

vis    -     ion  be  -  fore     us     then, 

are        will  each    neigh  -  bor  know, 

us            if  we    stand    the     test, 

mo  -  ment  of        an  -  gvdsh  when 

fear       not  to        see     thy      face 


^^ 


f 


m 


REFRAIN. 


m4ri  i  ji^.u^n  Q\i 


When  the  King  comes  in? 

When  the  King  comes  in. 

When  the  King  comes  in.     When  the  King  comes  in,  brother,  When  the  King  comes 

When  the  King  comes  in. 

Christ  the  King,  comes  in. 

When  thou  com  -  est  in. 


^mt:t±ir^^JMU-i 


In!      How  will     It     fare  with  thee  and    me  When  the  King  comes  in? 


W-IT-^-^Ht-f 


^ 


From  "  Songs  of  Oraee,' 
530 


"(.  r  ic  '  r  r  I  flu  II 
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He  will  Gather  the  Wheat  in  His  Garner. 


**  He  will  gather  the  wheat  into  his  garner ;  but  the  chaffhe  will  bum  with  un<iuenchable  fire." — Luke  3  :  17. 
Harriet  B.  M'Kkrvkr.  Jno.  R.  Swbnsv. 


1.  When      Je -SUB  shall  gatli-er  tlie  na-tious,  Be -fore  him  at  last  to  ap-pear, 

2.  Sliall  we  hear,  from  the  lips  of  the  Sav  -  lour,  The  words  "Faitlilid  len  -ul,  well  i«M/' 
8.  He  will  smile  wlien  he  looks  on  his  chil-dren.  And  sees  on  the  ransomed  his  seal ; 

4.  Then       let     us    be  watching  and  wait-  ing,  With  lamps  burning  steady  and  kiglit; 

5.  Thus       liv- ing  with  hearts  fixed  on  lieav- en,  In    patience  we  wait  for  the  time 


^-rT7,^1J.^tlVJ^f^^ 


Then  how  shall  we  stand  in  the  Judgment,  When tni-«i«4  our  sen-teuce  to  hear? 
Or,  trem-bling  with  fear  and  with  an-golsh.  Be  banished  a- way  from  his  throne? 
He  will  clothe  them  in  heav- en- ly  beau  -  ty,  As  low  at  his  footstool  they  kneel. 
When  theBcide-grNB  shall  call  to  the  wed- ding  O  may  we  be  read-y  for  flight! 
When  the  days  of    our  pil- grim-age  end-  ed.   We'll  bask  in  the  pres-ence  di-vlne. 


1^-^  r.-g  I  r  :i: 


t^=t=^ 


CHORUS. 


He  will  gatii-er  tlie  wheat  in  his  gar  -  ner.  But  tlie  chaff  will  he  scat  -  ter    a-  way ; 


-m\\l\\^-:¥^ 


^^y 


i\*^pUli^i-M 


Then     how  shall  we  stand  in  theJudg-ment  Of  the  great  res  -  ur  -  rection  day  ? 


Yrma**  The  Gamer,**  bj  per.  John  J.  Hqo4» 

5S1 
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We  Kkow  not  the  Hour. 


"  But  at  thai  di^  ud  hour  kanmli  no  mu.  bd.  dm  ths  uisl<  of  feenta^  bat  mt  Fuhat  tuij.  *  ■  F<r 
■m  in  thq  lUyi  that  wen  bcfbrfi  thB  food  they  wcra  «Miikff  uhI  drinkinf.  muryinf  and  nvinc  in  Buiuf^  ^Mi 
IliE  day  Ihit  Nodi  entered  inio  the  uk,  and  knew  wK  iinlil  ihc  Oood  cuoe  and  took  Uum  all  away;  h  iIiiII 


1.  We  koow  not  the  hour  o(  theUu-toi's  ap-pear-lng.  Yet  slgnB  all  ton- 
9.  There's  light  for  the  wise  who  veBeek-Ing  sal  •  va  •  tlon,  There's  truth  In  tha 
S.  We'll  watch  and  we'll  pray,  with  our  liBfilriHMMl  hn-iif.  We'll  work  and  we'U 


tell      that      the       mo  -  ment      !a      near-  Ing      Whea     be  _  , 

book     of      the    Lord's  Rev  -    e    -  la  -  Uon,      Each  propb  -  e    -     ey  points 
wait     UU      the     Mas  -  tar's        re  •  turn  •  Ins,      We'll  alng     and       te  -  i^iet. 


tis  a  prom  -  ise 

to  the  great  con 

so  -  'n        o 

^-  ^    ^  4 


t  cheet  -  Ing, — But  we  know  not  tbe  hoilfr 
•  ma  -  Uon, — Snt  we  know  not  flie  hour. 
■  cem  -    Ing, — But     we  know  not    the       honr. 


\.\\}  f  fif  tJ-  U'\l  fiFlg 


He      will 


^  i\  f\i  j  ji^ 


t— 5 1- 


come,    .    .    .    ■     bal  ■  1e  -  lu  -  Jahl    hal  ■  le  ■  In  -  Jahl    Hs  wlU  come  In   the 


He   will   come. 


J. 


ki-frif  ^-^if  f  ri\f  f  f'^\\\^ 


) 


We  Know  not  the  Hour— Concluded. 


— But     we    know  not 


clouds    of     his    Father's  bright   glo  -  rv,— But     we 


hour. 


^ 


is: 


IPI 
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He's  Coming  Soon. 


'*  There  shall  come  In  the  last  davs  sooflen,  walking  after  their  own  lust,  and  sayingp  Where  it  the  prondse 
of  hit  coming  t  ^  ^  But  the  day  of  the  Lord  will  come  as  a  thief  in  the  night  *  *  Seeing  that  ye  look 
for  such  things  be  diligent,  that  ye  may  be  found  of  him  in  peace,  without  spot,  and  blameless."— a  Pet  a:3-Z4. 

F.  E.  Bbldbn.  F.  E.  Bbldbn. 


AiUgrettc, 


1,0  Chris  -  tian  I  have  yon  heard  it?    He's    com-ing  soon;  Though  thou- sands 
3.  Does  now  thy   heart  be  -  lieve  it  ?     He's   com  -  ing  soon ;       Do     you  with 
8.  O     day     of     joy    and  glad-ness!  He's    com -ing  soon;         O     day    of 


ff  j  j  m,j  M 


j-j-i^  j  n  I 


B 


have    de  -  f erred  it,    He's  com  -  ing  soon.    Let     not    thy  heart  grow  wea  -  ry, 
Joy      re  -  oelve  it  ?  He's  com  -  ing  soon.    Prize  not    this  world's  pos-  ses  -  slons, 
gloom  and  sad  -  ness !  He's  com  -  ing  soon.     It^   may     be  night    or    mom  -  ing, 


^^ 


nunM 


He's  com  -  ing  soon ;  Mom  follows  midnight  dreary,   He's  oom-ing  soon.  Leave  all  earth's 
He's  com -ing  soon;  Trust  not  to  vain  professions,    He's  oom-ingsoon.  Work  on,  with 
He's  com -ing  soon;  Do    not  re -Ject  the  warning,  He's  com-ing  soon.   Are  you  pre- 


sin  -  f  ul  pleasures,  He's  coming  soon ;  Lay  up  in  heav'n  your  treasures.  He's  coming  soon. 
zeal  in  -  creiis-lng.  He's  coming  soon ;  Pray  always,  without  ceas  -  ing.  He's  coming  soon, 
pared  to  meet  him  ?  He's  coming  soon ;  Can  you  look  up  and  greet  him  ?  He's  coming  soon. 


\^\       \       \ 


X 


^ 


-9- 


i 


CapyHgaiaA  UMbj  P.  S-  B«ld«B. 
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WAtTING  AND  WATCHING. 

id   your  Umn  bumin 


1.  Weknownot  the  timewlienhe  com-etb.  At  e-ven,  or  midnight,  or  mora; 
a.  I  thlnkof  bia  won-der-ful  plt-y,  Thepric«  our  b^- vr<  UonhAtfa  cost; 
8.  O     Je-suB,  mylov-lDg  Ke-deemer,    Thouknoweet  I  cher-Uh  aa     dear 


may  be  at  deep-en-ing  twI-llKht,  It  may  be  at  ear-H-att  dawn. 
He  left  the  bTlghtmanslonsoI  glo  -  ry  To  suf-ferand  die  tor  the  lost 
Thebopetbatndneeyesshallbe-hold  tbee.    That  I  shall  thine  own  wetcoma  hear  I 


Ue  bids  us  towatchand  be  read-  y,  Nor  Buf-  ferourllghtatogrow  dim; 
And  sometimes  I  think  It  will  please  him.  When  those  whom  be  died  to  le-  deem 
If  tosome  as     a Jndgethonap- pear-eat, WhoforthfromtbypTceenMwoaldllee, 


That  when  he  ahaIlcomB,hemayflnd  ub  AJlwalt-lng  andwatcbingfor  bbn. 
Re  -  lokw  in  the  hope  of  his  coming  By  walt-lng  andwatchlngfor  him. 
A   Friend  meet  tM  -  iov  ■  ed  I'll  greet  thee,  I'm  wait- log  and  watching  for  Uieb 


Walt  '  -     ing     and  wateh   -    Ing,  Watt 
lit  -  ii;  ul  ukkiig,  ]«,  will-  ii;  be  U      "  " 


Waiting  anp  Watching— Concluded. 

-A 


Wait    -     ing     and  watch      -      ing,         Still  wait-lng  and  walehlng  for  thee. 
Wait  -  iif  ii4  intehiig,  jn,  wtit  -  ing   tid  witch  -  iig , 


1324 


When  Thou  Comest. 


W.  A.  O.       *'  Lord,  remember  me  when  thou  comest  into  thy  kingdem."— Luke  13 :  49.       W.  A.  Ogosn. 


mi  J  jijiJtj 'j 


1.  When  thou  com -est  In  thyking-domt  Je-sns,  Lord,  re-mem-ber  me, 
IS.  When  thou  00m  est  in  thy  king- dom,  Sin-ful  tho^  my  heart  may  be, 
8.  When  thou  com -est      in    thy  king -dom.  Mounting  up-waid    to     the  skies, 


^^ 


^'if  f  f  Fit  P 


Thus  the  pen  -  i  -  tent  thief  en  -  treat  -  ed  Clirist»  the  Lord,  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
Like  the  pen-  i-tentthief,  I  pray  thee,  Je  -  sus,  Lord,  re-mem-ber  me. 
Like  the  pen-  i-tentthief,   I    pray    to    Be    with  thee      in    Par  -  a-dise. 


Nev-er    in  vain,     nev-er    in  vain.  Faith    in -spires  this  won -der-ful  strain. 


C  ^  p  pi''  ^  ^Mff  t  F  ?! 


jiJ  J  IU\i  J  iij'IJ  i  ill 


When  thou  com -est     in     thy  king-dom,  Je  -  sus.  Lord,  re -mem-  her  me. 


\f  p  f  np  f  PI  MP  f  [w 


By  permlsdoii. 
l»5 


4.  Then    in 

the 

..♦*•♦«.♦     *•£*•♦..♦   ^■ 

U^l'  1   f  i  f  '*\r  i\r  ti-',r.-  HI  1 

1 

1                                     r       .         ,       j-t 

But  now     the  riKhtaooB    ones      a  -  lone  He  oomet  tD    gath  -  er    home. 

And  soon    we'll  h^l      the    glorl  -  ous  dawn  Of  beav'n's  e  -  ter  -  nal  tnon. 

Un    •  til      the  StiV  -  lonr  comes     m  -  gain  To     ban  •  Ish  death  and    Bin. 

This  mor  •  tal  shall     loi  •  mor  -  tal     be.  And  time,  e  •  ler  -  nl  -  ty. 


At  the  door,  at    the  door.  At  the  door,  yes,  e  - 

.  .  H.      Atthedoor,  atth«door. 


1826 


Behold  the  Bridegroom. 


"  And  while  th«y  went  to  buy,  the  bridegroom  came :  and  they  that  were  ready  went  in  with  him  to  the 

marriage :  and  the  door  was  shut." — Matt,  as :  lo. 
R.  E.  H.  R.  £.  Hudson. 

..  nJL*  ^_^ .  ^ .  . 


;  j:  j  J'  J•T7tr1'^-^^-^p 


1.  Are  you  ready     for    the  Bride -gma  When  he  comes,  when  hecomes?  Are    you 

2.  Have  your  lamps  trimm*d  and  bum  -  ing  When  he  comes,  when  he  comes ;  Have  your 
8.  We  will  all  go  out  to  meet  him  When  hecomes,  when  he  comes;  We  will 
4.  We  will  chant      al  -  le  -  lu  -  las  When  hecomes,  when  he  comes;  We    will 


M 
•I 


i 


rrrf 


^ti-i\  f  ihi4 


ready  for  the  Krile-gnMi  When  hecomes,  when  he  comes?  Be-hold,  he  cometh! 
lamps  trimm'd  and  bum  -  ing  When  hecx>mes,  when  hecomes :  Hequlck-Iy  cometh ! 
all  go  out  to  meet  him  When  hecomes,  when  hecomes :  He  sure  -  ly  cometh ! 
chant      al  -  le  -    lu  -  las  When  hecomes,  when  hecomes;  Lo!  now  he  cometh  I 


(arM^f  U-X^^^^ff^m 


D,  S. — Be»holdy  he    eom-ethf 


be -hold,     he  oom-ethi  Be  robed   and  read-y;     for    tlie  Bridegroom  comes., 

he  quick- ly  com-ethi  O     soul,     be    read-y    when  the  Bridegroom  comes. 

he  sure    -  ly  com-eth!  We*ll   go     to    meet  him  when  tlie  Bridegroom  comes. 

lo!now      he  com-eth!  Sing     al  -  le  -  lu  -iai     for    the  Bridegroom  comes . 


be 'AM, 


CHORU& 


m  t  I  Fi^^ 


and    read  -  y,      for      the  Bridegroom  cornea. 


D.S. 


Fkom  "  Qvoh  of  Ooepel  Song,"  by  pannlBfloiu 
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Waiting. 


"  Waiting  for  the  coming' of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ."—!  Cor.  i :  7. 
Mrs.  Francss  L.  Mack. 


Cdwin  Bakmss. 


i-iUi^ 


1.  On  -  \y  wait  -  ing    till     the  shad  -  ows  Are    a    lit  -  tie    long  -  er  grown, 

2.  On  -  ]y  wait -ing  till  the  reap-  ers  Have  the  last  sheaf  gatili-ered  home; 
8.  On  •  ly  wait  -  ing  till  the  an  -  gels  O  -  pen  wide  the  pearl  -  y  gate, 
4.  Waiting  for     a    bright  -  er  dwell  -» ing  Than  I    ev  -   er    yet  have    seen. 


^ 


rtifH 


nr^ri 


On  -  ly  wait  -  ing  till  the  glim  -  mer 
For  the  sum -mer -time  has  fad  -  ed. 
At  whose  por  -  tals  long  I've  lin  -  gered, 
Where  the  tree  of     life    is  bloom- ing, 


Of  the  day's  last  beam  is  flovm, 
And  the  au-tumn  winds  have  oome. 
Wea-ry,  poor,  and  dee  -  o  -  late: 
And  the  fields  are    ev   -  er  green ; 


mttf  i'  !i  ii  /'  m 


Till  the  night  of  death  had  fad  -  ed 
Quickly,  reap- ers !gath  -  er  quick-  ly, 
£  -  ven  now  I  hear  their  foot-steps, 
Wait-ing  for    my  full       re-demp-tion, 


From  the  heart  once  full 
All  the  ripe  hours  of 
And  their  vol  -  oes  far 
When  my  Sav  -  lour  shall 


of     day, 
my  heart; 
a  -  way; 
re -store 


Till  the  stars  of  heaven  are  break  -  ing  Thro' the  twi- light  soft  and   gray. 

For  the  bloom  of     life       is  with-ered.  And     I    hast- en      to      de-part. 

If     they  call  me,     I       am  wait  -  ing,  On  -   ly  wait  -  ing     to       o  -  bey. 

All  that  sin   has  caused  to  with   -    er  On     this  drear  -  y,    mor  -  tal  shore. 


I 


Copyrlshtfed  ISNft  by  Edwin  Barnes*. 
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Mitsk  L.  D.  A.  Stuttlb 


The  Year  of  Jubilee. 

"The  seventh  year  shall  be  a  sabbath  of  rest/' — Lev.  2$ :  4 


W.  A.  Ogdkn. 


1.  Oh,    glo  -  ry    to  God !  it     is  com  -  ing  again,  'Tis    the  glad  ju  -  hi- lee    of    the 

2.  'TLsthegladan-ti-type  of  that  day  long  a -go  When  the  hosts  of  the  Lord  might  not 

3.  Tes,  glad- der  hy  far    is   that  rest  hy  and  by,  When  on  wings  like  the  ea-gle    we 


Wm  i  miAlLlliil 


chil-dren  of  men;  Then  blow  ye  the  tnim- pet,  shout  glo- ry,  aod  sing.  And 
gath  -  er  or  sow;  Whra  thi  mln  -  ions  of  Is  -  rael  from  la -bor  were  free,  ii4ttt 
mount  to  the  sky ;  Wtibll  dwell    ev  -  er  -  more    in     that   land  of  the  blest,  lo  (kit 


CHORUS. 


W't  tii  LteJji/ ;.jLiii4Lj 


join     in     the  prais  -  es     of      Je  -  sus  the  King. 

land  was     to   rest     in     the  glad  Ju  -  bi  -  lee.  Shout  with  the  voice  of  triumph, 

grand  ]u  -  bi  -  lee,     in     that  sab -bath  of  rest 


aT  t'  F  ^-^-TTffeg^ipipm 


iU 


m 


f 


^^ 


SoMihalliJnuiitiberrM;  llo-ry    U  the  Urd!  hal- U- li  -  jth!    Hut-ei  tki  ji-bi-ke. 


ffWf^W^ 
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What  a  Gathering  That  will  6e1 

**  Gather  my  niots  together  unto  me."— Pk.  i :  5. 


J.  H.  KintZSKKNABS. 


1.  At    the  sounding  of  the  trumpet,  when  the  saints  are  gath-ered  home.  We    will 

2.  Whenthean- gel  of  the  Lord  proclaims  that  time  shall  be  no  more,  We  sliaU 
8.  At  the  great  and  li-nalJudgment,whenthehid- den  comes  to  light,  When  tiie 
4.  When  the  gold-en  harps  are  sounding,  and  the  an  -  gel  bands  pro  -  claim  In      tri- 


^^ 


greet  each  oth  -  er 
gath  -  er,  and  the 
Lord  in  all  his 
nmph  -  ant  strains  the 


by      the 
saved    and 
glo  -    ry 
glo  -  rlous 


m 


m 


crys  -  tal  sea 
ran  -  somed  see 
we  shall  see 
]u    -    bi  -    lee 


Icrjitol  m) ;  When  the 

SwItm);  Then  to 

>tibUiN);  At  the 

ji-bi-lM);  Then  to 


'>"t[    I    l-^r^\r-^^ 


X 


f 


mj  f.  M 


;  i  i'  i  f  j'j.  i'\t  n-  n  f^ 


m 


Lord  him  -  self  from  heav  -  en      to     his    glo  -  ry   bids  them  oome,  What  a 

meet     a  -  gain     to  -  geth-  er,      on     the  bright,  ce  •  les  -  tial  shore,  What  a 

bid  -  ding     of    our    Sav-iour,  **Come,  ye   bless -ed,      to     my  right, ''What  a 
meet   and  join     to     sing  the    song     of     Mo  -  ses    and    the  LiEunb,  What 

f    f    f    f     r     .r^    '  ' 


It 


rri:~g~^- 


m 


^^1 


CHORUS. 


rrian 


What   a  gath    -    -    'ring, 
gath-'ring    of   the  faith -ful  that  will  be!  What  a  gatkViif;  of  the  loved  ones,  when  we 


V   V   V   ^^   V   ^   V 


t=;fc 


fft^nUz^hU^^^ 


gath    -    -    -    -    'ring, 

meet  with  one  an -oth- er,     At    the     sound -ing    of     the     glo-rious    Ju  -  bi- 


What  a  Gathering— Concluded. 


^ 


V 


r    t.  t  r  .... 

What     a      gath 'ring, 

lee     (ju  -  bi  -  lee) !  What     a      gath  -  'ring,  when    the    friends  and    all     the 


m 


W-JJ-JLX^ 


gath     -     -     -     >ring, 

dear  ones  meet  each  oth-er;   What  a    gath -'ring    of  the  faith-ful  that  will  be!' 


/7\ 


B=!=N 


t 


I 
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Jbssib  E.  Srxotrr. 


Jesus  is  Coming  Again. 

"The  day  of  the  Lord  comelh,  it  is  nigh  at  hand."— Joel  a :  i. 


Geo.  £.  Lbb. 


^^j^fl^ 


1.  Lift  np  the  tram-pet,  and  lond  let     it  ring;   Je 

3.  JSch-  o  it,  hi  11- tops,  proclaim   it,  ye  plains;  Je 

5.  Sound  it,  old   o-cean,  in   each  mighty  wave;  Je 

4.  Heavings  of  earth,  tell  the  vast,  wrad'riig throng;  Je 

6.  Na^tions  are  an  -  gry,  — by  tliis  we  do  know  Je 


sus  is  com-ing  a -gain  I 

sus  is  com-ing  a -gain! 

sus  is  com-ing  a -gain! 

sus  is  com  -  ing  a  -  gain  ! 

BUS  is  com-ing  a -gain! 


Cheer  up,  ye  pilgrims,  be  Joy  -  ful  and  sing 
Com  -  ing  in  glo  -  ry,  the  Lamb  that  was  slain 
Break  on  the  sands  of  tlie  shores  that  ye  lave 
Tem-pests  and  whirlwinds,  the  an -them  prolong 
Knowledge  in- creas-es;  men  run    to  and  fro 


;  Je  -  sus  is  com  ing  a 

;  Je-sus  is  com-ing  a 

;  Je-8us  is  com-ing  a 

;  Je-sus  is  com-ing  a 

;  Je-sus  is  com-ing  a 


gain! 
gain! 
gain! 
gain! 
gain! 


pftf  Vf 


<7\ 


I 


« 


i 


i-o^ 


CHORUS. 


Com  -  Ing    a  -  gain,  com  -  ing 

1 


p#j=^ 


a  -  gain,    Je  -  sus     is   com  -  Ing     a  -  gain ! 

e    J 


t 


± 


^ 


£ 


#4=M^i=^ 
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Happy  Day. 


"  Unto  you  that  fear  my  name  shall  the  Sun  of  rishteousness  arise  with  healing  in  his  wings."  -  Mai.  4  : 2. 
F.  E.  B. 


F.  E.  Bkldbm. 


milk,  i'  j  Ji  ^^ 


1.  Sweet  promise,—*' I  will  come  a -gain;  Go  preach  this  gos- pel  to  all  men;** 

2.  The    right-eous  dead  shall  then  a  -  rise.   With  llv  -  Ing  saints  ascend  the  skies; 

3.  The     cit  -   y  bright  shall  then  ap-pear,  The   wiclE  -edthen  be  raised  to  hear 

4.  Then  shall    it    blos-som  as  of    old.    In      beau  -  ty  glo-rious  to   be -hold; 


m^-'^Mr-f-fw=f  f  f  if:[[fif  [^ 


^fjjfrtt  jiJ:  i  i  ^ 


''Comequiclc-  ly,  Lord/'  my  soul  doth  say,  '*And  bring  that    hap-  py  day." 

And    Sa  •  tan      in     this  vale    of    tears     Be    bound    a      thousand  years. 

The    Judg-  e's     aw  -  ful  sen  -  tence  dire,     And  earth  shall  melt  with    fire. 

And    sin     and  death     be  found  no  more     On     that    im  -  mor  -  tal  shore. 

J3- 


mFirf~^;m  [  [ir-  H  [m 


CHORUS. 


Hap  -  py  day,    .    .    .    O    happy  day !  Happy  day,  O   happy 

Happy  day,  O    happy  day!  happy  day,  Happy  day,  O    happy 


day !  Come  quickly  Lord,  no  more  de  -  lay ;  Come  quickly,  happy  day. 

day !  happy  day ;    ^^ 

_^0 


■^ 


pf  f  f  pif'^fif" 
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When  the  King  Shall  Claim  His  Own. 


'*  For  the  Son  of  man  shall  come  in  the  glory  of  his  Father,  with  his  angels ;  and  then  he  shall  reward  every 

man  according  to  his  works. "^-Matt.  i6 :  xj. 
L.  D.  Santbb.  Edwin  Bakmes. 


H^LjLj:    i  i'Hl^^ 


1.  In      the  glad  time    of     the    har-vest,       In   the  grand  mil  -  len-nial  year, 

2.0       the   rap-tnre    of      his     peo-plel  Long  they've  dwelt  on  earth's  low  sod, 

8.  Long  they've  toiled  within    the     har-vest.  Sown  the  pree-ious  seed  with  tears ; 

4.  We  shall  greet  the  loved  and  lov  •  ing,  Who  have   left    us  lone  -  ly    here ; 


PtTprr 


"Ttrf  n  p  in 


When  the  King  shall  take    his     seep  -  ter.    And    to  judge    the  world   ap  -  pear, 
WiUi  their  hearts  e'er  turn  -  ing  home-ward,  Kich   in   faith   and    love    to   God. 
Soon  they  11  drop  their  heav  -  y  bur  -  dens    In     the  glad    mil  -  len-nial  years ; 
£v    -  ery  heart-  ache  win    be    ban  -  Ished  When  the  Sav  -  lour  shall    ap  -  pear ; 


m  ^y-?  [  [\[  \-'[  mK  f  M'l 


si 


Earth  and   sea  shall  yield  their  treasure,    All  shall  stand  be  -  fore  the  throne ; 

They  will  share  the   life      im  -  mor  -  tal.   They  will  know  as    they  are  known, 

They    will  share  the   bliss     of  hea-ven,    Nev-er-more     to  sigh  or  moan; 

Nev  -  er  grieved  with  sin      or    sor  -  row,  Nev  -  er   wea  -  ry     or  a  -  lone ; 


r\r^ 


^ 


Jlj:j'  j'  i\n 


Just      a -wards  will  then    be     giv-en.  When  the  King  shall  claim  his  own. 

They  will   pass  the    pear  -  ly    por  -  tal,  When  the  King  shall  claim  his  4>wn. 

Star  -  ry  crowns  will  then    be     giv  -  en.  When  the  King  shall  claim  his    own. 

O,       we  long    for   that   gladmor-row  When  the  King  shall  claim  his    own. 


Copyrighted  ISM  by  Edwin  Barnes. 
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3.  Signs  ii 
3.  Tliese,  U 
*.  Then    It 


the  land  liav«   tbe  signs  now  ftp-peared.  Tell  -  log     ns  toon  w 

the  sun  and  the  moon  and  Uie  stara,  Paitli-fnl  -  Irahow  that  the 
the  pU  -  grim,  are  o  -  mens  of  cheer,  Toll  -  log  and  slgh-lng  in 
U8   ral  -  ly,     and  fresb  cour- age  take;  Soon  will    we    beaiourdeu 


Sav  -  lour    will  come:      Long  has    the  worn  pll-griniwatched,boped,*iidfe*nd, 

great    day       la     near ;  Na  -  tlons  dis-tressed  by     the    ru  -  mora    of    waia, 

life's  gloom  -  y     way  \  Alt,    all     pro-clatm    that    the    Sav  -  lour     la    near. 

Lord's  lov  -  log    voice ;  Those  who  will    now  all    Uielr   er  -  rors     for  -  aake, 


Wait-  lug    for    that  bless-  ed  hope  ;0  come,  Sav-lour.come. 

And     the    hearts  of  wick  •  ed  men  are  fail-ing    for  fear.    Soundfortbtbe  tid-b 

And     the    light   Is  dawn-ing    of    that  soon-com-lngday. 

Soon    the   pearl  ■  y  gates  will  en  •  ler; — sing  and  ra-Joice. 


"Quick  -  ly      eoMt,    0  bUu-ed    , 


oil    1 

; 

N 

— u 

.  ,     >.    %  .  ]     h 

f,                    D.8. 

pLL-i^-^^-Mi=iv-i  \:  yf\i  ;:jiiti 

l«og. 

loud. 

f 

and 

M. 

clear 

Je  -  sus       Is    com  •  Ing, 

andBO( 

n   wlU    ap-pew; 
"■      ^      c      V 

^ 

=b:: 

^ 

^ 
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Jesus  Comes. 

"  Behold,  the  Lord  cometh  with  ten  thousands  of  his  saints.*'— J ude  15. 


Mrs.  Ph<eiib  Palmer. 


Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


B 


^^w-J-  i'  i'JiTJ\-^Ui4 


u    u     ^ 

1.  Watch,  ye  saints,  with  eye-  lids  wak-ing;  Lo!  thei)owersof  heaven  are  shaking; 

2.  Lo  !     the  prom  -  ise    of    your  Sav-iour,  Pardoned  sin  and  purchased  fa  -  vor, 
:i.  King-doms    at    their  base  are  crumbling.  Hark!  his  char-iot  wheels  are  rumbling; 

4.  Na  -  tions  wane,  the'  proud  and  state  -  ly;  Chriit  his  kingdom  hasteneth  great- ly; 

5.  Sin  -  ners,  come,  while  Christ  is  plead- ing;  Now  for  you  he's    in  -  ter- ceding; 


p'hjl^'3 


Keep  your  lamps  all  trimm'd and  burning, 
Blood- wash'd  robes  and  crow  us  of  glo  -  ry ; 
Tell,  O  tell  of  gi*ace  a-bounding. 
Earth  her  lat  -  est  pangs  is  summing : 
Haste,  ere  grace  and  time  dl-niinished 


Head  -  y  for  your  Lord's  re  -  turn  -  ing. 
Haste  to  tell  re  -  demption's  sto  -  ry. 
Whilst  the  sev  -  en th  trump  is  sounding. 
Shout,  ye  saints,  your  Lord  is  com  -  ing. 
Shall  pro  -  claim  the  niys  -  tery  lin-ished. 


REFRAIN. 


teN=«t 


^ 


-«- 


^ 


Lo!     becomes,  lo!     Je  -  sus  comes ;  Lo !    he  comes,  becomes    all    glo-riousi 


t 


i 


tt 


•— 


fc 


t 


-g       C       g^: 


t==t 


^ 


m 


^^^^n^^E^nUjhizi^k 


Je 


sus  comes  to   reign   vie  -  to-rious,  Lo!     he  comes,  yes,    Je- sus  comes. 


35 
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Nearer  My  Home. 


^mi 


im^0^^^ 


1.  Onesveet-ly  Bol«iiinthoiiglit Comes  to  nie  o'er  and  o'er;  I'm  near -er  home  U>- 
■i.  Neitr-er  my  Fn-tlier'Hlion!<e.  Whereuia-ny  mansluus  be;  Nearer tlieUinme where 
S.  Near-ei   my  go-int;  liume,  Lay  •  Ing  my  burdens  down.     Leav-ing  my  cross  of 


dny,    to-d«y,  Than  e'er  I've  been  bo  -  fore. 
Je-eusrelgns,  Near-er    tlie  cry h  -  tat   sea.     Nuar-t 
heav-y  grief,  Wear-lna  my    star-ry crown. 


luy  home,  Xear-( 


1.  The     gnld-eo  mciming  U     fast  spprnacblng:  JcsngwoD  wlllromeTo     take  his  fallh -ful  and 

3.  The    gosuvl  BummoTiAirlllBoim  lie   cur-  rli-d  To  ttiPuntioDBrouDiljThe  Bridegroom  lh?D  wtll 
8.  At  -  tcnd-cil  by   all  Ibc  abln-lng  an- K<'lB,Downthcllam1iiR»kyThi'Jud)!(!Klllc<iine,uu)«lll 

4.  'Tberc  tbcwelov'd  ones  whohavc  lung  been  parted,  Will  all  meet  chat'dayiTIic  tears  of  thoaeirboare 


bau-pj   children  Totbelrpromiaedliome. 
CFBBCto    tar -rv  And  Iht!  trumpet  sound.   O,  w 
takelil*    peu-pIeWbcrctlievwiUnot  dli'. 
broh-t-'D-beu^iHl  Will   boloeda  • 


tbe  gleams  of  the  gold-en  mom-lng 


Gleams  of  the  Golden  Morning— Concluded. 


/TS 


Pierdng  thro^thls  Dight  of  gloom !  O,  we  see  the  gleams  of  the  golden  mondng  That  will  bunt  the  tomb. 
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How  Shall  We  Stand  in  the  Judgment  7 


"Everv  idle  word  that  men  shall  ■peak,  they  shall  give  account  thereof  in  the  dav  of  judgment.**— Matt  13:36. 
*'  For  the  time  is  come  that  judgment  must  begin  at  the  house  of  God :  and  if  it  nrst  begin  at  us»what  shall  the  end 
be  of  them  that  obey  not  the  gospel  of  God?  "  — i  Pet.  4 :  17. 

F.  E.  B.  F.  E.  Bbldbn. 


|i^"i'H  I J  ii|j  JIJ  Jlji^jlj  jlj  i^ii4 


1.  The  Judgment  has  set,  the  books  have  been  opened ;  How  shall  we  stand  In  that  great  day 
a.  The  work  is  begun  with  those  who  are  sleeping,  Soon  will  the  Uv  *  ing  here  be  triedL 
8.  O,    how  shall  we  stand  that  nwment  of  searcning,  When  all  our  sins  those  booksreTeiUf 


When   every  thought,  and  word,    and    ac-tion,   God,  the  righteous  Judge,  shall  weigh  f 
Out       of    the  books  of    God^s    re-membrance.   His     de  -  cTs  -  ion     to        a    -  bide. 
When  from  that  court,  each  case     de  -  dd  -  ed,    Shall  be  grant -ed    no      ap  -  peal} 


REFRAIN. 


^^ 


^^ 


i 


How  shall  we  stand   in     that   great  day  f  How  shall  we  stand     In  that  great  day  ? 

ft 0L 


¥ 


t? 


fc=t 


jgj^jjff-ffii-f-f  I?  rff^f. 


m 


Shall     we    be  found  be -fore    hlmwant-ing?    Or  with  our  sins    all  washed  a- way  ? 


0«pyri|k««4  MM  ^7  F.  I.  IkMea. 

547 


1.  Thene  wordi,  said  the  H»s-tei,  "I'm  com-  Ing  a- gain,"  That  with  me  my 
•J.  The  liret  with  this  iiiea  -  sage  was  sentthroughlhelaiid:  "Fear  God,  and  give 
D.  The      nee  -  ond  Uiismefi-sage    of    woe    did     n-peat : ''The  Cbandi  is     not 

4.  The    tliird    mei-»age fill- lows,  the   last      to     be  given.     To    point,  once    ir 

5.  The     law       of     the  Fa-tlier,    Uie  faitli    of     tba    Son,    Hustbekept  by    the 


Bio   -  ry 

train,     dy 
Churcb  all 


for  -  ev  -  er  may  reign;  Tliat  tliey  may  be  read  •  y 
his  Jiidg-metit'a  at  liand;  And  wor-ship  the  Mak  ~  er 
her  Mhs-  tor  to  greet;  Sha'n  fall  -  en.-tmck-iilid-  den, 
ing  sin  -  nprs  to  heav'n:  "If  a  -  ny  the  beast  or 
II  -  nit  -    ed     aji       one;  Tlie    nimric  of     re  -  bell  -  Ion 


com  -  Ing     to     nee,      I  send  forth   my       an  -  gels  With  mes  - 

earth,  sea.    and  aky,  AndtbefuunhilnHof      wa-term  who   nd  • 

|iart  -  ed  frou  Heav'n,  And  her  luve  to  earth's  kings  hai    ud  •  law-  I 

Un    -   age     a-dore.  On  him  shall  God's    Jndginent'i    a  -  bide 

f^ll^e      to      re-ceiv«.  Bo  sealed  with  God's    seal,   and    e  -  ter  ■ 


The  Three  Messages— Concluded. 


The  Master  is 


m[i[?u6^'^r 


Is  coming,  he's  coming  for  thee ;  O  haste  to  be  read-v    thy  Master  to  Hee ! 


1— iT 

"Hold  Fast  till  I  Come." 


^a^g 


1 


1339 


"Behold,  I  come  qujckly  ;^hold  that  fasti^hich  thou  hast,  that  no  man  take  thy  crown."— Rev.  3  :  tt. 
F.  £.  B.  F.  £.  Bkldbn. 


i^\lj  J  jl^ 


t^=i=r-^ 


iE 


1.  Sweet  prom-tso    Is  giv'a    to  all  who  believe, — "Be -hold   I  come  quick  -  ly,  mine 
a.  We^ll  ** watch un-to prayer'* with laapibiri-iB; bright;   Becomes  to     all     oth  -  ers    a 
8.  Tes  I    tills  is  our  hope,  'tis  built  on  His  word, — The  glo-rious  ap  -  pear  -  ing   of 


i=i=i 


^ 


i 


hJ=i 


^e 


owji     lo      re-ceive;  Hold  fast    till       1,  come;  the    dan-  ger     is   great;  1 
***  thief    In      the  night"  We    know  he      Is     near,  but  know  not   the    day, — 
^'Je^'  sus,    our  Lord;   Of     prom -Is  -  es      all,      it  tonds   as    the  sum:   " 


:S 


Sleep 

As 

Be- 


gL'rrMF.  ifi[  [=m=fd^MM 


t 


D.  S. — "  CoriM,   en  -  ter      my     Joy,     sit    down     on     my  throne;  Bright 

REFRAIN. 

t,  rs\         }         \  Fine. 

-J     J     \  n — -i — rri 


^-  ».Jii.n 


T=^ 


*=* 


r  11 J  I  ^   J  -'-t4^  J  -q 


not     ad      do    oth-ers;    be  watch-ful,  and  wait" 

spring  shows  that  summer    Is    not    far      a -way.  "Hold  fast   till     I  come;  "sweet 

hold     I    come  qnick-ly,    hold  fast  till      I  come." 


crown*  are      in    wait -ing  J    hold  fatt    tUl      I    come.^* 


—4- 


NEEi^ 


m 


m 


D.  S. 


i=±:Jt 


^ 


* 


« 


prom-ise  of  heaven,— "The  king- dom      re -stored,     to    you     sliall     be  giv'n." 
^      ^      ^       _  _       ^        ^        JL      ^ 


^h^^4=:4 


St 


t 


1 f J— 1 h- ■ h— 

r   r   r  ii=^^^ 


^ 


jterr 


± 
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Only  Waitikg. 


01W>llilia^CkriB."-^llKM  3:5. 


¥''ii  i  d-rHmf 

1;    i    i  i' 

f  jM  J  M 

I.  I      un  walt-IiiK  fur  Uie  mum  -  ing 
3.  I      am  walt-lng,womandwca  -  ry 

3,  WalUng,  hop  -  Ing,  tnist-lng  ev  -  er, 

4.  Uop-lngBMiD    to  iDMt  the  loved  ones 

Of    the  b1eM-ed 
WIththe  bftt  -  tie 
For     ft     home  of 
Where  the  man-  y 

dftf     to  dawn, 
and     th«  Btrtto, 
bound-lees   loy«, 

\)m[  [  c  i44^^\f  f  y  y  'r.  ml/i 

i 

fe^vj  J  ,rr 

j'  j'lj  a 

j-flj   f.i'.~i-^ 

When  the    sor  ■  row 
Hop  -  Ing,  when  the 
LIhe       a     pil  -  grim 
Long- Ing    for     the 

and    the    sad-ness 
WM^fare^    0  -  ver, 
look -Ing  for-ward 
hap  -  py    wel-oome 
J       « 

Of  tjilschange-ful     Hfe    are  gone. 
To  re  -  celvq  a     crown  of      Ilia. 
To  the  land  of      bltas     a-  bove. 
WhenmySav-louTOODiea  for     m& 

m4  i  I.  i  '>  f.v  ''  'r.  k\f  f=^M^ 

^ 

/ 

r 

am  wiut     - .     •     .     •     log,  c 
am  watt-lng.walt-tUK,  Widt-lng, 


•  lyvalUng,  TUltbia 

on  -  ly  walt-ing  Till  thh 


Waiting  for  Thee. 

"That  ye  come  behind  in  no  gift ;  waiting  for  the  coming  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ"— i  Cor.  i :  7. 
J.  G.  w        w        k.  Joseph  Garrison. 


fes^  jij  j'  rr^ 


J 


amwait-iug    for      Je  -  sua     to  welcome  me  home.  To  the  place  he  has 

2.  How  1  long    to      be      rooni-iug    the  blest  fleids  of  light,  Witli  the  dear,  lov-ing 

8.  Roll   a-long,  then,  sweet  moments,   and  brar  me   a  -  way  To  my  beau  -  ti  -  ful 

p  .r  f   f-   r   f-   r 


gone  to  pre  -  pare.  To  tbeman-slon  of  light  and  the  robe,  pure  and  whiter 
chll-dren  of  God,  And  to  sing  the  sweet  song  as  we've  marching  a  -  long, 
home  in     the     sky.     To     tlie  land    of     the  blest,  where  I   sweet -ly  shall  rest 


To  the  harp  and  the  crown  for  me  there. 
Of  re-demp-tlon  thro^  Je  -  sus'  blood  I 
In     the   pal  -  ace     of     Je  -  sus     on      high. 


Waif     -     -    Jng, 
Waii-ing,  dear  Je  -  sus,  yes,  . 


^  I 


Wrv^  g  :  \s^m-^- 


1- 


^^1  \  I4.n  i  .'■  i^=^m^ 


wait      -      -      Ing, 
wait-  tng    for  thee, 

i. 


I      am    wait  -  ing,    dear      Je  -  sus,       for     thee; 


J 


3Fr 


r.    f.    r 


-t-fip  f  :-f=;=Jif^ 


Ev    -    -    er  long     -     ing,  ^^ 

Ev-er  I'm  iMgiig,  dear  Jesus,  l*m  longing  All  the  beauties    of  heav-en    to     see. 
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Coming  on  the  Cloud. 


"  A  cloud  recetTcd  him  out  of  their  fi^ht.    *  *   This  fame  Jcsus»  which  is  taken  up  from  you  into  heaven,  dull 
nne  in  like  p»»'*n^  as  ye  have  seen  him  go  into  heaven." — ^Ads  1:9^11.    **  Behold  he  coinLlh  with  clouds,  aad 


locome 

evenr  «Te  shall  see  him."  —Rev.  x  :  7. 

WiLUAM  BbIOCBY. 


F.  E.  Bsu«M. 


te 
2.  He 
a  He 
4.  He 
fi.  He 


to  oomiiig,  yes,  he's  ooiiiliig,wltbihe  ho  -  It  an  -  gel  band;  We    re  -  loloe  to  hear  the 
to  oomitig,  yes,  he's  coming  with  Kreat  majesty  and  power.  While  be-fore  and  round  a- 
to  coming,  not  in    se-^ret,  bat  like  llghtninz  in  the  sky.  With  the  voice  of  the  Arch- 
to  coming,  yes,  he^fl  coming  ;heaT'n  and  earth  oefore  him  ilee^But  in  all   the  new  cre- 
to  coming!  O  whatraptvre  I  O  what  mn-sic  to    the  earl  We  an  -  tic  -  i  -  pate   hto 


mes  -  ease  as  it  speeds  by  sea  and  land.  When  the  gos  -  pel  of  the  kinp-dom  shall  in 
boat  hmi  fire  and  tern -pest  shall  de-vour:  Yes,  with  more  thsjipageant  splen-dor  as  he 
an  -  gel  and  the  trump  of  God  most  hiffh.  Then  the  dead  in  Cortot  will  near  hto  toice  and 
a  -  tlon  nau^t  but  rlgnteousness  shall  be;  Then  the  moon  shall  be  con-found  -  ed,  and  the 
glo  -   ry,  and    be  -  Ueve  his  kingdom  near;  We  have  wait  -  ed  for  him   pa  -  tient-ly,  and 


all  the  world  be  preached  For  a  wit  -  ness  to  all  na-tions,  and  its  fl  -  nal  triumph  reached, 
rides  up -on  the  cloud.  While  the  saints  and  ho-ly  an^to  shout '^thhal-le-lu-Jaha  loud, 
from  their  graves  arise.  And  with  all  the  livlne  righteous  they  shall  meet  him  in  the  skies, 
sun  ashamed  to  shine,— When  the  Lord  in  dazzling  glQ-  ry  le^nsln  righteousness  dl  -  vine, 
still  our  faith  is  strong.  And  we  almost  hear  the  an  -  geto  shout  ^*  hosannas,**  loud  and  long. 


/f\ 


He  is  coming,    coming,  coming  on  the  cloudy  With  a  shout  of  triumph,  ^d  with  trumpet  lotid; 


mw:i 


iU  the  4«a4ihin heir kiifficf,i]l the r!;ktNiiiha]l nj«ice;Fw  k*i    tm-ng    ii    gl^ry   Mitt*   w^ 

fTfffff.t:ttftrr.iri^ffrf. 
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Shall  W€  Staiid  at  His  Coming? 


"  Not  every  one  that  saith  unto  me.  Lord,  Lord.  !^all  enter  into  the  Kingdom  of  heaven  ;  but  he  that  docth 

the  wiU  of  my  Father  which  is  in  heaven,"— Matt.  7  :  ai. 
F.  E.  Brlden.  Edwin  Barnes,  by  per. 


1.  Shall    we  stand  at   His  com-lng,  His  glo-.ri-ous  com -Ing,  When  the  som-mer  Is 

2.  When  the  Arcli  -  angePs  trump-et  shall  rend^the  broad  heavens.  And     the  mill  -  ions  who 

3.  When  the  loud  lam -en  -  tation  jbreaks  forth  from  ere-  a- tion^  That    the  day    of  (rod*^ 

4.  Than  the  hope  of  pos  -  scs  -  sioh  will  not    be    ph>  -  f es-sion,  For      the  loy  •  er    of 

^    ±    3t    t    ±  ♦ 


PH-j-rlt7Jd; 


^ 


I     I 

o  -  ver,  and  bar  -  vest  Is  past  ?  When  the  sheaves  of  his  choosing  he  takes  for  his  us-lng, 
slumber  kn -mor-  tal  a-ri8e,Shall  we  stand  with  the  ho-ly,  we  meek  and  the  low-^^ 
wrath  and  his  f  u  -  ry  has  come.  Shall  we  Join  that  sad  choms  while  death  hoyers  o*cr  ns  f 
self  will    his      mo  -  Uvea  behold ;  On  -  ly  thej  who,  obeying,  have  toiled,  striving,  praying, 


ff^.fff 


± 


m 


CHORUS. 


To     the  glo  -  rlo^s  kln/^dm  for  -  er  -  er  to  last? 

in  glory  triumphant  mount  up 
Or  tal  terror  unboimded  sti&nd trembling  and  dumb? 


Who  in  glory  triumphant  mount  up  to  the  skies?     Shall  we  stand   at  His  comings  His 


Shajl  ascend  with  the  saints  tb  the  clt  -  y  of  gold* 


iH-Ji, 


glo  -  rl-OTX8  coming,  When  he  gathers  the  wheat  to  hit  gar^ner  above?  Wlien  in  glo-  rv  de- 


'\f'rhi(il^^ 


i 


fcE3=« 


jzlrjiifai-j-H-H 


ecendlng,  with  the  an-gels  at -tending,  He  re-turns  for  his  Jewels,— the  price  of  his  love? 


CopjrlghUd  1886  by  W.  ■.  BcMaa. 
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M  «ir  chiltfnB,  ib(«vtT."— Dcul  : 
•■SuKly  the  Lord  Ood  will  dc  .... 
■For  (be  profibecy  cwdc  p«  in  o 
il  by  the  Mohr  Ghou. "—  a  PcL 
'Then  i>  ■  Cud  ia  haven  Ihu  i 


Look  for  the  Way-Marks. 

to  ilie  L4rd  iHir  God,  bul  thdae  tkiogi  wine 


1.  Look    for     the  wnT-invka    as     you  Jour- nay  on.  Look      for       the 

S.  First,    tbe     As-  syr-  laa  UnK-dom  ruled  the  world.       Then     He  -    do- 
8.  Dovm   In     the    feet    of      Ir  -    on    and     of  clftj.        Weak     Mtd      dl- 


-TOW**,  peas 

-1>W 

one 

by    one 

-  Bia-s      ban  - 

nera 

were 

nnforled 

-    ed,     soon 

to 

pus 

■  -way 

Down  tbrough  the  a  -  gm, 
And  af  -  tar  Oieece  held 
What     wiU     the     next     great, 


past    theklBKdomsfaur,  ^Whereon    ire  stand  -  lug  f  Look  the  way-marks  o 
u     -     nl- versa!  Bway,     Rome  seized  the  scop-ter, — Wbenare     we      to-dayf 
glo  -  rlousdra-ma  be?      Cbrist  and    hU  com-lng.    And     e  -  ter  -  nl  -  ty. 


Look  for  the  WAY-MAiiKS.--Concluded. 


CHORUS. 


fcV  J  |:  g   f  ;,  J44J_j;  J  j   j  I 


Look     for      the     way  -  marks,  the    great    pro  -  phet  -  ic      way  -  marks, 


hv',>  r  r-  T  f  ?'  f  I  f:  r  P  W  f  a 


=^^=if4 


Down  through  the     a  -  ges,     past      the   king-doms  four.     Look  for    the 

4j-  v    !•    I-     L  I  e:    U    L.    I    ~     if   p:^ 


mi^^^rm 


r  I !!'  i  t-l=t 


mf  ^ii\i..n\n  li\^:^'i  ji^ 


way-marks,  the  great  pro  -  phet -)c  way-marks;  The  Journey's  al-most   o'er. 


'mr  !-fif:Tf;i  [  ?: ; 


THS  POUR  UNIVBR8AL  XIN0Z>01f& 

"Thou,  O  king,  nwest,  and  behold  n  mat  imai^  Thii  great  image,  whose  brightneis  was  excellent,  stood 
before  thee,  and  tiie  form  thereof  was  terrible.  This  image's  head  was  of  fine  gold,  his  breast  and  his  arms  oC 
saWer,  his  belly  and  his  thighs  of  brass*  his  1^  of  irpn,  his  feet  part  of  iron  and  part  of  dav.  Thou  sawest  till 
chat  a  stone  wm  cut  out  without  bandit  whidi  smote  the  image  upon  his  feet  that  were  of  iron  and  clay,  and 
brake  them  to  pieces.  Then  was  the  iron,  the  clay,  the  brass,  die  silver,  and  the  gold  broken  to  pieces  together,  and  be- 
came like  die  chaff  of  the  summer  throhing-floon ;  and  the  wind  carried  them  away,  that  no  place  was  found 
for  them:  and  the^  stone  that  smote  the  image  beoune  a  great  mountain  and  filled  the  whole  earth.  This  is  the 
dream ;  and  we  mil  tell  the  interpretation  thereof  before  the  king." — ^Dan.  a  :  31-36. 

Intetpretatton  of  th«  Droun. 

"Thou,  O  kins  (Nebuchadnefiar),  art  a  king  of  kings;  for  the  God  of  heaTen  hath  given  thee  a  kingdooi 
(Assyrian,  or  Babylonian  kin^om ),  power,  and  strength,  and  glory.  Thou  ait  this  head  oTgold.  And  after  thee 
shall  arise  another  kingdom  inferior  to  thee  (Medo-Fmia),  and  another  third  kingdom  of  brass  (Orecia).  which 
shall  bear  rule  over  ail  the  earth.  And  the  iburth  kingdom  (Rome)  shall  be  strong  as  iron :  forasmuch  as  iron 
breaketh  in  pieces  and  subdueth  all  things,  and  as  iron  that  breaketh  all  these,  shall  it  break  in  pieces  and  bruise. 
•       •       •       •    And  as  the  toes  of  the  feet  (the  ten  divisions  of  the  Roman  kingdom,  formed  between  the  years 

S56  and  483,  A.  D.)  were  part  of  iron  and  part  of  clay,  so  the  kingdom  shall  be  partly  strong  and  pardy  bro- 
en.  And  whereas  thou  sawest  iron  mixed  with  miry  day,  they  shall  min^e  themselves  with  the  seed  of  men; 
but  they  shall  not  cleave  one  to  another,  even  as  Iron  is  not  mixed  with  clay.  [For  over  fourteen  hundred  jrears 
vie  ten  kingdoms  of  Europe,  with  few  changes,  have  remained  distinct  and  separate  from  each  other,  notwith- 
standing the  efforts  of  emperor*  and  genenus  to  unite  them,  both  by  marriage  and  by  force  of  arms.]  And 
in  the  days  of  these  kings  (or  kingdoms,  a»  used  in  the  preceding  interpretation  of  the  head  of  gold  and  the 
kingdom  that  was  to  followi  shall  the  God  of  heaven  set  up  a  kingdom,  which  shall  never  be  destroyed :  and 
the  kingdom  shall  not  be  left  to  other  people,  but  it  shall  break  in  pieces  and  consume  all  these  kingdoms,  and 
it  shall  stand  forever."— Dan.  a  :  37-4^  It  is  evident  that  die  kingdom  of  the  God  of  heaven  was  not  set  up 
at  the  first  advent  of  Christ,  neaiiy  nineteen  hundred  years  ago^  inasmuch  as  the  image  was  to  be  smitten  upon 
the  feet  by  the  setting  up  of  that  kingdom  ;  and  the  feet  were  not  formed  by  Rome^s  division  into  ten  part% 
represented  by  the  ten  toes^  until  ^83  years  after  Christ.  If  his  first  advent  was  the  smitiiig  of  the  image,  it 
riwuld  have  been  smitten  near  the  thigjna  Instcasd  of  upon  the  feet ;  for  Rome  became  absolute  mistress  of  the  world 
fby  the  oooqticst  of  B^ypt)  only  30  years  before  the  bim  of  our  Saviour;  and  hence,  that  ^art  of  the  inuu|e  should 
nave  been  smitten  which  represented  thefirstperiod  of  Rome's  existence,  instead  of  that  which  represented  the  last, 
if,  indeed,  the  smiting  was  the  first,  and  not  the  second,  advent  of  Christ  The  **smiting"  results  in  total  destruction 
and  annihilation  ef  all  earthly  kingdomi^  which  will  occur  at  the  se<»nd  coming  ef  Christ. 

555 
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WElGlffiD  AND  WAITTtNei 

**Thou  art  weii^d  in  the  balances*  and  art  found  wanting.'*— Dan.  5 :  37. 


r.  E.  B. 
Slow. 


r,  £.  nJrt.l>KI6. 


pL^'AU  H  jf!J  j  j;  Jij  \  j-j 


t 


t^ 


1.  When  the  Judge  shall  weigh  our 'mo- tives     For     e  -  ter- nal'^^gain  .or  lo6S» 

2;  Shall   we  hear   the  glad  words   spo-ken:  "Faithful    Bervaut,"  knd^well  done, 

8.  Shall   we  heed   the    Spir  -  It's   pleading,     While  for  mer  -  cy     we    may  call 

f-  f  .t  t  f   r 


tedJ'8  ir  f  F  f  If  ^  v  Wf  f  \  \  la 


i 


^^ 


4s=:^z: 


5F 


T 


$ 


^ 


1^     i^  \>     ^ 

Shall  we  stand  as    gold    be -fore    him,    Or       as     vile   and  wbrth-le^sdro^s? 

Or      Che  dread  and  nw  -  ful  sen-ti^nce,  "Thbu  ^wi^ttng,*^'   slii  -  fal    onef 

Or      de-lay  till    God's  hand-writ  -  Ing   Seals  the     fi  -  nal  doom     of      all? 


V        i 


^^ 


RSFRAIN. 


M 


J   J'.  J 


iJLlAkn 


lit 


U-li)  J^ 


1^ 


Weighed    in       the      bal  -  ance       of      tlieJ^rd,  Weighed,  weighed,  and  wanting; 


^ 


4L         ^*       ^         ^         4L 

\    L  l   l   I 

f jr* 1; H; jr 


^^ 


J-    J'  ■  J- 1 


VTV 


4>-UiMN=^^^ 


^       ^ 


^  '^   ■? 


Weighed   by      the    stand  -  ard       of        his  word,  Weighed,  weighed,  and  wanting/ 


■  r  r  f  f  r  ^ 


I 


Coyyrightad  IMI7  P.  I.  Bet«I«a. 
5&6 
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Beautiful  VALLEy  of  Eden. 


"He  will  make  her  wUden  tss  like  Eden,  and  her  desert  like  thr  garden  of  the  Lord." — Isa.  51  : 3. 
Rev.  W.  O.  Gushing.  Wm.  F.  Sh«rwin. 


^sjfe#=?-j^j^jj^z-,'  i'  'i  m^ 


I,  Beau-ti  -  ful     val-  ley      of       £  -  den,  Sweet    is     thy  uooD-tlde     calm; 
iS.  O  -  ver     the    heart   of     ttie      mourner   Shin-etli     the   gold  -  en       day, 
*  3.  Thfere  is     the    Home  of      my      Saviour;   There,  witli  the  blood- washed  throng,  1|L 


♦ 


^^±f^^ 


tm 


i 


^ 


* 


i 


ii^ 


t^ 


•■- 1- 


mi 


3^ 


^ 


rj-rjr=:t 


:!}: 


X 


*        > 


O .,  -  ^ver  |the  hearts  of  the  wea  -  r>%  Breifthi&g  *'  thy  waves  of  l)alni. 
Waft-ing  the  songs  of  the  an  -  gels  Down  from  the  far  a  -  way. 
O   -   ver     the  high-lands      of     glo   -     ry    Koll  -  eth     the   great  new   song. 


rv^t' 


REFRAIN. 


Beau  -  ti  -  f  ul  ral  -  ley   of     £  -  den.  Home   of     the    pure   and  blest,      How 
„     ^    •       ;  the    pin  u4  )My 


M)ff'i  t 


»-;     '     * 


irv 


^^ 


^  »i  %  * 

»  <  . 

oft  -  en     a  -  mid  tlie  wild  bil  -  lows       I    dream    of     thy    rest,  sweet    rest ! 


ti   ti 


^a 


B7  permlafllon. 

657 


I.  Btt-fond   lh«  unlUaRuid  the  weep-lng,  I  sli&ll  be  wk>d ;  Be-)'ond   tbe  wak-ln^  and  tin 

'i.  Be-youd  the  bloonimgKDil  the  taalDB,  I  shsll  be  WMiu;Be-yi>iid   the  abln-liuF  andtbe 

3.  Bc-yond   the  partluK  and  tbe  meeting,  I  Bball  be  wran ;  Be-yond   the  farewrtl  -and  the 

4.  Be-yond  tbefroat-cbalnandthefe-TBT,  1  Bball  be  wxiu ;  Be-yood  tbe iock-« — * '**" 


I    goon.    Lore,  reatgaiMl  hi 


"Land   a-headl"lta  truluarewsT'ltii:     O'er  ttie 
On-^ard.barkl  thevaoel'mroaiiding;     Sea   the    ' 


of  fade- leas p 
ed  wavettaelrhi 
ot    life    are    gut;    n«l«etbe 


Kraen,     And   the 
handa;    Haar  the 


Safe  within  the  Vail— Concluded. 


I    U"J 


r^^ 


When  on  that  c  -  temal  shore ;  Drop  the  anchor !  furl  the  Ball  I      I    am  safe  within  the  vail ! 


gg^ 
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Immanuel's  Land. 


**  The  desert  shall  rejoice  and  blossom  as  the  roae»  *  *  and  they  shall  see  the  glorv  of  the-Lord."— Isa.  35  :  i,  s. 
AmiiK  R.  Cousin.  Mblody  by  Mrs.  Floisnck  L.  McCallum.    Arrancbo. 


y.i:'^i'/Ti'if  m^pii  i\H  n 


1.  The  sands  of     time   are    sink  -  ing,    The  dawn  of  heav  -  en     breaks;  The 

2.  I*ve  wres-Ued    on  toward  heav  -  en,  'Giilnst  storm  and  wind  and    tide;    Now, 
8.  Deep  wa  -  ters  crossed  life'tf  path  -  way,   The    hedge  of  thorns  was   sbaip ;  Now 


Slimmer  morn  Pvesiglied  for, — ^The  fair,  sweet  mom,  a-wakes.  Dark,  darkhasbeen  the 
like  a  wea-ry  trav' -ler  Thatleaneth  on  his  guide,  A  -  mid  the  shades  of 
these  lie    ail  be-hind  me;—    O     for  a  well-tuned  harp !    O     for  the '*hal-le- 


^^m 


mid  -  night;  But  dayspring     is     at      hand :  And  glo  -  ry,     glo  -  ry    dwell-eth 

even  -  ing.  While  sinks  life's  ling-'iing   sand,     I     hail    tlie    glo-ry   dawn-ing, 

hi  -  jah,"With  yon  tri  -   um-phant  band!  Who singwiiere  glo-ry  dwell-eth. 


^S^ 


t 


-# — ^ 
1 — I- 


r-^TT-^' 


^.f.fl^jlf 


In    Im-man-uel*s  land.    And  glo-ry,   glo-ry  dwelleth     In  Im-man-uel'sland. 

From  Im-man-ueFs   land,      I     hail  tlie  glo-ry  dawning.  From  Im- manners  land. 

In    Im-man-uel's  land.  Who singwhere glory  dwellel£,  In   Im-man-uersland. 


popjrifhtcilMt  bj  r.  K.  B«l4eB. 
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The  Half  has  Never  been  Told. 


'  Eye  hath  not  Men.  nor  ear  beard,  neither  have  enteied  into  tlie  haart  of  man,  the  things  vrliich  God  hath  prepared 

ffor  them  that  love  him."— x  Cor.  2:9. 

Andanitwitkexprtsh'on.      {Krt^ecifuny  dedtcated  U  Ira  D.  Saniry.} 


1.  ril  sing  yon    a    song'  of*    a     cit  -  y  Which  mor-tals  have Tiey-er  yet     seen, 

2.  V\\  Bing  of  those  beau  •  ti  -  ful  mansions  The   Sav- lour  has  gone  to  pre-  pare; 

3.  ni  sing  you    a    song  of  the  loved  ones  We'll  meet  on  those  beau- ti-ful  plains, 

4.  But  hark!  tliere  is  something  more  precious  Than  all    of  these  pleasures  so      mre,- 


ril  sing  you  a  son^  of  a  conn -try  Whose  val- leys  for -ev*er  are  i^reen; 
ill  sing  ^of  the  noon-tide  of  glo-  ry  That  lln-gers  e  -ter-nal-ly  there; 
Where  sor-row  and  death  can -not  en-ter,  Wberefriendshlpfor-ev-ermore  reigns; 
The  hope  of     be-hold-lng  my  Saviour, — ^The    prom-lse  of  knowinghim  there 


Whose  mur-mur-ing  streamlets  and  fount-ains  Theransomed  onessoon  shall  be  -  hold, 

ril       sing    of  life's  tree  and  life-s  rlv  -  er.  Til    sing  of  the  streets  of  pure    gold: 

ril       sing    of    the   lUe  that's  un- end- ing,  Of    songs  that  shall  nev-er  grow     old. 

Who    trdd  the  rough  path-way  be  •  fore     ua  Those por-tals  of  bliss  to  un  -    fold-- 


The  glo  -  ri-ous  light  of  whose  mountains 
Tlio'thou^nds  have  sung  ot  these  glo  -  fies, 
Whose  heaven  -  iy  •  hac-  mo  -  nles  blend-  Ing, 
Who  suf-fered  and  died  to     re -store    us: 


Xo  tongue  has  ev  -  er    yet  told. 

The  half  has  nev  «  er  been  told. 

Ate  robed  in  beau-ty'  un-  tohL 

His  love  can  nev  -  er     be  told. 


■5 


Copjrrlghtad  1886  bj  P.  B.  B«ld«D, 
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CHORUS. 


The  Half  has  Never  been  Told— Concluded. 


The  half  has  nev-er  been  told,     .     .     .    The  half  has  nev-er  been  told;    .     .     . 

no,  nev  -  er  been  told,  no,  nev  -  er  been  told ; 


O,      won-der-folklng-dom    of    glo  -  ry!    The    half  has  nev  -  er  been    told. 


te^'nti^ 


^m 
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Kingdom  of  Rest. 


"  And  I  law  a  new  heaven  and  a  new  earth :  tor  the  first  heaven  and  the  fifvt  earth  were  passed  away/'—Rev.  a  i :  i. 
Mrs.  M.  T.  Hauchky.  M.  T.  Haughby. 


1.  r^   think  of    a  home  in   the  kingdom  of  rest,  Where  the  loved  of  the  Lord  will  a -bide; 

2.  O     kingdom  of  rest  I  would  we  taste  of  thy  bliss,  And      share  in  the  prom-ised  re-ward. 


>a   home  which  the  glo -ry    of  God  doth  ll-lume,  And  noth-ine  of    ill  can    be -tide. 
Wemnstcare-ful  -  ly  uft  ev-*ry  cross  that  appears,  And  Joy  -  fui-  1y   fol-low  our  Lord. 


There     sor- row  and  tears  are  for-  ev-  er  unknown,  And     joys  nev  -  er  end-lng  find  room; 
Tho' the  road  lead  thro*  toiling  and  suf-fer-inghere,  We  must  drink  of  the  cup  that  is  giv^n; 


There  the  brow  uteara^he  Im-press  of  heav  -  en-  ly  peace,  And  the  cheek  im-mor-  tal  -  i  -  ty  *s  bloom. 
Through  much  trib  -u  -la  -  tfon  his  chosen  must  pass,  Uthe^    en-  ter  the  kingdom  of  heav*n. 


^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^H 
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Shall  We  Khow  Each  Other  There? 

•■Then  shaU  I  kno»  e*cn  ualto  I  air  known.''— i  Cot.  ij :  i). 

Kit.  Roanr  Lomv,  br  ptr. 


V  ft'. 

Whensweet  so  -  gel  voio  •  «h,  slDg-lng,  Glad  -  ly  bid  ns  wel-come  homti 
Shall  we  know  the  friends  that  gre^  un  Id  tbe  gto-  rlous,hap-py  land? 
For  the  eweet  im  -  mor  -  to!  vole  -  ea  And  th'  an-gel  •  io  fao  -  en  bright 
To      shall  Join    the  loved  and   loat    ones  In       the  land    of    per  -  feet  day. 


To  the  land  of  an -dent  eto  •  ry.  Where  tbe  dwell -en  know  no  caie,— 
Shall  we  see  tbe  same  eyes  ehin  -  Ing,  On  us  as  fa  days  of  yoref 
That  shall  slug  with  us  the  sto  -  ry  Of  re  -  demp-tiofl  ronnd  the  throne; 
Harp-strings,  touched  by  an  -  get    lln  -  gets,  Hur  -  mur    In       my    rap- tured  ear; 


In    that  land  of     light  and    glo  -  ry,— Shall  we  know  each    oUi  -  er   theieT 

Shall  we    feel  Uie  same  arms  twining,      Pond-ly  round   us       a&      be- fore T 

Are  with    us  the  heint    of    glo  -  ry.    And  we'll  know  as     we    are  known. 

Ev  -  er-more  their  sweet  song  ling  -  ere,  "We  shall  know  each  oth- 

g    g     £     g    t- 


Shall  We  Know  Each  Other  There?— Concluded. 


m 


df 


f^ 


i  0  i  i'  i'\i..f^^ 


aiiall  we  know 
We  thaU 


9S^rf— 1^ 


each  oth  -  er?  Shall  we    know  each  olh  -  er  there? 

We  shall 

*      Jt      ff^     _      _      _ 


f  f  f  fif 


Shall  we  know 
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Sweet  By  and  By. 


"And  the  inhabitants  shall  not  say,  I  am  sick ;  the  people  that  dwell  therein  shall  be  forgiven  their 
S.  FiLLMORB  BiNNBTT.  iniquity."  — Isa.  33 :  34.  J.  P.  Webster. 


1.  Theresa  a  land  that  is  fair-er  than  day.  And  by  faith  we  can  see  it  a-  far; 
a.  We  shall  sinir  on  that  bean- ti-ful  shore.  The  me-  lo  -  di  -  ous  songs  of  the  blest; 
8.  To      our  boun  -  ti  -  ful  Fa  -  ther  a-  bove  We   will  of  -  fer    a    trib  -  ute  of  praise, 


jij'j'ij'ij  i'ii  ^m 


For  our    Fa-ther  waits  o  -  ver  the  way,  To  pre -pare    us     a  dwell  -  ing  place  there 
And  our   spir -its  shall  sor-row  no  more, — ^Not   a    sigh   for  tlie  bless  -  ing  of    rest. 
For  the    ^o  *ri  -  ous  gift  of  his  love,    And  the  blessings  that  hal  -  low  our  days. 


In  the  sweet  by  and  by,  We  shall  meet  on  that  beautiful  shore, 

by  and  by,  by  and  by,  by  and  by, 


In  the  sweet  by  and  by,  We  shall  meet  on  that  beau  -  ti  -  f  ul  sh.ore. 

by  and  by,  by  and  by, 


7'tT  iftrtT^ 


By  perminlon  O.  Ditson  *  Co. 
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*«No«rwe 
ANicnt  HBRBKirr. 


We  Shall  Know. 

\  throui^  a  glaa  darkly,  but  ihirnfaoB  to  Cue."— >iv  Cor*  i^ ;  13 


J.  H.  Andkrsoh. 


1.  "Wlien  the  mlsta  have  rolled  in  splen  -  dor  From  the  beaa  -  iy     of   the  hlQs,  And  the 

hu-manohndness,  And    for -get  that  we  are  dust.  If 


a.  If 


we  err      ia 


get  uiat  we  are  dust,  u      we 

3.  When  the  mists  have  risen  a  •  bove    as«  As      our   Fa- therknowslile  own.  Face  to 


sunshine,  warm  and  tcn-der,  Falls  in  kiss- es  on  the  rills,  We  may  read  love's  shin-fxur 
miss  the  law  of  kindness  When  wo  etruggle  to  be  jnst,  8now*y  wing«  of  peace  shaU 
face  with  those  that  love  us,  We  shall  know  as  wc  arc  known ;  Far   be  -youd  the   o  -  rient 


r-i— 1 • »— 


let  -  tcr  In  the  rain-bow  of  the  spray ;  Wc  shall  know  each  oth  -  er  bet  •  ter  When  the 
cov-er  All  the  plain  that  hides  a- way,  When  the  wea>ry  watch  is  o-ver,  And  the 
meadows  Floats  the  gold-en  fringe  of  day ;  Heart  to  heart  we  bide  the  shadows^  Till     the 


t:  ti't-t. 


£:•  C  i  p  t:  £•  Jt   «..«:«: 


mists  have  cleared  a -way. 

mists  have  cleared  a -way.    Wc  shall  know   ....     as  ve  are  known    ...    ,    ,     Ncv-cr- 
mists  have  cleared  a -way.  I 

Wcshal^know  as  we  arc  known,  \ 


more    ....    to  walk  a- lone,  In    the  dawn   -   •   •   -       ing  of    the 

Ncv  -  ermor^  .  to  walk  alone,  }n    the  dawn-ihg  of   the    j 


^-:-^ f«-.2--#- 


Bx  P«r.  tt.  Bnlnmrd'ft  Sons. 


We  shau  Know— Concluded. 


U-J:JjJ! 


m 


iiiom-ing,  When  the  miBte    ....     have  cleared  a-'way;  In   the 

^  When  the  mists  ha^e  cleared  a -way; 

^ 1 i-^-€^ — I!'  f"     (!'    fag  I  ^'   P — F-^ — F — ^ 


y  ^  V  w    , 

^dawn    ...    Ingoftbemomin|(,Whenthemiats  .   .   have  cleared  away  ( have  clearca  away). 
In  the  dawning  k       k       iWhen  the  miBts 


=o 


I 
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What  a  Meeting  That  Will  Be  I 


"Hiey  shall  be  mine,  saith  the  Lord  of  hosts,  in  that  day  when  I  make  up  my  jewels."— 'Mai.  4 :  17. 
F.  E.  B.  -  F.  £.  Bbldkk. 


^i  Jijj^Tij^ 


1.  When  Je  -  9U8  calls  his   jew-els     From  ev  •  ery  land  and  sea,  And  takes  them  home  to 
^.  WoUlmeetthefriendsdepart-^, — The  loved  ones  laid  a -way;  Not  one  will  l^    for- 

3.  We'll  meet  the  kings  and  prophets   Of       a  -  ges  long   a  -  go,  And  all  the  faitli-f  ul 

4.  Well  meet  in    all    his  beau-ty     The  One  whom  we  a-dore,  Who  died  that  we,  be- 

5.  O,  hope  of   all   the  faith -ful!  With  longing  hearts  we  say, '*  Come  quickly,  blessed 


FP-^-fiPPf  f^ 


REFRAIN. 


W4-i '  hi \l~'i . ^  jl^.lj 


^S 


glo  -  ry^  W4iata  meet-lng    that    will    be! 

got  -  ten    On  the     res  -  iir  -  rec  -  tion  day.  We  '11  meet  .  .   them     in     glo  - 

mar  •*  tyt&  Who      bled    for    truth    be  -  low. 

Ii9v  -  ing,    Might     live    for  -  ev  -  er  -  more.  We'll  meet  them  all     in    glo  - 

Sav-iour,  And      bring  the  prom-ised    day." 


y^l  y 


F  f  t  MMfiF  P  NW 


^ 


I         /TS 


Meet  .  .  them  in     glo  -  ry,  Meet  .  .  them  in  glo  -  ry ;  What  a    meet-ing  that  will  be ! 
Meet  them  all  in   glo-ry,  Meet  them  all  in   glo-ry; 


CopfHchtcd  imn  by  F.  B.  ItoMen. 


1.  Oh,  tUnkofUiFhoiiieo-vertbere,  Bj  Uw  tide  oftberiT-er  of  U^t, 

3.  Hy  S«y-iour   li  no*  o-verthere,  TberemykliidredandlrtendsaooiiBlwllrc 

S.  I'll  aooa  be  at  borne  o-Ter  there,  For  the  end  of  tuyjonrnqr  t    eee; 


=fi=fc 


0i   4- 


utnU  ill  tm-moT-tal  ud  fair,  WUlberobed  In  Uudrgannentaof  vtdta,  o 
way  from  m;  aor-rov  and  cara  Let  me  fly  U>  the  land  of  tbebleat,  c 
bear    me  fromewUio- Terthere         The       an-)^    are  com-lng  for    me,  t 

J-. 


TWf 


OrerUwce,  over  there. 

Over  there,  orer  there. 

Over  there,  over  there, 

Oyer  there. 


ah,  think  of    thek 

My  Sav-lour     la     now    < 

I'll  soon  ba     at  bonie    i 


o-thera, 

artbere,  orerDMni 

erthen^  OTwtbeK; 
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Home  of  the  Soul. 


**Aiid  1  law  a  new  hoaven  and  a  new  earth :  for  the  first  heavea  and  the  firrt  earth  were  paMed  away ;  and  ther* 
wai  no  more  lea.  And  I  John  law  the  holy  city,  new  Jenualem,  coming  down  from  God  out  ol  heaven,  prepared  as 
a  bride  adorned  for  her  husband.  And  I  heard  a  sreat  voice  out  of  heaven,  saying.  Behold,  the  Ubemade  oi  God  b 
with  men,  and  he  will  dwell  with  them,  and  they  thall  be  his  people,  and  God  himself  shall  be  with  them,  and  be  their 
God."— Rev.  ei :  x-j. 

Mbs.  Ellbn  n.  Gatbs.  Phiup  Philups,  by  per. 


1.  I     will    sing  you   a  song  of  th»t  beau  -  ti  -  ful  land^  The    far      a  -  way 

2.  O,  that  home  of  the  soul  I  in  my  vis -Ions  and  dreams  Its  bright,  J  as -per 
8.  Tiiatun-changea-blehorae  Is  for  you  and  for  me.  Where  Je  -  bus  of 
4.  O,  how  sweet  it   will    be  in  that  beau  -  tl  -  ful  land.  So     free  from   all 


home  of  the  soul, 
walls  .1  can  see, 
Kaz  -  areth stands; 
8or  -  row  and  pain ; 


Where  no  storms  ev-er  beat    on  the    gilt- ter-ing strand. 

Till    I  fan  -  cy   but  thin  -  ly  the     vail    in  -  ter  -  venes 

The  King    of    all  king-doms  for  -  ev  -  er,     is         he, 

With  songs  on  onr  lips     and  with  harps  in    our  hands, 


YHiile  the  years  of  e  -  ter-nl  -  ty  roll, 
Be  -  tween  the  fair  clt  -  y  and  me. 
And  he  hold-eth  our  crowns  in  his  hands. 


WhIIetheyears  of  e  •  ter  -  nl  -  ty  roll ; 
Be  -  tween  the  faircit-y  and  me; 
And  he  holdetli  our  crowns  in  his  hands ; 


To 


meetone  an-oth-er    a -gain  I       To       meet  one  an»oth-ar    a -gain! 


pvipif  r  nre 


Wliere  no  storms  ever  beat  on  the  glltteringstrand,  While  the  years  of  eter  -  nl  -  ty  roll. 
Till  I  fan  -  cy  but  thin  -  ly  tlie  vail  in  -  tervenes  Be  -  tween  the  fair  eft  -  y  and  me. 
The  King  of  all  kingdoms  f  orev  -  er,  is  he.  And  heholdeth  our  crmm  in  his  hands. 
With    Bongsonourllpsandwithharpsinour hands,  To     meet  one  au-otli  -  er  a  -  gain ! 


507 


•  er  with  the  Lordl"  A  -  men,    ho    let    tt    be;  Life  for    the  dead  li 

Hy   Twtitei'B  hoiue  on      lilglit  Uoina  of  myKHiI,lMW  new  Attimea    tofotth'sM- 

And  when  the  morn  shaU    comeThstendHNrtk'inlKhtatpsln,  Thro'gi-Bce  Ishall  e»- 

"For  -  ev- er  wlft   the  Lonl!"Fa- ther,    if    tia  thrwill,  The  prom  -  lae  of  that 


W]-    j'    j     Jlj^    ;    i     i\J.     JIJ:    J'    J     Jl^:l 

In    thatwOTdiTli     im-mor-tal   -   1    -   ty. 
plr  -  Ing     eye,  Thy    gold  -  en  gates   ap-pear  1 
cape  the  tmnb,  And    life      e  -  tar  -  nal  gain ; 
faith-ful  word  E'en  now     to     me    fnl  -  fill. 

.1    I       ^      I      ■     f"-    f"    f"     f'     n 

Here    In    this 
Ah,    then    my 
Then  hnow-ing 
Be      thou    Bt 

bod  -  y     pent, 
spir-  It    faints 
"as  I'm  known," 
my  right  hand. 

'^-  {•  ^  Nf-f  f  Ut  Mr-r.  r  ^^4^^ 

Ab  -  sent  from   him      I    roam ;  Yet  night '  ly  pitch   my    uov  -  Ing   tent     A 

To  reach  the    land     I      love;  The  bright  in  -  her  -  tt-ance     of  saints,  Je- 

HowBhall  I      love   that  word,  And    oft     re-  peat    be  -  fore  the  throne, ''For 

Then    I  can    nev  -  er      fail;  Up  -  hold  thou  me^    and     I    ahaUstand,  And 


day's  marcb  nearer  hooie. 

ru    -    ea  -  leni  a  -  bove.     Neu  -  er  home,  near-er  home,  A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

ev    -    er  with  the  Lord!" 

In     thy  strength  prevail. 
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Going  Home. 


Anon. 


The  redeemed  of  the  Lord  shall  return,  and  come  with  singing  unto  Zion." — Isa.  51 :  xi. 

Gbo.  £.  Lkk. 


1.  I'm  go- Ing  home;  the  tld  •  ings  come,  And  sweet -ly   fall      up  -  on   my    ear; 

2.  I'm  go-inghome;  tliis  wil  -  der  -  nees  Grows  brighter  when  my  mind  re  n  calls 
S.  I'm  go- ing  home,  and  cdd,  pale  death  Has  lost  its  ter-rors,  since  I  know 
4.  rm  gO'inghome,  I'm  go  -  inghome,    My  heart  leaps  high  while  thus     I    sing; 

^  ^  ±  t  ±. 

— I . — » — ,— - 


M     ^  1     ^ 


r 


pi\i  ^\{\^JM 


It 


A    lit  -  tie  long  -  er   here    I'll  roam.  And  then   my    Sav  -  iour  will     ap-pear. 

The  gloiiooB  mansions    read  -  ymade,  With -in    fair      Zi  -  on's  Jas  -  per  walls. 

My  Ipng-lost  friends  shall  meet  me  there.  Where  life's  fair  tree  shall  ev  -  er  grow. 

O    hap  -  py  day !    it    soon  will  come.  And    I    shall    see    our  glo-rious  King. 


^^ 


t 


t 


—^ — t/- 


t 


t 


/7S 

m 


f=^^ 


T 


CHORUS. 


p^tT^=P^S  ]  / 1  fi 


/T\ 


Hail !  bap -py  day,   hail!  ho  -  ly    rest.  Hail!  an  -  gels,  saints,  and  Sav -iour  too; 

■         t  ■ . 


P^rS 


y 


+ 


± 


1 — u  '  I    I  \    [^  '-- ^ 


.^ ^  ^ ^S_-} H-r-fi5— V— 


nt. 


/T\ 


* 


I'm  go  -  ing  home,  ye   sighs  and  tears,     1       bid   yon.  now  ^a   loitg     a-dieu. 


1^^ 


iOircj 


By   permlsaion. 
569 
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On  Jordan's  Stormy  Banks. 


"These  all  died  ia  faith,  not  having  received  the  promises,  but  having  seen  them  a&r  o^  aiid%vcre 
of  them,  and  embraced  them,  and  confessed  that  they  were  strangers  and  pilgrims  on  the  eaxth."— >Heb.  i  x  :  i> 

Rkv.  Samukl  Stbnnktt,  T.  C.  (yKAXB. 


1.  On       Jor  -  dan's  Btonn  -  y    banks    I  stand.  And  cast      a    ¥ish  -  ful  eye 

d.  O'or     all    those  wide  -  ex  -  tend  -  ed  plains  Bhlnes  one     e   -ter-nal  day; 

8.  When  shall     I     reach    that  hap  -  py  place.  And     be      for  -  ev  -  er  blest? 

4.  Filled  with     de- light,    my  rapt -ured  soul  Would  here  no  long- er  stay; 


^,'/J|J:  i  i   i\U  i   ni-i  i^p\M 


To      Ca  -  naan's    fair  and   hap  -  py    land,  Where  my    poa  -  ses  -  sions      lie. 

There  Christ,  the  Sun,  for  -  ev  -  er  reigns^  And    scat  -  ters  night    a    -  way. 

When  shall      I        see  my     Father's    face.  And      In      his    kingdom    rest? 

Tho'  Jor  -  dan's  waves  a  -  round  me    roll,  Fear  -  less     I'd  launch  a  -  way. 


£ 


^-^ 


CHORUS. 


^ 


We    will  rest     In     the    fair    and    hap-py  land. 


by    and     by. 


Just      a- 


P 


i^ 


-  r   g   g   JH 


cross    on     the     ev  -  er-green shore;  . 


.     .     Sing  the  song  of    Ho-ses  and  the 
ev  -  er-greenshore ; 

I' 


if  ■!  '^'  f  J  n  j  j  i\  t  J'  j'ijj 


Lamb      by      and      by.      And   dwell     with       Je    •   sus       ev  -  er  -  more. 


iiit   C' 


By  permission. 


By  permiaston. 
610 


Beuuh  Land. 


"Thy  land  shall  be  called  Beulah,  for  the  lyxtS  deiighleth  in  thee."— Isa.  69 :  4. 
Edgak  Pagb.  Jno.  R.  Swbnsv. 


1.  There  is       a   land   of     com  and  wine,  And    all      its  joys  will  soon    be  mine; 

2.  My     Sav  -  lour  then  will  walk  with   me ;  O    Hweet  com-mun-ion    that   will  be ! 

3.  A      sweet  perfume     up  -  on    the  breeze.  Will  come  from  ev  -  er    ver  -  iial  trees, 

4.  The  zeph-yrs  then  will    la  -  den   be     With  sounds  of  sweet -est    mel  -  o  -  dy, 


!?^f"iC'  if  r  ig^  j  f  f 


There  shines  nndimm'd  one  bliss  -  ful  day,   For  earth's  dark  night  has  passed  a-way. 
He'll  gent-ly  lead    me    by    thehand«  In     that    ce  -  les  -  tial,   hap  -  pyland. 
And  flowers  that  nev  -  er  -  fkd-lng  grow.  Where  streams  of  life     for  -  ev  -  er  flow. 
As        an  -  gelfli  with  the  ransomed  throng,  Join  in     the  sweet  re-demp-tion  song. 


tH-F-^i^±±i^^P 


/TV 


CHORUS. 


i\i\ii  i\i\n  idii  Ji^'iUj 


O  Ben  -  lah  land !  sweet  Ben  -  lah  land  t  Up  -  on     thy  hights    I     long    to   stand, 

'  f  f    .  if  r-r-l-ir  r    r    f  iXJ^ 


x^ 


^^ 


rt 


Tm 


j^ 


^ 


i^J-liiLLMJb.1;^ 


And  view    the    ra  -  diant,  Jas  -  per     sea,  And    mansions  fair,  prepared  for  me ; 

I      L    f    f  if  JL-T    f 


I-  }  r  t 


tJi'Lf_Lj_l4^ 


And  find   on  that     e  -  ter  -  nal  shore  My  heaven,  my  home,  for  -  ev  -  er-more. 


From  "  The  Uamer,"  by  per.  John  J.  Hood. 

5X1 


1.  Sliitll    we  gath  •  er    ttt     the  rlv  -  «r  Where  bright  an  -  gnl  •  feet   hare  trod; 

a.  On  the    mar  -  gin  of     the  riv  -  rr.Wash-Ing     up      tta  sil  -  ver  spray. 

3,  Er«  we  reouh   the  shin  -  ing  riv  -  er.  Lay     we      ev  •  'ty  bur  -  den  down ; 

4.  Soon  we'Jt  reach  Ihesbin-lng  rlv  -  er.  Soon    our     pit- grltn-ag^  will  cease, 


With  ltd  crj-9  -  tal  «de  for  -  ev  -  . 
We  will  walk  and  wor  -  nhip  ev  -  i 
nra<<e  mir  splr  -  Ita  will  de  •  Uv  •  c 
Soon    oiir    hap  -  py  hearts  will  qulv  ■  i 


Jlow-ing.  by   ,  the  throne  of  Ood  ? 

,    All     the     hap ,-  pj^    gold  -  fp  day- 

And  pro  -  vide      a    robe  :  and  crown. 

With  the    inel  -  o  -  dy      o(  peace. 


ws^im^m^^ 


Yes,  we 'II gath-er    at  the    rlv  -  er.  The  beaii-tl  -  tul,  thebeau-ti- tat     i1v-!er; 


Catli  -  er  with  the  nalntfi  at     the  rlr  •  er  That  Howk  by  the  tbrone  of     God. 
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They  Shall  Shine  as  the  Sun. 


<*Then  shall  the  righteous  shine  forth  as  the  sun  In  the  kingdom  of  their  Father."— >Matt.  13 :  43. 
W.  T.  G.  W.  T.  GiFFK. 


1.  Cheer  up,  wea-rj  heart,  ^ih   Joy  you  may  run  The  race  that  be -fare  yoa    ap- pears; 

2.  Stand  Ann,  lalntlnghe^rt,  be    brave   In  the  right,  The  hel*  met  of  faith  you  sliould  wear; 
S.  Sweet  prom-lBe   of  GodI  It    rings    in  my   ear  I<ikemu-8ic    I    can-not>  de-ecribe; 


Of  the  rightreous 'tiflsafd.  They  shall  shine  as  the  eon  In  the  realm  of  e-ter-nal  years. 
By  the  sword  of  his  word  and  the  pow'r  of  his  might,  God  will  help  you  the  cross  to  bear. 
1     may  shine  as    the  sun   if      I     on  -  ly  draw  near  To  the  Lamb  who  on  Calv'ry  died. 


V  -V 


'        s. 


CHORUS. 


They  shall  shine     •     •     •     as  the  sun,  All  they    who  their  Mas- ter     o-  bey; 

They  shall  shine  as  the  sun  When  their  work  is  done. 


t-M-^^ 


They  shall  shine      ...     as  the  sun.  With     Je  -  sus  thro' end -less  day. 

The^sfaallsHne  aC   the«un  Whentlieirwarkisi|one, 

V  V  * 

CopyriKhted  im  hj  J.  E.  White. 
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Heaven  at  Last. 


"GodiliallinpeamTallleHt'rain  theJrcyn;  utd  tbcre  ihall  be  no  ii 
iSmII  theit  be  kdy  nun  piin ;  for  the  former  tninfi  ar 
Houtim  Bona*,  D.  D. 


ulh.  nei^ier  lorm.  nor  cr 
W.J.  Klin 


mi  ;.  ;   ;  ; 

1  « IJ  j 

^¥^ 

~f~^^ 

^ 

1.  An   -  K«l  YOle  -  *» 

•weetly  Bing-lag. 

Ech  -  oM 

thro'    the   blue 

dome 

a.  On       the    isB  -  per 

Like      a 

pU  -  grim  safe 

-  ly 

S.  Soft  -  est   voic  -  68, 

ail  -  ver  pwl-lng. 

Frwh-eat 

fngnuM,   spir 

-    It- 

4.  Not       it     tear-drop 

ev  -    «r    fall  -  eth. 

Not       a 

pleas- ure   ev 

-    er 

i.  Christ,  htm -Mlf.  the 

Uv  -  lug  iiplen  dor. 

Christ  the 

anti -light,  mUd 

Mid 

<■    f   r    r 

^h-^-fi—i — p — r- 

h     h  1  ^-     r 

-^^ 

r.  [  r 

-H 

'    f    s 

ring  -  ing,    News    of    won -droits  glad -nwsbrfng-lng;  Ah,  tlshenv'nBt  last! 

land-  ing.    See      thestnngebrlghtsceneex-pRnd-ing;  Ah,  'ttsheav'nat  Ustl 

heal  -  Ing,    Hap  -  py  hynins  a-  round  us    steal-lng;  Ah,  'tlBheav'nat  last! 

)iall  -  eth.    Song    to    mng  for-  ev  •    er    eail-eth;  Ah,  tUheav'nat  last! 

ten   -  der;  Prals-es      to      the  Lamb  we    ren  -  der;  Ah,  'tis lieav'n at  last! 

^   f  g 


Hear'n  at  last,  heav'n  at  last ;  End-  leas,  bonnd-Iess    glo  - 
£    -      ?    *    ff  .       .       .       t 


In  heav*n    at  tasL 
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The  Evergreen  Shore. 


"  Forgetdiig  those  things  which  are  behind,  and  reaching  forth  unto  those  things  that  are  beforc.**~PhiL  ^  :  13. 

WiLUAM  B.  BkAOBUKV. 


/tN 


1.  We  are   joj-ons  •  1y  yoj  -  a  •  glng  orer tbe  main,  Boiind  for  the  «▼  -  er-green  shore, 

2.  We  have  noth-ing  to  fear  from  the  wind  and  the  wave,  Un  -  deronr  8aTiour*s  command; 
8.  Both  the  winds  and  the  wa?es  our  Commander  controU ;  Noth  -  Ing  can  baf  -  lie  his  akfll : 
4.  In  the  thick  murky  night,  when  theetarsand the  moon,  Bend  not  a  glim-mer-ing  ray, 
ft.  Let  the  high  -  heav-ing  billows  and  monntainons  ware,  Fear  •  lul  -  ly     o  •  Terhead  break ; 


Whose  in  -  hah  -  It  -  ants  ner  -  er  of  sick-ness  complain,  And  ncv-  er  see  death  an-y  more. 
And  oar  hearts  in  the  midst  of  the  dan^rs  are  brave;  For  Je-sus.  will  bring  ns  to  land. 
And  his  voice  when  the  thun-der  •  Ing  hur  *  ri-cane  rolls.  Can  make  the  loud  tempest  be  stilL 
Then  the  light  of  Hfs  countenance,  brighter  than  noon.  Will  drive  all  our  ter-ror  a  -  way. 
There  Is    One  by   our  side  that  can  com-f ort  and  save.  There  is  One  who  will  never  forsake. 


CHORU& 


|*iji;.  n  jH^^ 


^^m 


Then    let     the    hur  -  ri  -  cane    roar,     It     will  the  soon-er  be     o*er;    We    wHl 

roar     ^ ,       ._     .       . 

^    ..  .  -H^ 

r   r   r  ,r*r^ — ±^ — ^^^4.  - 


^ 


s     \     \ 


r~f7~f 


WMth  •  er  tbe  bUst,  and  well  land    at    last    Safe     on     tiie     er  •  er-green    ahon. 


^    N 


nt»Bi**TlMQ«UMOIuan."bTper.Blclow  *  MdUu 
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The  Beautiful  Hills. 


"  Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill  of  the  Lord?  or  who  shall  stand  in  his  holy  place?"— Ps.  24 :  3, 
J.  G.  C.    Ark.  James  G.  Ci^kk,  by  per. 


^m 


-1 


^   h   I 


am 


T==^. 


% 


ZXIZ^ZX. 


_SE « IQ — . W. ^ Z^ —     -    t. 1      .    I «. 

'■it  -i  -^    -i    -i  *  '  ^.^^   ^    J: 


fe*^}-*^^^^  Yi 


when  tlie  I«ord  has  ma 


1*  0    toe  lieautl-f ul  hills  where  the  BainU  will  rest,  When  tlie  "Lord  has  made  all  things  new ; 

2.  Thecit-  iea    of  yore  that  were  reared  in  crime,  And  re-nowned  by  the  pral&eoF  seers, 

3.  WcdreaiQof  rest  on  the  beau  -  ti  -  fal  hills,  Where  the  travMer  shall  thirst  no  more; 

4.  Our    arms    are  weak,  yet  wewonid  not  fling  To    our     feet     this  load    of  oars; 


^ 


H  ivi  J I J  r-l 

— #— ^ — r*  J ■ 


Where  we  shall  for -get,  In  the  smiles  of  God,  The  toils  we  have  journeyed  through. 
Went  down  in  the  tramp  of  old  King  Time,  To  sleep  with  his  grey -haired  years; 
And  we  hear  the  bum  of  a  thousand  rilla  That  wan- derthegreen.  elens  o*er* 
The        winds     of^    spHugto  the  yal-leys  sing,  And  the  turf    re-  plies  wHh  flowers, — 


I 


s  s 


fckizi* 


1^ 


^^T 


s 


t=s^ 


1=^ 


*=#=i=lttia 


We  have  seen  ihose  bills  in  their  brightness  rise  By  the'    eye       of  faith  be  -  low, 

Bi^t  the  beauti .  -  f  ul  hills  rise  bright  and  strong  Thro*  thesmoke  of  old  Tlme'srcd  \rara, 

We'  11  '  grasp   the  bands  of  the  martyred  ones,  Who  have  brated  the  world's  rude  strife, 

And   ^  thus    we  learn  on  our  win  -  try  way  That  our  Father  mies  as    he    wills; 


And  we've  felt    the   thrill  of  Im-mor-tal  eyes  In  the  night  of  our  dark*  est  woe. 
As  on    tba^'diay  when  the  first  deep  song  Rolled  np  from  the  mom-ing  stars. 

And         shout  with  tliem  o^er  the  vict'ry  nined,  Andtliecrowaof  ina-nior^tiu    life, 
i^d  the  breath    of    God  on  our  souls  sh^  play  Till  we  reach  those    ra-diant  hills. 


en  slsg  of  the  beauti-  ful  bills,  .    »■  That  rise  from  the  ever  green  shore ;    •      • 

ev-er  green  shore ; 


^7 L 


I      ^   ^ 


^  ^    ..„>:3l.k 


^ 


Copyrisht«4 im btH. X.  HigvliM. 


O     filng  of  thebeau-ti- 


The  Beautiful  Hills— Concluded. 

^f\    /ff\    /f\ 


lul  hills.    .     .    When  the  wea-ry  shall  toll    •    no    more. 

/9\  /9\ 
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Rest  Yonder. 


HoBATivs  BoMAK.        •«  Wo  which  have  believed  do  enter  into  rest"—  Heb.  4 : 3. 


d-J3lJ-fli^Sf^^ 


5 


£.  W.  Kbixogg. 


f 


^^ 


1.  This     is  not    m/ place  of    rest-lng,  Mine's  a      cit  •  y      yet      to  come; 

2.  In  it  all  is  light  and  glo  -  ry;  O'er  it  shines  a  night  -  less  day ; 
8.  There  the  Lamb,  our  Shepherd,  leads  us  By  the  streams  of  life  a  -  long, 
4.  Soon   vre  pass  thisdes  -  ert  drear  «  y,  Soon    we     bid   fare -well     to    patn, 


N^-rrr-p^-f-ff-f-rr-N^ 


T-P- 


t 


■9- 


%=;rn'Ji>'  s^ 


5 


f 


^^ 


On  -  ward     to      It  I      am  hast'ning.  On      to     my       e  -  ter  -  nal  home. 

£v  -   ery  trace  of  sin's  sad  sto  -  ry —  All     the  curse  has  passed  a  -  way. 

On      the  fresh- est  past-ures  feeds   us.  Turns  our  sigh-ing     in  -  to    song. 

Key  -  er  -  more  are  sad   and   wea  -  ry,  Kev  -  er,    nev  -    er     Bin     a  -  gain ! 


S 


FHt 


r-fr-rrf-p^-HH  I F  Fif  fin 


M^ 


There  is  rest  yon  -  der,  there  is  rest  yon-der,  There  Is    rest  In  that  hap- py  land; 

t  -^ 


There  is  rest  yon-der,  there  is  rest  yon-der.  There  is     lest  in  that  hap -py  land. 
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Shall  We  Meet? 


*'  For  I  reckon  that  the  sufferings  of  this  present  time  are  not  worthy  to  be  compared  with  the  glory  which  ahafl 

be  icveaied  in  us."— Rom.  8 :  18. 
HoRAcs  L.  Hastings.  Euhu  S.  Ricb. 


1.  Shall  we  meet   be-youd  the    riv-er.  Where  the    8ur-ges  cease  to     roll? 

2.  Shall  we  meet  In  that  blest  liarbor,  When  our  storm  -  y  voyage  is  o'er  ? 
S.  Shall  we  meet  in  yon-der  clt-y.  Where  the  tow'rs  of  crys-tal  shine? 
4.  Shall  we  meet  with  Christ,  ourSaviour,  When    he  comes  to  claim  bis    own? 


Ffn-girrm 


Where,  in  all  the  bright  for  -  ey  -  er. 
Shall  we  meet  and  cast  the  an-chor 
Where  the  walls  are  all  of  Jasper, 
Shall     we  know  his  bless-  ed      fa-vor. 


il^ 


Sor-row  ne'er  shall  press  the  soal? 
By  the  fair,  ce  -  les  «  tial shore? 
Built  by  work-man-sliip  di-vine? 
And    sit  down  up  -  on  histlirone? 

.     h    fc . 


fc — lU 


i  I ;:  j   j   j  I J   J  g 


Shall  we  meet,   shall  we  meet,  Shall  we    meet     be-yond   the     riv-er? 


9tfT^ 


Shall   we   meet   be  -  yond  the    riv  -  er,   Where  the    sur  -  ges  cease    to   roll  ? 


^TT^'^rnrp 


hl% 
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Other  stansdts  on  opposite  fag*. 


Beyond  the  River. 


J.  H.  RosENCRANS,  by  per. 


»  -  _   -  —J 


1.  Shall   we  meet      .       .      beyond  the  riv-er,  Where  thenar    -    -    -    gescea^eto  roll? 
Shall  we  meet  Where  the  surges 


Where   in    all    .     .     .    the  bright  for -ev  -  er,  Sor- row  ne'er     .     .    shall  press  the  60ul? 
Wherein  all  Sorrow ne*er 


; -■' K- 


Shal 


laU  we  meet    .     .     .     in  that  blest  harbor,  When  our  storm    -    -     y  voyage  is  o'er? 

When  our  stormy 


Shall  we  meet 


^(,:  -- - 


i^^ 


L 


Shall  we  meet    .    .    .    and  cast  our  an-chor,  By     the  fair,    .    .    .     ce-lc6-tial  shore? 
Shal  1  we  meet  By  the  fair, 


i       
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I 


* 


11^ 


t=2 


i 


cres. 


:r 


«• 


Beyond  the  River. 


David  A.  Warden. 


-zir     Or     ■ 


Shall  we  meet  beyond  the  riv  -  er,  Where  the  surges  cease  to  roll,  Where  in  all  the  bright  for-  ev  -  cr, 


^¥f-===K  L I  L  L 


-^ 


■^- 


— «g  g 


i-^-^1 


:g: 


f 


^ 


^^ 


ditn. 


^S 


"-c^ 


t 


rt» 


Sorrow  ne'er  shall  press  the  soul?      Shall  we  meet?     Yesl      bo-yond  the     riv  -  er. 


S^ 


^m 


t 


tzizsi 


k~zr^\1^   ^  r£ 


i    ^  i  : 


1 — r 


By  pormiwioa. 
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^ 


1 


^ 


1371 


We  Shall  Meet. 


"  And  God  thall  wipe  away  all  tears  from  their  eyes;  and  there  shall  be  no  more  death,  neither  sorrow  nor  cryiiig, 

neither  shall  then  be  any  more  pain:  for  the  former  thiiqp  are  passed  away."— Rer.  sx:  4. 

Mu.  E.  W.  Sawvkr.  D.  &  Hakes. 


1.  We  shall  meet  be-yond  the  riv  -  er,  In  that  glo-rious  land  of  bliss, 
a.  We  shall  meet  with  those  de- part -ed  From  this  world  of  sin  and  strife, 
8.  We    sliall  meet  with  Christour  Saviour,    Soon  to  come  and  take  his     own; 


jt  ± 


mt  MF'H^TTf  I  Mf-n^N 


¥^-l^2pj=ffp^l^T=t^. 


^^ 


g 


Where  the  Son  shall  reign  for  •>  ev  -  er  As  the  King  of  Right-eous-ness ; 
Meet  no  long  -  er  brolc  -  en  heart  -  ed.  But  with  an  e  -  ter  -  nal  life. 
Thenwe*ll  share  his  bless- ed     fa  -  vor.    And  shall  know    as      we  are  known; 


We    siiaii  meet    in     yon-der    cit  -  y.       With  its  walli 


e  siiaii  meet  in  yon-der  cit  -  y,  Witli  its  walls  of  Jas  - i^er,  bright, 
We  shall  meet  and  share  the  glo  -  ry  Of  that  countless,  hap  -  py  throng; 
O       the     Joy,     the   ex  -  ul  -  ta-tion,      Of     tlie  saints  then   tru  -  ly      his ! 

T-      —a 


fe^^^^^l 


fcl^ 


T 


HP 


V      V  -r    y     -m    9 

We  shall  shout  our  songs  of  tri-iimph,  No  more  sor- row,  pain,  nor  night 
We  shall  tell  re  -  demption^s  sto  -  ry.  Sing  his  prais  -  es,  loud  and  long. 
O       the    glo  •  rious  trans  -  for  -  ma  -  tion,  When  we  see    him     as      he     is. 

a    S:    ^    H    t:     ^ 


g^f^jE^'  fill  k— ?"    I    r  Tt:=^g=rt~T"fn 


REFRAIN. 


^^33^^^^^=^ 


We  shall  meet    ii^    yon-der   cit  -  y     By     and  by,  and     by     and      by; 


W'lf  rif?  Wf^TfwnrmM 


^ 


By  pvrmtalon  O.  DItsua  a  Co. 

XHfS 


We  Shall  Meet.— Concluded. 


mff^^^^^i:  n'\i'  i 


We  shall  sing  our  songs  for  -  ev  -  er    Round  our    Sav-lour's  throne  on  high. 


? 


______  ^.    ^    t:    ti    ^    p'   f:    ^     , 
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Go  Bury  Thy  Sorrow. 


*'  His  ditciples  came  and  took  up  the  body,  and  buried  it*  and  went  and  told  Jesus." — Matt  14 :  ai . 
Anon.  P.  P.  Buss. 


mm^^^. 


?=* 


1.  Go  bu   -   ry       thy 

2.  Go  tell       it        to 
S.  Hearts   grow-ing        a  - 


sor  -  row ;     The     world    hath      its       share : 
Je   •    sus;      He       know  -  eth     thy       grief; 
wea    -     ry     With   heav    -    1   -    er         woe, 


Go  bu-ry  it  deep-ly,  Go  hide  It  with  care;  Go  think  of  it  calm-Iy 
Go  tell  it  to  Je-su.s;  He'll  send  thee  re  -  lief;  Go  gath-er  the  sunshine 
Now  droop 'mid  the  darkness:  Go     com  -  fort  them,  go !    €k>   bu  -  ry   thy  sorrows, 


kH-^[f:riP't1^^ 


i 


rit. 


'^y 


When  curtained  by  night;  Go  tell  it  to  Je  -  sus,  And  all  will  be  right 
He  sheds  on  the  way;  He'll  lighten  thy  bur- den;  Go,  wea -ry  one,  pray. 
Let    oth-ers    be    blest;      Go    givethem  the  sunshine,  Tell    Je-sus  the      rest 


i^'[:^[[g:Tp^=t-H^:irf  F^[|-ii 


By  pMUteloB  Tk»  John  GInardi  O^ 
5S1 


sea  •  bU  -  lows,  roll ;  What  -  ev  -  er     my     lot,    Thou  host  taagbt  me     to 

8ur  -  ance  con  -  trol,  That  Christ  hath  re  -  gard  -  ed  my  help  -less    e»- 

parl,  but    the  whole,  Is  nailed       to       his  cross    and  I    bear       It        no 

back    as      a    scroll.  The  trump  shall  resound,      and  the    Lord  shall     de- 


1111 

. 

/TV 

RE 

jLAI'i,  iJ     J.   J  lg    ^    -i  H    H.  i  M  IJ  JL-==I 

say. 

tate, 

Rcend 

f 

•■It     19    T*el!,      it       Is     well  with 
And  hath  shed     his    own  blood  Tor 
PralBe  Uie  I.onl,  praise  Uie  I^rd.     0 
"E-ven         Ho"~it        Is    Weil  witli 

■f       -^       *        ,         *        -)         , 

wy 
my 
my 
my 

soul." 
SOUL 

soul] 
souL 

It 

IsweU 

It      ts 

■M. 

mr^ 

^  l!\r  f  f  \tM. 

=£= 

^ 

^ 

s^ 

W^ 

teV4-J-a.    .  ij   J  ju  j  ;i,i  I'sn-.n 

with  my  soul     .     .     . 
weU                        with  my  soul, 

9              r  f  f 

It 

Is  well. 

it 

ts  veil  with  my  aonl. 
.       1 

>J'i>^^  -    l-[    l^   ^  Mr  r  nr  l:lif:|| 
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Sometime. 


"The  ransomed  of  the  Lord  shall  return  and  come  toZion  with  songs  and  everlasting  joy  upon  their 

heads.*'— Isa.  30: 10. 
F.  E.  Bbldkk.  D.  S.  Haiccs. 


1.  When  we  lay  our  bnrdeiiB  down,  Some-time,  some -time;  When  we  take  the  harp  and  crown 

3.  We    shall  join  the  an-gel  throng  Some-time,  some -time;  We    shall  raise  a  joy  -  ful  sonic 
a.  We    shall  see  thedt  •  y  fair.  Some-time,  some -time;  We    shall  dwell  for-ev  -  er  there, 

4.  We    shall  meet  to  part  no  more,  Some-time,  some -time;  On     that  blest  fm-mor-tal  shore, 
ft.  In     that  bright,  e-ter-nal  day,— Some-time,  some -time;  Tears  shall  all  be  wiped   a -way, 


S§ 


9=& 


f 


t: 


f 


vkSP  i 


^ 


SsmtiM,         iMi«iim; 


r" 


f 


i 


^a^ij^^ 


In  that  dt  -  y  of  re-nown.  We  shall  sing,  some  -  time,  Some-time, 
Through  the  endless  a-ges  long, — ^We  shall  sing,  some -time,  Some-time, 
Free  from  sorrow,  sin  and  care.  In  the  glad  some -time,  Some-time, 
Where  the  reign  of  death  is  o*er.  We  shall  meet,  some  -  time.  Some-time, 
And  wenev-er-more  shall  say  "We  shall  sing,  some -time,"  Some-time, 


some  -  time, 
some  -  time, 
some  -  time, 
some  -  time, 
some  -  time^ 


RBPRAXN. 


m^\\m  ^^^^^^^ 


We  shall  sing,  some  -  time,     We  shall  slog,  some  -  time.     Where  the  heart  is    ney  -  er  sad^ 

# P- 


^^m 


Where  the  iweVen  all   aKie^lacI ;  In  that  hap-]>y,E  -  den  dime,  TV'e  shall  meet,  somcstlme. 

^ '^ 


By  permlmlon  O.  Dltson  *  Co. 
583 


Sorrowandcuemay  meet,  ThetempestoloudDia]' lower,  Thesurge  of  sin  may 
9.  The  din  of  war  mar  roll  With  all  Its  rag  -  ingfllght;  Grief  may  oppress  the 
8.  In  childhood's  wlDsome  page.  In  manhood's  Joj-onsbloom,  In   fee  -  hie-nese  and 


beat    Up  -  on  earth's  troubled  shore; 

soul    Throughout  the  weary    night;  God  doUi  b 

a^    In  death's  dark,  gitk'riig  gloom ; 


in     safe  -    ty  keep; 


1376 


*She  Sleeps  Her  Last  Sleep. 

ra  dm  Jemt  died  uid  rote  waio.  eventoiheoi  klsa  which  tieep  in  Jcmi  will  God  bi 


G  ue  on  the  turm  where  beantyonoeblooioed;  Now  In  the  diut  It  most  be  entombed. 
LIght-ly,  tread  hght  -  ly,  round  the  low  be^  Bweetly  now  sleeps  tbe  beau  -  tl  -  fnl  dead. 
Blow,  ye  soft  breeies,  Bweetbreatholipiingj  Hu  -  dC'al   rlir     yourre-qnl-em   ting. 

■     ■  _,  ,f  J.,F.  ,    .,.     . 


She  Sleeps  Her  Last  Sleep —Concluded. 

RBFRAIN.  rii. 


8or  -  rowful  mourn  -  er,    at  -  lent-ly  weep;  We^  for  thy  loved     one  sleeps  her  last  sleep. 
LaHstama.  Soon  shall  we  meet  her,  weeping  no  more,  Meet  her  tip  -  on       yon  beau  -  tl  -  f  ul  shore. 
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"  Cast  Thy  Burden  on  the  Lord." 

"Cast  thy  burden  upon  the  Lord,  aud  he  ihall  sustain  thee." — Ps.  55 :  2a. 

Wm.  B.  BRADBtnCY. 


Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord,  Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord,  Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord,  Cast  thy 

Cast        thy  burden  on  the  Lord, 


bur-  den  on  the  Lord,  And    he  will  sus-tafn  thee,  and  strengthen  thee,  and  com- fort  thee ; 
I        I        I 


ppp^' ArrHfj:^ 


He  will  sustain  thee,  and  comfort  thee,  He   will  sns  -  tain  thee,  and     com  >  fort   thee. 

'>•  f  fffff  1^ 


ra    fl 


He  win  sustain  thee,He  will  comfort  thee :  Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord,  Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord. 


!:f»  r 


^m 


9- 


i:ff!ippMi(V;p-ip^r-fir'["iii 
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■i-  -i  -i 

1.  Wa-ter,  pure  wa-ter,  that  fpftrk- tea  bo  bright.  Beau- tl  •  ful,  freehand  free! 
a.  Wft- ter.  para  wa-ter,  for  yoiiagand  for  old.  Poured  by  the  hand  dl  -  vine; 
8.  Wa ' ter,  puro  wa-ter,  yes    this      In    tlie  song,  This    is  Uie  theme  for     you; 


-  Ing  from   heaven  like  Jew -els    of    tight,  Fall- ing  for  you  and 
me    pure  wa  -  ler     bo   healthful  and  cold.  Pill     up   this  cup   of     i 
in     the    drink  for  the  yoiith-fulandatrong.Pureas     themornlng 


Freehfromtheboun- tl-ful  GIv-er  of  all,  Noth-lng  go  purecan  be  (oh 
Sweet  iH  thebreathof  th« blos-«>ming;  spring.  Kiaaedbythe  sil-ver  rahi[iil-N 
This     Is    the  giftftomour  Fathefsownhand,!!)    ev-ery  land 'tis  found  (it  ii 


This  Is  the  song  of  the  shuwenithat  fall  0-ver  the  lake  and  lea  (a-wlltt  Ul,. 
(iay  Is  the  song  that  the  lit -tie  birds  sing  O-ver  the  hill  and  plain  (*Hrikt*lui'): 
This    is    thesong  of    the  tein-perance  bsnd  Echoed  tlie  world  a -round  [illi  iiiii| 

-?  *  .  .  *  ?  ?  %^ 


Water,  Pure  Water— Concluded, 


Mi  9:  J  r^ J 


JN  j>  J^  j>  _ 


Drink,  drink,  driBk,driik,driBkf  Drink  pure  wa  -  ten 


Drink,     drink,    drink,  drink,  drink,  drink, 

1379  Sound  the  Battle  Cry. 


W.  F.  S. 


"If  God  be  for  us,  who  can  be  against  us T"— Rom.  8:  31. 


Wm.  F.  Shrkwin. 


Vigorously. 


^4ffH-i-jH^i^^^^ 


1.  Sound  the  bat-  tie  cry,  See !  the  foe  is  nigh ;  Haise  the  standard  high  For  the  Jjord ; 

2.  Strong  to  meet  the  foe.  Marching  on  we  go.  While  our  cause  we  know  Must  prevail; 
8.  O       thou  God  of   all,  Hear  us  when  we  call,  Help  us,  one  and    all,  By  thy  grace ; 


W^.  :-.:  ClF  frrtTTf-TTg 


FT 


u^^=s^^fU^V^:SUi^ 


Gird  your  ar  -  mor  on.  Stand  firm,  ev  - 'ry  one,  Kest  your  oause  upon  His  ho  -  ly  word. 
Shield  and  banner  kriglit,Gleaming  in  the  light.  Battling  for  tlie  right.  We  ne'er  can  fail. 
When  the  battle's  done,  And  the  victory  won.  May  we  wear  tlie  crown  Be  -  fore  thy  face. 


^^ 


!      I      I 


=f=^=f 


r^f=F^ 


1 


Sg4^i44^i#^#a^ 


Rouse,  then,  soldiers !  ral  -  ly  round  the  banner !  Ready,  steady,  pass  the  word  along; 
>      >      >      > 


Onward,  forward,  shout  a-loud  Ho -sauna!  Christ  is  Cap -tain  of  the  mighty  throng. 
I       I       I       I  1 


By  permlwdon. 
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■  RiHS  It  Out! 


mf=f\i  ff:  :ii-n'f}\^:ii  jfe^ 

1.  Ring 

2.  Ring 

It   ontlring  It    ont  on 
the  belU  In   the  Eut  uid 
It   out)  ring  It     ont   In 

ev 

Id 
er 

the  Wert 

'rjhome 

E 

" 

ma 

Uonbu 
tlonbu 

Uoabu 

be 

gun 
gun. 

Ring  ft 
All  n- 
Lettbe 

=*#=* 

g& 

=1F 

^ 

EE 

^ 

i 

=5^ 

*M 

ontl  ring  Itontthrongiian  the  land;  vie  •  to-ir  Ualmottwon. 'Tla  war  to  the  death  irith 
nlte  In  the  war  -  cry— doyonr  be>t;LettbeworkbegnuidJjdoDe.TlieDraiseiiptbeBtaDdanl, 
joang  hear  the  call,  let  old  age  come,  Kr'ryheartBhouldjolnaaone.  Then  la-bor*iinornaud 


.  ,    ..]  1  Then  loin  Id  oDr  iin  -  ion,  nev-er  fear, — 

■well  theaon)[,  And  preu  theloe    on    ev  • 'ry  Held,  Til]    justice  ahall  trlninph  o-Tcr  wrtiDg. 
work   atiioon,Nor   reat w^Huev'DlagebadQws  UlliFor    Tlc-torygrandihallcroirouasooo, 


c>>|iTriaiiMdnn\4i.x.viMu. 
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Key  Note  S<dng. 


'*  Be  not  afraid  nor  dismayed ;  *  *  for  the  battle  ii  not  yours,  but  God's.*'-  a  Chron.  ao :  15. 
DwiGHT Williams.  W.J.  Bostwick. 

•I  Martial. 


1.  There's  a    bat -tie  song  to  sing  {wn.%   to    liir, 

2.  Think   it   not    a  skirmishlightfikir-Huh  lirht,  ikiraith  ligkt), 'Tis    to    be     a    nation's 
S.  Hail!  Co  -  ium-bia,  dare  to     be  (dm    to      bi,   ^  to     be)    God's  pe-cu- liar  land  and 


song  to  sing  (ng%   to    liir,  m;  to  tin;).  An    a-larmbell  loud   to 
skinnishlightfikir-Huhliffhi,  ikiraith  light), 'Tis    to    be     a    nation's 


^ 


lAl 


ring  (M  to  rii|r,  M  to  riiff);Tliore'iadrum-beattobeheard,  And  a  nartion  to  be  stirred; 
fight  (u-tioi'i  kht,  latioi'i  S;ht) !  Cities,  towns,  ikallfMl  tho  itioko,  Hilb  \%  dvk-eied  witk  the  Moki. 
free  (lud  u4  free,  M  aid  Ireo);  Brothers,let the  key-note  ring,  Mothers,  oriLud  ckiNrei,iiir; 


•  •  •*_  i./»  ^l  1  •  • 


strike  the  key-note,  ring  it  out  (rin;  it  oit,  riir  it  oit).  Send  it  with  a  loy  -  al 
Horse  and  foot  in  bat-tleheat  (bit  -  tie  kett,  bit -tie  best)  Shall  to- geth-er  clashing 
Drive  the  traf  -  fie     to  the  wall  (to      tke    wall,    to    tke  wall) ;  Pro  -  hi  -  bi  -  tion !  shout  it, 


g;=^^j^^ 


p^^ 


shout  (loy  -  al  ikoit,  loj  -  al  ikoit),  Send  it  with  a  loy-  al  shout  (loj  -  al  ilMt,  loy  -  al  ikoit) ; 
meet  (elaik-inr  aeet,  claik-inr  aeet),  Shall  to -geth-er  clashing  meet  (claik-iar  aeet,  eluk-iDr  aeet) ; 
all       (ikoit  it,     all,  iknt  it,     all), Pro  -  hi  -  bl  -  tion !  shout  it,  all  (ikoit  it,    all,  ikMt  it,    all) ; 


Loud  and  long  (M  and  Iob;)  ,  loud  and  long,  loud  and  long ;  Strike  the  key-note  bold  and  strong. 
Not  in  play  (iot  ii  plaj),  not  in  play,  not  in  play;  It  shall  be  a  stur-dy  fray. 
Pray  and  vote  (pray  aid  rote)  I  pray  and  vote,  pray  and  vote,  And  ring  out  a  grand  key-note. 


/T\ 


Conyrighted  18M,  by  J.  E.  WMIa. 
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Yield  not  to  Tehptatioii. 

dfer  ]rou  to  be  Mmpud  mbon  Uul  ye 


1.  Yield  not     to    temp-ta-  Hon,     For    yielding    Is       Bin,     Each     vio-t'ry    wilt 

2.  Shun    e  -   vll   com  -  pan  -  Ions,     Bad  language  dU-daUi,    God's  name  hold    in 

3.  To      him   that  o'er -com -■  eth     God  giv  -  eth   acrown,    ThroughfalthweBhall 


help  you  Some  otli  -  er  to  win ;  Fight  man  -  ful  -  ly  OD  -  ward, 
rev-'rence.  Nor  take  It  !n  vain ;  Be  thoughtful  and  earn  -  est, 
Lon  •  qiiOT,   Though  ott  -  en     cast    down;        Ue         who     Ix      our     Sav  -  iour. 


Dark  pas-Blons  sub  -  due,  L<ouk  ev  - 
Klnd-heart-ed  and  triie.  Look  ev - 
Ourstrengthwlllre-new,    liook    ev - 


to  Je  ■  Rus,  He'll  car-ry  you 
to  Je-Mis,  He'll  car-ry  you 
to    Je-suA,  He'll  car-ry  yuu 


tbrougli. 
U I  rough, 
tlimiigh. 


CHORUS. 

, 

^    ^    I     >    1 

— h- 

5*^— J — irW- 

-T- 

-|P4^ 

^  u 

!■-  t--:— J-U.— •■  1 

Ask    the   Sav 

lour 

to     help 

you,     Com 

fort,  strengthen,  and  keep    you; 

. 

•       «. 

Qfcf    '  •  I  M'..  c:lf    i  i  'c-nr-rd 

>       1 

1 

P^ 

^^u^'  11^-4-1^ 

^ 

^r^-mffl 

Ue 

la     wlll-lng     to     aid     you,     Me 

win 

car  -  ry     you     througlu 

^^i^ 

-r-T=t~rit'    f  ■  ]t 

=^ 

=f^=^=f=Ff^r=ll 

■'^  r 

^ — '  1  r^' " 

1888 


Look  not  upon  the  Wine. 


**Look  not  thou  upon  the  wine  when  it  is  red,  when  it  giveth  his  color  in  die  cup,  when  it  moveth  itself  aright 
At  last  it  Uteth  like  a  serpent,  and  ttingeth  like  an  adder."— Ftov.  23 :  31,  33. 

F.  E.  Bklobn.  D.  S  Hakes. 


1.  Look  not   up  -  on  the  wine  That  sparkles 

2.  Be-  hold  the  gl- ant  fiend  Who  laughs  in 
8.  Go  thou,  un-veil  his  form,  And  bid  the 
4.  Lift    up    the  tempts  soul  Now   fall -en 


in  its  flow,  For  death  is  slumbering  Uiere, 
mocker-  y;  He  binds  the  strongestheaii, 
erring  flee;   O     lift    the de-mon'sm&sk, 

in  despair,    Di-rect  his  thoughts  above, 


riff  frf.f  f.ffc^ 


Be-neathits  rud-dyglow.  No  hap-piness    it  bringeth.  At  last    it  on-ly  stingeth; 
And  boasts  of  vie -to-  ry.  No  hu- man  hand  can  sev-er  His  bands  that  loosen  never 
And    let  the  tempted  see.  Lnplorethemto    a-  waken  Erehap-piness  be  taken, 
To  God,  whoheareth  prayer.  His  arm  in  mlght-y     power  Can  bid  tiie  demon  cower. 


CHORUS. 


It    bit-eth,  and  itwringethThe  heart  wilh  bitter  woe. 

Un-til  the  soul  for-  ev  -  er  Bests  in     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty.  Look  not  up  -  on  the  wine, 

While  fetters  may  be  shaken,  YHiUe  yet  they  may  go  free. 

And  in  temp-ta-tion's  hour  Will    an    escape  prepare. 


■  ^^> 


O       shun  the  glowing  cup!  A  demon^sarms  entwine  The  souls  of  those  who  sup. 


Copyrighted  1«»  by  J.  E.  White. 
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1.  LauDch  tbelUe-bostl  aee:  the  ship  ItBtntuUnglTtaeremreloredtniea  Toa  nuj   ■*»: 
a.  Oft      beneftthjuutta'smllduidsaQ-Dj  w»-ten   HId-dm ahoklB  ot    <tan-g<T      Ue; 

a   nii       —   —    m.i.    j— i — j^ „      -^-ooan  Btur~df  Dunhood's  b*ric  Is      Umeii 

la-terTbOMWtioaad-l;      fall     In      llfel 


Launch  the  lite  -  bo>t    from    the  goB  -  pel  land  -  lug  I  The  (tomi   la       on     the  iraTe. 

WIiere'Btbe   pi  •  lot      lor      oar  sona   and  daoghtere,   Tu    guide  them  tafe  -  Iv     brl 

Wbere'8  the  faith  that  stUU    llie  wild   oom-mo -  tlom    Be-£re       a       soul      U     lostl 

O      fuc  will  -  lug   haodathat    la  -  bor   faat-er      The  Here  -  er   growa  tbeatilfel 


h__fc  . .  _  ^  ^ 

P 

^"J  i  J  JUIJ"JJ  jli:^'  '■■f'^  Jl^"^^   '1 

From    (he  got  -  pel  ahore't  Wreck*  of  maahood  o 

n  the  Tockaofe 

•  vU,  Wrtckaotjontliup- 

W'f  p  p  f\Nt^-:  [{[/'.-Xj^An  r  n 

P      V      P    1 

Launch  the  Life-Boat  I-Concluded. 

acctl. 


p  i  ^  i/^\-o^=^=^^^H=iMn^m 


on    the    shoals:  Quickly  launch  the  b1cB6-ed   gos-pel  life-boat,  And  gather   fnthe  bouIb. 


T 
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Dare  to  be  a  Daniel. 


*'But  Daniel  purposed  in  his  heart  that  he  would  not  defile  himself  with  the  jwrtion  of  Uie  king's  meat,  nor 

with  the  wine  which  he  drank."— Dan.  i :  8. 
P.  P.  B.  P.  P.  Buss. 

K ! — T 


S^ 


3E3; 


'^^ 


■±^=^==E 


^^ 


1.  Stand  -  ing 
a.  Ma  -  ny 
8.  Ma  -  ny 
4.  Hold     tiie 


by        a  pur  -  pose  true,  Heed  -  ing  God's    com-mand, 

might  -  y  men      are     lost,  Dar  -  Ing  not       to  stand, 

gl  -  ants  great    and     tall.  Stalk  -  ing  thro'     the    land, 

tem-p'rance  ban  -  ner  high  I  On         to  vie  -  fry  grand  I 


W^^ 


P 


f^ 


t^-  i  i  i 


s 


^m 


OE 


m 


^ 


t 


^^ 


^ 


Hon  -  or 
Who      for 
Head  •  long 
Sa  -     tan 


them,  the  faith  -  ful       few, 

God  had  been      a        host 

to  the    earth  would    fall 

and  his    host      de   -  fy, 


All  hail  to  Dan  -  iePs  band ! 
By  Join  -  Ing  Dan  -  iel's  band! 
If  met  by  Dan  -  iel's  band! 
And  shout    for  Dan  -  iel's  band ! 


i 


h 


* 


t 


is: 


Ar 


^ 


rS: 


t^— ^ — 4F3 


U  j*. 


P 


£ 


T=t'W=^ 


CHORUS. 


Ibn  tobi    ft    Dao  -  i«l,  Dare  toitandi-IoBel      Dare  tobiTe  a  pv  pan    in!  Dare  to  Hake  it  known  I 


Bj  pormlablon  Tlie  Julm  Cbuix:h  Co. 
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Sleeping  on  Guard. 


"Therefore  let  us  not  sleep,  as  do  others ;  but  let  us  watch  and  be  sober." — a  Thess.  5  :&. 
Akthur  W.  Fkbnch.  Fkanx  M.  Davis. 


1 .  Out  f  nmi  the  eamp-flre's  red  glowing.  Cheerfully  shedding  its  light.       On  to  the  pfckets  we*  ro 

2.  Yonder  Rum's  cainp-lights  arc  burning;  Hark  to  the  rcvci-ry  there !       Waiting  the  conflict  rc- 
8.  Our       aim   is  vig  - 1  -  lance  ev  -  er,  We  can  al  -  low  no  ao  -  feat ;    True  hearted  soldiers  will 


go  -  Ing,  For  the  lontf  watches  of  night ;  Let  us  be  eare-f  nl  that  slumber  Press  not  our 
turning,  Scouts  are  abroad  ey 'r>'*where ;  We  must  be  watchful  and  ready,  Bee  ev  -  'ry 
jiev  f  er  Join  in  the  coward's  re  -  treat ;      Wa  -  ry  and  watchful  be  keeping,  Tho'  the  tAsk 


P 


^^^M" 


ET 


eye-lids  too  bard,—  Sure-ly  not  one  of  ou  r  number  Must  bo  found  sleeping  on  guard, 
entrance  is  barred,  Keeping  our  heads  cuol  and  steady ;— All  is  lost^sleeping  on  g^ard. 
be  e*er  so    hard,     Knowing  what  dangers  come  creeplngWhen  we  are  steeping  on  guard. 


T^^ftpTif^ 


CHORUS. 


Tes,  sleep  -  lug     on  guard 


ki 


ecp  -  Ing     on  guard, 


Sleep  •  lug    on  guard, 


5 


tqrt 


w^-^t  I  !:gs 


Nol      sure-ly    not  one   of    our  number   Must  be  found  sleeping  on  guard. 


Oopjriclitwl  UM  bj  J.  &  W1ilt«. 
505 


1388 


International  Temperance  Hymn. 


«*  RightcousneM  exalteth  a  nation :  but  sin  i«  a  reproach  to  any  people." — IVor.  24  :  34. 

Rev.  Dwight  Williams.  W.  A.  Ogokm. 

H^iik  energy. 


crts. 


1 .  Brit  -  tan  -ma,  roiuie  um  !  anei  isie  or  uie  u  -  cean ,  a  na  scriKe  lor  we  muiioiis  mat 
\l.  Co-lum-bia,  fresh  as  the  glow  of  the  morning,  And  strong  in  the  raise  of  the 
:{.  And  thou,  Young  Dominion !  crowned  inearth'ssto-  ry.  And  bathed  in  the  light  of  the 
4.  Brit- tan -nia,    hast-eni  Co  -  Inm  -  hi  -  a,  speed  thee  I  The  wide  world  is  wait-ing   a 


boast  of  thy  fame;  Co-lum  -  bia,  an-swer  with  heart  of  de-vo  -  tion, 
ua  -  tions  to  run;— A  ty  -  rant  is  rls-  ing,  look  well  to  the  warn -ing, 
Teni  -  per  -  ance  Star,  Dost  shine  as  a  bride  in  her  cor  -  o  -  nal  glo  -  r>% 
new,     ho-  ly  song;   Be  brave  in  the  strug-gle,    and      on  -  ward  God  lead  thee! 


And  march  to  the  strife 
And  hon  -  or  the  name 
Our  *  sis  -  ter-laud,  greet 
Till     ju   -  hi  -  lee  com  • 


in     the  Con -quer-or^s  name.  Old  land 
of    thine  own  w  ash-ing  -  ton ;  Young  land 
ed    and  praised  from  a-  far;  Shout  back 
eth,    ex  -  ult  -  ant  and  long ;  The  waves 


of    the  brave, 
of    the  free, 
o'er  the  sea, 
of    the  sea 


Thy  flag  on  the  wave, 
I^t  all  the  world  see 
To  the  Queen  of  the  Free, 
Shall  chime  with  the  free, — 


O  long  may     it  ride      o'er  fiiy  en  -    e  -  my'a  grave ! 

The  rapt  -  ure    of  free  -  dom  still  dwell-ing    in     thee ! 

Vic  -  to  -  ri  -  oils  splen  -  dor  still  lln  -  gers  o'er     thee. 

To  God     in    the  heav  -  en's  the  glo  -  ry    sliall    be. 


r  f  F|f^=f]| 


X 


?±^ 


-4: 


^ 


1^ 


UopnrlghteAim  by  J.S.Vn>lte. 
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F.  E.  Bklosn. 


Raise  the  Standard  High. 

'Lift  op  a  standard  for  the  people." — Isa.  6a :  lo. 
(MAL£  QUARTETTE.) 


D.  S.  Hakes. 


1.  Raise  the  8tand-ard high,  Sound  the gath-'ring  cry,  Let    the     e-  vil  king-dom  fall; 

2.  O  -  ver  sea^  and  land.  With   an     i-ronhand,  Has   the  mon-arch  held  his  sway; 
8.  Let    the  right  pre -vail,  Let     the  ^-    Til    fail  In     the  con- flict  fierce  and  long. 


With  a  pur  -  pose  tnie,  And  a  will  to  do.  Sons  of  freedom,  come  ye  all. 
But  hiflruleshallcease;  And  the  reign  of  peace  Ush  -  er  in  the  gold -en  day. 
Till  the  land    is  free.  And  the  vie -to  •  ry  Crowns  the  temperance  army  strong. 


CHORUS. 


Raise  thetemp'rancestand  -  ard        high.  Shout  the  might-y  hat    -    tie 

Raise  the     temp'rancestandardhigh,  on  high.  Shout     the         might-y  temperance 


ory;  Let  the  e- vil  king-dom      fall,  Sons  of  freedom,  come  ye  all. 

battle  cry;      Let      the        evil  kingdom  fall.        Sons  of  freedom,  come  ye  all. 


Oopjrlghted  ino  b7  J.  E.  White. 
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"  Wine  is  a  Mocker."— Concluded. 


^ 


It  bit-  eth  like      a     ser 


pent,  Like    a  ser 


a3fc^:^:5g^if=p^^^ 


^ 


....     pent,       It     blt^-eth      like    a    serpen t,     And   stingeth       ]fke    an     adder. 

r         f 


*•       •^         ^       ^ 


^^^^pi 


Look     not    thou    np  -  on       the    wine,     up  -  on      the    wine,    up  -    on        the  wine. 


te^r^^F  ip  lul^'f  I 


3: 


^ 


^&! 


Anom. 


1391  The  Temperance  Call. 

*'  Every  man  ihat  striveth  for  the  mastery  is  temperate  ta  all  things."--!  Cor.  9: 25. 

Franz  Ast. 

X.  Hear  the  eemp'r^ce  call,  Freemen  one  and  all.  Hear  your  country's  earnest  crv :  See  your  na  •  tive  laiid 
a.  Leave  the  shop  and  farm.  Leave  your  bright  hearths  warm ;  To  the  polls !  the  land  to  save  ;  Let  your  leaders  be 
J.  Hail  I  our  Fatn  -  er-  land,  Here  toy  chiloren  stand,  AU  re  •  solved,  u  -  nited,  true ;     In     the  terop'rance  cause 


%^^ 


Lift  her  beck  ntng  band; — 2>ons  of  freedom,  come  ye  nign. 

Trtie  and  nobIe,liTe,  Fearless,  temp' rate,  good  and  brave.     Chase  the  monster  from  our        shore.  Let  his 

Ne'er  to  fiiint  or  pause  I  Tikis  our  purpose  is,  and   vow. 


Chase  the  monster  from  our 


Chase  the  mon  •  ster  from  our  shore.  Let   his    cm  •  el  reign  be  o'er. 

r  ^.  ^^  £  J     ^ 


^ 


shore. 


I.et  his    cru  -  el  reign  be  o'er. 


509 


be  o'er. 


4 


1392  Peace,  Be  Still  I 

"Jesus  rebuked  the  wind,  and  said  unto  the  sea,  Peace  !  be  still  I  "—Mark  4:39. 
Miss  M.  A.  Bakkr.  H.  R.  Palmbr,  by  per. 


1.  Mas-ter,  the  tern -pest  is    raeing!  The  bll-Iows  are  tosB-fng  high!   The  skj    Is   o-er^ 

2.  Mas-ter,  with  an- gutsh  of  splr-  it  I     bow   in    my  grief  to  -  day;  The  depths  of    my 
8.  Mas-ter,  the  ter  -  ror  is    o  -  ver,  The  el  -  e-ments  sweet-ly    rest;   Earth^ssunln  the 


^   ^   ^  ^. 

shadowed  with  blackness ;  No  shelter  or  help  is  nigh ;  **  Car  -  est  thou  not  that  we  perish  1  '*— 
sad  heart  are  troub-led;  O,  waken  and  sare,  I  pray  I     Tor-rents  of     sin  and    of  angaisb 
calm  lake    Is  mlr-rored,  And  heaven^s  within  my  breast  ;Lln-ger,  O    bless  -  ed  Re-deem-er, 


^m 


V  \^  ^ 


r-{g'l"^''ll  ^ 


1     1 


How  canst  thou  lie  asleep.  When  each  moment  so  madW  is  threatening  A  gr&Te  in  the  angry  deep! 
Sweepo^cr  my  sinldngsoul ;  And  I  perish  1 1  perish !  aear  Master ;  u  hasten,  and  take  oon  -  trol. 
Leave  me  a-lone  no  more ;  And  with  joy  I  shall  make  the  blest  harbor,  And  rest  on  the  blissfol  shore. 


"The  winds  and  the  waves  shall  obey  my  will,  Peace,   •    .   be  still  I    .     .     Whether  the  wrath  of  the 

be  still  1     peace,  be  still  I 


storm-tossed  sea,  Or     de-mons,  or  men,  or  what-er  -  er     it    be,   No    water  can  swallow  the 

^ •■ f« (• f^ ^^-T-# 0 # f*-        f*    I     k*     'b        b*     "f^     ■*■ 


"^ 
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^m 


Peace,  Be  Still  I— Concluded. 


ehlp  where  lies  The  Master  of  ocean,  and  earth,  and  skies ;  They  all  shall  sweetly  o  -  bey  my  will ; 


^=1^ 


Peace,  be  still  IPeace,  be  still !  They  all  shall  sweet-ly    o  -  bey  my  will ;  Peace,  peace,  be  sEll  I  ^' 


^——f — S — f-^H \r-i ^^ 


T 


5^ 


:t=^ 


P^i 
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Akon. 


We  Lay  Us  down  to  Sleep. 

"  Ke«p  me  as  the  apple  of  the  eye,  hide  me  under  the  shadow  of  thy  wings." — Ps.  37  :.8. 

Arranged  from  Schumann's  "  Traitmkrsi. 


^^^^.U  ^^ 


u^fMm 


1 .  We    lay  us  calmly  down  to  sleep  When  friendly  night  Is  come,  and  leave  To  God  the  rest ; 

2.  Assinksthesunniwestemskies  When  day    is  done,  and  twi- light  dim  Comes  silent  on. 
d.  Why  vex  our  souls  with  wearing  care  ?  Why  shun  the  grave,  for  ach^nghead  So  cool  and  low  1 


4.  Some  other  hand  the  task  can  take,  If     so     It  seem-cth  best, — the  task  By  us  be -gun; 

^  -f« P- ^ ^ 0 s f  .P      P      P 


Wheth  -  er  we  wake  to  smile  or  weep.  Or  wake  no  more  on  time's  fair  shore.  He  kooweth    best, 


REFRAIN. 


He  know-eth  best. 

Till  wakes  the  dawn.  O     Fa-ther,  bless    in  love  thy  child  I  We      lay    us  down  to  sleep. 

Should  dread  to  go? 

Be*neath  the    sun. 

f9\ 


^^ 


^s 


1.  It     was     notsleep  that  bound  my  tigbt  Up  -  on     that  well 

3.  Be- fore     mf  wond'rlngeyeBtherestood  A     vast,      a    count-lesB mul 
S.  As  o'er     ttinerowil-ed  Bc«ne    1  i^ued,  A-galoBt  the     lu  -  rtd,  east 

4.  Thensott- lyfrom  that  gath'rlag  throng  A-  rose     thesound  of  roI  ■ 

5.  I  woke;    thiiu  want  not  by     my  side,  I    he«rd     a    toiul  ev-ult  ■ 
A.  Our    ear  •  ly  days  of  Joy    are   pnut ;  Our  youth-f ul  eprlug  Is   with 


emn  goug; 

lag   cry: 

-  ered  all; 


It  was  not  fan-cy's  lit  -  ful power B^ulled me  Id  that  sol-  emn  hour: 
The hoa  -  ry  sire,  the  prat- tlingchlld.  Themother,  and  the  maid-en  mild, 
I  saw  the  shameful  cross  upraised,  I  saw  th«  suf  •  ferer  doomed  t«  die. 
And  while  I  caught  the  swell  -  ing  lay,  'Hie  iiiyr-iad  voic  -  es  seented  to  aoy — 
1  h«ard  the  Bcom-ful  priests  de- ride.  The  el -dersmur- mur,  "Cru  -  cl-fy!" 
A  -  far  fromRomeoiir     lot       Is    cast,  BeDeatb  Uiesun-  ny      sktes      otGftDl; 


But  o'er    the  vU-lon    of      my  BoiilThemyn-  tic      fu - ture seemed  to    roll; 

The  gladsome  youth,  and  man  ut  care—  Alt  tribes,  nil  a  -  ges,  min  -  gled there; 
'TwasHewhomlatewithsorruwIngmlen,  In  Zl  ■  on'a  streets  I  oft  hftdseen; 
"Audwe      be-Ileve   In  Him   that  died,  By  Tontl  -  us     Pi-late    cru  -   cl-fled~ 

O  Pllatelhadbtthonmarkedrayprayer,  Tliat  guilt-less  blood  to  shield  and  spare. 

The  thoughts  that  memory  treasures  yet  Of     oth    -  er  davK,    be  -  gin      to    flee; 


W-^i 

^ 

^ 

1= 

m^m 

^ 

-7^*=^ 

^ 

^    ^» 

■*■_ 

r-^ 

MjT 

f       * 
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deep. 

ic  trance,  Keveaied  Its  treas 

glance. 

And 

I  turned 

tfl 

)leei  - 

ence  bent  the 

And 

in 

blood 

nd   Bg  - 

ny,  He  turned  a  dy  - 

look  on 

That 

he 

>hal 

come,  wlien  time 

Is 

theiiv  - 

IniT 

and  the 

That  deed 

of 

hor   - 

ror  would  not 

be  A  stain 

to  thine— a 
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shall 

my  heart 

for 

get  The  Cm 
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ScAHER  Seeds  of  Kindness. 


Mrs.  Albbkt  Smith. 


*'Be  kindly  affecdoned  one  to  another."-  Rom.  12 :  jo. 

S.  J.  Vail,  by  per.  Phiuf  Philups. 


1.  Let    118    gatli-er  up  the  sunbeams,  Ly-ing    all    around  our  path;  Let       us 

2.  Strug*  we  nev  -  er  prize  the  mu  -  sic  Till  thesweet-voicedblrdisflown !  Strugithat 
8.  If  we  knew  the  ba  -  by  tin  -  gers,  Pressed  against  the  window  pane.  Would  be 
4.  Ah  I  those  lit-  tie  ice-cold  lin  -  gers.  How  they  point  our  mem'ries  back  To       the 


keep  the  wheat  nnd  roses,  Cast-ing  out  the  thorns  and  chaff ;  Let  us  And  our  sweet -est 
weshould  slight  the  violets  Till  the  love-ly  flowers  ai'e  gone !  Stmgv  that  summer  skies  and 
cold  and  stiff  to-morrow — Nev  -  er  troub  -  le  us  a  -  gain— Would  the  brighteyesof  our 
has  -  ty  words  and  actions  Strewn  along  our  backward  track !  How  those  lit-tle  hands  re- 


com-fort  In  the  bless-ings  of  to-day.  With  a  patient  hand  re-mov-ing  All  the 
sun-shine  Xev-er  seem  one  half  so  fair  As  when  winter's  snow-y  pin -ions  Shake  the 
dar  -  ling  Catch  the  frown  up-on  our  browT  Would  the  prints  of  ros  -y  tin  -  gers  Vex  us 
mind  us,  As    in  snow-y  grace  they  lie.  Not   to  scatter  thorns — but  ros  -  es — For    our 


^*i.-rf 


t-i-i-i-w. 


bri  -  ers  from  the   way. 

white  down  in  the      air.    Then  scat  -  ter  seeds  of  kindness,  Then  scatter  seeds  of 

then    as    they  do    now? 

reap  -  ing     by  and     by  1 

£  i    I    I 


1/  • 

kindness,  Tlien   scat-ter  seeds    of    kindness,  For  our  reap-lng      by    and    by. 


m 


i    V  T[> 


I 
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Galilee,  Sweet  Gaulee. 


*'  When  the  morning  was  now  oome^  Jesus  stood  on  the  shore :  but  the  disciples  knew  not  that  It  wasjettn."'^ 

John  91 : 4. 
Mrs.  C.  L.  Schacklock.  £.  H.  BAiunr. 


^       ^  '•     /     y     V       *        ^  *      y     '^      J     y 

1.  a     Gal  -  i  -  lee,    (0    6at  -  i  -  )m)  sweet  Gal  -  i-  lee,  (ivmI  M  -  i-  In) 

2.  Thy  mm  which  once  (llif  WITH  whick  ohm)    his     ves-selbore  (kk    in  •*  m1  kn) 
8.  Thro*  a  -  ges   yet   (Tlwi'  a  •  frei    jet)     to    come,  thyname  (to   cnm,   tkj  uhm) 


n 


^  ^      ?  */      «    «    8    '8      ^    '  f 


^  V  I  '•        b'        ^        ^ 

What  mem- 'ries  rise  (Wkit  MB- 'riet    tm]  at  thought  of   thee !  (at  ik«ifkt  aT    ikit) 

Will  sound  his  praise  iVill  mu4  kit  pniw)  for  -  ev  -  er-more;  (br  •  •¥  -  er-Mit) 

An      horn  -  age  true   (Ai    koa  -  ago  tne)  will    ev  -  er  claim ;  (will    er  -  cr  clik) 


^ 


In  mor  •  ial  guise  (li  aor  -  tal  giiM)  up  -  on  '  thy  shore  (if  -  m  tkr  Am) 
And  from  thy  deptlu),  (lU  Itm  iki  jtftki)  be  -lor  -  ed  sea,  (k«  -  Iw  •  m  im) 
TIs  hal-Iow'd ground  (Til  lud-ki'lgniW)  whereonce  he  trod,  (whin«ic«    kt  M) 

t:  t:  t: 


Pg 


5 


V — »<      »^      »^ 


CHORUS. 


;TttM 


*-4J P- 


Tlie  Savioiu*tTodwliomwe  a-  dore. 
We  hear  the  call,  "Come,  foHow  me." 
The  Prince  of  peace,  the  Son  of    God. 


O  Gal- i- lee,    ....    sweetGal-l- 
OGal-1-lee, 


=!5=f=F 


lee,      ....    Thy  bless-ed name    .     .     •     will  sa-cred  be    ...    . 
sweet  Gal  - 1  -  lee.  Thy  blessed  name  will  sacred  be 

S:   C   S:   £ 

-> — h 


■^ — ^  ririn? 

Trom  **  Carols  of  Joy,"  by  iMnnlHloa  Frank  M.  Ilarls. 

«04 


Galilee— Concluded. 


In    ev  - 'ry  clime,   on    ev- 'ry  shore,  Till  suns  shall  set     to  rise  no    more. 


1397 


Sabink  Uakinu-Gould. 


Onward,  Christian  Soldiers. 

"  For  thou  hast  g^irdcd  me  with  strength  unto  the  battle."— Psk  z8 :  39. 


SiK  Arthvx  Sui  UVA»r. 


1 .  Ouward,  Chrls-tian  sol  -  dlers !  Marchiug  as    to    war,  With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sua 

2.  At     the  sign  of     tri  -  umphSa-tan^s  host  doth  flee:  On,  then,  Christian  sol-dlers,  . 

3.  Like   a    miKht-y     arm  -    y    Moves  the  Church  of  Croa;15rothers,    we    arctread-lng 

4.  Crowns  and  thrones  have  perishetLKingdoms  ruled  andwanedfBnt  the  Chnrch  of  Je- BUS 

5.  OnWard,  then,  ye    peo  •   plelJoin  our  hap-pyllurong, Blend wltb^iurs your voNees  ^ 


60  -  ing     on       be-fore.  Christ,  the  roy  -  al   Mas  •  ter,  Leads     a  - 
On        to     Vic  -  to-  ry!  Hellas foun-da-Uonsquiv  -    er  At        the 
Where  the  saints  have  trod;  We       are  not    dl  -  vid  -   ed,  All       one 
Con  -  stant  has  remained.  Gates    of    hell  can  nev  -    er  'Gainst  that 
In        the     triumph-song;  Glo  -  ry,  praise,  and  hon  -    or  Un    -    to 

^ ♦-.r-fi— T-^ ^ ^ F   ,   P P 


gainst  the  foe; 

shout  of  praise ; 

bod  -  y     w(% 

Church  pre-vail ; 

Christ  the  Kim;, 


For-ward  in  -  to    bat  -  tie.  See,    his  ban  -  ners  go  I 

Brothers,  lift  your  vol  -  ces,  I^ud  your  anthems  raise. 

One      in  hope  and  doctrine,  One     in  char  -  1   -   tv.  Onward,  Christian  sol  -  dlers  I 

We  have  Christ's  own  promise.  That  can     nev-er   fail. 

This  through  countless  a -ges  Men  and  an -gels  sing. 


W^^ 


f=f^^ 


4-yr4j 


I: 


^^1 


T  '    f'^''^  ^ 


-»■ 


^^m 


March -lug      as    to      war.     With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus    Go  -  ing      on 


Ai    ih"  twiS^"  (»7hcni"^rut',  Wt  lire  one  jBynMr-tr    horn*.      ""'     ""'  """^    ""' 

AiulourtenuinprtclKd«IIJcl»er,Focvi'rcDiicdiirnaRrhoni<:.  Buuii'ul hont,    h'uvtnly homi. 


Sfcc 

3] 

^^-j;*^: 

jg 

=^ 

!^N^ 

# 

^ 

Nac- 

^ 

rurhomtouhish.      ««r..r 

1-- -~  ^  ?!  riJ 

■SS;««.i. 

..tJ 

*t 

=ri=fi 

^■jir-a^-^-^ 

^1^ 

?  r  I'i 

■  ■•kS'bfc' 

!T^ 

bd 

4-Wf 

!■&- 

r 
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FaMMT  ClIOtBY. 

f 


The  Lord  in  Zion  Reigneth. 

**  The  Lord  God  omnipotent  reigneth."— >Rev.  19 : 6. 


H.  P.  Danks. 


^  '  I  ▼      ^      *»■ 


1.  Tlie   Lorcl     in      7A  -  on  reign  -  etii,      Let       all      the     world     re  -  joic«, 

2.  The   Lord     hi      Zi  -  on  reign  -  eth.     Ami    who      so      great      as      he? 

3.  Tlie   Lord     in      Zi  -  on  reign  -  etti,     These  Iioiirs     to        him      be  -  long ; 


y\{\\  i  j  jij^j^^p^ 


ii 


And  oome  be  -  fore  his  throne  of  grace  With  tune 
The  depths  of  earth  are  in  his  hands,  He  rules 
Oh,     en  -  ter  now     his  tern  -  pie  gates.    And    fill 


fol    heart    and  voice; 
the    might  -  y    sea ; 
his    courts  with  song ; 


jli^  ^    M^:^ 


The  Lord  in  ZI  -  on  reign  -  eth,  And  there  his  praise  shall  ring,  .  . 
Oh,  crown  his  name  with  hon  -  or.  And  let  his  stand -ard  wave,  .  . 
Be  -  ueath     his    roy  -  al    ban    -     ner     Let      ev  -  'ry  crea  -  ture  fall,  .    . 


I 


\T  X  f  f|P^-f-|f-^f 


l^ijj-Lijtj 


To     him  shall  princ  -  es    bend  the  knee.    And  kings  tlieir     glo  -   ry     bring. 
Till    dis  -  tant  isles    be  -  yond  the  deep    Shall  own   his     pow'r     to     save. 
Bx  -  alt    the  King   of  heav'n  and  earth,    And  crown  him    Lord     of     all. 


ktif  f  iTrnrfr  pif  \\  \\f^ 


OopgrzJfiitDinaN  by  Tktt  J.  K.  W||tte  Pub.  Co. 

(W7 


1400 


Union  Anthem. 


"  Blow  ye  the  trumpet  in  Zion.  and  sound  an  alarm  in  my  holy  mountain;  let  all  the  inhabitants  of  the  land  tren- 
ble  :  for  the  day  of  the  Lord  cometh,  for  it  is  nigh  at  hand.  *  •  •  Rend  your  hearts  and  not  your  garments,  and 
tun>unto  the  Lord  your  God."— Joel  a  :  i,  13. 

"  Be  glad  then,  ye  children  of  Zion,  and  rejoice  in  the  Lord  your  God.'*— Joel  a  :  23. 


F.  E.  B 
IVitk  energy. 


[  Either  tet  t/wortU  tmay  be  ttmg  as  beet  tuits  the  occeuhn.  ] 


Sound  an  alarm,  all  ye  watch-men,  for  the  day    of  the  Lord  is  near;     Blow  ye  the  tniio|tet,  the 
Sing    to  the  Lord^  ye hU peo  -  pU^  and  be  glad  in  hie  ho 'ly  name ;      Great  u  hi* good-neet  to- 

I   - .  J  -  - 


tnimp-et      in      Zi  -  on,— Bound  an      a  -  lann.     The    day    of  the  Lord    is  nigh      at  hand, 
ward  uSf     hia    childrenf — sing     and     re  -  joice.      Sing  praU-ea    to    Jdm^  for  he         U    good^ 


N^--^-^-^-4^==FF1t 


'JS3: 


I 


cres. 


i 


=3^^ 


feaE^ 


The  day  of  the  Lord  is    nigh  at  hand,  The  day    of  the  Lord    is  nigh  at   hand. 

SingpraUhes     to  him,  for     he  in    good^  Sifig  praie-es  to    Afm,  for  he  is    good, 

1                                     __                    _  ^       ^      :ft'  :ft     :(t'    it  fl:  S:      ^ 

"I 


Awake !  awake  I  awake !  awake !  Blow  ye  the  trumpet  in    Zion ;  *    A  wake  I  awake !  awake !  awake ! 
Mefoice  f  reioiee  !  rejoice!  rejoice  /  Sing  to  the  rA>rd,  and  be  joyful  /      Ji^ice  f  rejoice  !  r^oiee  *  reMee ! 


Blow  ye  the  tnimp-et,  and  sound  an    a  -  larm.     Rend  your  hearts  and    not  your   garments, 
Sing  to    the  Lord^  and  be    joy-ftU     in   him.     Bow      be  -  fore  him    with  thank* - giv  »  iug^ 


lAA 


Turn  un  •  to     the  Lord.  Wak-en,  wak-en,  wak-en,  waken  I  Wake  ye  and  sound  an    a-  larm. 
Mag  -ni  '  fy  hia  tyime.  Praine  him^  praittehimypraieehim^praieehim  fSingf  and  rejoice  in  the  Lord. 


g^-P  \f"1'" 


jBC 


f^-f-^ 


Copjrifhud \6bb  \>T  V.  K.  ii«Uea 


1401  "  I  Have  Set  Watchmen." 

Ftul^  mtutim  Ckaniing  SiyU. 


Isaac  B.  Woodbukt. 


^^m 


Go  through  the  gates,  pre -pare  je  the  way,  pre- 


pare ye  the  way  of  the  poo -pic  Cast  up    the  htgh-way,  cast   up    the  high -way,  cast 

^^  ■  ---  -  -  -— .  --  ^^ -_ 


up  the  highway,  and  gath-cr  out  the  stones.    Lift  up  a  stand- ard,  lift    up      a  standard, 


lift    up        a  stand- ard     a-mong  the    pco-ple. 

^      "*      *     i^ 


I         t 


Hal  .  le  -  lu-lah!     Hal-Ie- 

1^ 


■  "T"-      ,     .1.1     •^.     1^ , 


lu  -  jahl    Hal  -  Ic    -   lu  -  Jahl      A-  men!    Hal  -    Ic  -  lu-jah!   Hal  -le  -  lu-Jahl 


A  -  men  t 
Bal  -  Ic  -  lu  -  Jahl      A -men!     A  -  men!    A -men  I   A- muni 


A    -    meni 


1402 


''Great  Is  the  Lord." 

Ps.  48 : 1. 

/ 


Great  is  the  Lord,  and  great -1y  to  be  prals-ed.     Great    is  the  Lord,  and  greatly    to  be 


praised;    Great,  great,  great  is  the  Lord,  Great  is  the  Lord,  and  grcat-ly  to  be  prais-ed, 


In    the     cit-  y     of    our  God, 

^^    ^    J  :J:-    :J'-     d.      d 


m 


I 


in     the  mountain    of     his    ho  -  li-ness,    In    the 

j^.  J  j:-  J  J  ^-  y-  ^^  J.  j>.  J 


i 


^^^71^-^jq 


i$    u    1      '      i       z'   ^    ^     ^    r     {      -^ 

cit  -  y     of     our  God,      In     the  mount-ain    of      his     ho  -  li  -  iiess.  Great     is      the 


I 


F=?^=gq 


1 r 


I      i      I 

Lord, Great  is  the  Lord, 

and  great  -  ly     to    be  praised,  and  great  -  1y    to  be  prals  -  ed ; 


Great,   great,    great      is      the  Lord, 

Lord, 


and    great  -  ly       to        be    prals  -  ed, 


J 


± 


:t=:i=zt 


S=pS=i=£ 


3a: 


P 


s: 


I 


p-»- 


1^^ 


In     the   cit  -  y      of    our  God,     in     the  mount-ain  of     his     ho  -  li  -  ncse,    in    the 


,^^j_ 


I 


I 


zsr. 


I 


-*- 


I 


ft\0 


(( 


Great  Is  the  Lord."— Concluded. 


praia 


»    _• 


Lord,  and  great-  ly      to     be  prats-  ed,      In     t^e     cit  -  y      of^  our   Qed,  *    in     the 


mountain  of    hiB     ho-  li-news;  Great   is     the   Lord,  and  great -ly      to      be     prafsed, 

f  r.f  •-  *   ^  -  *  - 


U     «    I 


^i 


»- 


^^^^1 


m 


K 


f=:dfcr=i 


In     the     cit  -  y       of      our    GkKl,       In      the   mount -aln     of     his      ho   -   li-ness; 


-^.J^:^Mad^m^^sf^ 


^^ 


In     the     cit-  y       of      our  Gk>d,       In      the  mount -ain     of     his      ho   -   li-ness. 


g^=^^=^l=^=J 


^1^^ 


Hal  -  le  -    lu  •  jah,    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  •  Jab,      A  -  men.      Hal  -  le- 


lu  -  Jah,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  Jah,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,     A  -  men,   A  -  men,      A    -    men. 


1403 


"  Behold,  What  Manner  of  Love." 


WiLUAM  B.  Bradbuky. 


Be  -  bold,  what  man-ner  of       love, 


Be  •  bold,  what  man  -  ner    of      .  lovo     th« 


^B3r-^r^:isiir^5#^'^^-^-g'^^ 


I-  t  J l"^  /ts 


i—*^  • 


Father  hath  bc^towod  up  «  on  4i8,  that  we  should  be     cajl-  cd^  the  ^Bons  ^      oi       God. 

y.  IK. 


Be  *  hold,    wbat  loan  -  Qer  oi      love 


f^^pijg^j^jr^-'^'j/  I'lrri 


F^a-ttverh^b  bestowed  up- 


Be  -  hold   what  man  •  ser     of    love    . 


the 


Fa  -  ther  hath  bestowed     up  -  on      us     That     we 


should    be 


That      we  should  be     call  -  ed    the   sons      of 


call-ed  the  sons   •    •    . 


God. 


There  -  fore      the  world  knowetb  us 


«  ■''^ « 


God,     that  we  should  be  called  the  sons  of  God. 

5^  rH 


'=^^;\M:ii:^-M.-l-I-±i 


Intt, 


TO=^ 


not,         be -cause    it  knew  him  not,         it    knew  him    not,  it  knew   bim    not. 


Bjr  ptr.  Btgrlow  *  Itola. 


"  Behold,  What  Manner  of  Love."— Concluded. 

A  UttU  Faster. 

mp  ere* 


difH. 


^^^^ 


32£:i* 


Be  -  loY  -  ed,  now  are  we  the  sons  of  Qod,  the  tons  of  Ood.  And  it  doth  not  yet  ap  -  pear  what  we 


^i*  ^1  fJ'iaj 


I 


I 


r    J>    J»l   J-y 


ap-pear,    ....     that  etc 
shall  be,      but    we  know,  that  when  he  shall  ap  -  pear,    we  know,  that  when  he  shall  ap- 

j^  j^  ^  w:*/.  •     ^^ 


^^^^^^^^rti 


§ 


pear,    we  than  be  Uke  htm,  we  shaQ  Im   Uke  Um,  for    we    shall  see  Um    as    he 


htm, 


we  shall  see  him  as     he     Is, 
him, 


we  shall  see  him     as 

we  shall  see  him,  etc. 


shall  see  him  as    he 
like  him,  we  shall  be  like     him,     for        we  shall  see  him  as    he     is,    .    .    . 


we  shall  see  him  as  he  is,    •    .    .  for 

Slower. 


we  shall  see  him,  etc. 


is,       we  shall  be  like  him,  we  shall  be  like  him,  for     we  shall  see  him  as    he        Is. 
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AtUfrtttt. 


"Jerusalem,  My  Glorious  Home." 


Lowell  Masok. 


^g^^ 


^3E 


Je  -   ru  -   sa-  lem!     my    glo-rions  home!  Niunc  ey  -  er    dear     to 


me  I         When, 


S 


rp 


When  shall    my       la  -  bore  have    an      end,      In    joy,    ....      In   joy   and  peace,  In 


^m^ 


m 


Oh,  when,  thou  cit  -  y      of     my  God,  Shall     1  thy  courts  a*- 

Ofa,  when  shall  I,  tby  ooarts, 


^^ 


3!-,|g — pI^=nTf*^iLjL..jp^ 


^ 


-« »- 


cend:  Where  con  -  gre  -  ga  -  tions  ne*er  break  up,  And      Sab    -     -     baths 

thy  courts  ascend:  Oh,  when  shall  I 


v^^i~f~^¥ 


have  no     end?  There  hap  -  pier  bowers  than     E    -     den*s 

the  courts,  thy  courts  ascend!  There  happier  bowera 

I      -it 


ftU 


"Jerusalem,  My  Gloijious  Home."— Continued. 


bloom :  No  Bin,      nor    Ror       -         row  know ;       Blest  seats  I  thro'  rude  and  stormy 

than  Eden's  bloom,  nor  sor-row  know ; 


£JU£=J"Lfa 


scenes,  I      on-ward  press  to    you,  I       on-ward  press  to     yon,    I    onward 

I     onward  press  to    you,    I     onward  press 


^p^ 


33: 


m 


press   to    you,     Je  -  ru  -  sa-lcm!    Je  -  ru  -  sa-lcm!  Name  cv  -  er   dear    to    me! 


kf-f-F-g 


^==^0js==^  ^^-r-J^^jr^^  f^.-ifi 


Why  should  I   shrink      at    pain      and      woe,      Or    feel       at      death  dis  -  mayt    I've 


1 — r 


F=qq 


naan's  good 


ly  land  In  view,  And  realms    .     .    of  endleas 


I've  Ca 


naan's  good 


ly  land  in  view,  And  realms    .     .    of  endless 


end    -    -   less    day.    Je  -  ru  -   sa-lem,     my    glo -rioushomel   My  soul  still  pants,  My 


615 


"Jerusalem,  My  Glorious  Homl"— Concluded. 


fioolfitll]  pants  for  thee;  Then,  Then  shall  my     U- bora  have  an  end.  When   I 

Then, 


^^m 


B=LZ2 


Whea 


m 


^^ 


■    4    ■    Jia:  i 


^=t 


■ilJ^ 


1^     r^ 

Joys  shall     see,  thy    Joys    shall    see,     Je  -  ru  -   sa'teml     Je  •   m  - 

thy  Joys,    .... 


^^^i. 


? 


^ 


^m 


f^  J^r^p^Wr^ 


X 


^ 


j.    jl^    JT^ 


leml  Name  ey    - 


fef-frtF^ 


er        dear       to      me!      Name    ev 


er     dear       to      me. 


^ 


^Ni 


s: 


o" 


1405 


0  Come,  Let  Us  Sing! 


Dk.  Bovca. 


^      j    ld~^^P 


^ 


9 


1.  0  eoB«,  lit  n  iiBg  m  -  U      the    Urd ;    Let  n  keartilj  rjmu  ii  tht       Stmgtli  af      mt     8tl  -fitM. 

2.  f ir  the  Urd  ii  a         great  —       Ood ;    lad  a  great                           lia  g      a  -  btn     all     csda. 
S.  The  lea  ii  hii,  aad      he  aade  it ;    lad  hii  kaidi  pre*  fa^ed  the      drj laid. 


-«'- 


-tf»- 


^jp  Pi:i 


w 


^j  j  Ji  J  i  j-^ 


ret 


:«3: 


jp- 


*Let  Bi  €«aie  hefore  hit  preieaee  with  thaokigiTiaf ,      Aad  show  Mnehci 
la  hit  haad  are  all  the  ceraen  of   the      earth ;      Aad  the  itreagth  af  the 
0  coae,  let  ai  wanhip  aad  fall      dawa,      Aad  kaeel  he- 


« 


^e 


:Bfi 


616 


r 

^  ii 
hilli  ii 
fan  the 


hit alaa. 

Lord  aar     lakir. 


1406 

Phcebe  Carv, 

I 


Solemn  Thought. 


S.  W.  Straub. 


i 


m 


i 


tx=t 


3= 


r^'^i 


g 


S 


W 


S 


«- 


^ 


=g=- 


«=^ 


l.OieiwMtlyNlHu  thMght 


i^  ^ 


RMnrayhtbtr*! 


FaiMnrUiiT 
GMieiUaeVer  ui    oV;   pirtiogkoirfiueVrTe  be«B  be  -  fore.  hMM,  When  auy  ausiMi  U ; 

2.  Hnm  aj  gt tig  hMie,  Leaf  I'lg  a j  croii  hther,  perfect  a j 

Uj- iigaj  hir-deii  dewi,    •[  keaTjgrief,  Weariog  aj  iUr-rj  crmri.  trait,  Stnigtheiajree-ble  faith ; 

-© T © T-JW JP.     I      — ©-T-© T r-l P-T-^- 


ss 


(O     gr  T 


i 


e 


S 


-«■ 


M 


:l=t 


32: 


erg 


act 


i    1     t    I 

CHORUS. 


«— F-»- • 


5<    ^    ^  '  d 


± 


* 


-ST 


Ne«rertlMthrfifwkenJetiinigBt»Neir-er   the    eryt-ttl  tea. 
Siyptrt  ■•  whea  at  lait  I  ttud  Up  -  1 1   the  ihtre  ef  death. 


I    i   ^ 


^^ 


heae,  aj      hoae 

ajhoae,  ajhMM,ly 


m 


-»■ 


78   #    # 


£ 


t=t 


9    g" 


t 


?£ 


£ 


=* 


s 


I 


;^ 


-®- 


rrr 


I    i 


/CS 


bett-ti-AdheaTeB-lT  hMie,        I    aa  lear-er  ay    hoae  to-day,  Thu   ef -er  Pfi  heea  he-fon. 


1407 


From  **  Anthem  Treasures,"  by  permlsj^ion. 

"His  Mercy  Endureth  Forever." 


D.  S.  Hakss. 


lOid=jJ^lii-^i-^l 


IS 


1.  O  give  tbanks  unto  the  Lord,  for     he     Is  good.  For  his  zner  -  cy  en  -  dur-eth  for  -  ev  -er. 

2.  O  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord  of  lords ;  For  his  mer  -  cy  en  -  dur-eth  for  -  ev  -er. 
8.  To  Him  that  by  wisdom            made  the  heavens ;  For  his  mer  -  cy  en  -  dur-eth  for  -  ev  -  er. 


JSL 


^ 


A. 


n  i(  4L 


final. 


^ 


'js: 


O  glye  thanks  unto  the  '  Ood  of  gods^  For  his  mer-cy  en-dureth  for  -  ev  -  er. 

To  him  who  alone  doeth  great  wonders ;  For  his  mer-cy  en-dureth  for  -  ev  -  er. 

To  him  that  stretched  out  the  earth  above  the  waters ;  For  his  mercy  en-dureth  f  or  -  ev  -  er. 


A  -  men. 


i^a 


By  pernunion* 


Bleued  >re  the  poor  Id  ipliit:  lor 

'UCMed  kre  the  meek :  tor 
HeHed  are  tbe  merciful;  for 

ikerB:  for  they    shall 
:n  eh(Jl  revile  voa  ud  Epeak 
'  p'tII  ajjalnst  j'oii,  false-  ly 


Blessed  are  thej  that  mount ;        .  for      they   shall  bo  co 
Blessed  are  they  that  do  huugcr 

BDd  thirst  tnrrigbt<-ousnee)i:  fur      they   shall  be 
Blrssedare  thepure  Inbejirt:  fur      they   shall  see 

Bleiwedaretheywhlch  arcperH>eutcdfor  right- ' 

Rejoice  and  t>e' exceed!  ne  glad,     yourre-wsrd 


C^TrttblM  KM  Tir 


1409  Bevond  THt  Smiling  and  the  Weehng. 

W.  A.  Taxbuttoh,  hf  p( 


1.  BiiHllb«Milh|u4lln  hj«riUtittii|H4lli>  BajMdIbHiiiiuJ 


3  Beyond  the  blouniing  aod  the  twUng, 

I  Rholl  be  soon  ; 
Beyond  the  Hhlnlng  and  the  shading. 
Beyond  the  hoping  uid  Ihe  dreading, 

I  shall  be  soon. 


3  Beyond  the  parting  and  tbe  meeting, 

T  shall  be  soon ; 
Beyond  the  fareirell  And  the  gteeUBg, 
Beyond  the  pulse's  fever  beating. 

1  shall  be  soon. 
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My  Mother's  Bible, 


1.  ThiB  book     Is    all  that's  left  me  now,  Tears  will  un  -  bid-den  start;  With  fal-tering  lip    and 

2.  Ah  1  well  do  I  remember  those  Whose  names  these  records  bear ;  Who  round  the  hpartn-stone 
8.  My  fa  -  thcr  read  this  ho  -  ly  book  To  broth-ers,  sis-ters,  dear;— How  calm  was  my  poor 
4.  Thou  tru  -  est  friend  man  ev  -  er  knew,Thy  con  -  stan-cy  I've  tried  ;When  all  were  false  I've 


^^ 


throbbing  brow,    I  press  it     to     my  heart;  For    ma  - 

used    to  close,    Af-terthe    eveninKprayer,  And  speak     or  what  these  pa  -  eec 

mother's  look,  Who  loved  God's  word  to  hear.  Her     an  -  gel  face— I     see     It     yet  I  What 

found  thee  true  My  coun-sel  -  lor  and  gaide.  The  mines    of  earth  no  treas- urea  give  That 


ny  gen  -  er  -  a  -  tlons  past  Here 
oi  what  these  pa  -  gea  said,  In 


^fti4jff;4-i^^=a^ 


is  our  fam-ily  tree;  Mv  mother's  hands  this  Bible  clasped;  She,  dy-ing,  gave  it  me. 
tones  my  heart  would  thrill!  Tho'  they  are  with  the  si-lent  dead  Yet  are  they  Tiv  -  ing  still, 
throngingmerooriescome!  Again  that  lit -tie  group  is  met,  Wftb-in  the  walls  of  nome. 
could  this  volume  buy— In  teach-ing  me  the  way    to    live,  It  taught  me  how  to  die. 
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The  Lord's  Prayer. 


D.  S.  Hakss. 


P 


^ 


* 


Our  Father  who  art  in  heaven,  hallowed 

Give  us  this  day  our 

And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  de- 


be         thy 
dai    -     ly 
liver    us  from 


name, 

bread; 

evil ; 


S 


-€^ 


s 


^— I — 


==F 


1 


P 


t 


m 


Thy  kingdom  come,  thy  will  be  done     on    earth 

And  foiglve  us  our  trespasses  as  we  forgive  them 

For  thine  Is  the  kingdom,and  the  power  and  the  glory, 


^"^p^ 


t? 


^m 


as  it      is       in  heaven ; 
that  trespass  against  us; 


for  -  ever. 


men. 


men. 


m 


^- 


3 


^^^ 


* 


^-^. 


» 


I 


By  perrol«slon. 
619 


i 
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Faithful  Sentinel. 

[pMbUsfud  by  request.) 


Arsakckdl 


I     jA    -    wtjrrMihiilmMiidtli«frieidi«r  hiijeiih,    He        haitiiid,  ike  kir-ild  tf  ■er-erudtnlk; ) 
''   irertheUre    of  hit  Lord,  Md  U    seek  fer  the  M ;   8eti,  a- (om<f.) \ 


lulwu  kiifil!;lNii    ki  died    at    kii  pwt.  8om,  a  -  lai I  wai  kit    ra!!;kat    ke  died  at     k'n^L 


3  The  stranger^s  eye  wept,  that  in  life's  brightest 
bloom. 
One  gtf  ted  so  highly  should  sink  to  the  tomb : 
For  m  ardor  he  led  in  the  van  of  the  host, 
And  he  fell  Uke  a  soldier,  he  died  at  his  post. 

3  He  wept  not,  himself,  that  his  warfare  was  done : 
The  battle  was  f ought,  and  the  victory  won; 
But  he  wliispered  of  those  whom  his  heart  loyed 
the  mosL 

'^  Tell  my  brethren  for  me,  that  I  died  at  my  post/* 


4  He  asked  not  a  stone  to  be  sculptured  with  verse: 
He  asked  not  that  fame  should  his  oiprits  re- 
hearse; 

But   he   asked   as   a   boon, — this   he  corftted 

most — 
That  his  brethren  might  know  that  he  <Hed  at  his 

post. 

5  How  can  we  the  words  of  our  brother  forget? 


Oh,  DO !  thcv  are  fresh  in  our  memory  yet: 
nple  80  sacred  shall  never  be  tost, 
all  in  the  work — we  will  die  at  oar  post 
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The  Burial  of  Mrs.  Juoson. 

[PnhlUJud  by  request.) 


L.  Hkath. 


1.  neon  -  fil  -  Ij,   ten  -  der  -  Ij,  bear  on   tke  dead,  Wkere  tke  war-rier  kai  laii,      kt  tki  Ckriitiai  ke  laid ; 


Hf      place  Bare   ke-it-tia|;— ^  lUek   tf    tke   lea!  NeT  -  er  nek  treaiare   wai      kid -den  ii  tkee. 


KeTer  nek  treaiare  wai    kiddea  ia  tkee. 


3  Moumfullv,  tenderly,  gaze  on  that  brow, 
Beautiful  is  it  in  quietude  now: 

One  look !  and  then  settle  the  loved  to  her  rest, 
The  ocean  beneath  her,  the  turf  on  her  breaal^ 

4  So  have  ye  buried  her— up !  and  depart. 
To  life  and  to  duty  with  undlsmaj 
Fear  not— for  the  love  of  the  straneer  will  keep, 


To  life  and  to  duty  with  undismayed  heart: 

I  love  of  the  stranger 
The  casket  that  lies  in  the  Rock  of  the  deep. 


2  Moumfullv,  tsoderly.  solemn  and  slow. 
Tears  are  oedewing  the  path  as  we  go; 
Kindred  and  strangers  are  mourners  to-day, 
Gently,  so  gently,  O !  bear  her  away. 


J 


5  Peace  to  thy  boaom,  thou  servant  of  God ! 
The  vale  thou  art  treading,  before,  thou  hast  trod : 
Precious  dust  thou  hast  laid  by  the  Hopia  tre«, 
And  treasure  as  precious  in  the  Rock  of  the  sea! 

//.  5.  tyaskhmrn. 
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KO. 

Abridge 801 

Adveiit 900 

Aftott 1178 

vUotta   467 

^VIISalDU 883 

Ajnioiiit  There 1184 

Alway 219 

Amboy 901 

Anierlcc 84,819 

Aincs 47 

Amsterdam 837 

Andre 031,977 

AngcU 33 

Angels  Uoverlng 1188 

Antloch .886 

Anvem &t3,978 

Ariel 123,  897 

Arlington 438,598 

Auber 1085 

Aurella 415 

Autumn 501 

Ava 421 

AviHon 300 

Avon 204 

Baca 569 

Badea 236 

Balerma 395 

Barnes 930 

Bavaria    860 

Bear  Me  On 1150 

Beautiful  Home ......  1009 

Beautiful  Zlon 996 

Belmont .147 

Beloved   134 

Bemerton 577 

Benevento 567 

Bera 891 

Bethany G55 

Betrayal 334 

Better  Land 1003 

BliBs 187 

Bonar 817 

Bound  for  the  Land  of 

Canaan 1141 

Boylston 151,538 

Bradbnry .517 

Bradford 350 

Brattle  Street 686 

Brocktaam 336 

Brother,  Be  Falthfnl . .  .609 

Brown 619 

Burton 3,  223 

Caddo 644 

Caledonia 014,  8;)8 

Calvary 332 

Canaan 868 

Capetown 615 

Captivity 1018 

Carol 291 

Ctrrtttb 686 


vo. 

Chardon 285, 874 

Chariot 871,908 

Chenlee 195 

China 826,937 

Choir  of  Angela 1157 

Chopin 035,798 

Christmas 288 

Come  and  Reign 1176 

Come  Home 609 

Come  Let  Us  Anew 510 

Come  to  Jesus 1149 

Come,  Ye  Disconsolate  420 

Come,  Ye  Sinners 412 

Comfort 711 

Coming  Events 861 

Communion 759 

Contrast  505,840 

Contrition  ... , 453 

Converse .685 

Convert 469 

Coronation Ill 

Courage 622 

Coventry 669 

Crasselius 592 

Creation 68 

Barwall 1126 

Daughter  of  Zion 1006 

Dawning 842 

Day 191,  782 

Decisive  Day 918 

Deerhurst 466 

Deliverance  Will  Comell45 

Dcnfiold 175,  1071 

Dennis 668,  1086 

Denton 446 

Desire 388 

De\'lzes 1083 

Diademata 125 

Diligence BSSi 

Dix   299 

Dove 89 

Downs  442 

Drooping  Souls 1156 

Duane  667 

Duke  Street 19 

Dundee 74,  755 

Durham 480 

Eaton  657 

Eden     1181 

Elizabcthtown  230 

El  Kader 85,810 

Ella 938 

Ellacombe 742 

Ellesdie 499 

Eltham 827 

Emerald  Gates 1161 

Eman 1099 

Ethan 994 

Eucharist 1079 

Evan 308 


NO. 

Even  Me 496 

Eventide 568,  1121 

Ewing 246,998 

Exiiortation 680 

Expectation 872 

Expostulatiou 417 

Fabbn  .  95 

Fairport  727 

Farewell 965 

Federal  Street 101,  982 

Fern  Dell 969 

Fillmore 1069 

Fisk 1062 

Fountain 1107 

Fountain  of  Life 426 

Frederick 1006 

Frecport 249 

Geneva 77 

Germany 304 

Gethaemane ...... .831,  956 

Glad  Tidings 831 

Golden  Hill. 403 

Gone  to  the  Gf ave 969 

Good  Cheer 851 

Gorion 960 

Goshen 781,864 

Go  to  Thy  Rest 964 

Gracious  Token 282 

Grandeur 898 

Grannis 407 

Greenville 844 

Greenwood 651 

Grlgg 702 

Guide 683,778 

Hail  Happy  Day 1165 

Hail  to  the  Brightness  1004 

Hakes 715 

Hallowell 1164 

Hamburg 171,4.31 

Hanover..  298 

Happy  Day 435 

Harmony  Chant 790 

Harmony  Grove 284 

Hart 272 

Hartel 787 

Harvest 427 

Harvey's  Chant  ... .27,  399 

Harwell 182 

Hastings 776 

Have  You  Faith? 878 

Healdsburtj^ 659 

Heavenly  Music 1154 

Heber    1011 

Hebron    64,215,538 

Ho  Leadetb  Mo 749 

Hendon 15,  904 

Henley 714 

Herald  Angels 293 

Herbert 227,794 

Here  Is  no  Rest 618 


NO. 

He's  Coming 1169 

HoUey 720 

Holy  Cross 377 

Home     518 

Home,  Sweet  Home  .  .1177 

Homeward  Bonnd 607 

Hope 967 

Horton 767 

Howard ...114 

How  Far  from  Home?.  1147 

Humility 1124 

Hummel  1047 

Hursley 542 

I  Cannot  Go  Back  . .  .1186 

I  Do  Believe 1188 

I  Will  Follow  Thee.... 494 

niinois 1118 

I  Love  Thee 511 

I'm  a  Pilgrim  1150 

I'm  a  Traveler 616 

Vm  Going  Home 597 

Invitation 812 

Italy 127 

Jerusalem 450 

Judgment 910 

Kentucky 762 

King  of  Glory 870 

Laban 601 

Land  of  Rest 806 

Last  Lovely  Morning  .  .853 

Laurel  Hill 470,941 

Lead,  Kindly  Light. . .  .777 

Lebanon 627 

Leighton 814 

Lenox 252 

Let  Me  Go.., 504 

Life's  Harvest 1053 

Lillle 943 

Lisbon 887 

Lischcr 254 

LitchfioUl 201 

Little  Flock 867 

Logan 360 

London 617 

Long  Time  Ago 820 

Love  Divine 850 

Louvan 662 

Lover  of  the  Lord 1 144 

Lovest  Thou  Me? 587 

Loving-Kindness 1 168 

Lnbeck 826 

Lucius 1018 

Luton 61 

Lyons  ...T. 97 

« 

Maitland -....18? 

Malvern 471,927 

Mwo«b 7,681 
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ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  OF  TUNES. 


KO. 

Narlctu ....461 

Mark  That  Pilgrim ....  1140 

Marlow 1136 

Martyn 464,771 

Mason  262 

McCabc 815 

Mcar 546,889 

McctAiniin 053 

Melconibc 691 

McliU GW 

Melody 369 

Melton llfiT 

Memorial 330 

Mendebras 61 1 

Mendelssohn loO 

Mcndon 140 

Mercy 158,563 

Meribah 658 

Message lOGO 

Migdol 108 

Miller 51 

Missionary  Chant 365 

Missionary  llymu 1055 

Mjnklaud 1051 

Mon»on 373 

Morning  Light 862 

Momington " 584 

Morton 751 

Mount  Bethel 486 

Monnt  Vernon 000 

Munich  .T»7 

Murray 359 

My  Rcbt  Is  in  Heaven.  .512 

Xaomi 639,  a33 

Nart'tn J06 

Nashville .»34 

Nauford 1125 

Neandcr (K)3 

Ncltletou 503 

Newell I>96 

New  Haven 155 

New  Jerusalem 1102 

Nica;a •.)0 

Northaeld 077 

No  Sorrow  There 985 

NottincrHlll 05)8 

Nuremberg 1027 

Oak 485 

Oakhmd... 1086 

Oakley 902 

Ocrden 709 

OUlen 31(5 

Old  llnndrcl 1,  25() 


NO. 

Olive's  Brow .814 

Olivet 684 

Olmutz 384 

Olney 527 

Onido 1090 

Onward 848 

Ortonville 120,  17« 

0»bomc «21 

Otto 255 

Palmer 584 

Paradise 1160 

Park  Street 212 

Patmos 588 

Peaceful  Rest 710,  946 

Peldon 912 

I'cDitcnce 590 

Peoria 1075 

Per»»evcraucc 484,  808 

Pilot  Mo 709 

Pisgah^s  Mountain  . . .  1163 

Pleyel .210,333,821 

Fortu;i;ucBe  Hymn 783 

I'romlne 772 

Protection 926 

Rathbux 41, 1068 

Regent  Sqnan.' 295 

Remember  Lot's  Wife.]  155 
Remember  Me    .  .322,  995 

Repose 965 

Requiem 957 

Rest ...984 

Rest  for  the  Woary  . . .  lOOeJ 
Resting  By-and-By  . .  .1067 

Rest  in  Heaven 512 

Itcstoration 1120 

lU'Surrectlon 963 

l?e>*nrrectlon  Momingll75 

Retreat 514,928 

Ifobinson  . .  ^ T06 

I{ockinglinm 301 

RockofAgi'* 1114 

Rodman 866 

Root 37,605 

Rof^e 264 

Ro«(fleld 768 

Rothwell 54 

RushHI 018 

Ru8j?la 104 

Sabbath 244 

Salisbury 166 

SaniHon 1132 

Saviour,  Come   1 152 


MO. 

Schumann 1110 

Scotland 971 

Scudamore 718 

Selena 688 

Selvln 736 

Sessions 168,875 

Seymour 681 

Sbawmut 380, 946 

Shepherd 775 

ShIningShore 496 

ShipZion 1170 

Shirland 1021 

Shirley 180 

SicUy 288 

Siloam 647,1014 

Silver  Street 987 

SUverton 949 

Sleep 968 

SolIdRock    682 

Southampton   45 

Spanish  H}'mn 489 

Spohr 044 

St.  Agnes 117 

Stanley.... 1066 

Steele 740 

Stella 820 

Still  Water 779 

St.  Joseph 318 

St.  Martin's 144 

Sloekwell 162 

St.  Peter 961 

St.  Thomas 11, 1040 

Sunshine ..181 

Supplication 587 

Sweet  Be  Thy  Rest ...  .970 
Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer.  518 
Sweet  Rest  in  Heaven.  886 

Talxar  060 

Tamworth 857 

Tell  Me  of  Heaven . . . .  1008 

Thanksgiving 46 

The  Alarm 847 

The  Cross  and  Crown.  1178 

The  Last  Call 1190 

Tlie  Promise 1186 

There  Is  a  Land 1 146 

This  Groaning  Earth..  1171 

Thought 951 

Tilfortl 785 

Time  Now  Is  Cloning. 1174 

To-Day 414 

Trent 1067 

Triumph 620 

Truro J032 


Uxiox IQM 

Unity V9 

Uxbridge 56,  CM 

Valektia 673 

Varina 68,969 

Verdi 9S^ 

Vesper 554 

Vienna 339 

Ward 347 

Ware ia6,112» 

Warwick 550 

Waring 744 

Warning 423 

Warren 197 

Warrington 879 

Watchman 888 

Watta IMS 

Wangh 80 

Webb 49«,888 

We  Have  Heard 1016 

Welcome  Home IITI 

Wellesley 92 

Welton 578 

Wesley 1108 

\lliat  Sonnd  Is  This?  .114S 

When  Ue  Comes 1156 

When  the  King  of 

Kings  Comes 1167 

Whispering  Angela. .  .1151 

White  Robes 997 

Wickham  770 

Wlllcott 966 

Will  Yon  Go? 4» 

Will  You  Go? ...1178 

Will  Yon  Meet  Is?  . .  .1180 

Wllmot ...5h 

Winchester SOB 

Windham 861, 9» 

WInterbonmo 746 

Wish  Yon  Well 1189 

Woodland 80, 854 

Wood  worth 426, 914 

Work lOM 

World  to  Come 1000 

Worthy 185 

TOAKLEY 706 

York 716 

Zbbulox 167 

Zephyr 746,1096 

Zerah 70,794 

Zlon 854,906 


BIBLE    SONGS    DKP^VRTMENT. 


No. 

All  toChri?«tl  Owe...  1193 
Almoift  Peri«naded  ...12H8 
Am  1  Mv  Brother's 

K»'eper* 1284 

Anywhere,  Dear  Sav- 
iour     1260 

Art'  Yon  Doert*  of  the 

Word? 1317 

Are  You  Readv? 1207 

Are  You  Within  the 

Fold  To-night?....  1206 
Ask  for  the  Guide 

Book 180» 

Ask  for  the  Old  Paths  1310 
A«k  not  to  be  Excused  1213 


No. 

Baptize  I'f*  Anrw 1209 

Beautiful  Valley  of 

Edin '. 1846 

Behold  the  Brlde- 

jn^Hjm 1326 

Behold  what  Manner 

of  Ix)vc 1408 

Beulah  Land ,1861 

Beyond 1347 

Bcvond  the  itlver 1860 

Beyond  the  River 1870 

Beyond   the  Smiling 

nnd  the  We#«|>ln{?  1409 
BleHKcd  are  They  that 

Do 1808 


No. 

Blessed  are  Thev  that 

Do ; 1804 

Blow  the  Trum|>et. . . .  1245 

Bringing  in  the 

JSheavfM 1249 

Build  on  the  Rock ....  1210 


Calling 12W 

Call  Them  In 1267 

Cast  Thy  Burden  on 

the  Lord 18T7 

Christ  Retumeth 1818 

(Ringing  and  Resting  1906 
Come  Into  the  Ark  . .  .1976 


No. 
Come,  Saviour,  Come !  1833 
Come,  Sinner,  Cbme !  1290 
Coming  on  the  Cloud  iMi 

Crown  after  Crows 1211 

Crown  Him  Lord  of  All  1«9 


Dare  Ut  be  a  Daniel  .196 
Draw  Me  Closer  to 

Thee 1199 

Dream  of  Pilate's 

Wife law 

Even  at  the  Door IM 


"i 
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BIBLE    SONGS    DEPARTMENT. 


No. 

Taltbfal  Sentinel 141S 

Father,  We  Come  to 

Thee 1277 

Forever  with  the  Lord  1356 
For  Ton  I  am  Praying  1271 

Galilee,  Sweet  Galilee  1396 
Give  Me  the  Bible ....  180O 
Gleams  of  the  Golden 

Morning 1886 

Go  and  Inquire 1806 

Go  Bury  lliy  Sorrow  1372 

Going  Home 1869 

Great  Is  the  Lord 1402 

Guide  Me,  O  Thou 

Great  Jehovah ....  1218 

Happy  Day 1881 

Hark  I  Hark !  My  Soal  1212 

Harvest  Time 1256 

Hear  the  Call 1246 

Hear  the  Conclusion . .  1816 

Heaven  at  Last 1864 

He  Giveth  His  Be- 

loved  Sleep 1.Yr5 

He's  Coming  Stwn ....  182S 
He  will  Gather  the 

Wheat  in  HisGamer  1820 
His  Mercy  Endureth 

Forever 1407 

"^HoldFasttiUI 

Come.'' 1889 

Hold  to  the  Helm 1801 

Home  of  the  Soul 1857 

How  Much  I  Need 

Thee 1198 

How  Shall  We  SUnd 

in  the  Judgment  y  1887 

I  am  Coming  to  the 

Cross.  12H9 

]  Have  Set  Wstchmon  144)1 

I  Know  not  Whv 1238 

I  Left  It  All  with  Je- 

SOS 1222 

I'll  SUnd  by  You IIM 

I  I»ve  to  Tell  the 

Story 1204 

Immanners  Land 1840 

International  Temper- 
ance Hvmn...     .1868 

In  the  Shadow  of  the 

Cross 19)0 

If  My  Name  Writu^n 

There? 1206 

Is  Your  Lamp  Burn- 
ing?   1244 

It  is  Well  With  My 

Soul 1878 

I  Will  Sing  of  Jesus' 
Love 1192 

Jehovah's  Kest 1813 

Jerusalrm  My  Glori- 
ous Home 1404 

Jesus  Comes 1884 

Jesus  is  Coming 

Again 1380 


Jesus  is  Passing 

Jcsns,  I>over  of  My 

Soul 

Jesus,  Lover  of  My 

Soul 

Jesus  of  Naxareth 

Passeth  By 

Joy  Cometh  in  the 


Morning , 


Keep  Me 

Keep  the  Helm  Steady 
Keep  Your  Windows 

Open 

Key  I^ote  Song 

Kingdom  of  Rest 

Kneeling  at  the  Cross 


Launch  the  Life- 
Boat! 

Lead  Them  to  Thee. . . 

Lift!  Brother,  Llftl... 

Lift  Him  Up 

Like  as  a  Father 

Look  and  Live  

Look  for  the  Way- 
Marks 

Look  not  upon  the 
Wine 

Mighty  to  Save 

Mi»<si6nary's  Fare- 
well  

More  to  Do 

Mount  Olive 

Mv  All  to  Thee 

My  Mother's  Bible 

MySong 

Nearer  Home 

N  earer  My  Home 

Nearer  Thee 

»*  None  of  Self  and  all 
of  Thee" 

Not  far  from  the  King- 
dom   

Nothing  but  Leaves. . . 

Nothing  for  Jesus  . . . . 


O  Christian,  Awake 
O  Come  Let  us  Sing. 
One  more  Day's  Work 

for  Jesus 

On  Jordan's  Stormy 

Banks 

Only  Thee 

Only  Waiting 

Onward,  Christian 

Soldiers 

Open  the  Windows  of 

Heaven 

Open  Then  Mine  Kves 

Outof  the  Ark 

O  Where  are  the  Reap 

crs? 


No. 
279 

224 

225 

260 

288 


230 
206 

227 
38| 
851 
287 


864 
291 
288 
252 
296 
273 

844 

888 

218 

264 
312 
406 
292 
410 
196 


:)35 
281 

268 

•285 
2R6 
276 


240 
405 

1256 

860 

215 
340 

897 

228 
814 
274 
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No. 

Pass  Me  Not 1276 

Peace.  Be  Still! 1892 

Pillar  of  Fire 1219 

Pray  for  Reapers 1242 

Pure,  Cold  Water 1886 

Raise  the  Standard 

IIlpli 1880 

Redeemed 1208 

Rest  Yonder 1367 

Revive  Us  Again 1 191 

Ring  it  Out! 1880 

Safe  within  the  Vail . .  134S 
Scatter  Seeds  of  Kind- 
ness   1395 

Shall  I  Let  Him  In  ?. .  1294 
Shall  Vte  Gather  at 

the  River? 1360 

Shall  We  Know  Kach 

Other  There? l.%2 

Shall  We  Meet? vm 

Shall  We  Stand  at  Hi^ 

Coming 1343 

She  Sleeps  Her  Last 

Sleep 1376 

Sleeping  on  Guard. . . .  1387 

Solemn  Thought 1-IOtt 

Sometime 1374 

Something  for  JeniiJ* .  .1287 
Sound  the  Battle  Cry  1379 

Sowing  in  Tears 1269 

Sowing  to  Reap 1267 

Stand  by  the  Law 1302 

Sunlight  in  the  Heart  1216 
Sweet  By  and  By 1858 

Take  Me  as  I  Am 1272 

Tarry  by  the  Lining 

Waters 1214 

Teach  Me,  O  Lord,. ...  1307 
The  Beautiful  Hlll^. . .  1366 
The  Burial  of  Mrs. 

Judson 1418 

Tlie  Cleansing  Wave  1285 
The  Evergreen  Shore  1365 
Tlic  Faithful  Three.  .1811 
The  Gate  Aiar  for  Me  ISTO 
The  Great  Physician  1281 
The  Half  has  Never 

been  Told 1850 

The  Home  over  There  1556 
The  I^rd  in  Zion 

Reii^ucth 1399 

The  Lord  Is  My  Light  1197 
The  Lonl's  Prayer.. . .  1411 
The  I/>rd  will  Provide  1202 
The  Ninety  and  Nine  1265 
There's  Life  in  a  Look  1217 
There' s  no  Other  Name 

Like  Jesus 1228 

There's  Room  for  You 

to  Anchor 1286 

The  Rock  that  is 

Higher 1207 

The  Temperance  Call  1891 
The  Three  Messages..  1888 
The  Ungrateful  Nine  1886 


No. 

The  Waters  are 

Troubled 1864 

The  World's  Harvest  1968 
The  Year  of  Jubilee . .  1326 
They  Shall  Shine  as 

the  Sun 1868 

*•  Thy  Word  is  a  Lamp 

unto  My  Feet "...1315 
Tidings  from  the 

Battle... 1247 

To  Obey  Is  Better 

than  Sacrifice 1806 

Union  Anthenu 1400 

Wait,  and  Murmur 

Not 1196 

Waiting 1327 

Waiting  and  Watching  1.123 

Waiting  for  Thee 1341 

Washed  White  as 

Snow 1220 

Watch  and  Pray 1254 

Watch  and  Prav 1255 

Water,  Pure  Water  . . .  1878 
Weighed  and  Wanting  1845 
We  Know  Not  the 

Hour 1821 

We  Lay  Us  down  to 

Sleep 1893 

We'll  Live  In  Tents...  1282 
We'll  Stand  the  Storm  1282 

We  Shall  Know 1854 

We  Shall  Meet 1871 

What  a  Gathering 

That  Will  Be"....  1829 
What  a  Meeting 

That  Will  Be!  ...1855 
What  Can  I  Do  for 

Thee? 1298 

What  Hast  Them 

Done  for  Me? 1295 

What  Says  the  Bible?  1805 

What  Shall  I  IX>? 12» 

What  Shall  the  Har- 
vest Be? :1250 

When  the  King 

Comes  In 1819 

When  the  King  Shall 

Claim  His  Own...  1882 
When  Thou  Coinest .  .1324 
While  the  Days  are 

Going  Bv 1241 

Whiter  Tnan  the  Snow  1221 
Who  is  on  the  Lord's 

Side? 1299 

Whollv  Thine 1201 

Why  Not  Come  to  Je- 
sus?  1280 

'*  Wine  is  a  Mocker  "  1890 

Work  and  Wait 1258 

Working,  O  Christ, 

With  Thee 1261 

Work.  Watch,  Pray . . .  1251 
Would  You  Know 

Why  I  am  Singing?  1289 

Yield  not  to  TempU- 

Uon. 1862 


623 


METRICAL  INDEX  OF  TUNES. 


MO. 

AllSalntj* 883 

AJway  219 

Ames 47 

Andre 631,977 

Angels 28 

Anvern 343,973 

Baca 560 

Barnes 930 

Bera 891 

Bradbary 517 

Brockham 836 

Burton 8, 1^3 

Captivity 1013 

CrasscUns 592 

Desire  888 

Bnke  Street 19 

Sman 1099 

BacharlBt 1079 

Federal  Street  ....101,932 

Oemiany 304 

Hamburg 171,431 

Happy  Day  (with  Cho.)435 

Harmony  Chant 790 

Harmony  Grove 284 

Hartel 787 

Heber 1011 

Hebron 64,215,588 

Hur^ley 642 

I'm  Going  Home  (with 

Cho.) 697 

Lebanon 627 

Louvan 662 

Loving-Kindness 1168 

Lnton 61 

Malvern 471,  927 

Mason  262 

McCabc 816 

Melcombe 691 

Meiita 694 

Mendon 140 

Mlgdol 108 

Miner 51 

Missionary  Chant 365 

Oakland 1086 

Olden 816 

Old  Hnndred  1,256 

Olive's  Brow 314 

Osborne 921 

Park  Street 212 

ProtecUon 926 

Rest 934 

Retreat 614,928 

Rockinsham 801 

Rothwcll 64 

Russell 918 

Russia 104 

Samnon 1182 

Sessions 108,876 

Truro 1082 

Vxbridgo 58,624 

Ward 347 

W»rv 136,1128 


KG. 

Warren .197 

Warrington  879 

Welton 573 

WIndhnm 861,929 

Wlnterljourxic 748 

Woodworth 428, 914 

York .710 

Zephyr 746,  1096 

L.  M.  6  lines. 

Eaton ' 057 

Morton 751 

Nashville 234 

Selena  688 

Solid  Rock 682 

Stella 820 

Yoakley 706 

L.  M.  8  lines. 

Creation 68 

Duanc 667 

Ethan 994 

He  Lcadeth  Me 749 

Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer.  .518 

Abridge 801 

Antloch    886 

Arilngton 488,698 

Avon 204 

Balerma 896 

Bear  Me  On  (with  Cho.)1159 

Belmont 147 

Bemertou 577 

Bliss 187 

Bradford 350 

Brown 519 

Caddo 644 

China 826,987 

Chopin 68^798 

Christmas 288 

Communion 759 

Coronation Ill 

Coventry 669 

Denfield. 17^  1071 

Denton   446 

Devizes 1083 

Downa 442 

Dundee    74,755 

Elizabeth  town  280 

Evan 808 

Exhortation 680 

Falrport 727 

Fountain 1107 

Geneva 77 

Grandeur 893 

Grigg 702 

HalTowell 1164 

Harvey's  Chant  ...  27,  899 

Herbert   227,724 

Holy  Cross 877 

Howard 114 

Uummel ., 1047 


NO. 

I  Do  Believe 1183 

Invitation 312 

Land  of  Rest  (P) 805 

Laurel  Hill 476,941 

Lillie   943 

Litchfield 201 

Lucius 1018 

Mailland 188 

Manoah 7, 681 

Marlow 1186 

Mear 646,  889 

Melody 380 

Monson 873 

Naomi 689,933 

Newell 596 

Northfield 677 

NottingHUl 696 

Ortonville 190,  179 

Patmos 628 

Peoria 1075 

Remember  Me 822, 996 

Rose 264 

ShlpZion 1170 

Slloara 647,1014 

Spohr 944 

St.  Agnes 117 

St  Martin's 144 

St.  Peter.... 981 

Valentia  678 

Warwick 550 

Wesley 1108 

Winchester 208 

Woodland 80,854 

Zerah 70^794 

C.  M.  8  lines. 

Brattle  Street 666 

Canaan 868 

Carol 291 

Jerusalem 450 

Mount  Bethel 486 

New  Jerusalem 1162 

Oakley 992 

Perseverance 484,  808 

Varlna 83,989 

t/i   r.  Ri 

Ariel 123,  897 

Chardon 285,874 

Merlbah 658 

What  Sound  Is  This?  .1142 

C(    Hi    Ma 

Hope 967 

Supplication 537 

WUfcolt 966 

Si    M, 

Badea 286 

Boylston 151,  668 

Contrition 463 

Day 191,732 

Denpis ,,     -088,  1086 


624 


KO. 

Dove  8B 

El  KadcV.V.V.  .v.*  .  .ifi^'810 

Golden  Hill 4tt 

Grorton QOD 

Greenwood 651 

Kentucky W 

Laban 601 

Lelghton 814 

Lisbon 8B7 

MomingtoB 564 

Narea 286 

No  Sorrow  There fltt 

Ogden ?» 

Olmnts 884 

Olney 527 

Schumann 1110 

Solvin 78B 

Shawmut ..880, 94ft 

Shlrland ]<B1 

Silver  Street 987 

Sflverton    919 

St.  Thomas 11,1040 

Thought  051 

Vesper 561 

Watte 1013 

Waugh 30 

S.  M.  8  lines. 

Bonar 817 

Diademata 12& 

Verdi 800 

6s.  8  lines. 
Steele 740 

6s  4  4s.  4  lines. 
To-day 414 

6i  6.  4.  6.  6.  6.  4* 

America 84, 819 

Italy..  127 

New  Haven ISO 

Olivet 684 

6«  4.  6.  4>  6<   6.  6.  4* 

Bethany 655 

Healdsburz 600 

Oak 4» 

Robinson 7GC 

6s  4  5$.  4  lines. 

Comfort 711 

Last  Lovely  Morning 
(P) 858 

6$  4  5s.  8  lines. 
Repose 985 

^%  L  5s.  6.  6.  6.  5. 

Vnlt^M ».. 2n) 


METRICAL  INDEX  OF  TUNES. 


Di  Di  o*  Ot  ut  « 

KO. 

Go  to  Thy  Best 064 

7s.  4  lines. 

Aletta   -457 

Dnrbam 480 

FIsk 10B« 

Gnnnis 407 

H»rt 272 

Hendon   IB,  904 

Hollcy 720 

Horton 787 

Lovest  Thon  He? 587 

Labeek 826 

MeetAgain 968 

Mercy 158,568 

Monkland 1061 

Nnrembers 1027 

Pleyel 240,888,821 

Root.,.. 87,606 

Scudamore 713 

Seymour 631 

Vienna 889 

White  Robes  (with 

Cho.) 997 

7s.  6  lines. 

D\x 299 

EUham 9S7 

Gethsemane 881,  956 

tJuIde 685 

PllotMe 769 

Rock  of  Ages 1114 

Roeefield 768 

Sabbath 244 

Spanish  Hymn 489 

7s.  8  lines. 

Amboy 901 

Benevento 667 

Come  Home  (with  Cho.)609 

Guide  .  778 

Herald  Angels 293 

Martyn 464,771 

Onldo 1080 

Watchman 888 

Wickham 770 

7s  L  4s.  8.  lines. 
1*19  a  Traveler 616 

7s  &  5s.   8  lines. 
Message 1060 

7.  7.  7.  5. 

Caledonia  (D) 614,  888 

Capetown 615 

Salisbury 166 

7s  &  6s.    4  lines 

Marietta 4«1 

Advent  (P) 900 

7s  &  6s.   8  lines. 

Anrelia 416 

Ohentes 196 

Ellacombe 748 

Ewing 246,998 

lAte'n  Harvest 1063 

Memorial 880 

Mendebras 611 

Missionary  Hymn 1006 

Munich 867 

Resting  By-and-By 

(with  Cho.; 10571 

jSweet  Rest  In  Heaven 

(wlih  Cho.) 

Webb 492,888 

Work(P; 105^ 

40 


7s,  6s  L  4. 

KO. 

Glad  Tidings 831 

8s.   4  lines. 
Beautiful  Zion 996 

8s.   8  lines. 
Contrast 606,840 

8s  &  4$.    4  lines. 

Ella 968 

Long  Time  Ago 820 

O.    Q*    Ot    9. 

Sunshine 131 

8s  4  6s.    6  lines. 
Waring 744 

8s  L  6s.    8  lines. 

Courage 622 

Restoration 1120 

8s  4  7s.   4  lines. 

Auber 1085 

Diligence  (P.  with  Cho.)852 
Even  Me  (with  Cho.). .  .495 

Fern  Dell 969 

Good  Cheer  (with  Cho.)  861 
I  Will  Follow  Thee 

(with  Cho.) 494 

Mount  Vernon 960 

Palmer 684 

Rathbun 41,1068 

Rest  for  the  Weary  (P)  1002 

Shining  Shore  (P) 496 

Shirley 130 

Sleep 962 

Stockwell 162 

Talmar 660 

Welleeley    92 

Wilmot 277 

8s  (l  7s.   6  lines. 

Bavaria 860 

Neander 908 

Promise 772 

Regent  Square 296 

Sicily 283 

Stanley 1068 

Tamworth 867 

Union 1024 

8s  L  7s.   8  lines. 

Autumn 501 

Come,  Te  Sinners 412 

Converse 686 

Dawning 842 

Deerhunit 466 

Ellesdie 499 

Faben 96 

FlUmore 1069 

Greenville..... 814 

Harwell 182 

Illinois 1118 

Let  Me  Go  (with  Cho.)  604 

Love  Divine ffiO 

Nettleton 508 

Onward....  848 

Resurrection    968 

Shepherd 776 

The  Alarm 847 

Trent 1067 

8s,  7s  L  4. 
Zion 864,906 

8s  L  7s.    7.  7. 

St.  Joseph 813  I 


O.    O.    Oi    ^. 

VO. 

Carmth 586 

Nauford 1125 

9s.    4  lines. 
Gone  to  the  Grave 969 

9s  k  7s.   4  tines. 
Hakes 715 

9s  4  8s.   8  tines. 
Morning  Light 862 

10s.   4  lines. 

Eventide 668,1121 

iTccport 249 

Melton 1187 

Mendelssohn 100 

Triumph  (P) 680 

10s  4  4s.    4  lines. 
Hastings 776 

10s  4  7s.    10. 10.  10.  7. 

Here  Is  no  Rest 618 

Homeward  Bound 507 

10.   10.   11.    12. 
London ,...617 

10s   4  11s.     4  lines. 
Lyons 97 

lis.    4  tines. 

Daughter  of  Zion  (P) .  1006 

Expostulation 417 

Frederick 1006 

Goshen 781,884 

Heavenly  Music 1154 

Home 513 

Home.  Sweet  Home.  ..1177 

Humility 1124 

I  Cannot  Go  Back  ....  1186 

I  Love  Thee 511 

Otto 255 

Portuguese  Hymn 783 

Remember  Lot^s  Wife  1155 

Rest  in  Heaven 512 

The  Last  Call 1190 

lis.    8  lines. 
Afton 1178 

l^s  4  8s.     4  tines. 

Beloved 184 

Thanksgiving 46 

11»  4  8s.    8  lines. 
Brother,  Be  Faithful  ..609 

lis  4  9s.    4  lines. 
Coming  Events 861 

lis  4  10s.    4  lines. 

Avi8on(P) 800 

Come,  Ye  Disconsolate  420 
Hall  to  the  Brightness  1004 

Hanover 296 

Henley 714 

Rodman 866 

Still  Water  (P) 7T9 

12s.    4  lines. 
Chariot 871,908 

12s  4  10s.     4  lines. 
Southampfon 45 


12s  4  lis.   4  lines. 

vo. 

Harvest 427 

Little  Flock 867 

Scotland 971 

Win  You  Go  cwlth  Cho.;4fl6 

12s  4  lis.    12. 12.  12.  If. 
Eden 1181 

H.  M. 

Darwall 1186 

Lenox 262 

Llscher 264 

Logan 860 

Murray 869 

Peldon 912 

Tllford 785 

Zebulon 267 

P.  M. 

Almost  There ...1184 

Amsterdam 887 

Angels  Hovering 1188 

Ava 481 

Beautiful  Home 1009 

Betrayal 884 

Better  Land 1008 

Bound  for  the  Land  of 

Canaan 1141 

Calvary 882 

Choir  of  Angels 1157 

Come  and  I^ign 1178 

Come  Let  Us  Anew. . .  .6lu 

Come  to  Jesus 1149 

Convert , 


Decisive  Day. 018 

Deliverance  Will  Cornel  145 

Drooping  Souls 1166 

Emerald  Gates 1161 

Expectation 872 

Farewell 966 

FounUlQ  of  Life 426 

Gracious  Token 


Hall,  Happy  Day  I . . . .  1165 

Have  Yon  Faith  t 878 

He '8  Coming 1189 

How  Far  from  Home?  1147 

Tm  a  Pilgrim 1150 

Judgment 910 

King  of  Glory 830 

Lead,  Kindly  Light ....  777 

Lover  of  the  Loni 1144 

Mark  That  PUgrim . . .  1140 

Nicaea   99 

Paradise 1160 

Peaceful  Rest 710^  045 

Penitence 500 

Pisgah^s  Mountain ....  1168 

Requiem 957 

Resurrection  Morning  1175 

Saviour,  Come 1152 

Sweet  Be  Thy  Rest ...  .970 
Tell  Me  of  Heaven ....  1006 
The  Cross  and  Crowe  1178 

The  Promise 1186 

There  Is  a  Land 1146 

This  Groaning  Earth  .1171 
Time  Now  Is  Closing.  1174 

Warning 428 

We  Have  Heard 1010 

Welcome  Home 1179 

When  He  Comes 1156 

When  the  King  of 

Kings  Comes 1167 

Whispering  Angels . .  .1151 

Will  You  Go? 11T2 

Will  Yon  Meet  Usf  . .  .1180 

Wish  Yon  Well 1180 

World  to  Come lOOO 

Worthy 1^ 


m 


FIRST  LINES  OF  STANZAS. 

(KXCKPTIXa  TUB  VIIMT  STANZA  OP  BACH  HYMN.) 


^ 


Xo. 

Abide  with  me  ft-  M2 
A  brighter  faith  IW 
Abwot  from  the«  &8S 
Accordibs  to  Ihj  812 
A  cloud  or  wituo  598 
A  cjuuir;  far  fr  €19 
Auiuaiol  thjKcIf  419 
A  day  of  sweet  r  24< 
Admtiiog  angel*  1IM 
Admit  him  en;  h  89.1 
A  faith  that  ehlM  677 
A  Father'*  chatt  108 
A  Father's  band  89 
A  few  nurc  days  967 
A  Tew  niorr  dttVii,  WMt 
A  few  niorc  vtoirtu  81 7 
A  few  more  strug  817 
Agn  i  n  ni7  |>ardoa  6M 
A  glance ofThtne  69 
A  gradoat  Sario  012 
A  Bailtr,  weak.a  S71 
A  Hniid  almightj  759 
A  heart  in  ev  rr  §4.S 
A  heart  resigned  ft4r> 
Ah,  grace  I  lutou  6H1 
Ah  I  hew  shall  K<t  884 
Ah  I  tee,  thi?  gra  896 
Ah  I  these  are  of  608 
Ah  I  those  littk  I  ITSM 
A  hamble,  lowlv,  815 
Ah  I  well  do  I  re  KIO 
Ah.  we  must  Ivav  969 
Ah  I  when  ithall  779 
Ah  I  whcrcfor-  d  676 
Ah  I  whither  ^h  i  HAS 
Ah  I  whither  sho  514 
Ah.  who  shall  th  12<« 
A  laod  upon  wh  978 
A  land  where** in  6h0 
A  litUe  chilli,  th  ifii 
AHUle  flocit'— s  1UI!» 
A  little  while,— o  71^ 
A  little  while,  he'  7HH 
A  little  vhtle.  't  7H^ 
All  along  the  jitii  7200 
All  In  Tsin  we  he  1X0.1 
All.  bj  the  h Mnd  Vol 
Allearthljtribul  OS 
All  ginry  nnd  pra  1191 
All  glorjr  bo  to  O  VSH 
Altglorjbetohl  107:2 
Allglorj  tohlah  84:( 
All  glorjr  to  the  il  li^l 
Allliaill  Uio  nio  IK>» 
All  hail  I  je  blc4  1090 
All  hallow'id  Ix'  o  641 
All  Nij  little  St  re  458 
All  needful  gracu  YS 
All  over  tho«e  |io  inu(S 
All  praise  to  JcHU    vM3 

All-seeing. power  S8( 
All  that  I  ani.  ev  4«it 
Allthat  f  have  I  IrM 
Allthelovlnu  lin  1241 
»\\  the  prtiphKt  MM 
All  this  for  U4  th  2HI 
All  this  thon  did  i**i 
All  who  dwell  he  89 
All  who  love  him  911 
All  who  speak  I h  VM.i 
All  jearljr  Saiiba  MOi 
All/ewliosar  T  l.iM 
Almighty  Ood.  t  891 
A'mightv  God.  (  818 
Alaiighijr  l^rd.l  174 
Almightr  power,  H64 
Almost  iierflitaile  )2Kl 
Along  the  rit>'N  1/81 
Along  the  sires  n*    9'S4 


Altbongh  the  via 
Altboogh  they  se 
A  mansion  in  the 
Amasing  grave  I 
Aniating  know  le 
Ambition  mnv  i>p 
A  Minister  of  hot 
Among  tbenioun 
Among  I  he  saint* 
Among  the  s  lints 
Another  angel  fo 
An  answer  from 
And  are  vou  not 
And  aa  we  ri'«<>. 
And.  as  wc  wair, 
Anddcaili.  that « 
And  duly  shnll  a 
And  every  pun  c 
And  every  virtue 
And  fitithful  hea 
And  gt-aeinu*  l.o 
And  hill  thru  K<-n 
And  if  on  rartli  :i 
And  if  our  r<  ll.iMT 
AuJ  if  somethiii;; 
And  ifthu"  fail  a 
And  If  to  Mtnku  o 
And  If  wc  earlv  r 
An  i  in  that  re>ur 
Aud  in  the  great 
And  In  thine  arm 
And  Je<U4  liids  t 
And  lest  the  nha 
And  lot  alM>ve  th 
And  Id  I  with  the 
And,  l^rd,  haste 
And,  Lord,  when 
And  now  h  fure  h 
And  now  Chrixi  I 
And  u»w  while  I 
And  one  I  »i:iw. 
A  ud  sec  I  the  s|»« 
And  shall  wu  Ion 
.Vn<t  th'r  I'rlnceof 
And  there  was  o 
And  thr>u  didst  a 
And  though  awbl 
Aud  though  our 
And  though  ihe«e 
And  though  wes 
And  thou  Young 
And  thus  shall  fa 
And  tha«  thnida 
And  tliui  the  Son 
And.  till  wc  reach 
And  to  his  green 
And  trncand  fsit 
Aud  whnt  it  man 
And  when  at  ln«t 
.\nd  when  before 
And  when  earth 
And  whoa  from  S 
And  when  he  co 
And,  when,  inini 
And  when  m,v  i-h 
And  when  my  8a 
Aud  when  my  ta 
And  when  old  ea 
And  when  our  da 
And  when  our  la 
Anil  when  our  pil 
And  when,  redL-e 
And  when  that  b 
And  when  that  g 
And  when  the  br 
And  when  the  las 
And  when  the  Ir« 
And  when  the  las 
And  when  the  m 


No. 

168 

800 
1064 
1236 

68 

1008 

.143 

8.14 

10?3 

M 

1187 

400 

1170 

lOrlO 

800 

80-i 

r045 

«;;;< 

147 

808 
449 

147 

1»I7 
744 
936 

v;to 

(04 
7'J« 

I  Kit 
7?4 

1188 
4:t8 
988 
SIC 

I37S 
444 
354 
417 

1374 
867 
S.'4 
11.1 
♦•47 

tail 

912 
1048 
L388 

941 
Uii 

.118 
lOV'S 

im 

18 

857 
IIU 
119:1 

no 

352 

Vim 
nx 

14S 
T9« 
749 
198 
6.54 

1085 
710 
429 
863 

1100 

4:t5 

694 

1188 

8.16 

i:i:»8 


No. 

And  when  thy  p  80 
And  when  we  all  1170 
And  when  with  r  517 
And  while  we  me  1099 
And  while  we  wa  881 
And  who  are  they  890 
And  why  shouM  779 
AndyetguiltT  si  4-i5 
AngelK.In  brfght  fHM 
Ansels  of  JetiuN,  1212 
Angels  shall  gua  941 
Angels  sing  on  y  1212 
Another  anf:cl  fn  |I87 
Another er\  thee  789 
A  pari  from  nrh  12^7 
Arudarkncx-iand  61 
Are  there  no  foes  6!)9 
Are  there  no  wor  12  :4 
Are  we  weak  and  &-l5 
Are  you  doiT'i  of  ISIT 
Are  you  ready  r  1297 
Areyuu  to  heavy  1290 
Are  you  within  t  129.S 
Arise.  ar{<e  good  834 
A  robe  fair  and  a  1271 
Around  this  fet'b  1077 
Arrayed  iu  gloii  V5) 
Art  thou  lonely.  861 
Aft  a  woman  cou  829 
Ashy  thelif^htof  638 
A  Horipon  my  Im  612 
As  dew  u|>ou'the  6K2 
A<i!inined  of  Je»u  101 
As  I  c.-i^l  carlli  s  1201 
AKkforllier.uiJe  IS09 
Ask  for  the  old  p  1310 
AskufthcL»rdn  ]27:t 
Ask  the  Saviour  13X2 
Asleep  In  Jesuit  924 
Aso'er  a  parched  756 
Asn'er  the  crowd  1394 
As  unco  thou  did  184 
A  soul  inured  to  651 
As  our  steps  are  281 
A  spirit  still  pre  661 
Asslnkithu  sun  1303 
Asslilldrcwnigh  HOC 
As  surely  a.'*  be  o  678 
As  the  seed,  by  b  1064 
As  the  winded ar  667 
As  tbcy  offered  g  299 
As  through  a  iE;la  72 
A»  through  the  w  1087 
A  BuflTcriug  life  b  302 
As  unto  them  of  83 
As  voyagers  on  t  994 
A  sweet  pcrfuuio  1.161 
As  welcome  a-*  th  756 
Alt  with  Joyful  St  299 
Aa  woods,*  when  ttl9 
At  his  call  the  de  90S 
At  his  presence  n  41 1 
Athnuth  the  tra  1145 
AtmidnighlK  se  818 
At  once  he  saw  t  806 
Attended  by  silt  1.136 
Aiti;nditt3angela  982 
At  the  do«>r  offal  1220 

At  the  door 1325 

At  Ibe  great  and  1929 
AtlhostKnof  irl  1897 
A  thousand  ages,  66 
Anihorand  Guar  628 
Author  of  faith  I  llHg 
A  voice  from  the  779 
Awake,  for  lo,  no  8il2 
A  wake  from  thy  s  1156 
Awak^OOod.'m  653 
Awake  our  souls    144 


Xo. 

A  wake  ye  I  awak  1166 
Away  from  Hata  940 
Away  toward  the  909 
A  wed  by  a  mortal  625 
A  whispered  wor  1048 


Bane  and  blessin  130 
Bankrupt  'nenth  464 
Barren  although  668 
Bear  I  er  away,  f  l3tV 
Bearing  only  wor  127H 
Beautiful  crowns  900 
BeautlruMlghl  w  09  > 
IVautifulsonf.  b  l3?6 
Be.intirul  throne  M96 
Ite.iutirul  trees  f  996 
Ite.iutifiil  \  alley  1346 
llovaust- heloxi'S  1108 
Because  I  am  the  <»44 
Be  Chri:itour  pa  800 
Beearth.  with  all  .S72 
Ue  Faith,  which  1014 
Before  His  feet  t  37* 
Before  niv  wondu  1391 
Before  our  Fathe  1021 
Before  the  ark  of  S4.> 
Before  the  mour  1098 
Beforethv  throne  12 
Before  wc  place  I  658 
Before  we  qnite  f  tl74 
Be  his  kingdom  1065 
Behwld  htm.  all  y  820 
Behold  his  pntie  70 
Behold  the  bride  ]SY6 
Behokl,  the  fair  1142 
Behold  the  giant  13H3 
rtehold  the  morn  834 
Behold  the  .Savio  832 
Rehold.they  Mhed  832 
Behold  us  while  46S 
Behold  v«  fall  be  862 
Behold,  what  he  939 
Behold  your  hord  IlS 
Believing  on  my  442 
Beloved  aelf  must  872 
Be  mine  the  bap  MS 
Be  near  and  blea  642 
Beneath  a  numcr  914 
Beneath  his  wato  91 
Be  not  like  the  n  12J8 
Beof  one  mind;  264 
Beours  the  bliss,  648 
Be  our  strength,  274 
Be  our  strength  I  1061 
Be  patient,  be  p  1182 
Beside  him  will  869 
Be  the  banners  ■  10.M 
Be  this  nir  Jov,  65 
Be  this  my' one' g  658 
Be  thou  mr  Guar  643 
Ue  thou  niy  hidi  455 
Be  thon  ray  pott  801 
Be  thou  my  shlet  831 
Be  with  me  in  th  214 
Beyond  my  high  1021 
Beyond  the  l»lo<i  1847 
Beyond  the  bloo  1409 
Beyond  the  flight  957 
Berond  the  frost  1347 
BoVnnd  the  parti  1847 
Be'vond  the  parti  1409 
Beyond  the  river  1270 
Bevnnd  this  vale  180 
Ulexsed  arc  thor  134M 
Blcsned  are  tlu-y  130:1 
Bles«ed  Saviour,  299 
Ble««dngs  fbrevef  105 
Blest  are  the  me        3 


Xo. 

Blest  are  the  me  903 
Blest  are  the  son  3 
Blest  be  the  frier  MO 
Blest  hour!  fbr,  316 
Blest  honr,  when  218 
Blest  is  that  tran  636 
Blest  Is  the  man  392 
Blest  Je«u«.  com  639 
Blest  Saviour,  in  598 
Blest  Saviour,  w  1088 
Blest  Saviour,  w  472 
Biesi  too  is  he  w  1017 
Blind  nnbetief  is  71 
Blow  the  tmmpe  1246 
Blow,  watchmen  1118 
BondH  and  strl|)e  «»l 
Bom,  Uiy  pe«|de  845 
Both  now  and  er  1 1.10 
Both  the  winds  n  1;M{5 
Bound  upon  the  835 
Bowed  down  Ih-ii  455 
Bow  to  the  sotpt  S97 
Bread  of  our  aou  187 
Break  oir  the  yok  4.11 
Break  through  at  606 
Bn>athe.  <)  breat  165 
Bright,  bri<ht.  c  831 
Brlghtlnthatba  1080 
Brli^ht  vUlitus  of  lOOn 
Bring  beMa  u-<  a  1118 
Bringing  in  the  a  1248 
Brltania.  hasteni  1388 
Brother,  yon  ma  108m 
Budding  llg-treea  820 
Built  by  the  vur  67 
Burdened  with  a  666 
Burdened  with  a  444 
Buried  in  aorrov  439 
But  a  better  rest  243 
But  a  celeetlal  t 
But  a  glorious  da 
But  all  th  rough  t  120 
But  art  than  not  453 
But,  at  this  peae  Ion* 
But  can  BO  sover  MS 
BatohkAr  thv  e  82 
ButehiefHlsior  1020 
But,  dearcet  Lor  8IK 
Butdrepe  ofgrie  922 
But  ere  that  Una  88T 
But  fkr  from  that  1120 
But  flxed  Ibr  ev«r  174 
But  Ood  aball  ra  S82 
But  Ood  welt  kn  207 
But  harki  there  i  1360 
But  he  who  mark  CM 
But  hush,  araoa  977 
But  ir  you  deter  1155 
But  Ifyoa  Btill  1 1260 
But  If  you  trifle  4a 
But  Id  the  craoe  107 
But  In  the  Ilgtit  S32 
But  lot  he  lenwa  287 
But  may  our  Bah  661 
But  uouo  of  the  r  1265 
But  now.  when  e  683 
Bntofalllhefoe  <MI 
But  our  brief]  lib  66 
Hut  out  of  all.  th  479 
But  O.  when  don  734 
But  Palieuix'  Md  798 
Bat  Peter  aald:  MM 
But  richt  Is  rlgh  CM 
But  salnti  aiT  l«  6S 
But  salnta  whoh  884 
But  Khonid  the  s  TW 
But  sinners  fliled  919 
But  the  (Thief  .Sh  1619 
But  there's  a  bri    987 


Rut  Um^t's  a  r«   iai 
Mut  therc'a  a  rad    1« 
Battbere'eavote   ri 
But  tbeae  aMnds  fi:i 
But  thine  illustr   374 
Rnttbongb  earth   W 
But.  thouf  h  trnm   8.'l 
But  thon,  O  Chr   STT 
Bat  thy  trfpas     S» 
Rut  thy  aott  hand   3T 
But  to  thwse  whe   93) 
Rut  vams,  avcet   Sh 
But  walker  yet  t     U 
Rut  what  to  tlK«    II* 
But.  when  we  rl     »t 
But  while  1  am  h    171 
But  vhr  keep  ih   li< 
But  will  he  pror   m 
But  will,  indeed.  IISI 
Rut  with  Ue  we   91 
Bt  faith  l<*eethe    t** 
By  r^ith  ve  aire   841 
By  faith  vecaadlITi 
By  Bin  we  are  ex   til 
By  thegracvofO  IW 
By  thine  all-atea   854 
By  thine  iasidrt    151 
Ry  thy  dirlne.  t   4» 
By  thy  bauds  the  9'-9 
By  tiiy  r«ooiMMlia  lt?7 

Called  together  b  189 
Call  Corthiaytha  III 
Call  me  away  fire  ii: 
Call  thesn  In :  th  m; 
Calvary'a  a««ra  831 
Can  a  motlMr's  t  6*: 
Can  aughu  bene  ITS 
Can  aln'a  deeeltf  187 
Can  this  be  Hew  884 
Can  we.  whMe  e  1^ 
Ca«t  thy  bread  n  iM4 
Cast  thy  burden  Ttt 
Cease,  cease  re  r  9r7 
Cease,  aer  swul.  817 
Celestial  dawn!  t  tS 
Celeetial  streasts  fn 
Chanew  and  chan  91 
Ohaae  alnaihcr  tt  m* 
Chnaa  Ik*  mtaat  l»l 
I 

m 

«8 

5 

«t 
*n 

712 

6t^ 

-     law 

Chooae  thou  8*r  741 
Christ  and  the  y  1X8 
Christ,  by  kighe   29l 

ChrUt.  himself.  tU^l 
ChriMiaaehe-rt  114« 
Christian,  drv  r  •» 
ChristUn.  r»n«t  647 
ChrisUaa.tlMaa  IK 
ChrbiUaa.  the  sh  IM 
Christ  fs  bom.  th  fH> 
Christ,  my  Bcd«  lai 
CkristakaneeM  «• 
Christ  the  bright  91 
Clad  in  rainseat  19; 
Clo^kc  me  with  t  08 
Clothe  mv  wMi  1 1199 
Cl«<«^r  by  thv  >>w  1199 
Oluirr  te  Ihve,  m  1119 


Checrfbl  they  w 
Choer  «p.  cheer 
Chief  of  ainaen  t 
Chief  nf  ten  tWn 
Child  nf  ain  and 
Child  of  atn  and 
Children.  letvM 
ChlMren  wf  OM 
Chlldrra  nurkin 
Choose  now.. 


I 
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FIRST   LINES   OF   STANZAS. 


Xo. 

Olator  wiOi  tbc  ll» 
niotlMd  with  ear  SM 
<^l<m(lt  and  ooufl  8t7 
CoUnMHiuUiuka  Ml 
ColdoaWacradl  <K 
ColatubU,  tr—h  1888 
Come,  apd  b«f  la  8U 
CoMe  and  join  th  ItM 
ro««  and  wonilit  t97 
Com*  M  tbc  fire,  146 
Come  uth« light  IM 
Coma  aa  the  wiud  1 M 
Coae  back !  thia  5H4 
Com*  bleMtheL  SI5 
Come,  eoiiie.  thoa  819 
Come  deirn  rrom  1063 
C4iMe,  mi  thl>  ho  11«» 
Conir,  for  all  elM  410 
CoMe.  for  ereati  814 
Come,  fnr  the  cor  814 
Comr.  graeloa«  l«  675 
Come,  beaveulT  1h& 
Come,  holT  Conir  M 
Come,  Holj  Spir  151 
Come,  Ho^  8pir  144 
Come.  Hoi  J  Sfir  1873 
Come  home,  com  Itftt 
Come  Into  the  ar  127A 
Come  in  with  po  h 
Come.  Join  the  »  t^j 
Ciiiiie,  let  tut  pra  6-17 
Come,  Light  aere  155 
Comie.  Ixird  and  81. *> 
CeiBC,  makcjoiir  ffi 
Come,  mj  Redc<>  It'il 
Come,  O  eome,  a  1243 
Conie,  plead  thjr  7»< 
Come,  ixiuu,  an  817 
Come,  Ml  your  f  99 
Come,  ainiicr  c<t  1179 
Conieapoil  the  n  814 
Conte,  lendorrat  155 
Come  tben.  my  ■  S(H 
Come,  then,  re  w  tV) 
Come,  thou  )ni-a  W 
Come,  thou  Ruiri  CH5 
Come  to  that  liMp  1000 
(?onie  where  aacr  1 168 
C:ome  with  thr  h  141 
Come,  womhip  a  3t2 
Come,  je  bk«M;d  907 
Comfort  tlwMC  w  15 
Comiug  again,  e  1990 
CmnnMiid  thy  b|  475 
Couqnering  bo«t  IS46 
Control  III  J  c\  cry  6QS 
(^utertau«l#ciMt  1042 
<'onvlnce  lu  alio  151 
Convince  ua  tint  40S 
Could  IJor  with  6t» 
Could  HIV  hearts  6HD 
Could  we  hupeth  345 
Cri-Mte  lujr  uatur  174 
Crtniee  in  evenr  4K> 
thrown  btm  the  L  1X5 
Crowiia  and  thro  l3M7 
Crow  im  on  the  b  1SI9 
Crowii  the  agonl  160 
Cu  t  off  uur  deiien    767 


Dnilr  cS(l«  oflur  37 
llarr  Ui  Ik-  a  Dmii  iaM5 
DariiMt  death  ih  1194 
Dark  brood  the  li  HW 
Drrkerclouili  wl  410 
Daughter  of  Zioii  IW.'* 
Day  bv  daj  biii  t  \M^ 
Da  J  or  calm  and  210 
Da  J  prom  if  cd  lo  mi 
Dear  (V>ralbrUTl  611 
J[><-arr>t  lister,  t  960 
Deur  Lord,  be  cr  1287 
Dear  name!  the  lln 
Dear  Ka v  lour,  l«>t  !* 
DearMaviour,  let  iSH 
Dear  .Sariour.  Ili  100S 
Deaib  iiaeirnhall  1002 
Death  with  bii<  w  619 
Deep  are  hia  ruu  t<75 
Deep  horror  then  165 
Deep  in  uufaiho  74 
Deep  regret  for  f  IMH 
Deep  unto  devp  745 
Deep  waterf  orvM  1349 
Delay  not.  delay    41a 


Ko. 
Deny  tbyaelf,  an  Ml 
Dependent  on  th  647 
Depend  on  him;  l  616 
Deaoend.  Celvsli  IVI 
Deaeend,  CeU»ti  t54 
Deaoend,  deaoend  1079 
Deaeending  with  W3 
Dcapalrlug  madn  900 
Deaplsed  and  r<J  4S7 
Did  ever  luoume  697 
Did  1  meet  uo  tri  713 
Didst  thuu,  di>ar  1109 
Direct  our  way  w  262 
Dii|ten«ing  good  629 
Diatractlng  thou  6 
Divine  luMtriicto  176 
Doea  earth  attrao  920 
Does  now  thy  he  1323 
Do  good,  O  Lord,  756 
Do  slekneaa.  feeb  706 
Dothia.  hcaaldtlOK 
Do  Thou,  midat  I  605 
Do  thou  the  aeor  844 
Do  trlala  unexpe  792 
Doubt  him  not,  h  633 
Doubt  hia  love  n  12W 
Down  fh>m  the  a  II75 
Down  In  old  Jur  1092 
Down  In  the  feet  1344 
Down  throngh  th  m 
Draw  near  to  ua  1IQ0 
Dread  alarma  ah  821 
Drinic  water,  pur  Ul** 
Duty  a  call  la  acl  lUdb 


F.ach  cart*,  eacli  1  673 
Kach  oenlugoho  49 
Rach  gift  but  bil  646 
Kach  Sabbuih  ap  237 
Kach  Borrow,  toa  705 
Kar  hath  not  h<*a  004 
Rarth  anew,  wii  1151 
Earth  can  now  b  KiH 
Karth,  fhiui  afar.  50 
Farth  has  Hot  th  N(7 
K:irtb  la  fleeing,  902 
K:«ri!ilyJova  no  I  802 
Karlirii  mighty  u  866 
Krtrth'«  aoofTa  an  624 
Fchoit.  htll-lom  1330 
Ken  forauch  llii  1291 
K'cn  the  hour  th  92 
K'er  aiuceby  fait  1107 
Cn(!U>Hd  the  and  a  1319 
Kiidue  thy  croiii  11.10 
Knrleh  u«  ain  ay  a  261 
Knalaved  ol  Kom  415 
Kntlroned  anii<l  61 
F.re  a  tf  ar  had  di  1192 
F.re  loux.  and  .le  427 
Fre  Kin  wa.«  lM>rn  287 
Kre  we  reuch  ilie  1362 
F.ionial  are  thy  23 
Rternal  truth  au  109 
Kterniiy.  with  al  78 
Kvvnta  with  pro  790 
K^  cr  in  lltv  ruxiu  722 
Kver  let  tliy  grac  468 
Kver  since  Creat  241 
Kver  thua  In  Ood  06 
Kver  preaent.  tru  T78 
Rvery  day  and  e  280 
Kvery  vyt  shall  n  905 
Kvery  hour.  e»-er  1198 
Kvery  biunan  tie  1036 
Kvery  Uiaad,  se  911 
Kvery  vile  alfect  1028 
K\alt  onr  low  de  1.55 
K\ert  iby  might  1221 

Faint  nui.Cbrlat  607 
Fain  wouUi  I  lea  431 
Fain  would  I  mo  250 
Fain  would  weal  803 
Fairer  than  the  s  459 
Faith  eau  tbc  br  II 10 
Falib  eau  the  br  II 1 1 
FaiibU  the  rain  689 
Faith  liri«  the  va  687 
Fuiih  now  bebotd  116s 
Knlth  sees  the  br  927 
Faith  show*  the  671 
Farfwvll.  drear o  IIJM 
Farewi-ll.  mortal  666 
Farewell,  my  aou  955 
l^art'Wfll,  nrighb  1190 


No. 

Parewellt  enUl  9:i 
ParcweM,yedrea  666 
Far.  flar  above  th  738 
Far,  far  and  fro  1008 
Far,  far  away.  11  ISIt 
Par  ofT  I  sUud  w  429 
Paruptboeverla  980 
Father  above,  In  7I» 
FaUier.  fill  our  b  275 
Father,  forgive  t  719 
Father  Tu  heaven  149 
Father,  in  ua  thy  6 
Father,  mother,  1264 
Father,  mother.  1150 
Father,  remove  t  816 
Father,  source  of  43 
Falbcr,  we  oome  1277 
Father,  we  woul  144 
Fearfnl  dangers  162 
Pear  not,  brvthr  482 
Pear  not,  1  am  781 
Fear  not,  said  be  388 
Fear  not  to  enter  45 
Feast  after  feeat  1122 
Feebly  now  they  1242 
Few  ever  study  t  1305 
Fierce  and  long  1247 
Fight  the  light,  C  617 
Filled  with  dellg  1860 
Firm  aa  his  thro  6*7 
Firathisaix  242,1313 
First,  the  Assyri  1344 
Firat  the  dead  in  800 
Firat  will  1  Ufll  h  12J6 
F  i  vo  bleedl  ng  wo  359 
Floods  of  evcriaa  1161 
Fly,  lingering  ni  680 
Fly,  lingering  m  1142 
Follow  to  the  jud  331 
Pooliab  fear.'*  and  688 
For  rach  aaaauU  584 
For,  ever  on  thy  908 
Forever  from  thy  47 
Forever  with  the  1368 
For  every  thira'v  996 
Forget  not  thou  h  672 
Forgiv  c  me.  Lord  643 
Forgive  the  sacri  197 
Forgive  thou  ua,  432 
Forgive  us,  for  o  in 
For  Qod  haa  ma  691 
For  good  la  the  I.  46 
For  her  m  v  tear«  1021 
For  he's  had  au  1184 
For  hU  truth  and  40 
For  JcKua,  too,  w  324 
For  love  of  Uod  o  636 
For  me  the  eriMa  1093 
For  my  selflahncs  691 
Fnr  on  that  night  lOMH 
Forrlghtia  right  1047 
For  that  blen  m  715 
For  thegraudeur  94 
For  the  lo«  e  of  O  93 
For  them  that  H  177 
For  thine  o»-u  co  600 
For  this  let  men  1034 
For  though  nivst  717 
For  th  >n.  within  471 
Forihyoouotloas  43 
For  thy  providee  94 
For  thy  rich,  thy  94 
For  you  1  am  pra  1271 
Foarand  twcuty  1161 
Frail  children  of  97 
Froad  from  every  906 
Freed  from  thia  943 
Free  ttom  anger  1027 
Friend  or  the  frie  697 
Friends  and  horn  10,)9 
Friends  fondly  c  619 
From  age  to  age  806 
From  busy  aoene  5 
From  death  to  II  190 
From de«ert  wast  9B5 
From  earth  hia  f  623 
FrtMB  trtry  place  24 
Frees  heaven  aag  883 
From  hearen  he  807 
Frombi«glorlona  407 
Fr.iin  his  hands.  1156 
From  his  high  th  8.>3 
From  marble  do  10 
From  morn  till  n  75 
Prom  my  baek  th  464 
Prom  night  to  da  3it4 
From  alu   aud  dc    91  i 
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Frees  aerrev,  toll  1023 

Prom  the  bitter  0  958 

Prom  thee  that  1  486 

From  the  low.be  810 

Prom  the  third  h  982 

Frtmi  thy  gracio  16 

From  thy   nou«e  18 

Prom  vanity  tur  301 

Pulflil  in  us  thy  2 

Full  of  ImmertAl  947 

Full  of  Joyful  ex  007 

Fully  iu  my  life  720 


Oethaemaae  can  1104 
Qcthsemane  can  927 
Gird  thy  beavenl  616 
Give  glory  to  the  666 
Give  Joy  or  grief.  984 
Give  me  •  ealm,  643 
Give  me  a  will  to  670 
Give  me,  O  Lord  14 
Givemeonthee  684 
Give  me  the  Bibl  1300 
Give  me  thy  cou  639 
Give  them  freely  1064 
Give  ua  ourselv'e  402 
Give  ns  this  dar  621 
Give  na  this  day  1411 
Give  na  thr  grao  1277 
Give  us  with  in  t  260 
GladUdluga'gIa  871 
Glory  to  God!  the  292 
<2o  aud  dwell  wit  904 
Goaud  iuquirv.  1306 
God  calling  yet.  380 
God  doth  hia  ow  1.176 
God.  from  on  big  1013 
Lodiaabie  to  de  1311 
God  ia  In  heaven  60 
God  ia  our  strvug  31 
God  ia  our  RUU,  h  25 
God  oflaraol.  big  860 
GodofBahbatlia,  245 
God  of  our  feeble  36 
Ood  pitlea  all  ou  527 
God  rolgn'«  on  hi  71 
God'a  covenant  a  18B 
God'a  holy  will  n  976 
God's  law  in  all  i  948 
Qod.  the  evcrla«t  160 
God.  theevcrla.<tt  606 
Gud.  through  hi  145 
God  thy  God  wll  867 
Go  forth  aud  mi  596 
Go  forward.  Chr  613 
Gnlog  by.  going  1241 
Guiug  Ibrth  with  1249 
Go.  labor  on;  you  1096 
Good,  when  he  g  780 
Go  out  In  the  by*  1248 
iio  thou,  unvall  1383 
Go  tell  It  to  Jean  1972 
Go  tell  the  sinful  1050 
Go  to  the  garden  936 
Go  to  the  hungry  1038 
Go  to  the  rude,  t  1050 
Go  to  thv  peaoef  964 
Go  to  I  by  real:  a  964 
Go  whero  the  sie  1644 
Grace  he  olTcrs  f  1156 
Gracious  l<ord  w  943 
Grant  that  all  ni  16 
Grant  ua  before  t  M>74 
Grant  us  heart*.  1662 
Grant  ua  thy  tru  62 
Gratefta  pralacm  41 
r.r<*«t  Creator!  w  946 
Groaler  the  dang  1901 
Grrat  Ood.  liowl  78 
tireat  God.  mine  \TZ 
Great  Ood,  what  910 
Great  la  our  Iadt  63 
Great  la  their  pe  905 
Greatnefta  unape  65 
Great  Bhepberd  471 
Grrat  Hbepherd  7 
Great  Sun  efrif  169 
Green  Mature*  a  74.1 
Guarding  thy  «l  969 
Guard  the  helpl;  16i| 
Guide  ua  iu   tbo    601 


Had  I  the  pinion  798 
Hail,  brethren,  h  1179 
Hail!  Columbia.  1381 
Hail!  glorloMi  iho    692 


Xo. 
Haii;  happr  dar,  1359 
Hall!  our  l-'atlier-  13UI 
Hail,  Prince  of  11  288 
Hall,  Prlnoeoflir  126 
Hall!  redeeming  823 
Hall,  source  of  11  150 
Hall!  the  heaven  299 
HalleliJah.  AniQ  1I6:> 
Hallelitiah!  bark  901 
Hallelujah' thine  1191 
Happy  dav!  liapp  79-'l 
Happy  day,  Q  ha  1331 
Happy  the  home  652 
Hark  I  fVt>m  the  386 
Hark  I  bow  be  gr  823 
Hark  I  bow  the  o  127 
Hark  1 1  hear  the  1264 
Hark  t  the  tiding  1157 
Hark !  the  trump  904 
Hark  i  the  wonde  841 
Hark  I  through  t  934 
Hark !  what  Kwce  385 
Hastening  lo  see  1174 
Haaten,  DiurtnUI  396 
Haatcn,  sinner,  t  409 
Ha«ten  the  tiiiie  1263 
Haate  thee  on  fr  499 
Haa  thy  night  be  657 
Hast  thou  Imparl  130 
Have  1  long  In  a  495 
Have  we  trials  a  6.15 
Have  you  no  wor  615 
Have  Tonr  lamps  1336 
Hraltn.  and  ever  44 
Hear  him.  vede*  114 
Hear,  Lonf.  and  671 
Hear  our  earn  »t  163 
Hear  the  call !  O  1246 
Hearts  growing  a  1372 
Hear  us,  great  Hh  669 
He  aaked  Hot  as  1412 
Heaven  above  c«  41 
Heaven  at  last,  h  1964 
Heavenly  Father  480 
Heavenly  Guide  r  164 
Heaven's  bliss  is  659 
Heaven  nn  folds  I  841 
Heavlngs  of  eart  1330 
He  bida  ua  build  1017 
He  bowa  hia  grao  629 
He  breaks  the  or  114 
He  came  In  toug  147 
He  comes  and  th  861 
He  oomes,  of  hell  760 
He  eonies  sweet  1  147 
He  ooiuea,  the  br  894 
He  oomes!  the  Co  816 
He  oomes,  Uio  pr  894 
He  comes  to  cbaa  880 
He  cornea  to  act  tt  912 
He  oomca  to  tube  894 
Heoometli.  eomo  870 
He  could  Dot  aro  1274 
Hcoouuwla  Ihce  787 
He  crow  na  thy  II  90 
He'd  have  ua  rea  1262 
He  died!  the  cart  3.12 
He  died  to  wa»h  .156 
Heed  not  the  vol  1309 
He  ever  Uvea  abo  950 
He  feeds  in  pent  759 
HeBlla  the  poor  90 
He  formed  the  de  82 
He  formed  the  at  413 
Hegivua  blmwir  954 
He'a  preiwrrd  th  1172 
He  hear^i  llie  lca<  763 
He  bears  the  una  90 
He  hides  hiniM-ir  MO 
He  hitngita  alar  1133 
He.  in  the  dav.«  o  951 
Heir  af  the  king  808 
Heir  of  the  aame  673 
Heira  of  the  nam  1018 
He  iaable.  he  is  1149 
Me  la  cowing,  no  134i 
He  is  coming,  O  1342 
He  la  coming,  ye  1342 
He  la  corning,  co  1343 
HeisBtiingupm  lOOi 
He  la  waiting,  he  1149 
lleia  waiting  to  1184 
He  is  weary  and  1184 
He  knowa  the  frn  354 
He  leada  me  to  th  762 
He  left  bis  own  m  1101 
He  lived,  hi*  8er  920 
He  |ivr<i,  all  glor    s:t7 


Ko. 
He  Hvcs,  and  gra  8ST 
He  Uvea  forever,  917 
lie  lives  lo  bless  937 
He'll  come,  all  tr  792 
Hull  shield  you  1636 
He  looks  and  ten  134 
Helplcioi  I  am.  an  1872 
Help  ua  Iby  trut  786 
Help  us  to  vorah  I 
Heuoc,  glootuv  d  127 
Hence  may  all  on  1028 
He  iKilnta  ua  to  h  307 
He  ralaeth  tbc  fa  782 
Hero  aro  aCBlctio  618 
Hero  are  my  choi  178 
Hero  are  they  wh  859 
Hero  be  thy  pral  1132 
Hero  disease  iuv  1176 
Hero  fierce  tempt  618 
Hero  flx  my  rovt  627 
Hero  have  we  se  1112 
Hero  1  give  my  a  1289 
He  reigna!  ye  aai  62 
Here  I  grieve  the  1176 
Heroin  ihlfvale  872 
Here  ia  thr  court  26 
Here  1  rafse  my  503 
Here? see  the  Ik  1176 
Here  Is  the  patie  1187 
Hero  let  the  grea  1131 
Here  let  the  mou  1129 
Here  let  thy  holy  1132 
Heratei  thy  love  1136 
Hero  ligbu  deuce  181 
Here  may  our  un  1126 
Here  may  the  lis  1 126 
Hero  may  the  ur  1137 
Hete  mny  the  ain  II.t7 
Here  may  thioce  1126 
Here  may  thiueh  1132 
Hero  mercy 'a  bo  988 
Here  mines  of  kn  181 
Here  saiuta  iu  pa  789 
Here  see  the  Bre  420 
Here's  love  and  g  917 
Here,  then.  I  dou  i!Nl 
Here  the  Redeem  175 
Hero  the  wicked  1140 
Here  to  bis  altar  13 
Ui.Tv  we  come  th  944 
Here  we  feel  our  634 
Here  we  meet  an  1176 
Here  we  supplica  16 
Hero  would  I  fee  1122 
He  saw  me  plung  120 
He  saw  me  ruine  1 10 
He  shall  reIgn  fr  901 
He  shall  apeak,  a  902 
He  sleeps  in  Jeau  920 
He's  now  upon  b  497 
He  spake,  and  II  1M2 
He  speaks,  and  I  114 
He  sprinkles  wit  960 
He  strengthens  m  780 
He  taught  the  so  1088 
He  teaches  their  693 
He  teUs  ua  wc'ro  98 
He  that  is  holy  I  955 
He,  themigbty  K  394 
He  was  a  true  an  1101 
Me  wept  Bot,  hi  1412 
He  wept  that  we  456 
He  who  eame  do  949 
He  who  for  men  t  847 
He  who  baa  help  708 
He  wlllbleasyou  II4!« 
He  will  oome.  let  1321 
He  will  gather  th  1320 
He  will  gird  thee  722 
He  will  save  you,  1149 
He  will  amile  wh  1820 
He  with  earthly  92 
High  as  the  hear  88 
Higher  than  the  1368 
High  Heaven,  th  4-15 
High  is  thy  |M>we  65 
High  lifted  on  th  981 
His  adorahlo  will  610 
Mis  blood  he  effe  355 
Mia  bodv  broken  1125 
H  ia  comforts  bear  736 
11  Is  conasels  and  686 
Bis  enemies  with  875 
Hia  eeerv  word  o  76 
Hia  eye  is  flsed  •  1184 
Htenea  of  living  889 
Hlalbarftildrepa  1125 
11 H  goodness  ste     91 
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Bla  llpt,  u  »  fba  U« 
HU  looks  with  d«  78T 
His  lore  vin  not  BM 
Mil  lore  wlthtnu  148 
Mi*  merer  U  my  1S37 
Mia  nti«a{on  now  787 
His  name  dispell  1281 
His  nsme  shall  b  X90 
His  name  rlelds  606 
His  own  son  haa  MS 
His  perfect  wore  S09 
His  pierced  hand  938 
His  power  Increa  S90 
Mil  power  subda  88 
His  presence  otl  1071 
His  promlne,  cor  666 
His  salnU  shall c  333 
Hl^  soverrign  po  19 
Hi«  voice,  as  the  134 
II  i«  voice  comma  b>i2 
His  voice  we  hea  1082 
His  woudrouK  wo  90 
His  word  our  la  8n9 
Hii  worlimj  hoa  627 
Mil  work  perfor  S56 
Hither  come;  for  406 
Ho !  all  jt  heavj  1369 
Hold  fast  that  rl  865 
Hold  fast  till  I  e  1339 
Hold  the  tcmp'ra  1385 
Mold  to  the  helm  1301 
Hold  up  thrllcht  1037 
Holjr  dar  that  m  S40 
Hoi  J  Ghost,  no  m  490 
Hoi;  Ghost,  with  I&8 
Holj,  holj.holr!  99 
Holj  Spirit,  all  d  158 
H0I7  Spirit,  lore  161 
Holy  Spirit,  pow  161 
Holj  Spirit,  pow  158 
Home,  home,  blis  83*2 
Home,  home,  let  832 
Home,  home,  rest  832 
Home,  home,  the  832 
Hoping  soon  to  m  1340 
Hosanna  to  the  L  1083 
Ho»anna  to  the  368 
How  l>eaatcous  n  657 
How  bcautirut.h  79 
How  Meased  arc  10*0 
How  blessed  here  949 
How  bleated,  the  644 
How  blest  are  th  1006 
How  blest  are  w  179 
How  bleat  the  so  1081 
How  blest  the  vo  1081 
How  blest,  who  t  310 
How  bright  the  V  983 
How  can  a  soal  0  444 
How  can  my  aoiil  646 
How  can  we  the  1412 
How  careful,  then  891 
How  charming  i*  1040 
How  doth  thy  wo  208 
How  do  thr  more  68 
How  dread  are  th  70 
How  dreadnil  wa  nn'i 
How  fkithful  dot.'  1173 
How  far  mar  we  400 
How  r^r  that  hca  438 
How  gentle  la  th  89 
Howglorioua  was  tttt 
How  good  thou  a  75 
How  happy  all  t  28 
How  happy  are  o  1040 
How  happy  the  p  840 
How  I  long  to  be  1841 
How  kind  aro  thy  71 
How  large  bis  bo  527 
How  long.  O  grac  833 
How  long,  OLor  815 
How  long.  O  Lor  1152 
How  long  shall  m  571 
How  long  ahall  (  802 
How  many  hearts  681 
How  many  |ioors  1155 
How  mildXj  on  t  938 
Mow  mooh'tsmer  28 
How  mueh  of  grl  921 
Mow  oft  of  thy  d  427 
How  rich,  how  s  704 
How  rich  the  gra  367 
How  rich  thy  ben  86 
How  shall  I  bw(  235 
How  ataalll  tiled  4«4 
How  shall  mortal  l-'O 
MwwshaUpolltte     69 


Ko. 
How  shall  we  sU  1137 
How  abort  are  all  725 
How  sweetly  now  212 
How  sweet  the  w  230 
How  sweet  to  b«  230 
How  sweet  to  hal  231 
llowsvirt  tosar  756 
How  terrible  thy  27 
How  well  thy  ble  170 
How  will  my  hea  887 
How  will  my  lips  115 
How  will  roil  an  1305 
How  woold  my  f  1183 
Ho  ye,  needy  ;  00    412 

I  am  not  worthy  1121 
I  am  resting,  sw  1200 
I  am  trusting.  L  1289 
lam  waiting,  onl  1340 
I  am  waiting,  wo  1340 
I  am  waywsrd.  I  1230 
I  asked  again :  e  1 147 
I  asked  the  warr  1147 
I  ask  thee  for  a  t  744 
I  ask  thee  for  the  744 
Ibldjouallmy  g  89) 
I  bow  before  thy  1272 
I  bring  mr  grief  t  1293 
I  ean  do  all  things  633 
1  cannot,  dare  not  751 
I  cannot  lire  with  574 
I  charge  my  thou  640 
I  choose  the  path  302 
I  oomc,  I  wait,  I  329 
I  delivered  thee  687 
I  do  not  ssk  that  64 
I'd  rise  superior  806 
I'd  sing  the  char  123 
I'd  sing  the  preo  123 
If  aught  should  i  707 
Ifbulmyfaintin  716 
I^tarnofoe,witb  5G8 
If  earthly  parent  167 
I  felt  hia  love,  th  451 
I  feel  the  blest  m  968 
Ife'erlgoaatrar  762 
Ifenry  rules  the  1234 
If  he  Is  mine,  let  703 
Ifhelsmine.then  70:t 
If  he  our  wars  sh  384 
If  he  wills  thatd  1228 
If  he  wills  that  I  1228 
If  I  go  I'll  come  a  333 
IfillwIUorenvy  iri4 
If  I  may  re«t  my  T51 
Iflo  thy  path  som  1196 
If  once  I  wander  202 
IfoB  thewingaof  75 
If  our  loro  were  93 
If  pains  snict  or  616 
If  Satan  tempts  o  706 
If  to  the  right  or  486 
Ifthouhaatwork  1*272 
If  thou  shouldst  716 
If  thou  shouldst  729 
If  we  are  hi^  disc  1113 
If  we  err  In  hum  1354 
Ifwe  knew  the  b  1395 
If  wounded  leva  707 
If  rou  are  too  we*  1070 
If  Von  cannot  cro  lOitt 
Ifyou  eanuot  be  1069 
If  you  cannot  in  1070 
Ifyou  faint  not  y  1052 
Ifyou  have  been  12.16 
Ifyou  have  nui  g  1070 
I  glorr  lu  lulirm  6.13 
I  go.  he  said,  to  1152 
I  hvard  the  aoug  1145 
I  hi-ard  the  voice  450 
I  hear  thr  voic«-;  1121 
I  hear  thy  word  I  191 
I  hare  a  Father;  1271 
I  have  long  with  457 
I  have  no  skill  th  58 
I  have  the  key  so  949 
I  know  1  ahall  see  1203 
f  know  not  whcro  1238 
I  know  notwhr  h  1238 
I  know  this  clean  328 
1  know  thcre'a  a  1206 
I  know  thlastala  968 
f  laid  me  down  a  746 
1  Isy  my  body  d  538 
I  lay  my  g riefi  on    46I 
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I  lay  my  wants  ••  481 
IlenToUnnwitk  1222 
VU  bring  my  hen  1398 
r  II  count  the  dear  1298 
ni  follow  then  m  1088 
I'll  go  to  Je«us  %  898 
I'll  hear  the  al  el  1158 
I'll  look  to  the  er  1217 
I'll  make  your  gr  1082 
I'll  see  all  Israel  1158 
I'll  sing  of  those  1358 
I'll  sing  you  a  a  1350 
I'll  soon  be  at  ho  1SS8 
I  long  to  be  like  J  461 
I  long  to  rest  In  t  3 
I  long  to  see  thy  808 
I  lore  by  fkith  to  619 
I  love  In  solitude  619 
I  love  the  Lord :  522 
i  lore  thine  earth  226 
Ilorethyohureh.  1021 
I  lore  to  meet  a  897 
I  love  to  tell  the  s  1204 
I  lore  to  think  on  519 
I  lore  to  wait,  an  795 
I'm  n  trarelcr,  en  818 
I'm  n  traveler  to  816 
I'm  going  home,  a  1358 
I'mgolnghome,  I  1358 
I'm  going  borne;  t  1350 
I'm  nappy, I'm  h  511 
I'm  weary  of  hopl  864 
I'm  wearr  of  lort  864 
I'm  weary  of  slf(h  864 
I  m  willing  to  be  493 
In  all  my  wavii  t  58 
In  all  onr  Maker  61 
In  a  look  there's  1217 
In  childhood's  w  1375 
In  danger's  hour  748 
In  each  erent  of  81 
In  early  days  thcl  1674 
In  earth's  dark  h  1146 
I  need  not  tell  t  683 
I  need  thee,  preci  462 
I  n^ed  the  heart  482 
I  need  the  Holy  462 
I  need  the  love  of  462 
1  need  thy  prcsen  568 
In  every *Joy  that  81 
In  every  land  be  23 
In  every  pang  th  347 
In  heaven  and  e  48 
In  heaven  the  ra  389 
In  him,  who  alio  1*24 
In  holy  contempi  742 
In  It  ail  la  light  1367 
In  our  Joy  a  and  1  660 
In  our  sickness  a  533 
In  panoply  of  tru  592 
In  paradise,  with  106 
In  patient  hope  i  328 
In  penitential  gr  569 
In  prayer,  in  tno  1077 
lu  prarermr  sou  58i 
In  realms  of  clou  48 
In  robcaofjudgm  875 
In  seir-forgctUng  1112 
In  solemn  midni  517 
I  n  tsars  and  trial  889 
Inthaiblvaaedia  435 
In  that  bright, «t  1374 
In  that  bright  w  880 
In  that  eternal  d  987 
In  thatpnre  horn  992 
In  that  world  of  1  844 
In  the  ark  the  we  458 
IntheerossofCh  130 
Inthedustl  leav  1216 
In  thee  1  plaoe  m  733 
In  tb«  Airnaoe  G  1025 
In  the  garden,  o'e  1091 
In  themldatof  a  783 
In  the  midst  of  o  1869 
In  the  new<made  1091 
In  the  sweet-by-a  1353 
In  the  thlek  mnr  1365 
In  the  tomb  beho  338 
In  the  world  n  th  809 
In  this  reanlmat  9ti 
In  those  dark  rea  927 
In  thy  blest  name  1 138 
In  thy  pavilion  t  477 
In  thy  promises  1289 
Tn  thy  strength  272 
In  thy  rinertird  I  5<»l 
I  nt»  temptation  1    521 
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Into  the  harbor  o  507 
Intronblenndta  454 
InnsAbbnFathn  188 
In  rain  the  trem  178 
In  vain  thou  stm  683 
In  want  my  plen  753 
In  weakness  and  1128 
In  yonder  realms  838 
I  rest  beneath  thy  56 
I  rise  to  walk  in  1285 
1  saw  him  i%  the  1145 
I  saw  his  fhoe,  th  451 
Is  croeifled  for  «  820 
I  see  immortal  sn  884 
I  see  the  new  ero  1235 
Isighfhimthlsb  1177 
I  sing  thegoodne  83 
Is  it  a  Sabbath  s  681 
I  smlts  upon  mr  429 
Is  my  name  writ  1205 
Is  not  thy  fraon  140 
Isthcreablissfht  868 
Is  there  a  hsari  t  443 
Is  then  hanrts  •  1215 
Is  thers  no  kind,  922 
Is  this  theooBsee  726 
Is  thr  burdened    Til 

I  sullered  mneh  f  1285 
l4rourheart«ar  1144 

I I  bids  y on  tnm  t  887 
It  died  ere  lu  ex  918 
It  died  to  sin,  it  928 
It  floateth  like  a  IM 
It  gives  the  burd  624 
It  guides  us  fkr  r  888 
It  hallows  ererr  888 
I  think  of  his  we  1323 
1  think  of  my  bio  1203 
It  la  a  precious  1312 
It  is  enough,  allh  796 
It  Is  his  will  that  1262 
It  <s  notfbrmoto  512 
It  is  not  so,  but  s  800 
It  Is  well  with  m  1373 
It  makes  the  wou  1 18 
It  mar  be  at  mid  1318 
It  points  us  to  a  680 
I  trust  in  thee,  m  1195 
It  shows  the  prec  676 
Its  Joys  ran  now  638 
Its  sacred  hour.  221 
Tt<  akles  are  not  978 
It  speaks  of  him  221 
Us  richness,  awe  184 
It  sweetly  cheers  176 
It  tells  me  of  a  p  430 
It  was  my  guide,  365 
It  was  the  Sarlo  334 
It  was  thy  lore  t  579 
I've  seen  thy  glo  476 
I've  stood  beside  949 
I've  wrestled  on  t  1349 
I  want  a  godly  f  651 
I  want  a  sober  m  851 
I  want  my  name  493 
1  was  clinging,  n  1208 
I  was  net  ertr  th  777 
I  wiU  be  their  de  853 
I  will  not  fear,  U  7a 
I  will  not  let  thee  484 
I  will  sing  his  po  1220 
I  will  sing  of  Jes  1192 
I  woke,  thou  wast  1894 
I  would.butthott  431 
I  would  forever  s  107 
I  would  not  hare  744 
I  would  not  mur  738 
I  would  not  «lgh  f  827 
I  rlcld  my  heart  540 
I  yield  myself  to    545 


Jehovah  la  God,  46 

Jerusalem  1  long  1159 

Jemsalem  the  glo  999 

Jeans  all  the  day  489 

Jesus,  assist,  nor  114 

Jesus,  be  thou  ■  839 

Jesoseallsns!  by  880 

Jesns  ealls  us  tn  880 

Jesus  oenquered  814 

Jesus,  descended  811 

Jesus  died,  yet  U  810 

Jesus  hail !  enth  856 

Jeans  hall  t  whos  133 

Jesn^.  h«rar  onr  h  172 

Jr»ii«,  how  glorio  376 


Ko. 

Jesns,  thnnfvp*  ^W 
Jesns  la  !•▼•  win    478 

Jasns  la  whom  h  888 
Jesus  Is  possias  1179 
Jesus  Is  worth/  112 
Jesus  llras  and  r  1180 
Jesua,  my  nil  l«  T9S 
Jasus,  my  heart's  844 
Jesns,  my  Lord.  I  837 
Jesns,  my  Sheph  IIS 
Jesns,  my  strong  441 
Jssns,  oar  livlac  617 
Jsstu,  our  onV  J  117 
Jssu  »aU  It  nU  1198 
Jesns,  Saviour  nl  486 
Jssna  shall  erer  r  1188 
Jesns  shall  reign  975 
Jesns,  the  faith  f  1308 
Jesns,  tho  l<ord,  629 
Jesns,  the  name  lit 
Jesns,  thou  art  n  165 
Jesns,  thou  King  835 
Jesns,  then  sonro  888 
Jesns.  thy  blood,  881 
Jesns,  thy  Ihlr  er  888 
Jeans,  thy  fenst  108S 
Josns,  thy  word.  175 
Je*ns,'rish«w|ie  1189 
Jesns,  to  thee  If  1083 
Jssns,  to  thee  w  408 
Jesus,  we  eomo  n  382 
Jesns  we^i  nnd  813 
Jesus  wept  1  thoo  113 
Jola.all  JO  rans  19 
Joined  in  one  bo  18T7 
Joy  nndglndneas  987 
Joy,  behold  the  8  1184 
Joy  oomes  coeh  r  881 
Joy  eometh  In  th  1138 
Joyfkil  his  eye. .  131» 
JoyfUl  in  hope  m  850 
Joy  ftoUy  on  earth  48 
Joj  •  joy ,  sooad  It  831 
Joy  of  tho  somfe  410 
Joy  to  the  earth,  888 
Judgment  eomet  888 
Judge  Bot  tho  Lo  74 
Jnstas  Iam,aBd  438 
Just  as  I  am,  poor  418 
Jnst  as  I  am,  tho  4» 
Just  as  I  aat.thon  4« 
Just  as  I  am.  thy  418 
Just  as  the  eagte,  821 
Just  b«-yond  the  r  1284 
Just  such  as  I,  t    708 


Keep  me  In  the  n  1230 
Kespme,Savlour  1280 
Keep  the  ete  aing  H88 
Keep  the  helm  st  1908 
Keep  then  our  11  188 
Keep  yonr  altars  1244 
Keepyonri^Bdo  1217 
Kind  Shepherd  o  783 
Kingdoms  at  thel  1SS4 
Kingdoms  now  a  1140 
Kingof  glory,  re  132 
Kneeling,  hnmbi  1187 
Knowledge,  alas  I    874 

Largs  are  the  m  714 
Laaaeh  tho  lllb>  1884 
oa,4oar1Mi  110 
as,  Ls«d.  w  841 
LeadnstoOod.o  188 
Lead  as  to  heUao  188 
L<!ars  all  thy  sla  1173 
l^onro  the  shop  a  laOl 
Learo  to  his  sore  183 
Learlag  aU  his  o  04 
Letall  erealloaj  111 
Let  all  who  weald  1186 
Let  all  yonr  Urn  810 
LeCearssllkeaw  1181 
Letdhtaatellmo  n 
Let8oabtth9n,a  611 
Let  earth  aad  nil  150 
Let  ererlasting  t,  180 
Leterery  kindrs'  III 
Let  crcry  tearAU  IBS 
Let  orery  tna^a  M 
Lot  orsi7  8Mgtto  S18 
LotPtltaarlao^a  888 
Let  fhlth,  asMkte  101* 
Let  (hlth  each  nt    5n 


5«. 

Lot  Faith  exalt  h  W 
Lot  Faith  fapcMlIu 
Lotfelth  tnasss  W 
LcigaatlsPntlen  99 
Lot  g— dasss  and  W 
Lot  good  or  if  I  he  W 
Let  hte  that  hsnr  m 
LothlsnvhofMs  IT 
Lcthls  raasomsd  » 
LciJewaadOea  fit 
Let  nss  aasag  th  m 
Let  ISO  at  the  thr  I3& 
!.««  mo  hot  know  8M 
Let  ISO  oairr  the  Ml 
Letmogo.Isnan  Ht 
Let  ISO  go  whsrs  m 
fm 
W 

m 


:i 


i^et  BO  go.  why  s 
I^tmo  aoTsr  ttm 

Lot 

Letaoionrdi 
Lot  not  serrs' 
Let  aot  tho  foe  of  W 
Let  aot  thU  Hk  s  » 
Let  aot  thy  heart  K 
Lot  others  sank  e  Mi 
Let  poaea  wMUs  ST 
Let  siofcaoas  Mas  119 

LetstaaarshsH  ^ 
l^ex  anrraw's  r«  M 
Let  that  lore  whi  » 
Lot  tho  eavcasm  Cll 
Lot  tho  folee  rapt  in 
Lot  tlw  halt,  aad  4« 
Let  tko  Mghhaa  UK 
Lot  thoa  appesa  » 
Lelthoorgaajote  > 
Lot  tho  right  an  ISO 
Lot  tkesc  earthly  tn 
Lotthoa?.OOed,  M 
Lottheswoethsf  W 
Lot  tho  trumpet's  > 
Ivst  the  vaia  wsr  W, 
Lot  tho  world  de  OP 
Lot  this  aiy  ererr  IS 
Lot  thoea  tofme  » 
Lm  throMlag  ■  M: 
Lot  U  J  good  Spl  l« 
LetthySpirttsa  ^ 
LetUjIoBweffda  M 
LetasdceoSsthli  SO 
Let  as  for  each  e  M: 
Lot  as  haU  thejs  M 
l^t  as  aot,  O  Le  IC 
Let  as  taho  ap  th  4? 
Let  as  thoa  wlU  MT 
Let  roar  eyostsk  V 
Let  yoar  hoarti  a  •» 
Lotyoathlaltif  4> 
Life  aad  pcaesie  U» 
Llfo's  ins  vtthsa  •» 
LmhlmaplaaiS! 
Lin  hiM  ap.  Ihs  W: 
Llfthlaiap.  thkl^ 
LIAthocrssosadlio 

Lin  tho  eye.  Chr  «: 
Lin  the  reioci  L  1«: 
LinthoToleollkeMC 
Urtap  tho  tempt  IM 
Unapthyhlesd  m 
Lin  as  Toar  hsa 
tight  la  Wamlag, 
Light  oftho  Isad 
Light  of  thawed 
LIko  AhroM  hast  v 
Ltko  a  mighty  v  U*^ 
Lika  as  a  Mher  IM 
LIkallghtalag'sfnv 

LlkothoOcw.thy  M 
Ukatkosscdin  M 
LUtagala:  thsllM* 
UsioatothowsB  H^ 
Ustoa  to  thy  sir  fl^ 
LIrtag  «>a|y  ts  th  •< 
Lol  aaothsraM  tSf 
Lol  glad  I  come.  4V 
LeIfceiMM.Ieim* 
Lol  htotriamph  M 
Lo,iatho«eseH.lM 
Lo  I  Jaeas.  whs  1  » 
Coaoly  1  Bolsagt  M* 
Loag  as  ve  lire,  M 
Loag  hare  w«  to  •>« 
Loag  fro  wands  «M 
Loag,  laag.  we  h  W 
Loag.  loaa.  she  h» 
Loag  my  hsnn  h  ts9 
I^Mig  slaee,  ser  **J 
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FIRST  LINES  OF  STANZAS. 


Xo. 


0  t«aet  and  blei 
O  •wveiMt  hour  o 
O  leaoh  ua.  as  w 
O  tear*,  sod  ain, 
<i.  tell  mc.  Lord, 
O  tell  m*  the  nla 
O  tell  or  hU  nigh 
O  that  an  ansera 
O  that  b«autirul 
i>  that  blight  wo 
O  that  each  ft-om 
O  ilinleach  iu  ih 
(1  that  home  of  t 
O  ihal  in  me  the 
O  ihat  It  Donr  fro 
o  that  men  woul 
O  that  our  heart 
(1  that  our  thoac 
(>  that  wlihyond 
O  that  with  3aud 
O  the  aagululi  uf 
(>  the  depth  oriu 
U  ibehight  of  Je 
1) then  aloud, Id  I 
O  itioQ  arUe  and 
O  then  lift  bim  u 
(I  then,  mj  aoal, 
O  then.onfklth'a 
o  then  repent,  er 
O  then  that  thj 
O  then  to  the  Ro 
O  the  rantare  of 
O  there'll  be  glor 
(I  therv  the  lo%'ed 
t>  the  rich  depth 

Other  reftige  bar 
Other  rcfUzo  bar 
()  the  aunlight.  b 
O  tba  aweet  wuu 
l>  think  wliat  van 
O  thou  bright  Kl 
O  thou  tiud  ofal 
U  ittou  gn'ut  God 
o  thou  ht'ir  of  he 
41  thou  Iong-e.\|K' 
O  thou,  mr  Havi 
(>  to  be  brought  t 
O  to  grace  bow  g 
U  truat  in  aelfno 
O  'twere  bard  th 
O  'twill  be  Joj.  b 
O  'twill  be  |»ar:id 
Our  aim  U  vifila 
i  >ur  armit  arv  we 
Our  couipa«a  U  t 
Our  contrite  uplr 
Our  dcaren  Jova, 
Our  car Ij  day  ^  of 
Our  eves  ahall  th 
Our  Father,  Ou<l 
Our  (kith  adurc4 
Our  fltlth,  and  lo 
Our  ne«h  and  kcu 
Our  glad  hofaun 
Our  Oodxhall  wi 
Our  great  Kxani 
Ourlicarta.  ITCtO 
Our  hcavt-nlj  Fa 
Our  heavenly  Ka 
Our  humble  grat 
Our  life  asadrea 
Our  \l\v%  throug 
Our  Lord  and  Sa 
Our  niidniirht  is 
Our  mourning  i% 
Our  on  I  r  care  an 
Our  prtaon  l»  thi 
Our  quickened  ao 
Our  re«tle«i  aptrl 
Our  rl'>lng  panaio 
Our  Haviour  did 
Our  aiut  wore  l«i 
Our  aonga  of  pra 
Our  lorroa^  and 
Our  aoula  arc  in 
OurMuU— on  the 
Our  ftun  U  alnkl 
Our«  to  tow  the  x 
Our  workt  a«  filt 
Over  ■  a  and  l.iu 
Overt  he  heart  of 
Over  there,  over 
O  voice  of  merer 
O  wakeihr  olnm'b 
O  wait,  B4>pklv  w 
O  watch,  and  Ak 
ti  waieh  and  pra 


1137 
179 
870 
T«S 

in 

•7 
198 

1-J05 

1001 
610 
&I0 

1357 

57f< 

{.7» 

S8 

1011 
'ilj 
III 

l-'tW 
407 

Ii9-i 

489 

10 

M7 

liVi 
7M 


880 
SIO 
1207 
1 .132 
1171 
1171 
119 

770 

1£U 

1-216 

107 

401 

IIOJ 

U7» 

5T;i 

711 

AjC 

f»8 

1278 

riou 
G-n 

1001 

1187 

l.'.Cl'> 

1170 

577 

«50 

1194 

»t6 

914 

1097 

185 

628 

894 

I2:u 

llO-i 

5«» 

1018 

1C7 

1 

510 

7/' 

110« 

5i 
505 

813 
.169 

low 

173 
»S 

nil 

1141 

»27 

757 

461 

560 

I(ir>! 

791 

1  W» 

l>46 

1356 

410 

«rj 

1198 

M)| 

r/54 


No. 
O  we  long  to  Ih-  t  ii^( 
O  we  aee  the  gUa  I JJO 
O  what  a  bleaaed  679 
O  what  a  Jorftal  757 
O  what  are  all  m  084 
O  what  a  acene  w  M6 
O  what  14  llf'T  't  966 
O  what  la  trlhula  870 
O  what  needless  1906 
O  when  hi*  wiad  tSt 
O  when  ahall  tba  K» 
O  whore  la  thiam  400 
o  who  Ilka  thee.  tOI 
O  whoa  like  mr  611 
O  who  would  l»ea  706 
O  why  is  thine  a  1213 
O  wi<«st  love!  th  329 
O  wondroua  lam  168 
O  wondroua  Lord  HO? 
O  wondroaa  powe  357 
O  work  in  earuea  I2:i:t 
O  wretched  atate  889 
O  write  thr  word  224 
Oje  weary.  t«ad,  1.152 


Pain  or  alckneaa  1002 
Paschal  Lamb,  b  S58 
Paaa  mc  not.  O  g  49<5 
Paaa  ma  not.  O  H  495 
Paaoc  be  within  11.17 
Peaceful  be  thv  s  980 
Peaceful  the  r'oj  1206 
Peace  ia  on  the  w  561 
Peace  on  aarth.  g  2M 
Peace  to  onr  brei  267 
Peace  to  thjr  boao  1418 
Perhapa  he  will  a  39H 
Permit  tbem  to  a  1075 
Pilgrinia,  onl  th  848 
Pilrrrima.  on  i  w  848 
Pillar  of  fire  thro  IM 
Place  on  the  Ixird  612 
Plant  thv  heave  826 
Pleased  with  the  440 
Plenteous  grace  w  1225 
Plenteoua  grace  w  770 
Poor^inner.I  wia  1IH9 
Poor  ainnera  are  lim 
Poor  though  I  am  697 
Praiaa  him  jt  wh  40 
Praiae.  mj  aoul,  M 
PraltCH  for  t'ljr  lo  S7 
Pralao  the  Fount  278 
Praise  the  Ood  of  49 
Pralac  the  Lord,  f  42 
Prajer  U  the  bur  526 
Pra/cr  la  the  aim  625 
Prajcr  makea  the  615 
Pray  Ibr  help.  Ch  1263 
Preaerred  bj  wo  182 
Press  on  never  d  1240 
Presa  onward,  th  1270 
Prevent,  prercnt  897 
Prcrent  us,  lest  261 
Priceleaa  love  aa  1297 
Prineeofllfel  to  491 
Prisoners  of  ho|>e  650 
Proclaim  him  KI  63 
Promised,  pledge  164 
Prophets  have  ap  873 
Proatrato  I'll  lie  39H 
Protect  me  from  t  756 
Pure  la  the  laud  990 
Put  all  the  armor  602 
Put  all  thj  beaut  1012 


BaJacd  on  devutl  61 
Raise  the  temper  1380 
Kcdeemed,  and  a  1203 
Rcdeemod,  red«*e  1203 
Keflnlug  Are.  go  C78 
ItHoicc In  ho|»e  a  709 
Rejoice  when  care  709 
Relief  alone  i«  fo  881 
Religion  tx-ar*  ou  628 
Rememl)er.  Lord  140 
Renienilter  only  t  1308 
Remcmlicr  Ibec  a  1104 
Ren9w  Ciieh  aarr  1102 
Renoancing  ever  620 
Reat  for  my  soul  431 
Re<t  for  the  feve  946 
Reat  la  sweet  to  p  1100 
Restraining  pra  615 
Return,  O  Holy  681 
Return,  O  wande    395 


Ko. 
Rerire  our  droop  151 
Revlre  usagain;  ll'Jl 

Ring  it  oat 1389 

Ring  the  beUs  iu  1380 
Rich  proniaetoa  885 
RlM  ttom  these  e  1076 
Riac,  Lord,  and  h  683 
Riae.  r!<ie  thou  g  819 
Riac,  touched  wl  .1S3 
Riven  the  rock  To  766 
Rivers  arc  giidin  62>) 
Rivera  to  the  oc«  8(7 
Ilocka  and  storms  1348 
Roll  along  then  s  1:14 1 
Round  each  hahl  1007 
Rouse  then  soldi  1379 
Rule  thou  in  ere  1221 


Sad,  sad.  therea  1-267 
Sad  to  his  toll  he  IbMi 
Safb  ami  If  thou  IIIM 
Halb  In  thr  aanct  745 
.^afe  with  the  ran  800 
Hages,  leave  your  297 
Halnt  after  saint  815 
Halnta,  before  th  297 
Saints  lift  yonrh  i^l 
.^alnts  on  eanh  1  S4I 
Hairatlon!  letth  499 
Ranctifyus,  Lord  483 
Sare  tnm  our  m.  1277 
Save  ua  in  the  pr  767 
Saviour,  at  thy  f  721 
Saviour,  haaten  t  1.12 
Saviour  I  I  long  766 
Saviour,  let  thy  IS5 
Savionr.  ma7  our  664 
Savlonr.  may  th  '276 
Saviour,  or»oul.<i,  649 
Saviour  parted  f^  840 
Saviour.  Saviour  1275 
.Saviour,  we  wca  1-261 
Say,  ahnll  we  yie  2IIH 
Sar.  al«U?rti,  will  1180 
.Seal  of  truth  and  164 
Searchln.;  the  Sc  1306 
.Searcher  of  heart  45.1 
Search  for  ua  the  1G6 
Seaaona  and  mon  99 
Season  of  reat  I  t  544 
Securely  hid  fkt>m  632 
See,  at  thy  throne  585 
See,  flromhla  hea  M5 
See,  be  lifts  blah  340 
.See  btm  bear  the  33.1 
.Seeking  earth' an  1276 
Seek  we.  then,  tfi  1066 
Seek  ye  mv  face  I  477 
.See  me.  Saviour  590 
Se«  redi>mption,  911 
See  slumbering  m  1 1 74 
See,  the  bauier  1157 
See,  the  deaorls  1004 
.See  tho  earth  in  t  1157 
See,  the  heaven  i  340 
See,  the  Lord  ap  904 
S4!e  the  Lord  log  903 
See  the  righteous  906 
.See  the  sign  in  h  1157 
See  the  signs  fUl  1152 
Si-e  the  sirearan  o  1007 
.See  whero  rebcUl  694 
Send  some  mesa.%  15 
Send  us  thine  Ilia  Itia 
Sereno  I  lay  me  d  555 
.Set  the  priie  befo  7 1 1 
Shake  off  tho  ban  1011 
Shako  off  tho  dtts  1011 
Shall  Ood  invito  S91 
Shall  Rulltv  feara  685 
Shall  1  send  him  1294 
ShaIN  to  aootbo  625 
Shall  ther  hoaao  887 
Shall  we  U  of  the  1278 
Shall  we  hear  fro  13-.'9 
Shall  we  hear  tho  1.145 
Shall  we  heed  the  l.'t45 
Shall  wo  know  ea  1352 
Shall  we  meet  in  1368 
Shall  we  meet,  ah  13G8 
Shall  we  meet  wl  1S68 
Shall  we  atand  a  1343 
Shall  we  thy  life  927 
Sheave*  after  so  1211 
Shepherd*  in  the  297 
Short  death  and    972 


No. 
Shonld  all  the  to  170 
Should  oomittg  d  696 
Should  c«rth  afa  ItR 
Shoold  I.  to  c  J»  96T 
Shonld  my  tears  1114 
Shonld  persocuU  995 
Should  »wi(t  de«  666 
Shout  with  the  r  1328 
Shout,  ye  little  (I  482 
Show  me  what  I  531 
.Show  us  aome  tok  9 
Shnn  evil  eompa  1382 
Signs  In  nature  o  830 
Signs  In  the  suu  1383 
Since  by  the  law  1303 
Since  fhuu  his  b  130 
Since  I  can  say  i  102 
Since  I.  who  was  815 
Since  nothing  go  1 IU8 
Since  thou  art  ou  113 
Slug,  all  TO  rans  27 
Slug.  O  sing.  y«  1002 
Sing  tho  Son's  a  480 
Sing  we  then  ete  480 
Sing  we,  then.  In  1026 
Slug  we.  too,  the  inO 
.Sinner,  dost  I  boa  880 
Slubcrs,  eomo.  w  1334 
Sinners  whose  lo  111 
Sinners  whose  lo  1229 
Sinners,  vmng  w  297 
Sin's  deeeitfbino  591 
Slater,  then  wo  h  Wl 
Shdn  In  the  guilt  470 
.Slain  to  redeem  104 
Sleep,  dear  slater  969 
Smile  on  mv  mo  647 
So  blooms  the  hu  919 
So  come  with  vo  1248 
So  every  heaven-  690 
So  fast  eternity  c  563 
Sortde!«oend  the  li«3 
.Soft  deisoend  the  1256 
.Softest  roioea,  si  1364 
Softly  within  tha  972 
So  have  ye  burled  1413 
So  Jeaua  looked  o  670 
So  Jeaua  alept ;  O  917 
Sole  self-existing  90 
So  let  ua  labor  on  1261 
So  long  thy  powe  777 
Ro  may  tho  vain,  10IA 
So  may  tho  words  206 
SomebulMon  th  1210 
Some  other  hand  1393 
Somciimos  a  lloo  1139 
Sometimes  a  aha  1239 
Sometimes 'mid  s  749 
Some  win  betray  1123 
Son  of  Ood.  in  m  295 
Soon  as  the  even  68 
Soon  as  the  mom  58.) 
Soon  aa  we  draw  36i 
Soon  fl-om  ua  the  563 
Soon  He  corneal  844 
Soon  He  who  ono  3.12 
Soon,  on  a  cloud  1054 
.^oou  shall  end  th  1-242 
Soon  shall  my  ry  786 
Soon  shall  ocean  831 
.Soon  shall  our  d  736 
.Soon  shall  the  nl  1110 
Soon  shall  the  tr  94o 
Soon  shall  we  hea  2W 
.SouD  shall  wc  ace  129 
.Soon  shall  we  m  270 
.Soon  shall  we  m  1376 
Soon  the  awful  t  irJ? 
Soon  the  Saviour  407 
Soon  to  that  city  715 
8oo»  we'll  reach  1392 
Soon  we  pass  this  1367 
Soon  will  he  rule  886 
.Soon  will  my  pi Ig  SSI 
Son  of  Ood  In  ma  295 
So  pilgrims  on  th  476 
So  shall  his  preso  682 
So  shall  my  walk  681 
So  shall  that  cur  687 
So  shall  you  ahar  1044 
So.  though  our  p  709 
Souls,  for  the  ma  969 
Soul,  then  know  t  499 
Sound  forth  the  1SSS 
Sound  It  for  the  h  1245 
Sound  Itia  theh  1245 


So. 
Sonad  It  load  or  1245 
Sooad  it,  old  oeo  1999 
Sorrow  and  fear  999 
SorrowMaMora  1979 
8o  when  earthly  1X11 
8o  whoo  la  sllea  694 
Sowing  good  seed  12.>9 
Sowing  la  tears  t  ]2&'i 
Sowing  In  the  an  1249 
Sowing  tbo  seed  1290 
Sown  in  the  dark  1150 
Sow  thy  seed,  bo  lOes 
Sow  thy  oeed,  be  1256 
Sow  to  the  Spirit  1K9 
Speak  gently  ;  *t  987 
Speak  gently  to  t  987 
Speak  thy  pardo  159 
Speak  to  my  war  750 
Speed  thy  comin  822 
Spirit  divine,  at  146 
Spirit  ofgrace.O  227 
Stand  by  the  law  1J02 
Stand  firm,  fdlnt  I3CS 
Stand  for  the  rig  Mil 
SUndlIke  men!  1217 
Stand  like  the  br  1240 
Stand  up  :  stand  61 1 
Startled  shepher  295 
Stay  not,  O  stay  866 
Steadfast  then.  I  10:>8 
Still  fttlthful  to  o  811 
Still  let  the  barr  66 
Still.  Ul^rd.oor  10-2M 
.Still  ouw.ird  urge  l'.!4 
Still  rciiileos  nat  59 
SUU.  still,  reat  o  831 
SUU  the  Spirit  li  694 
Still  through  the  291 
Still  we  wait  for  ft'iO 
Strange  we  nevr-r  13!15 
Strippied  of  each  990 
Strive  we,  in  affe  1029 
Strong  to  meet  th  1379 
Strong  were  thy  1005 
Stnpcadous  seen  898 
Subdue  the  powe  1 45 
Such  a  Joy  may  1115* 
Such  ia  the  Chris  915 
Sueh  was  our  Lo  31 1 
Suffer  no  more  to  662 
Sun  of  onr  life,  t  52 
Sun,  BMoa  and  s  82 
Sun,  BBoon  and  s  1i9 
Sapported  by  bis  152 
Supremely  good  763 
Sure  as  thy  truth  1021 
.Sore  I  mu«t  Aght  599 
Surely  thou  cans  1183 
Sweet  as  home  to  4 1 .1 
Sweet  be  thy  rest  970 
Sweet  bonds  that  1177 
Sweet  book  t  ia  t  171 
Sweet  day  of  reat  237 
Sweet  day!  thine  231 
Sweeteatnotc  in  1281 
Sweet  hour  of  pr  518 
Sweet,  la  the  con  701 
Sweet  ia  the  day  219 
Sweet  Is  thy  spco  115 
Sweetly  each,  wl  1028 
Sweetly  may  we  1031 
Sweet  name,  dear  1228 
Sweeten  his  faith  701 
Sweeten  this  da  239 
Sweet  promlae  of  1.163 
Sweet  the  time,  o  480 
Swell  load  the  gl  1195 
Swirton  the  wing  794 
Swift  through  th  280 
Swift  to  lt«  cloM  568 
Swifttomy  rcMCtt    653 


Take  hi«  ea^T  re  41.1 
Take  Jeaua  for  th  1254 
Take  me  aa  1  am  1272 
Take,  then.  O  Lo  675 
Take  to  thee  thy  926 
Take  up4jiv  cros  989 
Teach  ail  the  uat  MI32 
Trach  me  thi«  Ae  643 
Teaoh  mo  to  live  628 
Teach  I  hem  to  »o  lOSS 
Teach  ua  In  ever  796 
Teach  us.  O  Lord 
Teach  ua  to  know 
Tell  how  he  c«Mue    990 


TMlmoBOt  oTga  UM 
Ttllofhtavoadr  » 
Tell.  O  teU  aa.  sr  8M 
Tempi  not  «y  «•  6M 
Tea  atre  hs  prree  I9n 
Ten  thottsaad  ih  77 
Ten  thonaaod  wo  949 
Thaakfiil  I  take  t  7j8 
Thaaks  lor  airfw  kK 
Tbaaka  we  giro.  983 
That  bean  anmo  6<« 
That  eye  ia  Mxcd  Ml 
That  gate  mimr  at  1::<6 
Thai  heavcalvin  143 
That  he.  the  big  IIU 
That  hope  tho  ao  672 
That  law  ahaU  s«  213 
That  man  aiay  la  CU 
That  peace  arhle  727 
That  power  la  pr  5>l 
That  {tower  we  tf  67 
Tbat  pr«>ciua«  we  177 
That  rich  atoola  5ai 
Tbat  aacred  atrw  51 
Tbat  spirit  whie  149 
That  swcvt  eoaf  469 
Thatfamder  hear  311 
Thai  thuu  Am-  oa  liH 
That  unchangrm  U57 
That  voice  fnisa  9M 
That  wc  mav  tbn  29) 
That  will  he' a  ha  II* 
That  wiU  act  mn  671 
The  angels  leave  Vt 
The  aaKWcrlag  h  291 
The  arrow  Is  flow  6M 
The  aioiaraicnt  o  lltt 
Tho  harrra  roeka  SJfS 
Tbo  battle  oaee  o  ISO: 
The  battle's  alaw  •»: 
The  battle  soon  9M 
Tho  birds,  witho  W 
Tho  blessings  of  &J0 
The  BridefTMn  >US 
The  brffhl^st  thi  6J9 
Tho  burdened  he  S77 
The  ealm  retreat  Ui 
The  cause  of  thy  n«l 
The  chosen  ihrrs  S34 
Thoeburch  fHtai  I9> 
Tho  eitles  of  yore  IM 
The  city  bright  s  1331 
Tho  eleaaalng  at  Itai 
Tho  clouda  whio  7 
The  couusela  of  r  W 
Tho  coward  peer  M9 
The  crrainre  of  t  K 
Tho  crowd  of  car  9M 
The  daily  minlat  34a 
Tho  darkocaa  of  44( 
Tho  day  approao  m 
Tho  day  of  merry  491 
Tho  day  ofrcapp  972 
Tho  days  of  my  o  11*7 
Tho  dead  In  Chri  918 
Tho  dearest  idol  S8I 
The  deepest  rovo  0 
Tho  dew  of  heave  89 
Thodietaies  oft  5« 
Thodlnofvarm  137J 
ThodoHoT  Ubm  19b 
Tho  dying  thief  r  1167 
Tho  earth  shall  q  (99 
Tho  earth  ahall  a  441 
Tbo  ev^ealag  elou  921 
Thoovll  of  say  f  446 
Tho  eye  that  rMI  3U 
Tho  faith  of  Jeoa  ;n 
Tho  bUth  that  wo  691 
Tho  rather  bear  389 
Tho  fearful  aoal  361 
The  fhellag  heart 
ThoMldiscaaeo  761 
The  Selde  ate  att  1248 
Tho  Arat  hold  ap  115a 
The  Aral  with  ihl  ItSM 
TheAtfbl  startig  134 
Tho  flowery  mwi  69 
Tbo  f^leoda  I  lov  9H 
The  gift  which  h  1917 
Tbegtorloaaaky,  19 
Thoglarr.  the  gl  991 
Tho  Ood  of  glorv  9R 
Thogovpel  shloo  903 
The  gospel  anmm  13M 
The  irraco  of  Chr  994 
Tho  graves  of  all  M 
The  graves  wm  h   M 


> 


630 


FIRST  LINES  OF  STANZAS. 


Their   MrMMing  1013 
Their  works  of  pi     1*7 


No. 
Tbecrmv*  jUUm  Mt 
The  hair  hM  ut>v  ISM 
The  taaod  thM  «•  l(M> 
Th«  kMllBg  of  th  SIS 
Theht«reiilj  te  t88 
Thehe«reBl.T  ho  210 
The  hearcB  wher  fM 
The  hif  h  Md  lo  9t9 
The  highest  plee  121 
The  hill  efsioD  r  W 
The  hopes  thath  174 
The  hour  hM  oo  11X3 
The  hamMe  tupp  M4 
Their  hedles  la  t  Ws 
Their  dellj  wmi  6»3 
Th«lr  hatred  aod  9t» 
Ming 
of  pi 
The  /ewUh  prle«  3aS 
The  jej  or  all  wh  121 
The  Judgment!  t  W^ 
The  klngdem  tha  741 
The  King  hioucl  txtt 
The  Kiug  or  that  lOlO 
The  lam  call  orni  *i4 
The  law  or  the  V  IXtM 
The  lca«t  and  lee  TV* 
The  lesaon  taugh  ITll 
The  light  or  Mill  »l 
The  light  or  truth  lOH^ 
Thellring  ealau  »!« 
The  tong>appolnt  iWf 
The  Lord  beheld  h'i: 
The  l^rd  hutldM  r. ; 
The  Lord  la  Zloa  l:»» 
The  Lord  U  beoo  T**! 
The  Lord  U  ooai  >«j 
The  Lord  !■  ooal  07V 
The  Lord  U  oomi  t»i 
The  Lord  U  Kiug  S2 
The  Lord  i«  iut  I  1197 
The  Lord  U  our  S  7M 
The  Lord,  our  Sa  8H5 
The  Lord  will  co  >*x% 
The  ImtA  will  pr  lun 
The  lo%tf.  and  th  H6l 
The  lore  or  Chri.t  IttM 
The  Master  l«  co  1338 
The  men  that  lov  646 
The  midnight  de  1298 
The  nightjr  Conq  tt7 
The  might V  Fur  119 
Themightr  God  M3 
The  more  1  irium  64« 
Thf  mo«\t  old  gr  IIW 
The  mountain*  I  1133 
The  mountain*  I  Sftt 
The  (Miwrr  orint  4N 
Then  all  Mie  MHiir  CM 
Then,  a*  we  won  199 
Then  he  hln  path  IS 
Then,  hcing  hon  1310 
Then  K|c«Mid  be  728 
Thence  lie  arwae,  9V» 
Then  come,  no  m  1274 
Then  come  lo  Ch  121 « 
Then  come  while  ITltt 
Then  come  with  1141 
Then  entrring  th  I0I9 
Then,  tail  ihi*  cft  805 
Then  Father,  the  658 
Then  r.-ar  not,  j  8d7 
Then  felt  mv  <h>u  204 
Then  nlve.  di'ar  725 
Then  hall !  bli>»<e  1181 
Then  hati  th**  %\m  251 
Then  hail!  thou  ■  227 
Then  help  me  to  724 
Then  he  talk*  or  11M 
Then  If  ihou  ihr  272 
Then  in  rlcar  da  305 
Then  in  the  glori  1325 
Then  in  ihegorl  200 
Then  {4  mr  >iiren  &afl 
Then  kneel  at  m  1227 
Then  learn  or  hi  S26 
Then  learn  to  veo  1047 
Then  leave  me  n  477 
Then  leave  n*  no  H03 
Then  let  each  ent  1024 
Then  let  good  wo  tt)2 
Then  let  mr  rail h  944 
Then  let  our  bum  351 
Then  let  our  |mw  1111 
Then  let  our  ton  30 
Then  let  the  rear  M9 
Then  let  the  ho\»e  9M 
Then  let  the  bur  1365 
Then  let  the  la<t  935 
Then  let  lhi*«e  fl    934 


Then  lei  the  rltl 
Then  let  thla  bop 
Then  let  ne  be  w 
Then  let  ua  earn 
Then  let  u*  hope 
Then  let  ai  lawf 
Then  let  a*  open 
Then  let  o*  rallr 
Then  let  n*  sit  b 
Then  linger  not  i 
Then,  mourning 
Then  mourn  «e  n 
Then,  mj  soul.  I 
Then,  O  Lord  or 
Then.  O  mjaoul, 
Then  on  let  us  pr 
Then  praise  to  Je 
Then  ransomed  t 
Then  route  thee. 
Then  save  me  tro 
Then  scatter  see 
Then  shall  Iseea 
Then  shall  I  •ee  t 
Then  shall  it  bio 
Then  «liali  new  1 
Then  •hall  our  h 
Tlien  shall  the  L 
Then  shall  wars 
Then, should  the 
Then  sing  or  the 
Tlien  soniv  rrom 
Then  tell  the  old 
Then  the  earth  w 
Then  the  glory  to 
Then  the  hope  or 
Then  though  tbo 
Then  thro'  etemi 
Thi-n  to  that  wor 
Then  to  thy  eour 
Then  to  thy  task 
Then,  waiting  br 
Then  weigh  thys 
Then  we  will  wal 
Then  whate'er  th 
Then  what  my  th 
Then,  when  amo 
Then,  when  our 
Then,  when  the 
Then  when  the  g 
Then  who  would 
Then  will  he  own 
Then  will  I  take 
Then  will  I  tell  t 
Then,  with  augcl 
Then,  wiili  my  w 
Then  with  our  *p 
Then  with  theeni 
Theu  yoQ  nhall  c 
The  patleut  soul. 
The  pity  or  the  L 
The  plague,  and 
The  preclons  Jew 
The  present  we  « 
The  pride  we  hav 
The  purehaseort 
There  all.  both  s 
There  all  our  grle 
There  all  the  rru 
There  anicel  hosts 
There  are  sandy 
Thi'rv  mi  we  gace 
There  at  my  Sav 
There  by  hi*  Fa 
There  earthly  tro 
There  endless  sp 
There  even*  sight 
There  fhiUi  lirta 
There  for  mc  the 
There  fragrant  B 
There,  generous 
There  his  triump 
There,  ir  thy. ipir 
Therein  a  nobler 
There  in  the  tabe 
There  is  a  cheer 
There  is  a  dark  a 
There  is  a  day  or 
Th<>re  Is  a  great 
There  is  a  Ruir  t 
There  Is  a  homer 
There  is  a  home  o 
There  is  a  land. 
There  is  a  lovely 
There  Is  an  arm 
There  Is  a  place 
There  Is  a  scene 
There  Is  a  stream 
There  Is  a  world 
There  is  uo  secret 
Then-  i<  rv»t  yon 


Ve. 

573 
918 

ino 

62f 


75T 

as 

139S 
320 
394 


9C7 
SS3 
282 
72« 

1185 

1106 
948 

1064 
470 

1396 
219 
937 

1331 
5:i« 
9 
MM 
»24 
663 

1366 

i;t94 

1312 

1158 
90t 

1343 
731 
103 
270 
540 

1253 
795 
896 
800 

119h 
929 

1077 
137 
H23 

1045 

1020 
637 

1226 
i^R 
17 
655 
145 
501 
42.-1 
640 

M74 
102 
401 

1124 

1112 
951 
987 
983 
994 
7««H 
642 
485 

1076 
•51 

1163 
870 
945 
457 
945 
991 
336 
523 

1107 
207 
<»•< 
700 
691 
M3 
700 
945 
4-8 

1003 


.520 
514 
514 
51 
957 
702 
1367 


There  ie  the  eity 
There  is  the  hooi 
There  U  the  thro 
There  Is  veleome 
There  Jeans  Chri 
Then  Joys  ansee 
There  let  the  way 
There'll  be  no  ao 
There  life's  unra 
There,  like  an  K 
There  living  wat 
There  must  a  lie 
The  reproach  or 
There,  tavs  the  9 
There  ahall  each 
There  shall  I  ba 
There  sbsll  no  d 
There  shall  saint 
There's  light  ror 
There's  no  other 
There's  not  apla 
There's  no  lime  f 
There's  room  ror 
There's  the  city  t 
There  sweeps  no 
There  the  glorlon 
There  the  glory  I 
There  the  Lamb. 
There  the  Lamb, 
There,  there  on  a 
There  those  loved 
There  we'll  meet 
There  we  shall  »e 
There,  we  with  a 
There,  with  thy  b 
The  righteous  de 
The  roiling  sun,  I 
The  Sabbath  day 
The  Sabbath  to  t 
The  saints  orOod 
Theaalnta,  thcnl 
The  same  dear  rr 
The  Havlourblds 
The  Havionr,  pro 
The  Saviour  will 
These,  and  every 
These  are  ihesw 
The  second  thi* 
These,  though  w 
These  through  fl 
These,  to  the  pllg 
Thene  wails  wir  t 
Th  •  shield  or  rai 
The  »hout  i«  lira 
The  signs  that  s 
The  soTemn  mom 
The  songsters  in 
The  Son  orOod  a 
The  Hon  or  Ot>d  i 
The  soul  by  faith 
The  soul  once  Ik> 
The  soBl  that  on 
The  sovereign  wl 
The  Spirit  and  B 
The  .Spirit  hrcut 
The  .Spirit  calln  t 
The  Spirit,  likes 
The  Spirit  wrong 
The  sprinkled  bl 
The  statutes  or  t 
The  stranger's  e 
The  summer's  sn 
The  sun  Is  up,  th 
The  sweetest  i»on 
The  terror  and  t 
Thetetitlmonieso 

The  thanks  I  owe 
Thf  thini  mes«a 
The  thorn  and  th 
The  ihreateiilng 
The  tlmedmwsii 
The  trumpet  Ions 
The  trumpet  sou 
The  trumpet  »ou 
The  types  and  ng 
The  vail^is  rent. 
The  vineyard  or 
The  want'orsUhl 
The  waiehmenjo 
The  waters  are  t 
The  wsys  or  re|l 
The  wny  the  holy 
The  weak  be  «tro 
The  whole  oreati 
The  winds  and  th 
The  winds  breal 
The  wings  or  eve 
The  work  is  begu 
The  works  or  God 
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1346 

98 

fOOl 

669 

655 

965 

1001 

714 

999 

848 

661 

473 

266 

1232 

719 

271 

1321 

ir28 

83 

1241 

1286 

1150 

978 

340 

1150 

846 

1967 

514 

13.16 

1169 

87 

8<r> 

4(i2 

13C11 
ltd) 
2.V2 
25 1 
895 
853 

1286 
801 
912 
427 
5H8 
'ITJ 

I.TOS 

45 

997 

ISTt 

nil 

4s: 

972 
1325 

349 
1145 

252 

456 


1152 
781 
969 
426 

im 

414 

3«P> 
43H 

357 
20:t 

1412 
1145 
1170 
921 
.V94 
202 
52.1 

l.XlH 

512 
374 
896 

wa 

816 

885 

31H 

3|t* 

KMI 

662 

1040 

12H4 

ll.Vi 

4.K> 

979 

H88 

1392 

938 

22 

133^ 

80 


The  world,  arran 
The  wurld's  desl 
The  world  shut  o 
The  world  was  r 
They  are  saved  f 
They  bid  him  loo 
They  catch  the  * 
They  closed  the 
They  die  In  Jesus 
They  or  My  rulin 
They're  in  the  da 
They  saw  him  (>n 
They  saw  the  sU 
They  say  green  11 
They  tee  the  Sav 
fhey  ahall  drink 
They  shsU  And  r 
They  shall  gain  t 
They  ehall  shine 
They  stand.  tho< 
They  tell  the  triu 
They  will  carrv  t 
They  with  Jov'm 
The  xephyrs  then 
Thine  armor  is  d 
Thine  earthly  Ka 
Thine  rorever!  L 
Thine  foreverl  Sa 
Thine  image,  Lo 
Thine  inward  te 
Thine  Inward  wi 
Thine  utmost  me 
rtiiuk  how  kiud. 
Thiuk  it  not  ask 
Think  orCalvary 
Think  or  (he  won 
This  awr^l  God  I 
This  bleased  hope 
Tbi*  day.  which 
This  earth,  with 
Tbi4  fhlih  shall  e 
This  glorious  ho 
This  heavenly  ea 
Tlii»  holy  day  Je 
This  holy  day  let 
This  holy  rest  to 
This  hope  cheers 
Thlsisjustwhyl 
Thl4  U  my  blood 
ThU  ii  my  body 
fhi*  I*  my  Son,  J 
Tlii.«  \»  the  grace 
This  is  the  hidde 
This  Is  the  way  1 
This  lamp,  thrnn 
This  lire  to  toil  Is 
This  precious  tru 
This  sleeping  das 
This  wesrviirew 
This  will  f  do  ror 
This  will  proclai 
This  world  ran  n 
This  world  iifcar 
Those  b»dic«  (hat 
Those  who  made 
Thou  nrt  a  portp 
Thou  art  gone  to 
Thou  art  my  ever 
Thou  art  my  Ho 
Thou  art  my  rilo 
Thou  srt  my  reru 
Thou  art  our  Mak 
Tliou  art  the  elor 
Thou  art  the  Lire 
Thou  art  the  Life 
Thou  art  ili<^  Mig 
Thou  art  «lter»*ru 
Thou  ar-  the  Trn 
Thou  art  ih'*  Wn 
Thou  awhil  Judic 
Thou  bearest  tlu- 
Thoii  i-j«lle«t  m"t 
Thou  canst  At  me 
Thou  cauAt  not  t 
Thou  caii^t  save 
Thou  coinf'vt  in  t 
Thou  didii  mark 
Thou  d}  Ins  I. am 
1'hoiiKh  csst  <l<tw 
Tnnugh  •-louiU  m 
Th<>ugrh  dark  are 
Though  de»«>iatio 
Though  destriioti 
Thontch  faith  ms 
Though  hijjh  abo 
Though  hope  see 
Though  I  have  gr 
Th«»iuh  I  have  o 
Though  1  lavish 


No. 

232 

812 

109 

1236 

1157 

1164 

1X86 

1145 

943 

644 

1285 

126 

995 

1010 

974 

1304 

392 

ia04 

1363 

99(i 

379 

1188 

1303 

1361 

(iiH 

223 

723 

723 

528 

1S8 

1511 

666 

712 

13>>l 

711 

1282 

87 

799 

228 

885 

671 

1022 

215 

Ttl 

651 

217 

.513 

1239 

1123 

1006 

1092 

674 

109 

486 

176 

1067 

70 

9S4 

925 

1226 

631 

SfW 

618 

930 

9i:t 

246 
971 
115 
1195 
785 
449 
•la 

102 
16H 
370 

721 
370 

.•»:o 

NRI 
463 
528 
4K> 

UM.". 

12:11 
2»*4 

IITM 

no: 

Jl.Vt 

ll.Vt 
MIf, 

:>tir, 
wti 

31 

031 

574 

1215 

685 


Thengh  I  meet  v 
Though  In  lis  tha 
Though  1  should 
Though  like  a  wa 
Though  lions  ron 
Though  tong  the 
Thongh  many  lis 
Though  my  heart 
Though  nature  w 
Though  now  una 
Though  numerou 
Though  rocks  an 
Though  Satan  sh 
Though  snares  a 
Though  sorrows 
Though  the  night 
Though  the  road 
Though  the  way 
Though  thou  lea 
Though  thousan 
Though  to-day  w 
Though  to  Jorda 
Though  vine  nor 
Though  we  am  g 
Though  we  hear 
Though  you  have 
Though  you  may 
Thou  givest  me  t 
Thou  God  or  love 
Thou  hallowed  s 
Thou  hast  bought 
Thou  bast  helped 
Thou  hast  promi 
Thou  Holy  God  p 
Thou  knowest.  L 
Thou  Man  or  grle 
Thou  inv  one  thl 
Thou  O  Christ  ar 
Thou  O  ChHH  ar 
Thou  our  Sxviou 
Thousands  are  tr 
Tbnusands  have 
Tlioussnds  have 
Thou<iauds  on  th 
Thousand  voices 
Thou  Shalt  range 
Thou  Shalt  see  m 
Thou  spreadest  t 
Thou  strictly  ha 
Thou  the  Spring 
Thou  treadi'sl  on 
Thon  who  didst  c 
Thou  who  hastgi 
Thou  who  hast  tr 
Thou,  whose  all- 
Thou,  whose  al- 
Thou  wilt  redeem 
Thou  wilt  i«leep, 
Thrice  blessed,  b 
Thrice  blest  l«  he 
Thrice  bail,  hspp 
Thrice  happv  mo 
Thrice  holy?  thl 
Through  ages  ye 
Through  all  eter 
Through  all  th^ 
Through  changes 
Tlironxh  (thrist. 
Through  faith  we 
Throngh  heaven 
Through  many  d 
Through  paths  or 
Through  thedese 
Through  the  mid 
Through  the  val 
Through  tribuiat 
Through  whatsoe 
rbou  truest  frien 
Thrust  in  your  s 
Thu«  do  the«e  wi 
ThiMdrawn  near 
TIhi'*  <lni>t  to  dus 
rhii4  (ioddesceu 
ThiK  irthe  night 
Thu<  t  searched : 
Thu'«  living  with 
Thu-*  iiuir  (he  Sa 
Tlnn  may  thy  wo 
riiu>  may  we  abl 
ThH«  iiiaV  we  enc 
Thus  iniRht  I  hid 
Thu*  onward  ••til 
Thus  shall  ther  K 
Thus  shall  we  be 
Thu«  spake  the  s 
Thus.  Ktrong  In 
Thus  through  the 
Thus  to  the  Lord 
Thus  when  evenl 
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494 
762 
873 
•66 


718 

•78 
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•78 
110 
786 

1373 
665 
921 
566 
494 

1008 
494 
8.52 
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494 

742 
257 
274 
467 
1309 
764 
141 
236 
721 
5.32 
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29 

449 

728 

459 

770 

1225 

610 

l.1«19 

1313 

l.3ni 

1299 

410 

1151 

:it»7 
545 
210 

1275 

.VM 

166 

80 

702 

.vet 

156 

26.) 

961 

1143 

1047 
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M6 

49 

1.396 

77 

57:1 

267 

380 

7V8 

909 

441 

xa 

l.tl 
605 
7H3 
974 
724 
I4I0 

10.'w1 

1071 
211 

9:<n 

MVH 

1:1 1 3 

1.3Y0 

2% 

|H4 

•279 

:i-'2 

Mil 

944 
628 
288 
592 
1081 
746 
774 


iro; 

Thai  win  the  eh  I02S 

Thnt  will  my  va  80« 

Thus  would  I  live  109 

Thus  would  1  pro  1223' 

Thus  would  my  r  666 

Thy  bleeaatf  pre  1109 

Thy  body,  broke  IIM 

Thy  bonntlfhl  en  97 

Thy  bounty  ever  92 

Thy  ehoeen  temp  997 

Thy  e  unsels  all  191 

Thy  faith  is  wen 

Thy  fbee  might  h 

Thy  garden  and  981 

Thy  gtorions  eye  9M 

Thy  God,  insofte  466 

Thj  grace  first  m  44« 

Thy  grace  OOod  S«7 

Thy  grace  with  g  947 

Thy  kingdom  00  976 

Thy  i^rd,  berore  941 

Thy  love  a  rieh  r  lOSt 

Thy  love  so  tall,  6IM 

Thjr  love  thepow  81 

Thy  needrtal  help  717 

Thy  nature;  gm  646 

Thy  name  talvat  II 

Thy  noblest  won  160 

Thy  power  Is  in  t  7S 

Thy  power  uneq  69 

Thy  prceepts  ma  ISt 

Thy  righteous  w  9I« 

Thy  aalnts  in  ail  A«i 

Thy  seeplre  well  979 

Thy  sialeaa  mind  CM 

Thy  teaching*  m  151 

Thy  tender  heart  S7T 

Thy  throne  etern  79 

Thy  tokens  we  w  874 

Thy  truth  uneha  108 

Tbv  voice  ordain  59 

Thv  wall*  are  aU  961 

Tbv  waves  whieh  130^ 

Thy  wav  la  be»t.  900 

Thy  wti'llag  serv  664 

Thy  will  wna  In  t  1128 

Thv  word  la  ever  161 

Thv  word  is  rieh  196 

Thy  word  I've  hi  209 

Thy  word.  O  God  189 

Thf  work  alone,  383 

Thv  work  UdMM  970 

Tlllortheglorioa  799 

Till  then  1  would  116 

Till  ihea.  nor  is  101 

Till  then  thy  ser  29 

Till  we  leave  this  277 

Time  has  nearly  825 

Time  sdaik  Ude  96S 

Tis  acliart  that  194 

'TIs  n  founuin  e  194 

'Tis  a  heaien  be  469 

'  Tis  a  pearl  or  pr  194 

Tis  but  a  little  811 

Tis  but  in  parti  72 

Tis  by  the  death  374 

'Tis  done,  the gre  4tf 

Tis  done,  the  pre  .123 

Tis  faith  that  p(>  .177 

TisHnlshed!  all  318 

Tis  (lod's    alia  588 

Tis   he  adorned  438 

'Tis  he    rorgive*  90 

'J\s  he   auppurts  .548 

Tis  he  that  work  152 

'Tis  Jesus'  blood  878 

Tisjov  to  think  l«r9> 

Tislikeafleldw  189 

Tis  like  the  sun  183 

Tl*  meniv.  mere  44.5 

'Tismidnlght.au  314 

Tis  not  ror  prene  2 

'Tis  not  to  seek  t  551 

Tis  only  in  the  '^ 

"TIs  ours  to  sow  t  687 

'Tis  ptcaoant  ast  lOl5 

'Tis  praver  supp  616 

Tis  sin.  alas!  wl  .575 

Tis  the  glad  ant  1328 

Tis  the  hope  tha  1228 

Tis  then*  all  the  1006 

Tis  there,  with  t  498 

Tis  thine  the  pa  ■t7S 

Tis  thine  to  eick  151 

Tis  thine  to  mm>  14.S 

'Tis  to  my  Savio  927 

Tis  vain  within  I 

To  Davids  alori  912 

To-day,  a*  then,  1969 

To-day  attend  hi  S3 
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FIRST  LINES  OF  STANZAS. 


Ko. 
To-4«7  ■taftll  Cbr  S9S 
To-d«T  ttatt  8«vio  414 
To  —eh  the  toul  lOlS 
To  each  thj  Mcr  • 
Tofetber  lot  u*  ■  700 
Toceihor  let  uiv  1141 
Toc«ther  oft  they  1013 
Together  to  their  89A 
To  hesven.  the  p  110 
To  hia,  •othron  104 
To  hia  I  owe  mj  120 
To  bim  tkat  o'er  1M3 
TeUm  wko  relf  U'^ 
To  him  who  auffe  104 
Toiltef  eu-lj  in  t  1068 
Toil  •■.  fUat  not  1030 
Toil  OB,  Dor  dee  11% 
To  Jmu*  Cbrlat  I  MJ 
To  aMdluie  thv  211 
To  m»  hM  been  d  1171 
To  ay  eolixhten  138 
TooM  of  thunder  888 
Tooeoon  we  riae  ll'i'i 
Toothora  let  ne  031 
To  onr  benighted  148 
To  oar  boantifol  ISS-t 
To  prnjr  and  watt  818 
To  shelter  the  dl  400 
To  aonrt  of  praii  339 
To  epeak  oar  doo  860 
To  spread  the  ra  309 
Toaeed  on  time' a  802 
To  that  brliKht,  b  024 
To  Chat  croes  I  o  VMii 
To  thee  1  tell  mj  734 
To  thee  mjr  trem  110 
To  thee  ihall  age  24 
To  thee  we  gladi  1072 
To  thee  we  now  o  MO 
To  the  Lord  their  88 
To  them  the  eroM  121 
To  them  the  priv  093 
To  thy  benign,  1  49 
To  thy  anre  love.  M 
Touebed  by  the  q  454 
Touched  w  I  ( h  a  a  361 
Touch  with  thr  584 
To  aa,  O  l^rd,  in  60 
To  aa  remalna,  n  1009 
To  na  the  Itgat  of  138 
To  waste  these  R  501 
To  watch  and  pr  137 
To  what  a  atabb  380 
Toyou.  In  David  288 
Tread  in  hia  atep  1090 
Trespasaea  in  wo  400 
Triala  make  the  713 
Triala  mnat  and  718 
True  'tla  a  atralg  593 
Traly  bleased  ia  534 
Truaiiug  only  in  1275 
Truat  in  him  who  1240 
Truth  I  how  aacr  177 
Truth!  O  traatr  000 
Turn  to  the  Lord  1308 
Turn,  turn  ua  mi  S80 
Turn  ua  with  gen  154 
'Twas  a  heatbeo  1811 
'Twaa  all  tha'  I  129S 
'Twas  by  watch  015 
'Twaa  CbHat.  t  1090 
'Twas  grace  that  441 
'Twaa  aown  In  w    940 


Unchangoable,  a  55 
Undaunted  to  th  592 
Unnumbered  com  77 
Until,  released  tr  642 
Until  the  trump  1125 
Unto  the  hopes  b  704 
Unto  aa  a  child  i  294 
Unworthy  wecry  1209 
Up  and  ever  ai  o  ia=i8 
Ui>  and  Mke  thy  COS 
Uphold  as  with  t  550 
Upon  the  bfettle-n  5-io 
Up  to  the  bllia  w  540 
Upward  atill  to  p  768 
Ua  Into  thy  prote    760 


Vain  are  all  th«    IS3 

Vainer  aUU  the  h  1000 
Vain,  ainful  man  10 
Vain  the  atone,  t  342 
VaiBly  we  oSbr  e  398 
'  ilir  with  rook    S38 


'v/iaervjr  JOU  i 


No. 
Waiting  and  wal  l.<i-i3 
Waiting  for  a  bri  1327 
Wailing,  hoping.  1340 
Waiting.  waiUng  1341 
Wait,  then,  mr  a  48 
Walk  in  the  i(gh  635 
Wan  reaper  in  th  1057 
Waah  me,  and  m  1 103 
Waa  it  for  crimea  322 
Wasting  all  your  1270 
Watch  and  pray,  1255 
Wai<;b  for  tuou  t  CI5 
Watchmau,  a«<>  t  842 
Watchmsn.tcllu  828 
Watohni«u,  hail  842 
W&U'b.  tla  your  810 
Water,  pure  wat  1378 
Water  the  sacred  1043 
Water  with  hear  I4X 
We  accept  of  thy  1231 
Weak  at  I  am.  y  &*» 
Weak  a«  tou  are  67>5 
Weak  is  the  rRor  118 
Wcakthou«h  we  35.1 
Weak,  unworthy  1110 
We  are  going  ho  1006 
We  are  in  the  ti  843 
We  are  siuftil ;  e  166 
Wtf  are  thine,  do  775 
We  are  traveling  482 
Weary,  helpless,  1194 
Weary  of  wander  807 
Weary  pilgrim,  I  1151 
We  ask  not.  Kath  727 
We  bless  thy  nam  213 
We  bring  them,  L  1075 
We  dream  of  rest  l.'Md 
Weep  not  as  thos  918 
Weep.  O  my  soal  878 
We  exalt  thee,  w  296 
We  feel  the  adve  1 176 
We  foel  the  resur  079 
We  flght  notagai  002 
We  Iblluw  thee,  o  799 
We  hail  thy  brig  1105 
We  have  a  house  947 
We  hare  found  t  854 
We  have  heard  o  1010 
We  have  nothing  1365 
Wo  have  not  rea  600 
We  have  one  hop  1009 
We  hear  the  voio  933 
We  humbly  bese  1209 
Weighed  in  the  b  1345 
We  Join  to  singt  347 
We  laid  them  do  815 
We  laugh  to  soor  760 
Welcome  and  pre  229 
Weloome,  weloo  240 
Weloomo,  wcloo  1313 
Well  may  you  ha  865 
Well  might  the  h  443 
Well  might  the  •  322 
Well  pleased  tha  440 
Well,  the  delight  123 
We'll  bear  the  co  1173 
We'll  build  on  th  1210 
Well  crowd  thy  19 
We'll  gird  our  lui  496 
We'll  gladiv  exch  1171 
We'll  live  lb  ten  1262 
We'll  meet  them  1355 
We'll  range  the  492 
We'll  tarry  by  th  1214 
We'll  trust  thee  a  1219 
We'll  watch  and  1321 
We'll  watch  unto  1SS9 
We  live,  we  die:  932 
We  long  to  hear  t  802 
We  long  to  hear  t  815 
We  long  to  meet  8 
We  love  thy  nam  108o 
We  love  to  sing  a  4!^7 
We  may  sleep,  b  963 
We  meet  at  thy  c  473 
We  m<?«t  the  grac  1 1 
We  offer  thee  the  761 
We  p«tieDt  pray,  791 
Wo  pralae  thee  lb  263 
WepralwIhee.O  1191 
We  praise  thee,  o  'Z55 
Were  half  the  bre  616 
Were  not  the  ten  199 
Were  these  tried  995 
Were  the  whole  r  »15 
We  rise  with  him  IxPH 
We  seek  the  trut  4 
Wv  shall  all  with  1158 
We  siiaii  f  rci-(  til  l«t3 


No. 
Wo  shall  have  a  1158 
We  shall  join  the  1374 
We  shall  know  a  1:1.4 
We  shall  meet  hi  904 
We  shall  meet  to  1371 
We  shall  meet  w  1371 
We  shall  see  him  1158 
We  shall  see  the  1374 
We  shall  sing  on  135:t 
We  shall  sing  so  1374 
We  share  oar  mn  1022 
We  sink  beneath  1080 
We  noun  shall  se  799 
We  speak  of  lu  f  500 
We  take  the  brea  1110 
We  taste  thee,  O  108 
M'e  icU  bim  all  o  89 
Wc  thank  thee  fo  224 
We  truRt  thy  sao  ]W6 
We've  met  in  lov  474 
We've  no  abiding  977 
We  wait  to  see  oo  802 
We  want  the  tmt  199 
We  who  were  all  11% 
We  will  all  go  out  1126 
We  will  rest  in  t  1360 
We  will  tell  the  p  1175 
We  will  trust  thy  280 
What  a  gatherin  1329 
What  do  we  here  0 
Whate'er  event*  TS3 
Whate'er  In  m«  449 
Whate'er  nnrsnit  626 
Whatever  ills  the  874 
Whatever  thy  da  1240 
What  glory  then  682 
What  is  it  keeps  453 
What  is  my  bein  627 
What  Is  the  repo  245 
What,  is  there  th  596 
What  is  wordly  p  1201 
What  language  s  330 
What  of  truth  we  277 
What  peaceful  h  681 
What  saya  the  B  1.106 
What  strange  sa  1106 
What,  then,  is  h  625 
What  though  io  1  716 
What  though  in  a  68 
What  though  th«  506 
What  though  the  792 
What  though  tho  800 
What  though  the  1056 
What  though  the  485 
What  thoagh  the  622 
What  though  wa  851 
Whatthoa.  myL  330 
What!  to  be  banl  889 
What  troubles  ha  479 
What  trath  and  1  801 
Whm  aU  I  am  I  100 
When  all  the  po  308 
When  at  last  I  na  709 
^^'htn  black  tha  TOO 
When  by  afflietio  807 
VThm  by  earth's  710 
When  chilling  de  748 
When  danger  ho  1219 
When  darkness  s  600 
When  donbu  dis  05 
When  drooping  p  718 
When,  each  can  f  1014 
When  earth  looks  1291 
Whene'er  becalm  785 
Whene'er  I  feel  t  825 
Whene'er  the  an  029 
Whene'er  to  call  149 
When  fkinting  a  825 
When  first  before  708 
When  Drst  to  tha  1217 
When  free  fk«me  1014 
When  gladneaa  w  81 
When  Qod  la  mi  850 
M'hen  Oud'a  own  179 
M'hen  graoc  haa  819 
When  be  applie*  447 
When  he  eomea,  820 
When  here.  O  Lo  1136 
When  here  thy  m  1135 
When  I  appear  in  122 
When  in  his  eart  113 
When  I  review  m  3^5 
When  I  tread  the  773 
When  I  tread  the  1218 
When  Jesua  bida  930 
When  Jesua  haa  1271 
M'lien  life  sinks  a  98 
M'hen  love,  in  on  1014 
When  mid-day's  517 
When  Muses  slou    615 


Ko. 
When  most  I  fisei  1237 
When  my  dim  re  06 
When  my  pilgri  1114 
When  night  is  da  770 
When  not  e'en  ft  690 
When  oo  the  salt  753 
When  on  thine  o  908 
When  our  days  o  778 
When  our  earthl  5S3 
When  oar  work  o  665 
When,  O.  when,  481 
When  penitenoe  378 
When  poor  and  h  670 
When  Sabbaths  h  386 
When  sad  with  e  1136 
When  8aUn  app  96 
When  Satan's  w  747 
When  sense  with  747 
When  shall  1  rea  991 
When  shall  I  rea  130^ 
When  shall  I  see  102 
When  shall  love  270 
When  ahall  the  t  933 
When  ahrlvrling  877 
When  aofl  the  de  642 
When  aorrowlng  707 
When  aorrow  aw  878 
When  that  illnat  599 
When  the  amai*  888 
WheD  the  angel  1»9 
When  the  apoatl  769 
When  the  Arcba  1343 
When  the  Chief  259 
When  tha  Conqa  1167 
When  the  evil  aa  1288 
When  the  foe' a  d  1167 
When  the  golden  1329 
When  the  holy  a  1853 
When  the  King  o  1319 
When  the  load  la  1343 
Whan  the  miau  1354 
When  the  mom  o  958 
When  the  pangs  318 
When  the  akr  ab  773 
When  the  aofemn  906 
When  the  storm  I  773 
When  the  ann  of  130 
When  the  trump  1167 
When  the  weary  837 
When  the  woes  o  130 
When  the  world  1  1167 
When  thou  come  1324 
When  through  fle  781 
When  thr  aoal  is  T72 
When  (oiling  ia  710 
When  toaaed  upo  992 
When  to  the  cros  1104 
When  trouble,  U  110 
Whm  weary  with  1214 
When  we  asonde  1022 
When  wo  behold  819 
When  we  diacloa  677 
When  we  aee  a  p  963 
Mlien  we  think  h  1024 
When  will  the  tr  830 
Witere  ail  onr  toi  1041 
Where  all  thinga  660 
Where  are  the  br  1284 
^liere  art  the  re  1248 
M'here'er  I  turn  73 
Where'er  the  wo  190 
Wherever  he  ma  743 
Wherever  la  tha  744 
Where  ia  that  apl  140 
Where  no  fruit  a  1069 
Where  no  wintry  968 
Where  streanu  of  1015 
Where  the  night  1260 
Where  the  rleh  g  1173 
Where  th*  tears  IWiO 
Where  will  the  si  913 
Whether  in  anna  I'iSP 
While  rtowers  are  5*0 
While  he  affords  762 
Vl'hile  here  a  atr  667 
While  here  in 'th  1177 
HHiiie  his  high  p  U 
While  I  am  a  pii  631 
While  in  faith  w  1117 
While  in  grateftil  6*4 
While  In  sweet  e  1118 
While  in  thy  hon  12 
While  Jesus  is  o  434 
While  Jesus  is  o  603 
While  life's  dark  684 
While  many  spen  647 
M'hile  on  earth  o  17 
While  our  dsya  o  283 
While  our  prayer     87 


1201 
5no 
1864 
1347 
1143 
1178 
§16 


100 

786 

5T1 

•1 

not 

780 
1383 


yo. 

White  pilgrimi  li  667 
While  place  we  s  1096 
While  the  fbe  be  860 
While  the  herald  1006 
While  the  soubo  1069 
While  this  thorn  3T3 
While  they  aron  139 
While  thou  bring  341 
Whila  through  th  ISM 
While  we  hear  th  18 
While  wejonrnay  1024 
While  we  praise  343 
While  we  seek  sa  344 
While  we  thna  w  1116 
Whitherahouldm  466 
Who  by  the  cleee  67 
Who  can  behold  (  56 
Who  can  tell  the  900 
Who  has  love  so  1280 
Who  his  advent  411 
Who  is  like  Ood  7  30 
Who  is  this  Jesa  1X09 
Who  is  this  King 
Wholly  thine,  wh 
Who  may  share  i 
Whoaoerer  shall 
Who  so  strong  aa 
Who  suffer  with  t 
Who.  who  woold 
Who  wonM  not  w 
Who  would  regfect  1166 
Why  art  thoa  can  481 
Why  do  they  sha 
Why  do  they,  tho 
Wliy  faint,  my  so 
Why  shoald  mr  f 
Whv  ahoald  my  p 
Why  shoald  this 
Why  shoald  wc  b 
Why  shoald  we  d 
Why  shoaM  we  t 
Why  shriaks  my 
Why  vex  oar  son 
Wicked  spirits  g 
Wide  as  the  wori 
Wide  it  aavalls  a 
Wildly  the  storm 
Wiltthoa  not  bid 
Wisdom,  and  se* 
Wisdom  lu  dleu 
With  all  my  pow 
With  boldness,  t 
With  boanding  s 
With  calm  and  t 
With  cheerful  lb* 
With  contrite  hea 
With  faith  In  thr  ..„ 
With  harmony  th  1016 
With  harps  and  900 
With  hearts  and  1 
With  him.  I  on  Z 
With  him  sweet 
With  his  preeioa 
With  holy  kiss,  w 
Within  that  boao 
Within  these  wal 
Within  these  wal 
Within  (he  tant's 
Within  (hy  eiroU 
Within  thy  pres* 
Within  thy  taor 
With  oy  Isoeept 
With  Joy  we  brin 
With  Joy  (he  oho 
With ,  oy  we  in  h 
With  Joy  w*  tell 
With  kind  regard 
With  longing  aye 
With  maek  snbm 
With  mine  and  m 
With  my  harden 
With  my  lamp  w 
With  pitjlag  ey* 
With  power  he  v 
With  prayer  and 
With  pnrpi*  rob* 
With  rapture  sha 
With  saered  aw* 
With  shinlnf  lb* 
With  sweet  deiig 
With  tender  anz 
With  that  bl*as«-d 
With  thccoonrar 
Wlthth**.inth* 
With  thee  to  lead 
With  tha*  when 
With  them  let  ua 
With  thoae  who  t 
With  (hy  rlghteo 


13in 

617 

19 

676 
SOT 
686 
187 
173 
196 
347 
303 
603 

1078 
761 

1079 


1043 
840 


181 
IISO 

679 
1134 

973 


63 

764 

171 

1166 

663 


1071 
1007 

71 
717 
6X3 
ftSI 
866 

875 
976 
604 
883 

73 


868 

666 

900 
734 

879 

86 


9*. 

With  vBdenrtaad  i.^ 
With  whatgriefa  864 
With  wiefced  aplr  0R 
With  wlng-d  ape  797 
With  whatjoyAU  843 
Witit  whom  dost  64 
Woodro«s   h— r  1003 


Word  of  (he  ever  li*; 
Words  of  balUe  c  1247 
Work  mmd  wait.  1S5X 
Work  and  watch  1351 
Work,  for  til*  at  MM 


Work  Is  I 
Work  im,  daapair  1— 
Work  Utt  (k*  an  1261 
Work  with  a  he*  1361 
Wora  and  weary  1306 
Worahip,  boMT.  868 
Worthy  I*  h«  (hat  116 
Wortky  the  Lam  112 
Wowldat  hrlac  a  19r; 
WeaM  y*  ia  th*  880 
WowM  yoa  b«  a  1894 
Woald  yon  kaeel  1227 
WoaMymtoabra  1227 


Tea,  amwi  I  1*4  a  906 
Yea.  and  b*fer*  87 
Yea.  bring  Ma  la  787 
Yeariy  l»  oar  *•  902 
Tea  (hongh  my  f  1391 
Yea.  thoagh  tk*  51 
Y*eaUBMC*rda  lUN 
Yeebo**asa*d*r  111 
Ye  daMfhiers  of  184 
Ye  dwcliera  la  th  940 
Ye  •MTfel  oaiau  74 
Y*  fb*bl*  aalatc.  ISIS 
Ye  M(«l*  laek  wt  Wi 
Y*  mf  of  «anh.  884 
Ye  mortals,  mark  U0 
Ye  aeraphs  who  s      21 


Yes.  every  m 
Yc«  gladder  by  fb  1S« 
Ye  ehaU  be  kapp  1086 
Ye  shaU  bo  mlae  0H 
Ye*b«av*alywia  m 
Yeahew1Uea«M  796 
Ye  sinaera.  eome  810 
Ye  sinnera  aeek  h  687 
Yea  I  open  thiap  1394 
Yes  let  It  go.  one  049 
Yes  l«t  mea  rage  0SS 
Yes  my  earth.we  ISM 
Yea  sleeping  oag  1X7 
Yea.  th*  prise  ih  866 
Yes  this  Is  oar  h  1839 
Yes,  we'll  gather  180) 
Yes.  we  shall  me  989 
Yes.  whos«>ever  406 
Yet.  again  we  ho  989 
Yet,  a  third  aad  K9 
Yet  does  one  alio  001 
Yet  faith  may  tri  n; 
Yet  he  found  me  120M 
Yet  I  may  love  th  19 
Yet  I  moara  my  SCO 
Yet,  Lord,  bring  881 
Yet,  Lord,  fbrgiv  ir 
Yet,  Lord,  where  734 
Yet  men  woald  f  18» 
Yet  Mercy  calls  669 
Yet  mlghljr  Lord  81 
Yet  not  on*  anxl  914 
Yet  save  a  traaib  484 
Yet  stay,  tha  via  8T6 
Yet  this  mv  soal  04 
Yet  the  seed  npra  Hd 
Yet  these,  aew-r  919 
Yet  we  cone  ia  C  MMi 
Ye  wheels  of  nat  794 
Yet  when  bowed  1190 
Ye  who  ar*  of  de  989 
Ye  who,  foraakia  188 
Ye  whoee  alas  ha  1888 
To  who  the  world  415 
Yet  Why.  dear  U  00 
YoSMler  Bums ea  1807 

Yo«caUm*La*d  1600 
Your  lof^f  ikmao  98 
Tour  wUUag  ear  SM 
Ymith  oa  leagth  96> 
Tea  who  by  th«  t  Mtt 


Zloa  e^oys  her     il 
Ziun,  the  dcsolat    919 


ft^i 


FIRST  LINES  OF  HYMNS. 


No. 

Abide  with  me !  Fast  falls  the .  .568 

According  to  thy  gnclouB 1 104 

Acquaint  thyself  quickly 419 

A  day  of  awf  nl  grandcar 8dS 

A  few  more  years  shall  817 

Afllicted  saint,  to  Christ 095 

Again  oar  earthly  cares .  .7 

Against  the  God  that 868 

Again  the  day  returns  of 249 

A  glory  gilds  the  sacred 180 

A  glory  in  the  word  we 179 

Ah !  guilty  sinner,  mined  by 423 

Ah !  how  shall  fallen  man 884 

Ah  1  whither  should  I  go 458 

Ah !  why  should  doubts 608 

Alas  I  and  did  my  Saviour 822 

A  little  while,  our  Lord 788 

All  hail  the  power  of Ill ,  1229 

All  praise  to  our  redeeming. . .  1017 
All  praise  to  thee,  eternal  Lord  2&t 

All  that  I  was,  my  sin,  my 446 

All  things  are  ready  4fH 

All  things  are  thine;  no 1128 

All  ye  nations,  praise  the 40 

All  yon  that  are  weary 420 

Almighty  Father,  bless  the 263 

Almighty  God,  thy  word  Is 190 

Almost  persuaded  now  to 1383 

A  lovely  infant  sleeps  in 936 

Amazing  grace !  how  sweet 441 

Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross  599, 1 144 

Am  I  my  brothcr*s  keeper? 1234 

Among  the  mountain  trees 834 

An  angers  voice  now  breaks.  .1187 
And  art  thou,  gracious  Master.  .657 

And  is  the  gospel  peace 629 

And  la  there.  Lord,  a  rest 986 

And  must  I  be  to  Judgment. ...  891 

And  must  I  part  with 049 

And  must  this  body  die? 950 

And  though  our  bodies lOtl 

And  win  the  Judge 887 

And  wilt  thou,  O  eternal 1131 

Angels,  from  the  realms 297 

Angelal  roll  the  rock 841 

Angel  Toices  sweetly  singing.  .1864 

Another  day  Is  gone, 559 

Another  wAx  days*  work  Is 215 

Anywhere,  dear  Saviour, ......  1960 

A  parting  hymn  we  sing, 1112 

A  pilgrim  through  this 811 


No. 

Are  vain  desires  within 640 

Are  we  almost  there  ? 1184 

Are  you  Christ's  light-bearer.  .1244 
Are  you  doers  of  the  word, .   . .  1817 

Are  you  ready  for  the 1S26 

Arise,  my  soul,  arise, 359 

Arise,  ye  mourning  salntft, 799 

As  drowsy  earth  Is  dreaming. .  .789 

As  Jesus  died,  and  rose 895 

Ask  for  the  Guide  Book 1809 

Ask  for  the  old  paths, 1310 

At*k  not  to  be  excused,  1248 

Ai»leep  In  Jesus !  blessed 924 

As  oft,  with  worn  and 700 

As  pants  the  wearied  hart 100 

As  the  hart,  with  eager 481 

As  the  sweet  flower  that 988 

As  through  this  changing 638 

As  time  rolls  on  amid 251 

As  when  in  silence  vernal 142 

As  with  gladness  men  ■ .  299 

A  thrilling  cry,  we  hear 1148 

At  the  sounding  of  the 1839 

At  thy  command,  O  Lord 1097 

Author  of  good !  to  thee  T 758 

Awaked  from  sin's  delusive 483 

Awake!  Jerusalem,  awake!..  .1011 

Awake,  my  heart,  arise, 488 

Awake,  my  heart,  my  sonl, .  . .  214 
Awake,  my  soul,  in  Joyful  110, 1168 

Awake,  my  sonl !  lift  up 594 

Awake,  my  soul !  stretch 596 

Awake,  ye  saints,  and  rai^e  —  794 

Away  from  his  home 1412 

Away  my  unbeHc\ing  fear 668 

Away  with  our  sorrow  and 841 

Baptized  into  our  Saviour's.  ..1076 

Baptize  us  anew,  with  fire 1209 

Beautiful  valley  of  Eden 1346 

Beautiful  Zion,  built 996 

Before  Jehovah's  awful 19 

Before  the  heavens  were 287 

Before  the  throne  of  God 852 

Begin,  my  tongue,  some 70 

Behold  a  Stranger  at  the 393 

Behold  God's  own  exalted 1108 

Behold  how  sweet,  how 918 

Behold  I  come !  the  Saviour. . .  .797 
Behold  the  Christian  warrior. .  .592 
Behold,  the  day  is  come ; 888 

03^ 


No. 

Behold,  the  expected  time 790 

Behold  the  Lord  of  earth 1109 

Behold  the  Saviour  at  the  door!  787 
Behold  the  Saviour  of  man  .   . .  .323 

Behold  the  throne  of  grace ! 528 

Behold  the  western  evening 938 

Behold  what  manner  of  love. . .  1403 

Behold,  where,  in  a  mortal 809 

Be  Joyful  in  God  all  ye  lands  of.  .46 

Be  patient,  be  patient,  no 1182 

Be  perfect;  holiness  pursue:. .  .204 
Be  merciful  unto  mc,  O  God !. .  .440 

Be  still,  my  heart !  these 708 

Be  tranquil,  O  my  soul, 788 

Be  with  us.  Lord,  where'er 201 

Beyond  the  smiling  and . .  1847, 1409 

Beyond  the  starry  sk1cs<, 126 

Beyond  this  gloomy  night 988 

blessed  are  the  ])oor  In  spirit. .  1406 
Blessed  are  they  henceforth . . .  916 

Blessed  Bible,  how  I  love  It 194 

Blessed  Jesus,  heavenly  Lamb,  459 

Blessed  Jesus,  meek  and 501 

Blessed  Lord,  how  much  1 1198 

Blest  arc  the  pure  in  heart 6.53 

Blest  are  the  undeflled  In 205 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 1022 

Blest  Comforter  divine IM 

Blest  hour,  wheu  mortal 216 

Blest  Saviour,  we  thy 1079 

Bound  upon  the  accursed  tree,.. 3^ 
Break,  break,  eternal  day,..  ....819 

Breast  the  wave.  Christian, 617 

•Brethren,  let  us  walk 1024 

Brethren,  while  we  sojourn  here  609 

Brightest  and  best  of  the 298 

Britania,  rouse  thee !  queen  . . .  1888 

Broad  is  the  road  that  leads 861 

Brother  pilgrim,  be  not  weary.. 830 

Brother,  yon  may  work 1068 

Builder  of  mighty  worlds 1 138 

Buried  beneath  the  yielding.  ..1071 

Buried  with  Christ!  yes 1084 

Burst,  ye  emerald  gates, 1161 

By  Christ  redeemed.  In 1125 

By  cool  Siloam'a  shady  rill 647 

By  faith  in  Christ  I  walk 065 

By  li%ing  faith  we  now  can  see,  SI3 

Called  to  the  feast  by  the  King  1319 
Call  them  in ;  the  voQT^ ArieiV 


FIRST    LINES    OF    HYMNS. 


No. 

Calm  on  the  listening  ear. ......  Sl)9 

Can  Blnuen  hope  for  heaven. . .  .887 

Cast  thy  hread  upon  the 1064 

Cast  thy  burden  on  the 722,  1377 

Cheer  up,  weary  heart 1868 

Cheer  up,  yc  soldiers  of  the 623 

Chief  of  «iinners  though  1 480 

Child  of  sill  and  sorrow, .-121 

Child  of  sin  and  sorrow,  422 

Children  of  the  heavenly  King.  .482 

Christ,  from  whom  all 1081 

Christian  brethren,  ore  wc 2T4 

Christian,  hcek  not  yet 613 

Christian,  the  morn  breaks 8('t2 

Chrititian,  thy  warfare  will 508 

(Christian,  wherefore  yield 7J2 

Christ  is  coming !  let .  .858 

Christ  is  knocking  at  my 12M 

Christ  is  risen,  our  Lord 342 

Clirist,  the  Lord,  will  come 823 

Christ,  who  came  my 1 091 

Choose  ye  his  cross  to 1090 

Chnrch  of  the  ever-living 1019 

Closer  to  thee,  ray  Father. .....  1199 

Closing  Sabbath !  Ah,  how  soon  245 

Clouds  of  glory  lingering, 822 

Come,  all  ye  saints,  to 1 163 

Come,  all  ye  saints  of  God, 127 

Come,  and  let  us  sweetly  join.  .1026 
Come  and  reign;  come  and  — 1176 
Come,  blessed  Spirit,  source  .138 
Come,  dearest  Lord,  and  feed  .  .229 

Come,  Dcisire  of  nations, 826 

Come,  divine  and  peaceful 160 

Come,  gracious  Spirit, 136 

Come  hither,  all  ye  weary    . . .  .302 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  in  love 155 

Come,  Holy  Ght)>*t,  our  hearts  .149 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  culm . .    139 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come,  151 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Dove  ....  1060 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  G  .  141 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  D  .144 

Come,  huiublo  sinner,  in 308 

Come  join,  ye  sniiit.s,  with  ....  124 

Come,  let  us  anew,  our .510 

Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful.  .112 

Come,  let  us  Join  our  songs 356 

Come,  let  us  pray !  'tis  sweet . .  .5fi7 

Come,  let  us  sing  tiie  song 104 

Come,  let  us  to  tlic  I-ord 582 

CJome,  Lord,  anil  tarry  not ; 81 4 

Come,  my  Redeemer,  come 1221 

Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit 5:}1 

Come,  O  my  soul,  in  sacred, 61 

CJome,  O  my  soul,  to  Calvary ...  832 

Come  on,  my  partners  In 1 143 

Come,  O  thou  Traveler 683 

Come,  salth  Jesus*  sacred  voice  408 

Come,  sound  his  praise 82 

Come,  Spirit,  source  of  light,...  153 

Come,  O  thou  all-vlctorlous 402 

Come,  thou  beloved  Redeemer,  288 
tbou  Dv»lrc  of  all  thy 9 


No. 

Come,  then  Fount  of  every SOS 

Come,  thou  long-expected 845 

Come,  thoa  almighty  King, 86 

Come,  thou  soul-transforming..  157 

Come  to  Jesus,  come  to 1 149 

Come  to  the  living  waters 390 

Come  unto  me  when  shadows. .  .714 

Come,  weary  souls  with 888 

Come,  ye  disconsolate, 420 

Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and 412 

Come,  ye  souls  by  sin 418 

Come,  ye  that  fear  the  Lord, 13 

Come,  ye  that  know  and 70 

Come,  ye  that  love  the  Saviour's  113 

Come  ye  who  love  the  Lord, 30 

Coming  Saviour*  now 1117 

Command  thy  blessing  from ....  475 
Cross,  reproach,and  tribulation !  661 
Crowded  Is  your  heart  with  — 1276 
Crown  him  with  many 125 

Dark  brood  the  heavens  over. .  .876 
Dark  is  the  hour  when  death. .  .967 

Dark  was  the  night,  and Se6 

Daughter  of  Zion,  awake 1006 

Day  of  Judgment,  day  of 903 

Day  of  redemption !  when 863 

Dear  as  thou  wert,  and Ml 

Dear  Lord,  we  would  thy 228 

Dear  Saviour,  here  we 808 

Dear  Saviour,  lead  my 776 

J)ear  Saviour,  we  would 808 

Deep  arc  the  wounds  which  ....  363 
Deign,  Jesus,  Lord,  my  soul . . .  .747 

Delay  not,  delay  iK>t,  O .41 S 

Delightful  day,  best  gift 213 

Delightful  work!  young 648 

Depth  of  mercy  1  can  there  . . .  .457 
Did  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep?.  .4*)6 

Dismiss  us  with  thy 257 

Does  the  gospel  word  priK'laim  458 

Down  to  the  sacred  wave 1068 

Draw  near  us  to-day,  and  a ....  1124 

Drooping  souls,  no  longer 1156 

Dust,  receive  thy  kindred ! . . 965 

flach  setting  sun    896 

Early,  my  God,  witliout 470 

Eitrth  to  earth,  and  dust  to  dust  950 

Plquij)  me  for  the  war, 603 

Erected  high  in  heaven 355 

Ere  mountains  reared 56 

Ere  to  the  world  again 258 

Eternal  Beam  of  light 750 

Eternal  depth  of  love 54 

Eternal  Father;  God  of  love, . .  .202 

Eternal  God,  celestial  King 26 

Eternal  Power,  whose  high 50 

Eternal  Source  of  every 69 

Eternal  Spirit,  power  of 145 

Eye  hath  not  seen,  ear 990 

Fade,  fade,  each  earthly  660 

Faint  not.  Christian!  though... 607 

6^4 


No. 

Faith  adds  new  charms 67^ 

Faith  is  the  polar  sUr 680 

Far  down  the  ages  now, 81 1 

Farewell,  all  earthly  treasures,  49S 
Farewell !  we  meet  no  more ....  965 

Far  from  mortal  cares 500 

Far  from  my  thoughts,  vain 472 

Far  from  the  world,  O  Lord,  I..5SB 

Father,  hear  the  prayer 1061 

Father,  hear  thy  humble  child,  490 

Father,  how  wide  thy  glory 84 

Father,  I  know  that  all  my 744 

Father.  I  st  retch  my  hands 1  IMS 

Father  of  mercies,  bow  thine.  .1083 

Father  of  mercies,  in  thy 175 

Father  of  mercies,  send  thy 670 

Father  supreme,  whose 2 

Father,  we  come  to  thee,  1277 

Father,  whate'erof  earthly  bliss  Ml 

Fear  not,  little  n*x:k,  'tis «7 

Few  In  number,  little 1062 

Fierce  and  wild  the  storm  is. ..  1104 

For  a  season  called  to  part, 278 

Forbid  them  not,  the  Saviour.  .1078 

For  Caanan  I've  started, 1186 

Forever  here  my  rest  shall 1103 

Forever  with  the  Lord 1858 

Forgive  us.  Lord,  to  thee  we 482 

For  the  mercies  of  the  day liTS 

Forth  from  the  dark  and 754 

Friend  after  friend  departs 867 

Friend  and  companion,  dear...  000 

From  all  that  dwell  below 23 

From  every  stormy  wind 514 

Frf»m  Greenland's  Icy 1055 

From  lips  divine,  like TIM 

From  the  lips  of  angels  spoken  205 
From  the  table  now 1119 

Gently,  dear  Saviour,  now O^iO 

Give  me  the  Bible,  star 130J 

Give  to  the  winds  thy  fear.*s . .. .7SJ 

Giver  and  Guardian  of. 550 

Glad  tidings !  glad  tidings  .* 871 

Glorious  things  of  thee  are  . . .  lOT)? 

(Jlory  be  to  God  above, 1029 

Glory,  honor,  praise,  and 37 

(tlory  to  God  on  high ! 189 

Glory  to  thee,  my  God 543 

Go  bury  thy  sorrow ;  the 1372 

God  bids  his  people  on 120S 

God  calling  yet !  shall  1 380 

God  has  said.  Forever  blessed.  .774 
ii^  in  the  gospel  of  his  Son. .  .173 

God  is  Ixive ;  his  mercy 93 

Gml  IS  my  strong  salvation. . .  .612 

(«od  is  our  refuge  and 57 

God  is  the  name  my  soul 50 

God  is  the  refuge  of  his 51 

God  moves  In  a  mysterious...... 74 

Qod  of  light  and  matclilcss 41 

God  of  love  that  hearest 767 

Qod  of  mercy,  God  of  gcace,  ...  .886 
God  of  my  life,  to  thee  belong. .  .66 
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No. 

€k)d  of  mj  life,  to  thee  1  call ....  607 

Ood  of  my  life,  whoec 56 

Ood  of  our  Mlvation, 281 

God  of  the  morning,  at 539 

God  of  the  morning  ray S5 

God  of  the  prophct*9  power  1. . .  1048 

God  of  the  universe,  to 1 180 

God's  holy  law,  tranf«gn*HKi.'U,...381 

GckI's  law  deniandn  one 197 

God's  perfect  law  convert*  the.. 203 

Go  forth  on  wings  of  faith IttM) 

Go  forward,  Chrii^tian  soldier,.. 613 
(io,  hilwr  on,  wld'c  yet  'tis....in:jC 
Go,  me!<senger  of  peace  and.  ..1038 

Go  not  far  from  me,  O  my 745 

Go,  preach  the  gospel,  isnith...  108:2 

Go  to  dark  Gethsemane, 331 

Go  to  thy  rest  In  pt»ace, 954 

Gracious  Father,  guard  thy.   . .  .843 

Gracious  Father,  lend  thine 17 

Gracious  God,  ere  we  part 271 

(iracious  Spirit,  love  divine, ....  159 
Gracious  Redeemer,  shake ....  .584 
Gracious  Saviour,  we  adore. ...  1094 

Grant  me  within  thy  courts 477 

Great  G«m1,  attend  while  Zion.. .  .25 

Great  C^od,  how  infinite  thou 78 

Great  God,  I  own  Ihy  sentence  937 
(ireat  God,  what  do  I  see  and. .  .910 
Great  *God,  when  I  approach . . .  .444 
(ireat  God,  whone  unlvei-Hal....li;o 

Great  God,  with  wonder  an<l 178 

(iret^  is  the  the  Lord,  and  gr..l40(i 

Great  King  of  glory,  come 1126 

Great  Spirit,  by  whose  mighty..  150 

Guide  and  guard  us,  O  our 280 

Guide  me,  O  thou  great. .  .778,  1218 

Hail  glorions  day !  ere  long 796 

Hail,  happy  day !  thou  day 250 

Hail  peaceful  day!  divinely 234 

Hail  peaceful  morn !  thy 2:J6 

Hail,  sacred  truth !  whose 186 

Hall  the  day  that  sees  him 340 

Hail,  thou  bright  and 248 

Hail,  thou  once  deHpifcd  Je^us  .358 

Hail  to  the  brightness  of 1004 

Happy  the  heart  where  graces.  .674 

Happy  the  home  when  Gotl 553 

Hark !  hark !  hear  the  ble»<t 8:)1 

Hark,  hark !  my  soul, 1212 

Hark !  my  son],  it  Is  the  Lord ; . .  587 
Hark,  sinner,  while  God  from.. 427 
Hark!  ten  thousand  harps  and.  138 
Hark!  that  shout  of  rapture  ...904 
Hark!  the  Archangel's  trilmp.. 900 

Hark,  the  (j;lad  tunmd ! 894 

Hark !  the  herald  angels 293 

Hark !  the  song  of  jubilee 901 

Hark !  the  voice  of  Jesns 1069 

Hark!  what  mean  those  holy... 296 

Haste,  my  dull  soul,  arise 659 

Hasten,  Lord,  the  glorious  time  884 
Hasten,  Lord,  the  promised. ...  825 


No. 

Hasten,  sinner,  to  l>e  wise; 409 

Haste,  traveler,  haste !  the 394 

Have  I  need  of  aught,  O 1215 

Hear  the  glorious  pn>clamation  1 157 

Hear  the  temp' ranee  call lo91 

Hear  the  words  our  Saviour 1308 

Hear  what  the  voice  from 943 

Heavy  clouds  are  gathering 410 

He  dies!  the  Friend  of  sinners.. 317 

Heed  not  the  tempter's  siren 636 

He  is  coming,  yes,  he's. .' 1342 

He  has  come !  the  Christ  of  God,  294 
Heir  of  the  kingdom,  O  why  ...  806 

He  leadeth  me !  O  blessed 749 

He  reigns,  the  Lord,  tiie 875 

Here,  in  thy  name,  Eternal....  llS) 

Here  o'er  the  earth  as  a 618 

Here,  O  my  Lord,  I  see  thee. . .  1122 
Here,  Saviour,  we  would  come  1087 

He's  coming  once  again, 899 

He  sleeps  In  Jesus,  peaceful ...  920 
He  thatgoeth  forth  with..  1063,  1256 
High  in  the  heavens,  eternal  ..  .47 

His  earthly  work  Is  done 860 

Hoi  idlers  in  the  vineyard,....  1064 

Hold  to  the  helm,  sailor, 1301 

Hold  up  thy  light,  O  child 1087 

Holy  and  reverend  is  the 29 

Holy  as  thou,  O  Ix>rd,  is  none;. .  .60 

Holy  Bible !  book  divine ! 198 

Holy  day !  Jehovah's  rest.. 242, 1818 

Holy,  holy,  holy.  Lord  God 99 

Holy  Sabbath,  sacred  rest, 841 

Holy  Spirit,  faithful  Guide 778 

Holy  Spirit,  fount  of  blessing.. .164 

Holy  Spi  rit,  lamp  of  light, 160 

Holy  Spirit,  light  divine, 158 

Holy  Spirit,  source  of  gladness,  163 

Holy  Spirit,  truth  divine 161 

Home,  home,  beameth  before... 882 
Hope  of  our  hearts,  O  Lord, . . .  .668 
Ho !  reapers  of  life's  harvest, .  .1053 
How  beauteous  are  their  feet. .  1C40 
How  beauteous  were  the  marks  802 
How  blest  arc  they  who  always  210 
How  blest  the  children  of  the. . .  177 

How  blest  the  hour  when 1081 

How  blest  the  sacred  tie 1013 

How  bright  a  day  was  that 838 

How  can  we  see  the  children,. .  .549 

How  charming  is  the  place. 14 

How  cheering  is  the  Christian's  080 
How  far  from  home?  I  asked,.  .1147 

How  firm  a  foundation,  ye 781 

How  gentle  Gocl's  commands!. . .91 
How  great  thy  wisclom,  power,  879 
How  happy  are  the  little  flock.  .874 

How  happy  every  child  of 679 

How  helpless  guilty  nature 878 

How  long,  O  Lord,  our  Saviour  888 

How  long,  O  Lord,  shAll  L 571 

How  long  shall  Death,  the 988 

How  long  we  Ve  been  the  heirs.791 
How  oft  this  wretched,  sinful. .  .080 

635 


No 

How  peaceful  is  the  girave ! 961 

How  |>erfecl  Is  Thy  wokI  ! 191 

How  pleasant,  how  divinely 3 

How  precious  Is  the  book 170 

How  prone  are  professors 1155 

How  sad  our  state  by  nature ....  371 

How  shall  I  follow  him 804 

How  shall  the  young  secure.  ..  183 

Hqw  slender  Is  life's  silver 942 

How  sweet  arc  the  tidings 1109 

How  sweet,  how  heavenly  is. . .1014 
How  sweetly  flowed  the  gospel  807 
How  sweet  the  hour  of  closing.. 9iri 

How  sweet  the  light  of 544 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus.. 118 
How  sweet,  to  leave  the  world. ...5 
How  sweet  to  reflect  on  those.  .1181 

How  sweet  upon  this  sacred 830 

How  tedious  and  tasteless  the.  .506 

How  tender  is  thy  hand, 89 

How  vain  are  all  things 650 

How  vain  Is  all  beneath 986 

T  am  coming  to  the  cross 1289 

1  am  resting  in  the  shadow ....  1200 

I  nm  waiting  for  Jesus  to 1341 

I  am  waiting  for  the  morning..  1340 

I  nvk  not,  Lord,  for  less  to 724 

I  bring  my  sins  to  thee 1202 

If  God  is  mine,  then  present ....  70:) 
If  I  in  thy  likeness,  O  Lord,  ....  968 

If  through  unruflied  seas 736 

If  'tis  sweet  to  mingle  where.  ..276 
I  f  you  cannot  on  the  ocean ....  1070 

I  gave  my  life  for  thee, 1295 

I  have  a  Saviour,  he's  pleading  1271 
I  have  set  watchmen  upon.  . . .  1401 
I  heard  a  voice,  the  sweetest.  ..451 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesns 450 

T  hear  the  Saviour  say 1 193 

I  hear  thy  voice,  O  Lonl, 1298 

I  know  not  why^y  Saviour . . .  1888 
I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives,  850 
I  know  that  my  Redeemer  Uvea,  887 
I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives,  983 

I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus -461 

1  left  it  all  with  Jesus,  long. . ,,12S2 
I'll  sing  you  a  song  of  a  city.  ..I%i0 
I  long  to  behold  Him  arrayed. .  .840 
I  love  thee,  I  love  thee,  I  love..  .611 
I  love  the  Lord ;  he  heard  my. .  .522 

I  love  the  sacred  book  of 171 

I  love  thine  earthly  Sabbaihs,...886 

I  love  thy  kingdom,  U>rd, 1081 

I  love  to  steal  awhile  away 519 

I  love  to  tell  the  story 1804 

I'm  kneeling  at  the  cross,....  1887 

I'm  a  lonely  traveler  here, 616 

I'm  a  pilgrim,  and  I'm  a 1 160 

I'm  but  a  stranger  here 486 

I '  m  going  home ;  the  tidings . . .  1869 
Tm  not  ashamed  to  own  my . . .  .087 

Imposture  shrinks  from 198 

Tm  weary  of  staying; 804 
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I  need  thee,  precious  Jeeup, ... .468 

In  every  trying  hour 786 

In  expectation  sweety 810 

InAnlte  Love  I  what  precious. .  .867 

In  grief  and  fear,  to  thee,  0 761 

In  heavenly  love  abiding 743 

In  imitation.  Lord,  of  thee,  ...  1 102 

In  mercy,  not  in  wrath — 4.>4 

In  the  Christianas  home  in 1002 

In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory. .  .180 

In  the  glad  time  of  the 1332 

In  the  resurrection  morning. . .  1175 

In  thcKe  our  days  exalt  thy 1040 

In  the  sun,  and  moon,  and  stars,  821 

In  the  vineyard  of  our ICKkl 

In  thy  house,  while  now  we 18 

In  vain  we  seek  for  peace 374 

I  saw  a  way-worn  traveler 1145 

I  saw  one  weary,  sad,  and  ton).  .667 

I  seek  the  mercy-seat 455 

I  sing  the  mighty  power 83 

Is  not  the  way  to  heavenly 699 

Is  this  the  kind  rctnrn 386 

It  came  upon  the  midnight 201 

I  think  of  a  home  in  the 1351 

It  is  thy  hand,  my  Go<1 ; 739 

It  may  be  at  mom,  when  the. . .  1318 

It  was  not  sleep  that  bound 18M 

I  want  a  principle  within 486 

I  will  follow  thee,  my  Saviour. .  404 

I  will  never,  nerer  leave  772 

I  will  sing  of  JesQs'  love 1 192 

I  will  sing  you  a  song 1857 

I  would  be,  dear  Saviour, 1901 

I  would  not  live  al way 1 178 

Jehovah,  God,  thy  gracious 75 

Jerusalem,  my  glorious 1404 

Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, . . .  U81 

Jerusalem  the  glorious, 900 

Jerusalem  the  golden, 906 

Jesus,  and  didst  thou  leave 448 

Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be 101 

Jesus,  at  thy  command 785 

Jesus  calls  us  o*er  the  tumult.  .660 

Jesus  demands  this  heart 575 

Jesus  died  on  Calvary's 880 

Jesus,  engrave  it  on  my 866 

Jesus,  faithful  to  his  word, 900 

Jesus,  Friend  of  sinners,  hear.  .591 
Jesus  I  full  of  all  compassion. .  .466 
Jesus,  great  Shepherd  of  the ... .  760 
Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken,. .  .490 

Jesus  invites  bis  saints 1110 

Jesus  is  passing, 1279 

Jesus,  Lord,  we  look  to  thee, . .  1027 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul, 770,  771 

Jesus,  lover  'if  my  soul, . .  18S4, 1226 
Jesus  made  jcnown  the  path  ...  934 

Jesus,  merciful  and  mild, 465 

Jesns,  my  Advocate  above, 844 

Jesus,  my  all,  to  heaven  Is  486, 1186 
'mtas,  my  love,  my  chief 109 


No. 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  to  thee  I  cry,.  .1272 
Jesus,  my  Saviour,  let  me  be... 681 
Jesus,  my  strength,  my  hope,... 651 
Jesus,  our  Hope,  our  Life.  our.. 800 

Jesus,  our  Lord,  make  no 8 

Jesus  our  Saviour  says,  1  will. .  .878 

Jesus,  Saviour  of  our  race, 464 

Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  mc 769 

Jesus,  thou  joy  of  loving 108 

Jesus,  the  Lord  of  glory,  died. .  .853 
Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  thee  117 

Jesus,  thine  all-victorious .578 

Jesus,  thy  blood  and 346 

Jesus,  thy  love  shall  we 327 

Jesus,  thy  word  is  my  delight. . .  188 

Jesus,  to  theo  I  now  can 442 

Jesus,  we  look  to  thee, 11 

Jesus  wept!  those  tears  arc 818 

Jesus,  wo  thy  promise  claim 483 

Jesus,  where'er  thy  people 471 

Jesus,  while  our  hearts  are 950 

Jesus,  who  knows  full  well 529 

Joyfully,  joyfully,  onward 619 

Joy  to  the  world,  the  I^ml  will  886 
Just  as  I  am,  without  one 428 

Kind  are  the  words  that 698 

Laborers  of  Christ,  arise, 1044 

Lamb  of  God !  to  thee  I  cry ;  ...  491 

Lamp  of  our  feet,  whereby 187 

Land  ahead !  Its  fruits  are 1348 

Launch  the  life-boat !  see ; 1884 

Lead,  kindly  Light,  amid  the.  ..777 
Lead  them,  my  God,  to  thee, . .  1291 

Let  all  the  heathen  writers 185 

Let  everlaating  glories 170 

Let  every  lamp  be  burning 852 

Let  me  but  hear  my  Saviour 638 

Let  me  go  where  saints  are 504 

Let  others  boast  of  wealth  or. . .  181 

Let  others  seek  a  home 806 

Let  party  names  no  more 1028 

Let  plenteous  grace  descend. .  .1078 
Let  thy  Spirit,  blessed  Saviour. .  162 
Let  us  gather  up  the  sunbeams  1306 

Let  us  hear  the  conclusion 1816 

Let  us  keep  steadfast  guard 813 

Let  worldly  minds  the  world 638 

Lift  him  up,  'tis  he  that 1252 

Lift  the  voice,  and  sound 1067 

Lift  up  the  trumpet,  and 1880 

Lift  your  heads  with 851 

Lift  your  heads,  ye  friends 666 

Light  after  darkness, 1211 

Light  of  the  world,  shine 184 

Light  of  those  whose  dreary 850 

Like  as  a  father  pities  hlf> 1296 

Like  shadows  gliding  o'er 932 

Like  sheep  we  went  astray.  .. .888 
Lo  t  an  angel  loud  proclaiming  859 
Lo !  He  comes ;  the  Arcbangers  907 
Lo !  He  comes,  with  clouds 906 


2i^ 

Lo,  He  Cometh !  conntlesa 911 

Lonely  and  weary,  by  sorrow. .  .680 

Lone  pilgrim,  cease  that 798 

Long  for  taiy  Saviour  Fve 872 

Long  upon  the  mountains 844 

Look  for  the  way-marks 1344 

Look  not  upon  the  wine 13SS 

Look  to  the  cross,  sinner, 1373 

Look  upon  the  golden  Ima^e. . .  1811 

Lord,  at  this  closing  hour 967 

Lord,  at  thy  feet  we  hnmbly....445 
Lord,  at  thy  table  we  behold. . .  IIOS 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy 263 

Lord,  forgive  me,  day  by  day,. .  .460 

Lord,  grant  thy  blessing  here 4 

Lord,  how  mysterious  arc 64 

Lord,  how  secure  my 204 

Lord,  I  believe ;  thy  power  I 675 

Lord,  1  cannot  let  thee  go ri82 

Lord,  1  care  not  for  riches 1906 

Lord,  1  hear  of  showers  of 49.'i 

Lord,  I  was  blind;  I  could  not.. 437 

Lord,  in  humble,  sweet 10S 

Lord,  In  the  morning,  thou 546 

Lord,  in  the  strength  of  grace. .  .654 

Lord,  in  thy  presence  here 101C 

Lord  Jesus,  .when  we  stand 319 

Lord,  my  weak  thought  In 65 

Lord  of  all  being,  throned  afar. .  .5i 

lAiTd  of  glory !  thou  hast 1062 

Lord  of  heaven  and  earth 44 

Lord  of  hosts,  how  lovely,  fair, .  .16 

Lord  of  my  life,  O  may  thy 547 

Lord  of  the  har\'est,  hear 1042 

Lord  of  the  Sabbath  and  its 812 

Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  us 288 

Lord,  on  this  Sabbath-day 884 

Lord!  thou  hast  searched.......  53 

Lord,  thy  children  guide  and 768 

Lord,  thy  glory  filla  the 95 

Lord,  we  are  rile,  and  full  of .  ..808 

Lord,  we  come  before  thee 15 

Lordl  when  I  all  things  would.. 646 

Lord,  when  my  raptured 78 

Lordl  when  we  bend  before.... 577 

Lord,  with  glowing  heart 96 

Lo  I  round  the  throne,  a 974 

Lo !  the  day  of  God  is  breaking  1946 

Lo!  the  time  hastens  on 1168 

Lo !  what  a  glorious  sight.  .988, 1192 
Lo !  what  an  entertaining  sight  1015 
Love  divine,  all  love  excelling,  165 

Magnify  Jehovah's  name, 38 

Majestic  sweetness  sita 190 

Make  duty  plain,  O  Lord 765 

Maker  of  land  and  rolling 1189 

Mark  that  pilgrim—lowly 1140 

Master,  the  tempest  Is  raging. .  1898 

May  the  grace  of  Christ, 879 

Meekly  In  Jordan's  holy 1088 

Meet  again  when  time  Is 963 

*Mid  scenes  of  afllctlon,  with.. SIS 


FIRST    LINES    OF    HYMNS. 


No. 

*M{d  0ccne9  of  confasion  and . .  1 177 

Mighty  God,  while  angels 94 

Morning  breaks  apon  the  tomb,  880 
Mortals,  awake,  with  angels... 880 
Monrhfully,  tenderly,  bear  on  1418 
Mast  Simon  bear  his  cross.  . . « 1173 

My  bleiit  Kedeemer  and  my 801 

My  brother,  I  wish  yon  well. .  .1180 
My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by.. 496 

My  faith  looks  np  to  thee 684 

My  former  hopes  are  fled 885 

My  God,  how  endless  is  thy...  .VI6 

My  God,  how  wonderful 79 

My  God,  is  any  hoar  so  sweet, .  .596 
My  God,  my  Father,  while  I.... 716 

My  God,  my  God,  to  thee 452 

My  God,  my  King,  thy  various.. .22 

^ly  God,  permit  me  not  to 57S 

My  gracious  Lord,  I  own 687 

My  head  is  low,  my  heart 570 

My  heavenly  home  is  bright.... 597 
My  hope  is  built  on  nothing.... 666 

My  Maker  and  my  King ...86 

My  opening  eyes  with  rapture.. 540 

My  rest  is  in  heaven,  my 512 

My  Saviour,  as  thou  wilt ! 740 

My  Saviour,  my  almighty 115 

My  sonl,  be  on  thy  guard! 601 

My  soul  is  happy  when  1 795 

My  soul,  repeat  His  praise, 88 

My  soul,  weigh  not  thy 604 

My  spirit  on  thy  care, 732 

My  times  are  in  thy  hand 737 

My  times  of  8onx>w  and 729 

Nature,  with  all  her  powers, 21 

Nature  with  open  volume 107 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 655 

Nearer  thee  and  ever,  nearer, . .  1231 
Not  all  the  nobles  of  the  earth,  098 

Not  all  the  outward  forms 869 

Not  far,  not  far,  from  thee 1286 

Nothing  but  leaves ! 1266 

Not  one  single  Jot  or  tittle 1804 

Not  wliat  these  hands  liavo 388 

Not  worthy.  Lord,  to  gather..  .1121 

Now  may  the  Lord,  our 959 

Now  the  shades  of  night  are ....  665 

Now  to  the  haven  of  thy 756 

Now  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  265 
Now  we  liave  met  in  Jesus 474 


O  army  of  the  living  God, 506 

O  blessed  Comforter,  draw  nigh  148 

O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul  1 .90 

O  blest  are  they  that  mouni !. . .  .949 
O  blest  are  they  who  oft  have... 644 

O  bow  thine  ear.  Eternal 1188 

O brother,  be  faithful!  soon.... 609 

O  come,  let  us  sing  unto 1405 

O  Christ  I  with  each  returning.. 541 
O  Christian,  aw«ke!  tls  the...  1240 
0  Christian!  have  you  heard..  1922 


No. 

O  Christian,  idle  all  the  day. ..1253 
O  Christian,  on  the  billow  of  ..1200 
O  come,  come  away !  for  time's  1160 

O  Comfort  to  the  dreary  1 415 

O  could  I  And,  from  day  to  day,  630 
O  could  I  speak  the  matchless..  128 

O  could  our  thoughts  and 660 

O  day  of  rest  and  gladness, 246 

O  deem  not  they  are  blest 691 

O'er  all  the  land  have  the  signs  1838 

0*er  the  distaut  mountain £36 

0*er  the  hill  the  sun  is  setting,  1896 
O  exiled  Paradise,  O  how  wc..ll60 
O  for  a  closdr  walk  with  God ! .  .581 
O  for  a  faith  that  will  not  677, 1164 
O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God !  645 
O  for  a  thousand  tongues,  to. ...  114 
O  for  that  flame  of  living  fire . .  .140 
O  for  that  tenderness  of  heart. .  .448 

O  for  the  death  of  those 948 

O  for  the  robes  of  whiteness. . .  .8% 

Oft  in  danger,  oft  in  woe, .  608 

Of  thy  love  some  gracious 282 

O  Galilee,  sweet  Galilee,  ..;  ..1896 
O  gift  of  gifts !  O  grace  of  faith !  681 
O  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord. . .  1407 
O  glory  to  God  I  it  is  coming. . .  1328 
O  God,  how  great  thy  glory  i»  I. .  .55 

O  God,  my  Inmost  sonl 658 

O  Go<1,  to  thee  we  raise  our 717 

O  hail,  happy  day,  that  speaks  1105 
O  happy  day  I  that  bursts  the . .  .798 

O  happy  dayl  that  fixed 436 

O  holy  book  of  truth  divine ! ....  168 
O  how  divine,  how  sweet  the. .  .440 

O  how  happy  are  they 469 

O  how  I  long  to  see  that 1159 

O  how  I  long  with  Christ  to 804 

O  how  I  love  thy  holy  law !.  ..  .206 

O  it  Is  hard  to  work  for  God, 600 

O  U  is  joy  for  those  to  meet. . . .  1020 

O  Jesus,  full  of  grace, 586 

O  Jesus;  my  Redeemer 1196 

O  Jesus,  sweet  the  tears  1  shed  828 

O  Jesus,  thou  art  standing 416 

O  laden  and  weary, 1208 

O  Lamb  of  God,  still  keep  me.. 786 

O  land  of  rest,  for  thee  1 807 

O  law  of  God!  blestand 198 

O  let  me  walk  with  thee,  my. ..  .751 

O  lift  up  your  heads 865 

O  Lord,  how  fall  of  sweet  ...  .1039 
O  Lord  of  hosts,  whose  glory..  1130 

O  Lord,  our  heavenly  King 86 

O  liord,  thy  heavenly  grace 626 

O  Love  divine,  that  stooped  to.  .718 
O  Love  divine,  what  hast  thou.. 820 
O  loving  wisdom  of  our  God !. .  .829 
Once  in  Jerusalem  of  old ......  1120 

Once  more  before  we  part.  ....  .866 

Once  more,  my  soul,  the .... ....  54^ 

One  more  day's  work  for 1258 

One  precious  boon,  O  Lord,  I..  .624 
One  sweetly  solemn.  .952, 1335, 1406 

03T 


No. 

On  Jordan's  8t:)nny  banks  991,  I860 
Only  waiting  till  the  shadows. .  1827 

O  now  I  see  the  crimson 1385 

On  the  high  cliffs  of  Jordan 1006 

On  the  mountain's  top  857 

On  the  shore  beyond  the  sea, . .  1864 

On  time's  tempestuous 808 

On  time's  wide  waste  of  waters  1278 
Onward,  Christian  soldiers!...  1897 
Onward  speed  thy  conquering  1060 
Open  the  vvindows  of  heaven, . .  1223 

Open  thou  mine  eycH 1314 

O  perfect  law  of  the  Most  High !  201) 
O  sacred  Head,  once  wounded,.  .830 
O  Saviour,  may  we  never  rest. .  .642 

O  sinner,  heed  the  voice  of 397 

O  sinner,  mark  thy  fate ! 403 

O  solemn  thought !  and  can .340 

O  sometimes  the  shadows  arc  1207 
O  speed  thee.  Christian,  on  thy  487 
O  sweetly  through  the  gloomy.  .094 

O  tell  mc  of  heaven,  sweet 100H 

O  tell  me,  thou  life  and  delight  779 

O  that  I  could  forever 109 

O  that  my  load  of  sin 491 

O  that  the  Lord  would  guide 201 

O  that  thy  statutes  every  hour.  .21 1 
O  the  beautiful  hills  where ....  1366 
O  the  bitter  pain  and  sorrow. .  .1268 
O  think  of  the  home  over  there  1356 

O  Tliou  in  whose  presence 184 

O  thou,  my  soul,  forget  no 108 

O  Thou  that  hearest  prayer, ....  167 
O  Thou  that  hearest  the  prayer  470 

O  Thou  that  hearest  when 574 

O  Thou  to  whom,  in  ancient 24 

OThou  whodriestthe 705 

O  Thou  who  dwellest  up  on  higti,  1 

O  Thou  whom  we  adore ! 812 

O  Thou  whose  mercy  gnides. . . . 731 

O  Thou,  whose  own  vast 1189 

O  turn,  great  Rnler  of  the 670 

O  turn  ye,  O  turn  ye  I  for 417 

Our  bleat  Redeemer,  ere  he 147 

Our  children.  Lord,  in  faith...  1074 

Our  days  are  as  the  grass, 558 

Our  Father,  Ood,  who  art. 521 

Our  Father  in  heaven,  thy 255 

Our  Father  who  art  in 1411 

OurG^d  is  love,  and  all 1018 

Our  heavenly  Father  calls 527 

Our  Lord  is  risen  from  the 836 

Our  Saviour  bowed  beneath...  .1002 
Our  Saviour  comes  to  raise  the  880 
Our  Saviour,  meek  mnd  lowly,  1096 
Out  from  the  camp-flre'a  red.. .1887 
Out  of  the  depths  to  Thee  I  cry  786 
Out  on  an  ocean  all  boundless.. 507 
O  weary  pilgrim,  lift  yoar head  1988 

O  what  a  mighty  change 967 

O  what  hath  Jesua  bought 964 

O  what  is  life?  His  like  a 966 

O  when  shall  I  see  Jesus 836 

1  O  where  are  the  reapers  that.  ..1946 
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No. 

O  where  shall  rost  be  foandf . .  .880 
O  who,  in  ench  a  world  as  this.  .678 

O  who  is  this  that  cometh 1818 

O  wondrous  type !  O  vision 806 

O  word  of  Ood  incarnate, 105 

O  worship  the  King,  all-glorlons  97 
O  worship  the  Lord  in  the 45 

Passed  away  from  earth 964 

Pass  me  not,  O  gentle 1875 

People  of  the  living  Ood 1080 

Pilgrim,  on!  the  day  is 848 

Planted  in  Christ,  the 1077 

Plnnged  in  a  gulf  of 875 

Pour  out  thy  Spirit 187 

Praise  God,  from  whom 856 

Praise  the  Lord,— his  power 89 

Praise  the  Lord !  ye  heavens, ....  48 

Praise  the  Uud of  all  278 

Praise  to  Him  by  whose 277 

Praise  to  Ihce,  O  dear 138 

Praise  to  thee,  thou  great 48 

Praise  ye  Jehovah's  name 34 

Praise  ye  the  Liird :— 'tin 08 

Prayer  is  appointed  to  convey .  .516 

Prayer  U  the  breath  of  Go<l .524 

F*rlnce  of  peace,  control  my. . . . .  7*.J1 
Pure,  cold  water!  We  would...  1886 
Prayer  is  the  sours  sincere ....  525 

Kair^e  the  standard  high, 1889 

Ketleemed  I  how  I  love  to 12II8 

Kcjolce,  believer  in  the  Lord,. .  .678 

Kejolce  in  God  alway ;  709 

Remark,  my  soul,  the 5.^8 

Rent  for  the  toiling  hand, iM6 

Return,  my  roving  heart, 578 

Return,  O  wanderer,  return,  — 805 

Ring  it  out!  ring  it  out 1880 

RIhc,  my  soul,  and  stretch 837 

Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me ! 1114 

Safely  through  another  week . .  .844 
Saints  of  God,  the  dawn  Is  . . .  1848 
Salem's  bright  King,  Jesus  . . .  1098 

Salvation !— O,  the  joyful 439 

Saviour,  breathe  an  evening 566 

Saviour,  I  follow  on, 7H6 

Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead. .  .775 

Saviour,  my  spirit  longx  912 

Saviour  of  men,  thy  searching  1034 

Saviour  of  oui*  ruined  race, 1116 

Saviour,  Prince,  enthroned 500 

Saviour,  Saviour,  l»e  my  Gtilde  1230 

Saviour,  thy  law  we  love, 1089 

Say,  brothers,  will  yon  meet. .  .1180 

Scorn  not  the  slightest 1(M8 

Searching  the  Scriptures 1306 

See,  brethren,  see  how  the 1 179 

See  how  the  morning  snn 555 

Sec  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd . . .  1075 

See  the  leaveH  an>iinii 968 

ifee!  throBgh  hi»  holy  hands. . .  .824 


No. 

Servants  of  God,  in  Joyfal 90 

Servants  of  Jesus,  the  day 1868 

Shall  I,  for  fear  of  feeble 685 

Shall  man,  O  God  of 987 

Shall  this  vile  race  of  flesh 864 

Shall  we  gather  at  the  river — 1868 
Shall  we  meet  beyond  the .  ...  1868 

Shall  we  meet  beyond 1809, 1870 

Shall  we  stand  at  Hia  coming. .  1848 
She  hath  passed  death's  chilling  958 
Shepherd  divine,  thou  leadest .  748 

Shont  the  glad  tidings, 800 

Show  pity.  Lord ;  O  Lonl 484 

Since  all  the  varying'  scenes  . .  .780 
Sing  of  Jesus,  sing  forever  — 131 

Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  his 1400 

Sing  to  the  Lord,  our  Might 88 

Sinner,  art  thon  still  secure 411 

Sinner,  haste  to  mercy's  gate. .  .407 

Sinner,  the  call  obey, 406 

Sister,  thon  wast  mild 960 

Sister,  thon  art  sweetly 901 

Six  days  of  toil  and  care, 237 

Sleep  not,  soldier  of  the  cross. .  .606 
So  fades  the  lovely,  blooming..  928 
Softly  and  tenderly  Jesus  Is. .  .1282 
gc»ftly  fades  the  twilight  ray..,.. 564 
Softly  now  the  light  of  day ....  5«i3 

Soldiers  in  the  holy  strife^ 606 

Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise, COB 

S<»ldlers  of  the  cross,  arise 10.51 

Soldiers  of  the  cross,  arise 014 

So  let  our  lips  and  lives 628 

Sometimes  a  light  surprises  —  742 
Son  of  God,  thy  people's  shield,  829 
Soon  the  evening  shadows,  — 1297 

S<Hm  will  the  heavenly 869 

Sorrow  and  care  may  meet 1375 

Sorrowful  mourner,  silently...  1376 

Sonnd  an  alarm,  all  ye 1400 

Sound,  sonnd  the  truth  abroad !  128 

Sound  the  battle  cry,  1879 

Sowing  In  sadness  through 1259 

Sowing  In  the  morning, 1849 

Sowing  the  seed  by  the  daylight  1850 

Sowing  to  death  or  life, 1867 

Sow  In  the  mom  thy  seed 1045 

Speak  gently ;  it  Is  better 687 

Speak  often  to  each  other,  498 

Si>eed  thy  servants,  Saviour, . . .  1059 

Spirit  divine,  attend  our 146 

Spirit  of  life,  and  light,  and 148 

Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 1.56 

Stand  by  the  law 1302 

Standing  by  a  pnrpone  true, 1385 

Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord, 31 

Stand  up,  my  soul!  shake 510 

Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Je^ous . .  .01 1 
Star  of  our  hope!  he'll  soon     .883 

Still  with  thee,  O  my  God ! 969 

Slniit  is  the  way,  the  door 372 

Submissive  to  thy  will, 785 

Sun  of  my  soul,  O  Saviour 542 

Sweet  Ih>  thy  rest,  and 970 


No. 

Sweet  hour  of  prayer, 518 

Sweet  la  the  memory  of. 71 

Sweet  it  the  Sabbath  of. 8» 

Sweet  la  the  work,  my  God, 819 

Sweet  is  the  work,  O  Lord, . . . 

Sweet  pronUae  is  given  to 

Sweet  promise,  I  i^ill  come 1881 

Sweetly  the  holy  hymn 580 

Sweet  rfvera  of  redeeming 806 

Sweet  the  momenta,  rich  In 584 

Sweet  the  time,  exceeding 48D 

Sweet  was  the  time  when 588 

Take  my  heart,  O  Father, 468 

Take  up  thy  cross,  the  Saviour  889 

Talk  with  us.  Lord,  thyself 586 

Teach  me,  O  Lord,  the  way ....  1807 

Ten  lepers  were  cleansed, 1836 

That  awful  day  will  surely 880 

The  angel  comes,— he  oomea  to  880 

The  angel  of  the  Lord 1819 

The  chariot !  the  chariot ! 908 

The  chosen  three,  on  mountain  810 

The  Cliiirch  has  waited  long 815 

The  coming  events  of  the 861 

The  coming  King  is  at  the 18S 

The  day  Is  past  and  gone, -554 

The  day  of  rest  once  mon> .  .888 

The  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  877 

The  day,  O  Lord,  Is  »pent, 560 

The  glories  of  that  heavenly  . .  .798 

The  God  of  love  will  sure 914 

The  God  that  made  the 8S8 

The  God  who  rules  on  high,  ...  .87 

The  golden  light  Is  fading 1898 

The  golden  morning  la  fart 18K 

The  great  decisive  day  It 913 

The  great  Physician  now  la  . . .  1881 

The  harvest  dawn  la  near, 1046 

The  head  that  once  was 121 

The  heavenly  treasnre  now 757 

The  heavens  declare  His  ^ry,  196 

The  heavens  declare  thy 109 

The  home  where  changes 1196 

The  Judgment  has  set;  the  ...1887 
The  last  call  of  mercy ....  «M,  1190 

The  last  lovely  morning, 658 

The  light  of  Sabbath  eve 661 

The  living  know  that  they tt9 

The  Lord  first  empties  whom. .  .447 

The  Lord  in  Zion  relgneth 1899 

The  Lord  is  coming,  glad  and. .  .885 
The  Lord  is  coming!  let  this  be  879 

The  Lord  is  coming!  seas, 888 

The  Lord  is  King !  lift  up  thy. . .  .88 

The  Lord  Is  my  light;  then 1197 

The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  he . .  .780 
The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  no..  .788 
The  Lord  is  our  Shepherd,  our.  .784 

The  I»rd  my  pasture  shall 7S8 

Tlie  lx>rd  my  Shepherd  1m, TBS 

The  Lord  will  come,  but  not 884 

The  morning  flowers  dNplay, . .  .919 
The  rooming  kindles  all  the 888 
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'file  night  it  spent;  the 896 

The  perfect  world  by  Adam.  ...1188 

The  praying  spirit  breathe 062 

There  are  angels  hovering 1188 

There  are  lonely  hearts  to. . .  .1241 

There  is  a  blessed  hope, , .  .688 

There  is  a  book  that  all  may 80 

There  Is  a  city,  lair  and  bright,  908 
There  is  a  dear  and  hallowed. .  .825 

There  is  a  fold  whence 960 

There  Is  a  fountain  flUed 1107 

There  is  a  gate  that  stands ....  1270 

There  is  a  happy  land, 1000 

There  is  a  honse  in  heaven 94h 

There  is  a  King  of  glory,  870 

There  is  a  land,  a  better 10u8 

There  Is  a  land,  a  better 1146 

There  is  a  land  mine  eye 978 

There  Is  a  land  of  corn  and  . . .  ]8()1 
There  Is  a  land  of  pure  delight,  989 

There  is  a  line  by  nn  nusce  n 400 

There  Is  an  ancient,  blcitsed 182 

There  is  an  eye  that  never 520 

There  is  an  hour  of  hallowed. .  .488 
There  Is  an  hour  of  peaceful  ...  945 
There  is  a  place  of  sacred  rest.  .992 

There  is  a  safe  and  secret 759 

There  is  a  world  to  come 1001 

There  is  no  name  su  itweot 497 

There  is  no  Horrow,  Lord,  too. . . 7U2 
There  is  no  worlc  too.  humble . .  11 18 

There  is  sunlight  on  the 1216 

There  is  sweet  rest  for  feet 715 

There'll  be  no  night  in 985 

There 's  a  battIe*flong  to 1881 

There's  a  land  that  Ih 1358 

There's  a  widenee*8  in  God's 93 

There'B  life  in  a  l«x>k 1217 

There's  no  other  name .1228 

There's  room  for  yon  to 1286 

There  were  ninety  and 1265 

The  saints  may  rest  within 925 

The  sands  of  time  are 1349 

The  Saviour  bids  uh  watch 801 

The  Saviour  calli* ;  let  every 306 

The  Saviour  comes,  his  .... 881 

The  Saviour  in  coming,  O 009 

The  Saviour  kindly  calls 502 

The  Saviour!  O  what cndleftn. .  119 
These  words  said  the  Master, . .  1338 

The  t<paciou8  firmament G8 

The  Spirit  in  our  hearts, 406 

The  sprinkled  blood  is  speaking  857 

The  starry  firmament. 174 

The  sun  had  set  on 1100 

The  sun  rolls  down  the 551 

The  swift  declining  day.  556 

The  tempter  to  my  soiil 746 

The  time  is  near  when 978 

The  waters  are  troubled 1284 

The  wonders  of  redeeming 354 

The  world  is  very  evil,  834 

1'hey  brought  their  gifts 1287 

They  dream^^  not  of . .  . .  ....  1374 


No. 

They  who  seek  the  throne 588 

Thine  forever  1  God  of  love ! . . . .  723 

Thine,  Lord,  is  windom 49 

Think  gently  of  the  erring 672 

This  book  is  all  that's  left 1410 

This  day  the  Lord  has  called. .  .225 

This  groaning  earth  is  too 1 171 

This  is  not  my  place  of 846, 1867 

This  is  my  body,  which 1128 

This  is  the  day  of  sacred 220 

This  rite  our  blest  Redeemer.  .1006 
This  stone  to  thee,  in  faith, ....  1134 

Thou  art  gone  to  the  gravt* 971 

Thon  art  my  portion,  O  my 2  <2 

Thou  art  the  Way ;  to  thee 870 

Thou  coming  One,  our  wants. .  .484 

Tlif>u  dear  Redeemer,  dying 122 

Thou  evt'r-present  Aid 690 

Thou  from  whom  we  never 275 

Though  faint,  yet  pur«>ninij;,.  ...782 
Though  I  should  !*eek  to  wuph.  .848 

Though  I  speak  with  an;jri*l 685 

Though  love  may  weep  with ....  981 

Though  my  sins  were 1220 

Tiumgh  troubleit  as#<ail,  and 08 

Though  we  could  speak  with . .  .686 
Thou  God  of  hope,  to  thee  wc. .  .664 
Thou  liidden  Source  of  calm . . .  .758 
Thou  Judge  of  quick  and  dead  818 

Thou  Refuge  of  my  soul 784 

Thou  Saviour  of  the  sin-sick 877 

llKtu  Shepherd  of  Israel,  and  .  .498 

Thou  who  on  the  cross 1115 

Throned  on  a  cloud,  the  Judge  892 

Thnuigh  this  dark  vaili'v 621 

Thuit  far  the  Lord  hath  led. .  *. .  .538 
Thus  fsr  we're  spared  again  to  218 
Thiii*  in  tlie  quiet  joy  of  kindly  972 

Thus  one  by  one  our  loved 921 

Thy  broken  body,  gracious 1099 

Thy  goodness  Lord,  our  souN.  ..82 

TJiy  holy  Sabbath,  Lord, 238 

Thy  holy  day 's  returning 247 

Thy  home  is  with  the  humble. .  .641 

Thy  kingdom  come.    Thus* 975 

Thy  law  is  perfect,  Lord  of 206 

Thy  presence,  ever-living  Grxl,  260 

Thy  presence,  gracious  CJod, 6 

Thy  May,  O  Lord,  is  in  the  ^ea;. .72 

Thy  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord, 741 

Thy  will  be  done !  I  will  not. . .  .719 
Thy  word  is  a  lamp  unto  my. . .  1315 

Till  he  come !  O  let  the 827 

Time  now  in  clothing;  Jesus 1174 

Time,  thon  speedest  on  but 849 

'Tis  a  i)oint  I  loui^  to  know, 580 

'Tis  by  the  faith  of  joys  to 062 

'Tis  down  into  tlic  water 1095 

♦Tis  fnith  that  purifies 671 

'Ti»  flninhed  I  po  the  Saviour. ...  316 

'Tis  finislicd !  the  Metfisiah 818 

'Tis  GodV  own  Spirit  leudM 152 

'Tis midnight ;  and  on  Olive's.. 814 
'Tis  my  happiness  below 713 

639 


No. 

To-day  the  Saviour  calls 414 

Together  let  us  sweetly 1141 

To  God,  the  only  wise, 268 

Toil  on  a  little  longer 682 

To  obey  is  better  than 1806 

To  praise  our  Shepherd's 768 

To  the  cross  I  long  was ...  1208 

To  thee,  my  Shepherd  and  my .  .110 

To  thee  this  temple  we 1 137 

To  the  kingdom  promise<l 902 

To  us  a  Child  of  hope  is 290 

Triumphant  ZIon,  lift  thy 1012 

Truth  is  the  gem  for 11)9 

'Twas  a  doleful  ni^ht  on 1152 

'Twas  by  an  order  from 172 

'Twas  on  that  dark,  that 1096 

'Twas  wondrous  depth 1 101 

I'nconnclouH  now  In  peaceful.  .940 
Unshaken  as  the  sacrt;d  hills. .  .*.V> 
Unvail  thy  bosom,  faithful 917 

Vain  ore  all  tern^strial 602 

Vain  arc  the  hopes  the  sons 37ri 

Vain  were  all  our  toil  and. . '. .  .1060 

Walt,  O  my  soul,  thy  Mnker'j*. . .  .48 

Wake !  O  my  soul,  uud  hull 28r> 

Walk  in  the  light !  so  shall 635 

Watch  and  pray  that  when 12rk5 

Watch,  for  the  time  is  short ;  .1254 
W'atchman,  blow  the  gospel ..  1245 
Watchman,  tell  me,  does  the. .  .848 
Watchman,  tell  ns  of  the  night,  828 
Watchmen  on  the  walls  of  Zion,  854 
Watch,  ye  saints,  with  eyelids  1834 

Water,  pure  water,  that 137K 

We  all  are  yet  alive, 479 

We  all,  O  Lord,  have  gone 5()9 

Weaned  from  this  earth  I  fain.. 632 

We  are  going  home ;  we ' ve 1009 

We  are  joyously  voyaging 1365 

We  are  living,  we  are 847 

Weary  pilgrim,  why 1151 

We  ask  not  for  the  world's 1 106 

We  bless  thee  for  thy  peace,  O.  .727 

Weeping  endures  but  for  a 092 

We  have  heard  from  the 1010 

We  know,  by  faith  we  knov" 947 

We  know  not  the  hour  of  the. .  1821 
We  know  not  the  time  when.  .1328 

We  lay  us  calmly  down  to 1393 

Welcome,  delightful  morn, 254 

Welcome,  sacred  day  of  rest  I.  ..243 
Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest, ....  238 
Welcome,  the  Sabbath  hour,  ...253 
Welcome,  welcome,  day  of  rest,  240 

We  lift  our  hearts  to  thee, 557 

We'll  build  on  the  Ro<-k 1210 

We'll  tarry  iiy  the  living 1214 

We  love  to  tell  the  story; 1312 

We  may  not  climb  the  heavenly  .'112 
We  may  sleep,  but  not  forever»  9W 


FIRST    LINES    OF    HYMNS. 


No. 

We  pralee  tbee,  O  Ood,  for  the  1191 
We  rear  not  a  tetnpio  like.  — 1127 

We  're  bound  for  the  land 426 

Wu  nhall  meet  beyond  the 1871 

We  ehall  ace  a  light  appear,..  .1158 
We  apeak  of  the  realms  of  the .  .505 
We  fitand  m  deep  repentance. .  .468 

We ' ve  entered  now  on  holy 217 

We ' ve  no  abidinnf  city  here 977 

What  a  Friend  we  have  In S9& 

What  eqnal  bonora  ahall  we ... .  105 
What  grace,  O  Lord,  and  beaaty  806 
What  heavenly  muaic  ateala. .  .1154 
What  ta  the  chaff,  the  word. ....  169 

What  means  this  eager, 1269 

What!  never  apeak  one  evil.... 680 
What  poor,  deapiaed  company.. 596 

What  aaya  the  Bible,  the 1805 

What  ahall  I  do  for  Christ, 1226 

WTiat  shall  I  render  to  my  God. .  .28 

What  sound  Is  thia  aalutes 1142 

What  though  the  angry  waves.  .809 
What  various  hindrancce  we. . . .515 

What  vessel  are  yon  sailing 1170 

When  all  thy  mercies,  O  my 77 

When,  along  life's  thorny 610 

When,  aa  retnms  this  solemn ....  10 
^Vllence  came  the  armies  of — 995 

When  darkness  gathers 710 

When  downward  to  the 944 

When  faint  and  weary 1057 

When  gathering  cloitds  aronnU  707 

When  Qod  confirmed  his 207 

When  God  descends  with  men .  .979 

When,  gracious  Lord,  when 576 

When  I  can  read  my  title 1232 

When  I  can  trust  my  all  with. .  .728 

When  in  the  hours  of  lonely 696 

When  T  sur>'ey  the  wondrona. .  .815 
yriken  Jesus  calls  his  Jewels . .  .1865 


Xo. 

When  Jeans  dwelt  In  mortal 684 

When  Jeans  shall  gather  the. .  .1890 
When  Jordan  hushed  hia  waters  886 

When  languor  and  diseaae 701 

When,  like  a  stranger  on  our. .  .808 

When,  maralialed  on  the 806 

When,  my  Savlonr,  ahall  I  be. .  .720 
When,  overwhclmetl  with  grief  764 

When  peace,  like  a  river, 1873 

When  power  divine,  in  mortal.. 694 

When  ahall  I  ace  the  day 839 

When  shall  wc'  meet  again, 270 

When  softly  falls  the 517 

When  strangers  stand  and  bear  106 
When  the  blind  suppliant  In  the  805 
When  the  cross  aeema  bard  to  1288 
When  the  Judge  ahall  weigh..  .1845 
Wlien  the  King  of  kings  cornea  1167 
When  the  laat  trumpet's  awful  939 

When  the  worn  apirit  wants 881 

When  the  mists  have  rolled 1854 

When  thou  comest  in  thy 1824 

When  thou,  my  righteous 897 

When  thou  shalt  come  with 878 

>^Tien  waves  of  tronble  round. .  .700 

When  we  hear  Uie  mnsic 1852 

When  we  lay  our  bnrdens 1874 

When  wounded  sore,  the 878 

Wherever  two  or  three  may 478 

Where  high  the  heavenly 847 

Where  two  or  three,  with  sweet  478 
While  In  sweet  commnnlon  — 1118 
While  in  this  sacred  rite  of. . .  .1078 
While  Jeaua  whiapers  to  you, . .  1290 

While  shepherds  watched 888 

While  thee  1  seek,  protecting.... 81 

While  we  walk  with  God 1028 

While,  with  ceaseless  course,. .  .567 
Who  arc  these  In  bright  array, .  .997 
Who  Is  on  the  Lord's  side? 1899 

>f  M 

640 


No. 
Why  do  we  waate  on  trUPng. . . .801 

Why  not  come  to  Jeans? ISSn 

Why  ahonld  we  boast  of  time. .  .401 

Why  ahonld  we  tremble  to 985 

Why  that  look  of  aadneaa? 711 

Will  yon  go,  sinner,  go  to  tlie..1i;^ 
Wine  is  a  mocker,  and  strong . .  1890 
With  all  my  heart  Fve  aongtat  ..809 
With  broken  heart  and  contrite  429 
With  deepest  reverence  at  thy. .  .67 

With  Jeana  inonrmldat... 1111 

With  joy  we  haU  the  aacred  ....827 

With  joy  we  lift  our  eyes 12 

With  joy  wc  meditate  the. 851 

With  my  substonce  I  will 1065 

With  reverence  let  the  aaint« 27 

With  tearful  eyea  I  look 480 

With  willing  hcarU  we 1CS6 

Wonder  of  the  oonntlesa SS3 

Words  of  cheer  from  the 1817 

Work,  for  the  night  la  ooming;  1056 
Working,  O  Christ,  with  th«e,  1861 
Workman  of  Ood,  O  loee  not. .  .1017 

Work  when  t  he  monilng. 1851 

Worthy,  worthy  Is  the  Lamb, . .  .185 
Would  Jeans  have  the  sinner. .  .S21 
Wonld  yon  fear  to  have  yonr. .  .1227 
Would  you  know  why  I  am . ...  1889 


Ye  Christian  heralds  I  go, 1085 

Ye  servants  of  the  Lord, 810 

Yes,  we  trust  the  day  t» 860 

Ye  whd  know  yonr  sins. 467 

Ye  who  rose  to  meet  the S)8 

Yield  not  to  temptation 1882 

Zion  stands  with  hills 2025 

Zion,  the  dty  of  our  God, 
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